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stclox 


In  the  hands  of  your  clock 


WHEN  you  wind  your  Westclox,  set  allowed  to  wear  the  trade  mark  Westclox 
the  alarm,  turn  out  the  light,  and  on  its  dial  and  six-cornered,  orange-bor- 
go  to  sleep,  you  put  yourself  in  charge  of  dered  buff  tag. 

that  timepiece.  That  is  why  people  who  must  get  up  on 

For  the  next  six  or  eight  hours  you  are  time  are  careful  to  see  that  the  name  West- 
out  of  the  world.  You  have  no  idea  of  the  clox  is  on  the  dial  of  the  clock  they  choose, 
passage  of  time.  And  why  men  who  want  a  dependable 

Your  Westclox  has.  Every  minute  is  watch  at  a  low  price  choose  one  with  the 
counted  and  registered,  and  when  the  right  trade  mark  Westclox  on  its  dial  and  tag. 
one  comes  it  rings  you  up,  pleasantly,  To  us  the  trade  mark  Westclox  stands  for 
punctually,  purposefully.  honest  timekeeping.  We  want  it  to  mean 

It  must  be  able  to  do  this  before  it  is  the  same  to  you. 


WESTERN  CLOCK  CO.,  LA  SALLE,  ILLINOIS,  U.  S.  A 

F**T9*i:  Prf»,  Rum.  /•  CWdc  C*..  UarH,  Petefboewf  K,  Ok. 
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',o  years 


HARM  belongs  to  the  woman  who  sur¬ 
rounds  herself  with  those  things  which 
are  charming  *  «  The  instinct, 

perhaps,  which  brings  her  so  surely  to 

Community  Plate 


One iiia  Community-  JtCitle 


-st  tew  i ’til runs 


tsf  hew  '/’til reus 


muiMLui  vanuu 
■  DUCK  K»«  •/  tt’TLANt 

lOlMIM  lAKUi.AV 

LAlir  MMM  WlliOV 


f  l>e*m*rk 


UARIII  IONI  }\  ,f  pt  »  r  I  «  I  V 


M>*P*r  JOADA* 
Vis  At  ft.  A 


0  A  K  •>>  l  >  t  M  L 


Digitized  by  Google 


Publifthcd  Weekly 

The  Curtis  Publishing 
Company 

THE  S/TTURp/lY 

George  Horace  Loriracr 
r-DITOR 

Churchill  Wilh. Hi*.  F.  S.  Bigelow. 

A-W.  Ncell.  Arthur  Mrhrogk 

Tb  Costfcin.  Amrihtr  lditor> 

Cm  rt.  nXurtU.  President 

C.  M.  ntoJ  7rw. .urtr 

r  S  CWlmn.C~.nl  BuriMH 

Wallet  D  lulUr.St  M*sr> 

EVENING  POST 

Lnmred  •*  Second-CUt*  Hmc.  Nonabar  16. 

IRTQ.otlhe  f-»l()ir.e  at 

U*mU*  the  Act  .r  March  3.  1670 

Adtht.-rval  I  ntr>  ••  Wcrvd-C  l.a.  M.n.r  .1 

Co4umbto*.0..»>*t.L«ul%  ManChi.s,.  HI.. 

•t  Ua.wnar.lls.  lr>d  .  .1  S,»n.w.  Hn  K  .•«  Dw* 

Heim  U  .mi GavnUM.Tfi  .gl  PociUrd.Or*. 

Independence  Square. Philadelphia 

Founded  A9D*i728  by  Benj. Franklin 

CuMfi  G.rd.ev W  C 

CofpniKi.  I«W.  hr  Tfce  Cw*ws  r.hh^nt  Co^paay  UM  %i.w.  Grwnt  IntoM 

Me  MU.S  f.— «  <>«-.  rn  r.»v  r^wlnc 

Iniarwd  •«  Um4>CUm  Hallff  at  the 

r-»iO«r***  Prf»ar*i»rr.\  On«as.(sn»d« 

Volume  195  C-°*T  PHILADELPHIA,  PA.,  OCTOBER  7,  1922  S2.Q0  T**  Number  15 

mmOMBWJMY  BROKE 


YOU  may  have  met  them  drifting  along 
Broadway— men  whose  namm  were  once 
in  the  light*,  women  who  were  the  toast 
erf  the  town.  Something,  they  tell  you.  i* 
gone  from  their  theater;  something 
they  And  it  hard  to  define  But  they 
•ho  have  followed  it  from  Union 


for  twenty  ye 
onymou*  with 


ger  offered  her  a  mother  rAlc,  and 
though  she  at  first  indignantly  re¬ 
fined,  oho  took  it  In  the  end  and  bo 
started  down  the  long  slope  beyond 

the  hilltop. 

She  was  well  down  that  elope  this 
August  afternoon,  •  woman  of  well, 
no  one  could  say  precisely  how  many 
years;  but  sixty-eight  is  a  good  guw» 
A  beauty  still,  her  age  considered;  tall, 
with  the  carriage  of  a  great  lady  and 
a  fnco  but  faintly  lined.  Though  her 
hair  was  snow  white,  a  youthful 
-purkle  lingered  In  her  eyes.  Yes.  a 
line  figure  of  a  woman,  but  lacking 
something  -hope,  high  spirits,  a  real 
'tactination 


ng  this  famous  thoroughfare.  Once,  when  < 
lawn,  people  nudged  one  another  and  turned 
about  her  gleamed  no  faintest  spark  of  recogni 


•old.  fishy 
indeed. 

A  stocky,  pruHperous-looking  man  was  standing  on  the  corner  of  Forty-fourth  Street. 
Raxing  out  acrow  the  alien  tide  that  drifted  by  him;  a  big  gray-haired  man  who  seemed 
lonesome  on  that  crowded  comer.  Suddenly  he  chanced  to  see  Nellie  W ayne.  His  face 


By  Earl  Derr  Baggers 


C  HANK 


lighted  and  he  strode  boldly  through  the  horde  of 
leaser  creature,  between  and  wired  both  her  hands. 

■•Nellie!”  he  cried.  She  looked  up,  startled. 
Old  mrmoriiw  of  bar  golden  past  flooded  her  heart 
and  her  eyes  filled  with  the  quick 
team  of  the  artist. 

"Tom!  Tom  Kerri  gen  I” 

"Nellie,  Is  It  you?  Fine  and 
blooming  as  ever!" 

To  have  someone  step  out  of  the 
mob  and  toll  her  thutl  Life  was  worth 
living,  after  all. 

"T.nn  where  from?  Whereto?" 
"From  Denver.  I've  been  living 
out  there  since  I  closed  lie  re  ten 
yean,  sgo." 

"In  husiitem.  Tom?" 

He  shook  his  head. 

"Retired.”  They  walked  along 
together  through  the  Wednesday 
matinf*-  throng.  "  I  decided  it  wasn’t 
any  game  for  an  hoiwwt  man  any 


She  glanced  up  at  him,  n  little 
breath)**,  thrilled.  It  was  wonder* 
ful  Just  to  are  him  again.  Charlie’s 
l-'«t  friend,  Square  Tom  Kerri  gen,  a 
daxaling  figure  on  the  old  Broadway, 
a  patron  of  the  drama,  front  row  on 
the  aide  every  opening  night ;  Square 
Torn,  whoae  establishment  ji»t  oil 
Fifth  Avenue  was  the  favorite  resort 
of  the  men  about  town  whose  gaming 
instincts  wen*  active  and  who  pre¬ 
ferred  to  play  where  tlie  game  »» 
fair. 

"Nothing  hut  crooks  in  my  busi¬ 
ng-  today,”  T.nn  was  ssying.  "The 
dirty  outcasts  of  Kuro|>e  the  scum 
of  the  earth.  1  saw  it  coming  no 
Americans  left.  Besides,  I  wouldn’t 
pay  tribute  to  any  man  living,  in  uni¬ 
form  or  out.  Sol  quit  when  it  stopped 
being  a  gentleman's  game,  i  <lr<ip|>‘d 
it.  Denver  was  my  old  town  my 
daughter’s  out  there.  But  I  had  to 
come  back  for  one  more  look  at  the 
lag  street.  And  I'm  sorry  I  did,  I’ve 
spoiled  It  all.”  He  turned  to  her 
wistfully.  "Where’s  our  Broadway, 
Nellie?” 

She  shrugged  her  shoulders. 

"Idon'tknow.Tom.  Gone!  Gone 
with  the  theater  we  knew  the  thea¬ 
ter  that  had  traditions.  Show  husi* 


That’s  what  the  drama  is 
the  drama  of  Booth  and  Cush¬ 
man  and  thereat.  Show  business  -» 
trade,  like  cloaks  and  suits."  They 
walked  on  for  a  moment  in  silence. 
"I’m  mighty  glad  to  see  you,"  she 
told  him.  "  But  I’m  sorry  you  came 
back.” 

“  1  know  I  suspected  but  I  got 
to  thinking.  So  many  old  friends  I 
had  to  see  once  more." 

"And  have  you  found  them?" 

Tre  found  you.  and  theta's  none  I’d  rather  meet.  But  the  others  -  Lord.  I  don’t 
know  where  lo  look  !•■.*  them!  O’  *-  it  would  have  been  simple  a  stroll  up  Broadway 
at  the  cocktail  hour,  from  Martin’s  to  the  Mctropole,  and  you  met  every  lost  ooul  you 

knew.  But  now - ”  a,  'V 

"Not  now."  she  smiled  sadly. 

"I  shouldn’t  have  come."  he  admitted.  “But  my  memories  brought  me.  Lord, 
Nellie,  what  good  times  we  used  to  have!  Nights  after  the  show,  in  your  old  house  on 
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Twenty -second  Street,  with  Charlie  at  the  head  of  the  iu&-  sudden  coolness  that  instinctively  erects  the  seeker  for 
per  (able— good  old  Charlie.  Then  afterwards,  when  you'd  free  seats.  No,  the  man  at  the  box  office  didn't  know  where 
sing  for  us,  and  the  good  talk  lasting  till  morning,  and  Mr.  McCarthy  was  very  busy  somewhere,  no  doubt.  Oh. 
Charlie  following  us  to  the  door,  holding  us  back,  pleading  sure,  she  could  stand  round  and  wait  if  ahe  wanted  to.  Not 
with  us  not  to  go.  'The  night’s  young,'  he  always  said."  much  use,  though.  Mr.  McCarthy  probably  wouldn't 
“Dear  Charlie,''  site  sighed.  "Never  wanted  to  go  to  return, 
bed.  Never  wanted  to  get  up  once  he  got  there.”  With  all  the  dignity  she  had  she  rooted  over  to  a  corner. 

"  1  wonder  what  he'd  think  of  our  Broadway  now."  A  beardle*  young  press  agent  followed. 

They  walked  along.  "You  you're  not  working.  Nellie?"  “Anything  I  ran  do?"  he  inquired.  She  explored  her 
She  looked  away  from  him.  hag  and  offered  him  her  card. 

"Not  for  two  years,”  she  said  softly. 

“Oh  I”  He  glanced  at  her  quickly,  then  away.  “  Where 
you  stopping?" 

“  I’m  living  with  Grade."  Grade  was  her  daughter,  hcc  g  > 

only  child.  "We've  got  a  lovely -a  little  apartment 
on  Forty-eighth,  near  Sixth  Avenue.  Grade  ami  young 
Nellie  and  I.  Young  Nellie's  just  turned  seven.. " 

"No.  by  Gad!  Well,  if  she  looks  like  her  grandma  her 
at  the  same  age— but  there  never  could  be  another  Seine 
Wayne.  What's  become  of  Grade's  husband? 

"Joe?  Oh.  he's  on  the  Kind  most  of  the  time  " 

"An  actor,  eh?" 

"  Well,  he's  in  vaudeville." 

"Oh,  I  BMl  1  don't  recall  his  act.” 

"No?"  She  was  silent  a  moment,  as  though  debating 
something.  "H'm  Karger  and  Chum.  That  -  the  name 
of 

"Chum?  Who's  Chum?" 

"He’s  It’s-lt’s  a  dog  act." 

Tom  Kerrigen  was  too  tactful  to  reply.  He  knew  what  ,  f'  -Tm  y  *  - 

the  admission  must  have  cost  her.  Nellie  Wayne,  Charlie  •A 

Fnrren  all  the  glory,  all  the  lights,  all  the  applause  and 
the  line  ending  in  a  dog  act.  The  old  gambler',  heart  was 

touched.  ^  I 

"  You  and  Charlie  made  a  lot  of  money  once."  he  I  -nan, 
ruther  clumsily.  "I  1  understand  you  hung  on  l‘> -"mo  of  it 
Knough  cnoughsothat  you're  all  right.  I  hop. ,  Ne:;,.  "' 

"You  know  me.”  she  answered,  looking  toward  the 
street.  Her  heud  went  up.  “I’m  all  right. 

Tom.  und  thank  you  for  asking."  Fit 

"  l‘m  glad  to  hear  it  That  was  the 

impMori  |  gut  from  l^w  Gorn tan  /  ' Wt) 

U’W  niaib-  a  lot  managing  you,  and  he's 
held  on  to  It.  believe  me.  By  the  way, 

In  I  met  him  on  the  trein 

coming  from  Chicago.  Sec  much  of  him 

^  J, 

-Not  for  year..' she  said  v  M 

"Lew  ■pend,  his  winter*  In  Holly-  .  , 

wood,  putting  s  picture  now  and  A|^U 

to  pamtae  t.me  T*»«a 

a  m  I  r\^L 

boy,  larw."  f  II 

UJ-t  m4  u>  n*  that  I  »  rA 

going  down  here.  Tom.”  They  were  at  * 

the  corner  of  Forty-ninth.  "I  thought  A*  V  \  K 

I’d  drop  in  and  see  Madge  Footer's  new  ^■HV  W  f  \  § 

piece.”  ™ 

"I'll  walk  along  to  the  door,"  said  JM  * 

Kerrigen.  "Listen  here.  Nellie,  why  (■ 

don't  you  take  a  (ling  at  the  movie*? 

Something  to  keep  you  *mu»»d.’' 

She  turned  on  him,  her  eyea  flashing. 

"The  movital  Are  you  serious?  I'd 
die  first." 

He  WOa  surprised  at  the  fervor  of  her 
tone. 

"Well.  I  don't  care  much  tor  the  pictun-  myietf,"  «*—•'  "•  c— 

Ih*  began  A gmtm 

"1  should  hope  not.  after  what  they’ve  done  to  our  7.**  *"*  \ 

theater,  our  Broadway.  Silly  pap  for  fools.  I  hate  the 
movies!  There  used  to  be  a  road  to  play  to.  Where  is  it 
now?  There  used  to  be  gallery  boys."  Her  voire  •after.**. • 

"Do  you  remember  when  I  came  back  from  England  late  " I'd  like  a  «at.  pirate." 
in  the  80’s  my  first  night  at  the  Standard,  when  they  let  He  read  the  card  and 
down  that  banner  from  the  ceiling  'The  Gallery  Boys  glai  ed  at  her  coldly 
Welcome  Their  Nellie'?  The  flowers  and  the  tears  and  the  "In  the  profession?"  he 
cheering?  Where  are  the  gallejy  boys  today?  Oh,  Tom.  inquired. 

Torn,  the  moviea  have  killed  it  all;  the  dignity  and  the  In  the  profeadon!  Nellie  Wayne!  The  insult  set  bw 

glamour;  everything  that  was  human  and  lovable  about  heart  thumping  anth  indorsation. 

the  theater."  “  My  name  is  rather  well  known.”  she  said  haughtily. 

"  1  didn't  know  you  felt  that  way."  he  said  apologeti-  “to  any  one  who  matter*  " 
rally.  Johnny  McCarthy.*!*,  hald.  genial,  bounced  oat  of  the 

"  1  told  you  I’d  die  before  I’d  touch  them,"  Nellie  auditorium  part  the  cnr.uicd  ticket  taker, 
answered.  "I  meant  it."  "Nellie!"  he  cried.  "You  stranger!" 

At  the  door  of  the  playhouse  Kerrigen  invited  her  to  "Come  here.  Johnny.'" she  said.  "Come  here  and  tell 
dine  with  him  that  night,  and  she  accepted.  She  would  this  young  man  whether  I’m  in  the  pcofewoa  or  not." 
meet  him,  she  said,  in  the  foyer  of  his  hotel,  but  he  in-  McCarthy’s  smile  faded  as  he  looked  at  the  pres*  agent, 
•listed  on  calling  for  her.  Rather  reluctantly  she  gave  him  “You  lost  your  bib  somewhere.”  he  said.  ‘‘Go  hack  to 
the  address.  the  nursery  and  find  it.  Nellie  Wayne  in  the  profession? 

"The  fifth  floor."  she  said.  “A  walk-up  apartment.  You  pace  booehead!"  The  young  man  beat  a  hasty 
Tom."  retreat.  “They  make  me  side,  these  kids."  continued 

He  laughed.  Mr.  McCarthy.  “They  think  they  invented  Broadway. 

"  Don’t  worry,  I  can  make  it.  Nellie."  he  assured  her  How  many  you  want,  Nellie?  Are  you  all  alone?" 
with  a  laugh.  "Just  one.  John.” 

She  went  into  the  lobby  of  the  theater.  She  was  some-  He  went  to  the  box  office  and  returned  with  the  coupon 
what  late,  the  place  was  deserted,  the  audience  all  inside,  for  a  good  seat. 

Through  the  front  of  the  house  as  she  entered  spread  the  "  How's  all  the  folks?"  he  inquired. 


“Oh,  Grade's  well.  We  all  are." 

“I  caught  Joe's  act  over  In  PhiDy.  The  dog's  good,  but 
Joe  sort  of  crabs  it" 

"You  never  liked  Joe.  did  you,  John?" 

"  I  couldn't  understand  why  Grade  preferred  him  to  me. 
1  always  told  you  he  was  lazy ,  and  now  living  off  a  dog ! " 

"Joe's  been  a  good  son.  John.  Mighty  kind  and  grn 
and  gentlemanly.  By  the  way,  I'm  not  working.  If  you 
hear  of  anything - " 

"Oh.  sure!  I’ll  keep  you  in  mind.  Nellie.  But  it’s  not 
going  to  be  a  big  year.  I*st  season  was  so  bad  everybody’s 
lying  low."  He  looked  at  her  pityingly.  He  had  heard  how, 
■  before  when  she  was  rehearsing  u  part,  her 
memory  had  deserted  her  and  she  had  been  unable  to 
-earn  the  lineB.  All  Broadway  had  heard;  it  was  common 
till-;  ("i  a  i. me;  and  there  was  no  engagement  for  Nellie 
Wayne;  would  probably  never  be  one  again.  “The 
theater’*  I  -  cn  through  some  pretty  tough  time*."  he  went 
"  U  -  <•  than  '9:1.  and  they're  not  over  yet.  You  can 
be  glad  you  laid  away  your  pile.  Nellie." 

“What?  Oh.  yea." 

Better  go  «n  in.  Foster's  entrance  is  about  due. 
You'll  i  ’  y  her  in  this"  he  lowered  his  voice  "she's 
rotten!  But  she  still  gets  the  crowd.  Over  a  thousand  in 
the  box  this  afternoon." 

"Tli iit'»  good."  said  Nellie,  and  went  to  her  seat,  where 
-be  •!*■!, t  un  envious  afternoon. 

tt  hr-i  ir  returned  Ut  the  street  after  the  matinfe  her 
■  pints  were  drooping.  She  had  meant  to  go  behind  and 

ngratulut#  Madge  Foster,  but  the  task  was  beyond  her. 
Br  odwa>  waa  sizzling.  Men  had  draped  handkerchiefs 
•bout  thnr  collar*;  some  carried  their  coats.  The  street 
>■  -t  it*  -  rat  in  Aug uit,  though  hope  i*  in  the  air;  high 
i.  I-  for  the  new  aewaon;  u  hit  perhaps,  recognition  ut 
1 0.1!  Manager*,  author*,  actor*,  pinning  their  faith  to  a 
ploy'.  '«  the  old  failures  forgotten  this  this  is  tho 
one!  Millions  in  it!  Millions! 

Rchi  arsals  were  still  on,  and  round  the  stuge  door*  of 
t>  .  Sti  r.  I  ot  yet  open  for  the  season  little  group*  of  jienipir- 
i»K  player,  awaited  their  cue*.  Nellie  Wayne  hurried  by. 
Ti  e  -ught  waa  almost  more  than  she  could  bear.  To  be 
called  ags.  for  rehearsal  the  dim  stage,  the  dusty  pile. 
<4  see i**ry,  the  empty  auditorium,  the  droning  voire*,  the 
hitch,  i  '  '.meet  to  represent  exit*,  and  in  the  dlatunce  the 
fir.;  mc lit  looming.  Inspiring  hoi>*  and  terror  loo!  Just 
<•  nor.  once  more!  She'd  get  the  lines;  aim’d  have 
it  .  in  Ti  it  last  trouble  that  waa  the  author’s  fault. 
Ho  »il!y  »j«wches  didn't  mean  anything.  Why  should  they 
hold  that  u gainst  her  still? 

WKIi  I  -.vy  heart  aim  climbed  the  five  flights  to  the 
little  tl-t  Grade  waa  playing  solitaire  in  the  parlor-pale, 
i-nlorl.  j  Grade,  who  had  come  into  the  world  without  one 
.).»■«  of  either  parent'*  genius;  Grade,  her  inexplicable 
child,  who  now  looked  up  from  her  game  with  a  frown. 

“Hello,  you  back?" 

"Any  word  from  Joe?" 

"Not  a  line.  I  can't  understand. 
You’d  think  the  Orplmum  In  Frisco 
would  answer  my  wire." 

"You’d  think  Joe  would  answer.” 
Nellie  took  off  her  hat  and  sat  down  in 
a  rocker  by  the  window.  "No  money 
order  for  three  weeks  -what  doc*  he 
figure  you're  going  to  live  on?  But  then 
he's  no  good.  I  always  said  so.” 

"Now,  mother,  I  won't  have  that." 
Grade  pushed  the  cards  aside.  "Talk¬ 
ing  against  Joe— and  you  living  on  his 
money  for  two  year*  past." 

"llis  money!  That's  good,  that  is  I  A 
fine  time  I’d  have  hud  of  it  on  any  money 
Joe  could  earn.  The  dog’s  money,  you 
mean.  And  do  you  think  I’in  proud  of 
it?  Do  you  think  I  want  to  be  reminded 
of  it?  Me  Nellie  Wayne  supported 
by  a  trick  dog  in  vaudeville!"  She  took 
out  her  handkerchief.  "  If  Charlie  Far- 
ren  were  alive  to  see  me  now - " 

"Oh,  mother,  in  heaven's  name,  don't  cry!  Things  are 


“  I'll  cry  if  I  like.  I  met  Tom  Kerrigen  on  the  street 
you  remember  him.  Your  father's  old  friend." 

"  He'*  got  money,  hasn't  he?"  Grade  inquired. 

"  Ye*,  and  he'll  keep  it  for  all  of  me.  I'd  die  if  he  found 
out— I'd  die.  If  be  knew  what  I've  come  to  — " 

The  door  opened  and  young  Nellie  come  in,  a  slender, 
sweet  girl  in  a  blue  tailored  suit.  She  had  a  newspaper  In 
her  hand,  her  eye*  were  big  with  excitement. 

"Mother,"  she  Cried,  "I  got  a  Frisco  paper!  Dad  isn't 
on  the  bill.  The  act  was  canceled.'' 

"Why?” 

“I  don't  know.  It  doem't  say." 

"I  can't  make  it  out."  Grade's  face  was  blanker  than 
usual.  "What's  happened  to  him?  Why  doesn’t  he  send 
us  a  wire?" 

"You  can  starve  for  all  he  cares,"  Nellie  Wayne  said 

"That’*  no  way  to  speak  of  Joe  Karger,"  Grade  ob 
jetted.  "  Every  week  regular  he's  come  acres*  —you  know 
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tfist.  And  never  a  word  of  complaint  when  you  quit 
working 

•'Go  on!  Reproach  me  with  it!  Throw  my  misfortune 
in  my  fare!" 

"Well,  if  you’d  saved  a  little  of  your  money - “ 

•'  You  know  where  the  last  of  it  went.  Joe  put  it  into 
those  oil  stocks.  A  fine  business  man  he  is?  If  he’s  paid 
my  keep  it's  no  more  than  he  owes  me!” 

•' Please.”  said  young  Nellie.  "  What  are  we  going  to  do? 
That’s  what  I  want  to  know.” 

"The  agent  for  the  landlord  was  here.”  Grade 
"He’s  given  us  two  more  days.  I  got  that  out  of 
Heaven  knows  I’m  not  fitted  for  that  sort  of  thing,  but 
I  managed  it.  There's  no  ice,  and  the  milk  has  soured,  and 
whut  more,  we  can  pawn  I  don’t  know.” 

“  I  told  you  not  to  buy  that  gray  foulard,”  her  mother 
reminded  her. 

"  But  it  was  murked  down  -  a  bargain.  And  I  needed 
it;  I  really  did.  I'm  not  accustomed  to  going  about 
in  ruga.’* 

"If  I  could  only  get  an  engagement!”  sighed  young 
Nellie. 

Nellie  Wayne  stared  at  her. 

"What  do  you  mean  an  engagement?” 

"She’s  been  round  to  the  agents."  Grade  explained. 

"She  thought— wb  both  thought - ” 

"I  won’t  have  it!  Baby  on  the  stage!" 

"  Please  stop  railing  me  baby.”  protested  the  girl.  ”  I'm 
grown  up.  I've  got  to  go  to  work  sometime.  Why  not 
now?" 

"But  not  in  the  theater!”  Nellie  cried.  "Look  at  me! 
Look  at  what  it's  done  to  me!"  She  stood  up  as  though 
railed  upon  for  a  speech.  "Gave  it  my  bret.  I  did;  made 
a  name,  u  big  name  none  bigger.  And  what  has  it  all 
come  to?  What'a  been  the  end?  Forgotten,  slighted, 
insulted,  living  on  the  earnings  of  a  trick  dog!  That’s  the 
theator  for  you  I  I'd  rather  see  you  In  your  grave!” 

"  Well,  it’a  all  true,  of  course.”  Grade  admitted.  Sh# 
picked  up  the  cards  and  shuffled  them.  "I've  heard 
interior  decorating  is  a  splendid  pro* 
frwdon  for  women.  If  you  could  take 
that  up.  baby  or  even  stenogra¬ 
phy - » 

"Nonaense!"  said  the  girl.  "I’m 
on  the  stage  " 

.isten  to  her!"  cried  Nellie 
Wayne.  “Grad#,  have  you  no  au¬ 
thority  — " 

"Oh.  mother,  do  atop!"  Grade 
was  dealing  the  cards.  "What  ails 
you  anyhow?” 

"I’m  upset."  She  aat  down  again 
and  wiped  her  eyes.  "Upset,  and  I 
can’t  help  it.  Seeing  Tom  Kerrigen 
and  remembering  the  old  happy 
days  -and  a  young  fool  of  a  press 
agent  naked  me  if  I  was  in  the  pro- 
fenrion I  Me!  That's  Broadway  for 
you  no  gratitude,  no  memory.  A 
star  today  and  a  has-been  tomorrow. 

It’s  just  as  Charlie  used  to  say 
A  knock  on  the  door  interrupted 
her.  The  three  women  sat  for  a 
moment,  startled  into  silence. 

"It  might  be  the  agent  for  the 
landlord."  Grade  whispered,  "lie 
said  he  was  going  to  put  it  up  to  the 
bon;  maybe  we’re  evicted.  I  could 
never  hold  up  my  head  again."  The 
knock  came  again,  more  insistent. 

"We’ll  pretend  were  out 

"  Wo  ain’t  do  that,”  young  Nellie 
said.  She  walked  boldly  to  the  door 
and  opened  it.  "Dad!”  she  cried. 

"Hello,  baby!”  Joe  Karger  came 
into  the  room,  an  overdreawd,  wise- 
looking  citizen  of  forty,  sleek  and 
debonair,  but  with  a  weak  mouth. 

“Hello.  Grade!  How  goes  it?  Ms. 
how  are  you?"  He  kiwed  them  both. 

Through  the  open  door  behind  him 
trotted  a  small  Irish  temer  with  a 
huge  rhinestone  collar  about  his 
neck— Chum,  the  vaudeville  artist; 
three  hundred  a  week,  real  money. 

Young  Nellie  dropped  to  her  knra 
and  put  her  arms  about  him. 

“Joe.  what  happened?"  Grade 
cried.  "  We  haven’t  had  a  word  from 
you  in  three  weeks.  What  you  doing 
here?  We  thought  you  were  booked 
solid  through  the  winter." 

"It’a  a  long  story,”  replied  Mr. 

Karger.  throwing  his  straw  hat  onto 
the  table.  "A  long,  sad  story.”  He 
sat.  but  added  nothing.  Like  all 
small  souls,  he  enjoyed  keeping  others 
in  suspense.  It  tickled  his  vanity. 


"But.  Joe.  things  are  pretty  bad  here.  The  agent  for 
the  landlord  — ” 

"Things  are  won*  than  you  think.”  Joe  »*imi  her. 
and  still  he  held  back  ha  news. 

"Father!”  pleaded  young  Nellie. 

Joe  Karger  pointed  to  Chum,  wbo  stood  trembling 
slightly  and  looking  exceedingly  guilty*. 

”  It’a  the  dog."  said  Joe.  “  He’a  laid  down  on  us.  He’a 
a  cold." 

-What?  What  do  you  morn?”  Grade*  voire  was 


-Old  age.  I  gures.”  Joe  said.  "I  never  got  his  age 
straight,  and  it  seems  I  was  ofl  a  few  yean.  Anyhow,  out 
in  Loa  Angeles  one  night,  what  does  he  do  but  forget  his 
routine."  Hr  glanced  meaningly  at  NeUie  Wayne.  “I’d 
heard  of  it  happening  to  actors,  but  never  to  an  animal 
act.  However.  he  forgets  it -balls  up  the  whole  turn  - 
we’re  a  frost.  They  canceled  me.  I  took  Chum  to  a  vet  and 
he  telb  me  the  dog’s  too  old;  nearly  Mind  for  one  thing 
can’t  get  my  signal*.  This  vet  say*  there'*  nothing  left  but 
chloroform." 

“Oh.  no!"  young  Nellie  cord 

“Well.  I  guere  Chum  wouldn’t  want  to  be  a  burden, 
baby,”  said  Joe.  ”1  gum  he’d  understand." 

They  sat  there  in  a  orrfe.  .taring  at  the  dog,  three  four 
grown  people  who  had  been  living  oa  hi*  wagre.  And  Chum 
looked  back  at  them;  looked  anxiously  from  one  to  the 
other,  a  humble  plea  foe  forgivenret  in  hi*  tired  old  eyre. 
He  had  sinned:  ha  knew  it;  rommitted  the  dradly  fault, 
loot  the  routine  and  crabbed  the  art.  Yet  there  was  hi* 
honorable  past,  hfe  long  yearn  of  service  to  the  arts.  Only 
in  young  Nellie’*  eyre  could  he  find  an  answering  spark  of 
friendliness. 

-Poor  Chum!"  ahe  said  softly. 

-He  was  a  good  nan,  but  he  done  broke  down." 
said  Joe. 

Grade's  fare,  capable  only  of  the  simpler  emotions,  reg- 
Mtered  dismay.  As  for  Nellie  Wayne,  ah*  regarded  Chum 
with  renewed  hostility.  She  had  never  bren  friends  with 


the  dog.  To  her  he  had  been  the  symbol  of  her  shame. 
She  had  hated  him  while  she  took  her  share  of  the  money 
be  earned.  And  now,  to  quote  Joe.  he  had  quit  her  cold. 
An  icy  fear  gripped  her  heart.  He  had  led  her  along  a  little 
way  and  then  deserted  her,  and  the  great  horror  of  three 
last  years  had  descended  on  her  at  last.  She  was  old  and 
done  for  broke,  with  not  a  ray  of  hope  in  sight. 

"Joe.  what  can  we  do?"  Gracio  wanted  to  know. 
“We’ve spent  pretty  freely,  with  you  booked  solid  over  the 
Orphrum  time.  The  rent's  due.  and  the  meat  mun  want* 
his.  and— and  I  don't  see  where  we're  going  to  end." 

“Oh.  we'll  get  along.”  said  Joe  the  optimist. 

"You— you  got  any  money,  Joe?" 

”  Me?  Say.  what  do  you  think  I  am?  Three  weeks  out 
of  the  bill,  and  my  fare  to  pay  from  Frisco.  This  is  a  hell 
of  a  reception,  anyhow!"  Talk  about  money  ulwuys 
annoyed  him.  “Ain’t  any  of  you  glad  to  see  me?  I  haven't 
heard  you  say  it.  You  ain't.  I  cures.  No.  you’d  rather  have 
me  out  slaving,  playing  four  show*  a  day,  writing  money 
orders.  That's  all  you  want  out  of  me  money  order*.” 

“Now,  Joe.  we're  worried,  that’s  all,"  Grade  said. 

“Well,  what  the  devil’s  the  use  of  that?  What  does 
worry  get  you?  Something  wil|  turn  up.  I  can  pawn  that 
collar  ol  Chum's  for  a  few*  dollars.  Then  I'll  look  round. 
I'm  going  into  businres  Where  I  should  have  bren  long 
ago.  with  my  talents.  If  I’d  only  gone  Into  that  broker’s 
otfUv  when  I  had  the  chanre!  Oh.  I'll  find  something. 
It’*  up  to  me,  of  course.  Nobody  else  will  lend  a  hand." 

"I’m  going  on  the  stage,”  young  Nellie  announced. 

”  Sure,  you're  old  enough,"  Joe  approved.  "  And  you  got 
what  they  want -you  got  youth." 

"  Mother  doesn’t  think  ahe  ought  to,”  Grade  began. 

"Oh.  i*  that  *o?"  Joe  turned  and  glared  at  Nellie 
Wayne.  "And  what  ha*  mother  got  «o*ay  about  it?  What 
right  ha*  abr  to  butt  into  our  allalrs?  1  haven’t  seen  any 
of  her  money  paying  the  grocery  bill*." 

"Oil  stock  that’s  where  my  money  la.”  Nellie  reminded 
him  "Going  to  be  rich  noon.  That’s  what  1  was  told  when 
I  handed  It  over  to  the  |ier»on  who  got  me  Into  it.” 

"  That’s  right,  bring  that  up  again !" 
growled  Jot*.  "  I  was  only  trying  Ui  do 
you  a  favor." 

A  knock  on  the  door  interrupted 
him:  and.  opening  it,  Nellie  admitted 
Tom  Kerrigen.  Mr.  Kerrigen  »u»  in 
a  gay  mood,  and  if  he  found  his  old 
friend  In  surrounding!  that  surprised 
him  he  gave  no  algn.  Presently  they 
all  retired  and  left  him  in  the  parlor, 
while  Nellie  Wayne  made  ready  for 
dinner.  As  ahe  pained  through  the 
dining  room  on  her  way  Joe  resumed 
their  argument. 

“Don’t  you  try  to  interfere!"  he 
warned.  "If  baby  want*  to  break 
into  the  pretention  it’s  no  businem  of 
your*.  Somebody's  got  to  work  round 
here.  Somebody's  got  to  support  you, 
now  that  the  dog's  quit.” 

“Hush.  Joe!  Hush!"  Nellie  cried. 
"Afraid  your  friend'll  know,  eh?" 
sneered  Joe.  "  Well.  I  don't  rare  who 
know*.  You  been  sponging  off  that 

dog  for  two  year* - " 

"  Father  I"  young  Nellie  cried.  She 
alone  could  silence  him;  he  subsided. 
The  girl  kissed  her  grandmother. 
“  Have  a  good  time,”  ahe  said. 

A  good  time!  Nellie  Wayne  paused 
for  a  moment  outside  the  parlor  door, 
gathering  her  wit*  Then  she  opened 
it  and  swept  in  us  though  it  had  been 
the  entrance  ut  rear  renter  and  the 
shabby  parlor  lay  in  the  footlights’ 
glare;  swept  in  with  her  famous  smile, 
her  air  of  a  gTrat  and  vivacious  lady. 
Tom  Kerrigen  went  back  thirty  years 
at  sight  of  her. 

He  took  her  to  a  quiet  old  res¬ 
taurant,  where  the  head  waiter,  a 
bent  veteran  of  seventy,  greeted  them 
In  a  voice  quavering  with  excitement: 

"Nellie  Wayne!  Mr.  Kerrigen! 
You  remember  me?" 

They  recognized  in  him  a  relict  of 
their  dead  past.  He  had  been  a 
slender,  blond  young  waiter  at  Del- 
monico's  when  that  restaurant  stood 
three  blocks  south  of  Union  Square; 
a  lad  who  haunted  tj>e  theater*  about 
Fourteenth  Street,  who  worshiped  at 
the  shrine  of  Nellie  Wayne.  Only 
that  afternoon  she  had  wondered  as 
to  the  whereabouts  of  her  gallery 
boys,  and  here  was  one  of  them 
wrinkled,  feeble,  one  foot  in  the  grave, 
but  her  admirer  still. 
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How  He  Planned  to  Avert  Wear  With  Germany  by 


WHEN  Che  Napoleon  of 
Fleet  Street  was  gath¬ 
ered  to  the  shadows  and 

the  dust  the  Prussian  Junkers  . 

lamented  thatit  waiNorthclilfe,  i  .  a 
not  Foch,  who  finally  brought 
Germany  to  her  knee*.  Their  | 

sullen  tribute  concerned  the  i 

breakdown  of  German  popular 
morule  the  home  front  —which  £. 

the  Northdilte  enemy  props-  V> 

gamta  organization  battered  and 
smuahed.  The  Junkers  had  in 
inind  the  masa-euggestion  bar¬ 
rage  that  was  poured  into  the  people’s  trenches 
behind  the  fighting  line*,  leaving  them  hopeless  and 
heurtlns.  Said  Ludendortf  in  hi.  War  Memories: 

We  found  ounelvst.  bit  by  bit.  attack*!  by  enemy 
propaganda  In  sprech  and  writing,  with  inch  devernew* 
und  on  «ueh  a  lsr»«  wale  that  many  people  could  no 
longer  datlnguleh  bet  wen  enemy  pn>|ia*anda  and  their 
own  thoughts.  We  could  light  the  valid  with  a  good 
Conor  lent*  ao  long  u  nur  morale  ws*  high.  When  our 
morale  failed.  the  whole  poeinon  w«a  changed.  Many 
Germane  were  no  longer  ready  to  die  for  their  rounlry. 

Hern  i*  set  down  for  the  firit  time  the  atory  of 
NortholiflV*  nuilucioua  project  to  cruah  the  Ger¬ 
man  wur  spirit,  not  while  It  was  furiously  alight 
amid  the  intoxication  of  buttle,  but  long  before  it 
ever  burat  into  devastating  flame. 

It  is  a  part  of  European 
than  a  decade  Mure  th« 
menace  at  a  Britain  that  would  not  liaten.  Having  failed 
to  arouM)  his  countrymen  to  the  danger  stalking  More 
their  eyoa,  Northcliife  decided  to  tackle  the  peril  at  iU 
source  In  Germany,  openly,  boldly,  unconventionally. 
The  lime  wus  1»13 


J  U  Him  British  Empire  isn’t  a  house  of 

cards  ready  to  tumble  down  at 
the  Kaiser's  frown  -and  a  lot  of 

.  _ _  other  things  the  Germans  don’t 

know.” 

1  spoke  of  the  uphill  fight  a 
Uerlin  Daily  Mail  would  have 
to  face  from  a  financial  stand¬ 
point  in  an  atmosphere  filled 
with  the  bitterest  hostility 
If  “  Well,  we’ll  try  it  out.”  said 

_ ..e-jfr  Northcllffe.  "You  ahull  be  editor 

and  general  manager.  I’ll  give 
you  a  proprietary  interest  be¬ 
side*.  It  may  nat  us  a  couple  of  hundred  thousand 
pound*  to  get  established,  but  it  will  be  worth 
many  times  thut  much  if  we  an  knock  the  war 
mania  nut  of  German  heads." 

I  returned  to  my  post  at  Berlin,  wondering 
skeptically  what  responsible  Germans  would  liave 
to  say  about  N’urthcliife’s  daring  scheme.  To  my 
turpriM',  confidential  sounding,  in  authoritativo 
quarters  indicated  that  it  would  not  be  unwelcome. 
Assurances  were  given  that  it  would  not  only  be  a 
politically  desirable  thing  but  In  time  a  commer¬ 
cially  aum-wful  one  as  well.  No  War  Party  leaders 
were  consulted.  As  to  circulation  puaaihllitica,  I 
ww  reminded  thut  all  educated  Germans  read  and 
speak  English,  or  prefer*  to,  and  a  daily  Imaon  In 

.  history  how  NurthelifTe,  for  more  naval  program  launched  by  William  II  and  fomented  by  that  language  at  a  rod  of  five  ifmnigr  would  be  an  un¬ 
til#  war.  thundered  of  the  German  the  eternal  TirpiU  N’orthchffe  reminded  wave  ruling  doubted  attraction.  Besides,  a  Berlin  edition  of  The  Daily 

Britannia  of  the  Kaoer  s  vaunted  future  upon  the  water  Mail  could  reach  all  parta  of  Germany  on  the  day  of  pub- 
and  the  llohentoUern’s  seH-ano.ntm.nt  as  Grand  Adm.ral  licaUon.  and  even  jicnetrate  Switzerland.  Holland.  Belgium 
of  the  Atlantic.  He  placed  the  entire  Northriiffe  prow  and  Ruaua  within  twenty-four  houra.  An  adequate  Berlin 
behind  Lord  Roberta’  campaign  to  popularise  military  printing  plant  was  available  and  newa  facilitUaa  prevented 
the  medium,  the  one  he  waa  moat  prepared rre-  in  Great  Britain.  In  mevtuble  consequent  no  obstacles.  Advertising  experts  foreshadowed  an  ample 
"killed  in  using  a  newspaper.  lit*  purpose,  as  it  waa  five  Nprthchff#  became  the  beat- ha Ud  man  in  Germany.  At  clientele 

yearn  later  in  the  din  of  carnage,  waa  to  appeal  to  the  home  he  continued  to  be  aa  a  voire  crying  in  the  wildemeot.  The  plan  was  to  turn  out  a  Berlin  Dally  Mail  of  the 

German  people  over  the  heads  of  the  war  lord*  who  were  Soon  after  Gemtany'a  unabashed  war  program  was  same  make-up  as  the  typical  German  newspaper,  which  la. 

leading  them  to  the  ahambloa.  His  aim  waa  to  make  them  announced  ia  1913  I  was  summoned  to  London  for  confer-  roughly,  the  sire  and  ahape,  except  In  number  of  pugw,  of 

nee  the  foolhardiness  of  an  Anglo-German  conflict  -it*  ence  with  the  Chief.  During  the  preceding  erven  yearn  of  TitK  S»nuu»*V  Evksinu  Putt, 
futility  for  Britain  and  Germany  alike.  The  adventurous  my  aervke  aa  Berlin  comepondent  of  The  Daily  Mail  and 

scheme  was  doomed  to  remain  one  of  Northclilfe’s  unreal-  ita  associated  newspapers  they  had  specialised  in  reporting  TAe  Wet  Blanket  of  Conieroattim 

urd  dreams,  this  bearding  of  the  war  lion  In  its  Prussian  Germany’s  conspicuous  preparations  afield,  afloat  and 

den.  yet  it  was  a  Hash  of  genius  perhaps  more  typical  of  the  aloft.  Such  developments,  indeed,  were  the  most  impor-  A  FEW  weeks  after  our  origins!  conversation  I  reported 
man  and  his  methods  than  any  other  with  which  his  tant  news  Berlin  produced  from  day  to  day.  along  with  rl  to  Lord  NorthcUfle  In  London  again,  taking  with  me  a 
contemporaries  ever  becamo  familiar.  Germany’s  vast  stride*  as  a  competitor  of  Great  Britain  dummy  copy  of  the  propwad  Berlin  edition.  It  was  filled 

Northcllfle’s  plan,  aa  he  himself  epltomixed  It.  waa  to  in  the  markets  of  the  world.  I  knew  Northdifle  would  be  with  news  snipped  at  random  from  German  paper*  and 

stop  a  war  by  starting  a  newspaper  a  Daily  Mail,  to  be  deeply  interested  in  the  newest  manifestation  of  Ger-  with  a  selection  of  advertisements  such  as  the  new  paper 

published  every  morning  In  the  English  language  at  Ber-  many's  purpose  to  overawe  or  overpower  Europe,  but  might  easily  obtain.  Northellile  devoured  new  ideas,  so  l 
till.  Thus  he  hoped  he  might  avert  the  crisis  dmtined  to  the  real  object  of  my  summons  was  far  different  hit  upon  one  he  was  sure  to  swallow  whole  an  oiler  of 

overtake  Europe  in  the  red  summer  of  1914.  It  was  to  he  "Wile.”  said  Northchl#  soon  after  my  arrival  in  Lon-  6000  marks’  free  insurance  to  any  German  or  English  trav- 
n  supreme  attempt  to  demonstrate  the  theory  that  the  pen  don,  "I  am  going  to  start  a  Berlin  edition  of  The  Daily  rier  who  lost  his  life  while  en  route  la-tween  the  two  coun¬ 
ts  mightier  than  the  sword.  No  one  ever  believed  in  that  Mail."  tree*,  provided  said  traveler  earned  on  his  unfortunate 

copy  book  maxim  more  devoutly  than  Alfred  Harms-  If  he  had  tendered  me  the  rditorship  of  The  Time,  person  a  recent  copy  of  the  Berlin  Dally  Mall.  North- 

worth.  first  Viscount  Northcliife.  I  could  hardly  have  been  more  stunned.  cflffe  chuckled  over  the  insurance  proposal,  stuck  consplcu- 

" That  will  boa  pretty  risky  business.  Chief."  I  rejoined  ously  in  tbe  first  column  of  page  I.  "Splendid I”  he 
The  Chlef'i  St  mating  Suggeitlon  after  recovering  remsetousnews.  Then  I  asked:  "What  gurgled.  "But  make  it  10.000  marks.  We’ll  probshly 

ia  your  object?"  never  have  to  pay  It. 

EARLY  In  19I3,  sUU  smarting  under  the  intolerable  hu-  "To  stop  a  war."  Northcllffe  repbed.  with  that  staccato  Northcliflc  liked  the  dummy  and  died  a  special  meet- 
millution  of  her  ill-starred  Moroccan  adventureof  191 1.  incisivenew*  which  marked  his  discussion  and  decision  of  ing  of  his  codirectors  of  the  Associated  Newspapers,  Ltd., 
Germany  began  her  final  and  palpable  preparation*  for  even  the  biggret  quretion.  to  disruw  it.  The  director*  were  not  much  ennmored  of  the 

The  Day.  To  all  concerned,  by  act  of  Reichstag  publicly  It  set  me  gasping,  accustomed  as  I  waa  to  amazing  sug-  Berlin  enterprise.  There  already  was  a  Continental  edi- 
enacted,  she  signaled  her  determination  to  strike,  in  gentium  from  this  amazing  man.  He  went  on.  In  his  tion  of  The  Daily  Mail,  published  in  I'aris,  and  It  hud  only 
Bernhardi's  ominous  idiom,  for  ’’  world  power  or  downfall”  impetuous  way.  to  say  how  he  r.ow  saw  the  long-impending  recently  turned  the  corner  from  a  deficit  producer  into  a 
at  the  earliest  feasible  moment.  AngkvGerman  clash,  with  its  incalculable  world  ramifies-  money-maker.  Particularly  vehement  objections  to  the 

The  Wrhtiorlag*,  designed  to  expand  the  already  tion*.  hastening  oa.  He  was  persuaded  it  eould  be  avoided  Berlin  project  were  burred  by  a  Scotsman  who  was  one 
colceaai  defensive  establishment  hy  land,  sou  and  air  at  a  and  purposed  using  printer’s  ink  to  that  end.  NorthcIiCe  of  the  chee.-eparers  of  the  NorthelitTe  press  —a  man  who 
cost  of  $250,000,000,  and  by  direct  tax  of  the  people,  was  believed,  he  explained,  that  straight  English  talk  to  the  thought  no  more  of  sixpence  than  of  his  right  arm.  He  was 
adopted  in  sight  of  a  complacent  universe.  The  Bis-  German  people,  day  after  day.  might  radically  alter  the  the  canny  spirit  who,  hearing  of  the  torpedoing  of  a  British 
marckinn  war  cliwt  at  Spandau  was  tripled- from  distorted  conception  of  Britain  and  British  policy  which  battleship  in  the  Dardanelles,  ejaculated  sympathetically 
$30,000,000  to  $90,000,000.  To  the  peace  footing  of  the  they  were  getting  from  a  Wdhelmstramr-controlled  prews.  that  a  Daily  Mail  correspondent  waa  aboard  with  two 
army  160,000  men  were  added,  bringing  the  grand  total  "A  Berlin  Daily  Mail.’'  argued  Northdiffe.  "will  open  hundred  pounds  of  freshly  cabled  ex|«en<*e  money, 
to  the  unprecedented  strength  of  roundly  1,000.000.  Von  German  eyes:  show  them  tbe  madnem  of  their  theory  that  No  dccidnn*  were  taken  at  the  directors’  meeting. 
Tirpitt  ordained  day  and  r.ighl  work  on  the  dreadnoughts.  John  Bull  is  trying  to  encircle  them;  teach  them  that  there  NorthrlilTear.il  I  remained  behind.  "Never  mind,”  hr 
buttle  cruisers,  destroyer,  and  submarine*  under  way  at  is  room  moogh  in  the  world  for  both  the  Hamburg-  said.  "These  fellows  haven't  much  imagination.  They’re 
government  and  private  shipyards.  The  Zeppelin  works  American  Line  and  the  Cunard;  let  them  know  the  thinking  of  dividends.  I’m  thinking  about  a  war." 

”  It’ll  be  hard  to  put  the  idea  through  with - in  oppo¬ 

sition,"  I  suggested. 

’’  My  dear  Wile.”  replied  the  Chief  in  his  mmt  caressing 
manner,  "if  I  allowed  my  associates  to  influence  me  every 
time  I  tried  something  new  or  unusual  I’d  still  be  concen¬ 
trating  on  Answers.  We’ll  have  our  Berlin  Daily  Mail 

That  was  at  Christmastime,  1913,  seven  months  before 
Germany  unleashed  her  thunderbolts.  What  occurred  in 
the  meantime  to  dissuade  the  Chief  from  starling  a  news¬ 
paper  to  slop  a  w  ar  I  never  learned.  Beyond  an  occasional 


inccrcly  yours. 


activities.  Since  1900  he  had  been  prodding  the  British 
public  and  succewivc  British  cabinets  into  adequate 
appraisal  of  developments  in  Central  Europe.  Day  in  and 
day  out  hi*  newspapers  called  attention  to  the  aggressive 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


7 


Little  is  known  of  the  actual  day-by-day  methods  by 
which  Northdiffe  conducted  and  built  up  his  newspapers. 
Their  universal  sums*  was  due  primarily  to  his  uncanny 
vision  -what  he  himself  railed  his  sixth  sense  of  what  the 
reading  public  wanted,  or  was  going  to  In*  interested  in.  It 
was  that  highly  developed  Intuition  of  Northdiffe  that 
made  him  a  pioneer  in  cycling,  motoring,  aviation  and  mov¬ 
ing  pictures  long  before  the  world  generally  took  the  slight - 
«*t  interest  in  those  epoch-making  developments. 


German  eyes.  I  have  often  wondered  what  nefarious  give  you  a  three-year  contract  Then  he  snatched  a 
Northdiffe  plot  they  scented  when  first  they  glimpsed  that  writing  pad  and  scribbled  the  following  note  to  Thomas 
physical  evidence  of  the  British  publisher's  plsn  to  talk  Marlowe,  editor  of  The  Daily  Mail: 
the  Germans  out  of  war.  /W  U.rfa.c:  This  is  WO*,  of  Berirn.  I's  goutg  to  take 

Northdiffe’*  unorthodox  methods  were  responsible  for  rhanns  on  him  foe  three  year*  at - pounds  a  yrmr.  He  is  to 

my  entering  his  service  in  Germany.  It  was  the  custom  h»*»  »»  »■  »»d  ■«  •'I*'*—*  areouat.  I>r*»  up 

among  American  and  British  newspaper  correspondents  in  *  cootrsrt  rowing  tn<we  pouts. 

Berlin  to  do  one  another’s  work  during  the  holiday  season.  Then  Northdiffe  asked.  "Now.  are  you  perfectly  happy T 
In  the  summer  of  1906  I  wws  substituting  for  the  regular  Is  everything  satisfactory ?" 

representative  of  The  Daily  Mail,  an  Englishman  named  When  I  arernted  he  said.  “  Right.  Let’s  Uk*  a  walk  in 
Pooley,  my  own  status  in  Berlin  being  that  of  correspond-  the  gardru.  and  talk  no  more  shop." 

rnt  of  the  Chicago  Daily  News.  During  my  temporary  The  whole  conversation  occupied  considerably  less  time 
representation  of  The  Daily  Mail.  Mr.  R  B.  Haldane,  who  than  it  has  taken  me  to  drwerihe  it.  I  remained  in  North- 
had  recently  become  Secretary  of  State  for  War  in  the  rliffe’s  service  for  thirteen  successive  years. 

Asquith  cabinet,  came  to  Berlin  to  study  the  German  One  of  the  features  of  our  contract  was  illustrative  of 
General  Stair  system.  He  arrived  from  Marienhad.  where  Nocthdifle's  newspaper  tactics.  It  re  (turn!  me  to  visit 
King  Edward  VII  was  spending  his  annual  holiday,  this  London  twice  a  year  (or  the  purpoe  of  keeping  in  touch 
time  in  pursuit  cf  health  rather  than  recreation.  To  an  with  thought  arel  affairs  in  Great  Britain. 

American-trained  reporter  it  was  the  obvious  thing  for  “The  trouble  with  most  foreign  correspondents."  North- 
even  the  temporary  representative  of  a  Iawidon  newspaper  cliffe  used  to  say,  “is  that  they  don't  know  what  the  people 
to  interview  Mr. 

Haldane.  Sowhrit 
I  loomed  that  he 
was  due  at  the 
Hotel  Bristol  ut 
five  P.M.,  I  decided 
tola*  there  at  6:16. 

Kn  route  to  the 
hotel  through  En¬ 
ter  ilen  Unden  I 
encountered,  sup¬ 
posedly  on  the 
same  mission  bent, 
the  well-known 
Berlin  correspond¬ 
ent  of  the  London 
Morning  Post.  I 
suggested  we 
should  see  Mr. 

Haldane  together. 

My  British  col¬ 
league  wua  horror- 
stricken.  British 
ministers  of  the 
Crown,  It  ap¬ 
peared,  were  never 
mohwUd  by  jour¬ 
nal!*  ta,  .specially 
when  vlaiting  a 
foreign  rapital  on 
official  business. 

“That  sort  of 
thing  isn't  done.*' 
he  said,  in  accent* 
that  seemed  to 
mingle  pity  and 
contempt,  and 
manifestly  were 
intended  to  end 
the  Incident. 

I  decided,  never¬ 
theless,  to  violate 
British  traditions, 
and.  frankly  to  my 
surprise,  Mr.  Hal¬ 
dane  received  me,  *  o.mm,  ten  •/  (.hmum'i  '’•'■I**  "rn—um  o.m*  Mail."  »...  <•<  on—  is  <»»  »•*  si  u>  i.n  us ia#  M.a.ta*  "m.  sooe  '*  Sometimes 

talked  freely  and  NorthdUfa'a  bul- 

sent  me  on  my  way  rejoicing  with  a  first-clam  interview,  they're  writing  for  are  saying  and  thinking."  When  I  let. ns.  which  were  displayed  throughout  the  office  for  all 
I  lo  told  me  what  had  brought  him  to  Germany,  just  what  would  cross  the  North  Sea  from  Berlin  oa  those  contractual  members  of  the  staff  to  inspect,  were  generously  common- 
he  hoped  to  accomplish,  the  plans  made  for  h«*  entertain-  occasions  Northciiffe’a  invariable  greeting  was:  "Go  out  datory.  sometimes  bitterly  critical,  often  a  blend  of  subtle 
ment,  und  other  things  pertinent  to  his  visit.  I  telegraphed  and  mix  with  people.  Ask  them  about  Germany  and  tell  irony  and  witty  rebuke.  They  were  always  stimulating.  A 
the  interview  in  rxlrnto  to  The  Daily  Mail.  It  wxs  lea-  them  about  Germany."  The  Chief  knew  that  a  com-  fault  caught  by  the  Chiefs  eagle  eye  was  seldom  repo  ted. 
lured  in  the  next  morning’s  paper  as  the  main  news  of  spondent  thus  would  inevitably  return  to  his  post  with  a  Typographical  error*  were  intolerable  to  him. 
the  day.  freshened  point  of  view.  Here  is  another  Daily  Mail  bulletin,  crammed  with 

The  editorial  staff,  ns  I  later  learned,  was  flahher-  To  arouse  Great  Britain  to  Germany's  VOftaorAJ  pro-  typical  touch's: 

guated,  because  the  paper  hud  been  flaying  Mr.  Haldane  gram  remained  an  ohsnwion  with  Northdiffe.  He  was  Th- 
mercilessly.  Before  the  day  was  over  I  received  a  telegram  especially  anxious  to  make  his  countrymen  understand  winded 
from  London  asking  if  I  could  call  on  Lord  Northdiffe  at  the  latent  strength  dormant  in  the  German  nation.  From  words 
Sutton  Place,  his  beautiful  estate  in  Surrey.  the  outset  of  the  war  he  knew  it  would  be  a  prolonged  _ 

Without  the  slightest  notion  why  he  wanted  to  see  me  struggle.  I  «*» 

I  arrived  in  England  at  the  end  of  that  week.  In  September.  1914.  he  said.  "The  war  will  last  five  boom. 


Th0  ChUft  Dally  Crlticlimi 

^JORTHCLI FEE'S  system  of  critical  dally  bulletins  to 
i- N  the  editorial  staffs  of  his  palters  provide*  material  for  a 
textbook  for  colleges  of  journalism.  They  consisted  of 
minute,  detailed  comment  on  the  day's  paper.  Whenever 
Northdiffe  was  within  two  houre  of  his  office,  whether  in 
town  or  country,  copies  of  all  London  morning  papers  were 
delivered  at  his  bedside  before  he  was  awake,  lie  seldom 
slept  later  than  5:30  o’clock.  By  seven,  still  abed,  he  had 
digested  thoroughly  the  contents  of  his  own  pupom  and  of 
their  rivals  -news,  editorials,  pictures,  advertisements, 
everything.  By  nine— still  pajuma-ciad  and  In  his  bed¬ 
room.  where  he  loved  to  work— Northdiffe  would  he  dic¬ 
tating  to  Harry  Trice,  his  confidential  secretary,  a  bulletin 
to  The  Daily  Mail  or  The  Tim™  or  The  Evening  Nrws. 

Herr  ia  one,  to  the 

_ _  Daily  Mail.  No- 

I  veraher  M.  1916: 


Aneicrllenl  Daily 
Mall  Oils  marling. 

I  »m  sorry  to  we 
tbediiuppii  ranee  of 
Germany  Hay  by 
Day.  Three  ext  raeU 
from  the  llun  lima 
are  s  feature  tlvsi  1 
invented,  anil  one 
that  hslwsya  looked 
forward  to  all  over 
the  country  each 
•lay.  Bui  II  »  always 
rut  down  to  nothing 
■t  the  leust  oppor- 
(unity.  I  hop*  It  will 
lie  a  rotumn  In  fu¬ 
ture  until  I  stop  It. 

One  of  the  Nano 
Iron  <1  not  ut  lon>  this 
morning  is  *«• 
trcmelv  unfortu¬ 
nate  that  referring 
to  Kngland  iih  twlng 
a  permanent  irert  on 
the  nose  nl  France. 
I  rnnnol  Imagine 
how  such  e/m rpn 
oeeurred. 

I  imrtlculsrly  ills- 
liked  the  article  at 
Inching  French  Im- 
|->rt»  Into  England, 
1*  that  Is  what  tin* 
•rude  amounts  to  If 
<m<  looks  at  the  Im¬ 
ports  at  the  |*racnt 
time. 

I  think  we  ought 

to  fallow  up  the  null- 

Jed  of  llrltish  wine 
growing.  That  story 
w  ill  come  si  a  great 
surprise  to  moat  pm- 

6n  the  whop*,  the 
palter  really  ml- 
mlrable  in  every  re¬ 
spect. 

Follow  up  the 
story  shout  hoys 
horn  in  wartime. 
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are  vsrwd  in  subject  but  long- 
The  Daily  Mail's  surma  come  from  saying  in  150 
•hat  other  paper*  say  In  SOD. 

doe*  the  picture  editor  Intuit  on  printing  plain  women? 
1  is  full  of  beautiful  women.  Baker  should  hunt  them  up. 
we  continue  to  leave  the  hyphen  out  of  Kinloeh-Ooohe  a 
I  do  wish  somebody  would  make  it  his  special  business 
to  see  that  this  is  stopped. 

The  Tltheeton  divorce  story  Is  well  written.  Tctl  the  reporter 
who  wrote  it  thst  I  liked  it  very  much. 

Often  the  bulletin  was  short,  but  meaningful: 

James  Gordon  Bennett  once  said  the  only  way  to  conduct 
a  "uocMulul  new»|ia|>er  is  for  the  proprietor  to  sleep  in  the  office. 
Judging  by  this  morning's  paper  the.  entire  Daily  Mail  staff  *  u 
adeep  m  the  offWv  last  night. 

That  was  Northcliffc's  way  of  calling  attention  to  sonic 
important  news  the  Daily  Mail  hud  misted.  He  was  never 

IConUo -rd  an  fa*.  HI) 


Jt  Pint  Moating  With  Northcllft • 

NORTHCL1FFE  never  wasted  much  time  in  getting 
down  to  business,  and  soon  after  he  had  welcomed  me 
at  Sutton  with  the  courtliness  of  the  English  country  geo- 
tlemun.  he  said:  "When  I  saw  that  Haldane  interview  this 
week  I  naked  who  got  it.  The  foreign  editor  said  it  was  a 
Yank  who  was  substituting  for  our  regular  man.  1  decided 
he  was  the  man  1  wanted  to  represent  The  Daily  Mail  in 
Germany.  When  can  you  leave  the  Chicago  Dally  News?  " 
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U  S  U  J3  L 


By  B MV  1 B  G  RJ%Y 


HE  WAS  loafing  in  front  of  the  -  tor*  when  I  drove  up. 
1  nudged  the  driver.  "Who  »  that  fellow  the  tug 
one  with  the  red  hair?" 

The  driver  spat  thoughtfully,  shifted  the  re.-  a>  h:- 
horse8  stopped,  and  replaced  the  wh  ip. 

"They  rail  him  Usual.”  he  said. 

It  was  a  mystifying  sobriquet  for  a  young  an  g'-l  A 
srulptor  would  have  raved  over  him  In  that  tint  glimpse 
I  thought  I  had  never  seen  a  youth  no  vivid,  so  vin>  v. 
beautiful.  My  imagination  invmtrd  him  with  all  M. 
romance  of  the  West.  He  was 
another  Virginian. 

Old  Giddings  appeared  and 
greeted  me.  Kverything  was  all 
right,  my  outfit  was  ready,  elk 
plentiful.  The  hotel  had  burned 
down  the  previous  week,  but  he 
had  a  room  for  me.  lie  turned 
to  the  sun  god. 

"Here  you,"  he  said  briskly, 

"get  them  traps  out!” 

"Yes.  sir."  the  god  answered, 
and  somewhat  languidly  set  to. 

Already  the  splendor  of  that  first 
glimpse  of  him  hud  dimmed.  I 
was  perplexed. 

That  evening  after  supper  I 
made  cautious  inquiry  about  him. 

He  S— mod  to  arouse  no  interrat. 

Someone  thought  he  had  drifted 

in  from  Texas,  but  was  not  sure.  J  “  ■■■  ^ 

Why  was  he  railed  Usual?  There 

wus  u  brief  story  m  that.  As  a 

newcomer  he  had  mounted  an  M 

outlaw,  unaware.  As  he  |*irked 

himself  up  someone  asknl  him  ■  u 

how  he  was.  und  he  replied  "’Bout  tAf  '  \ 

as  usual."  I  gathered  It  was  a  1M 

word  often  In  his  mouth,  indica¬ 
tive’  of  a  state  of  mind,  a  philae- 

He  seemed  to  have  something  */9lV'S  ,T 
to  do  about  the  store,  just  what 
I  never  knew  definitely.  I  think 
he  was  ruled  a.  a  freighter,  but  jVVV  '  j 

he  hcljied  wail  on  me  when  I  was 
buying  slnrra.  At  a  moment w her. 

I  whs  wondering  what  I  had  for- 
goltesi  he  ree. ii n mended  five  |fl 
-4  4»-s- 

Grateful  for  the  inlrriainmrul. 
they  went  on  the  list. 

Hy  this  time  my  first  impres¬ 
sion  of  him  had  vanished  beyond 
recall.  I  was  intngu<>d.  as  the 
novelists  say.  Me  was  the  same 
six  fret  two  of  bone  and  muscle.  SK 

with  the  same  large,  regular  fea¬ 
tures,  the  same  blue  eyes,  the  — 

mime  clisuvcropped  red  hair;  hut 
the  ensemble  now  was  common. 

place.  The  mun  1  ha.l  imagined  ”/•••  o«i  >• 

inside  was  not  there. 

I  began  to  recall  analogous  experiences  with  women  in 
undergraduate  days.  Attending  halls  in  strange  cities.  I 
would  a*k  to  be  introduced  to  women  of  ineffable  beauty 
and  would  tie  surprised  to  find  that  among  thme  who 
knew  them  they  excited  no  wonder.  I  would  be  surprised, 
too.  when  the  evening  wus  over  to  find  that  they  had 
changed,  somehow.  Their  first  radiance  had  gone  The 
phenomenon  had  gone  long  unexplained.  Now  the  answer 
was  dear— the  personality  for  whom  the  body  wasdesigne  t 
was  not  the  oocupunt.  There  was  a  kraer  tenant.  It 
seemed  like  dishonest  advertising  calculated  to  deceive  the 
public,  and  yet  the  public  in  the  cast*  under  observation 
iiad  remained  undeceived.  I  remarked  with  Emerson. 
“How  can  a  man  lie  concealed?" 

Thus  I  loot  interest  in  this  young  man  except  as  a 
psychological  phenomenon,  hut  fate  thrust  him  upon  me. 
As  my  outfit  was  setting  forth  a  pack-horse  man  developed 
mumps.  Guiding*  offered  me  Usual  and  I  took  him  He 
proved  moderately  efficient  and  inoffensive,  except  that 
he  played  the  mouth  organ. 

During  the  month  that  followed  I  learned  little  of  hi* 
character,  talent*  or  aspirations.  Doubtless  there  was 
little  to  learn.  He  consumed  tile  peppermint  drops  un¬ 
aided.  and  once  I  saw  him  shoot  the  neck  off  a  sirup  bottle 
at  twenty  yards.  It  was  high-class  shooting  if  h  wa*  not 
accidental.  I  asked  him  if  he  liked  pistol  shooting  and  he 
answered  “  Not  usually,"  and  the  matter  ended. 

When  we  got  back  I  paid  him  off  by  check  and  discovered 
that  his  parent*  had  christened  him  James  Verplanek 


"Do  you  like  fighting  — fist 
fighting?" 

“I  don’t  like  no  kind  of 
fightin'.”  he  answered. 

"Well."  1  said,  "I’ve  got  to  hr 
packing  up.  Good  luck  to  yuu. 
Hope  we  meet  again.” 

"Usually  do,”  he  said.  He 
shook  my  hand  and  went  out. 

I  remember  thinking  of  him  on 
the  train  to  Chicago  when  the 
newsboy  tried  to  sell  me  pep¬ 
permint  loxmgiw. 

I  remember  1  thought  it 
strange  that  the  Lord  should 
make  a  two-hundred-pound 
package  to  hold  peppermint 
drop*.  All  this  wa*  in  1910. 

In  1917  practically  everyone 
in  the  American  Expeditionary 
Forcra  had  his  turn  at  the  ffu  or 
pneumonia,  or  both.  I  got  mine 
in  October.  It  hit  me  on  the 
train  coming  up  to  Pari*.  I  re¬ 
ported  in  to  the  provnt  marshal ; 
they  put  me  in  an  ambulance  ami 
■ent  me  out  to  Neullly.  It  was  a 
light  case.  The  second  morning 
I  wa.  lying  in  Ixd  waiting  for  the 
nurse  to  come  with  tin-  thermom¬ 
eter.  Conversation  began  in  the 
hall  outaide. 

"That  room  it  something 
fierce."  aaid  the  nurse.-  "Don’t 
you  ever  aweep  under  the  beds?  ” 

“ Yea,  ma’am,  usually,’’  a  mild 
voice  answered.  And  then  en¬ 
tered  Jamra  Verplanek  Sinclair 
in  the  uniform  of  a  luapital  or¬ 
derly.  bearing  a  broom  and  a  dust 
pen. 

I  watched  him  go  to  work.  It 
was  a  conscientious  effort,  but 
not  notably  efficient.  The  nurse 
came  in,  took  my  t<fn|«Tuturc 
and  gave  me  breakfast. 

"I  know  that  fallow,"  I  said 
as  hr  went  out. 

"You  don’t  know  much,”  she 


He  came  in  later  In  the  morning 
•Uh  a  window -cleaning  outfit  and 
1  disc listed  myself  to  him.  He 
regarded  me  without  surprise, 
but  with  pathetic  gratification. 
We  reviewed  the  intervening 
yearn.  He  still  owned  his  portion 
of  Texas.  From  Wyoming  he  had 
gone  to  Idaho;  from  Idaho  to 
Arizona.  Life  had  been  going  un 
as  usual. 

I.  '  “How  did  you  get  into  the 

service?"  I  asked. 

“Well.’’  he  said,  "everybody  was  going  to  the  war.  I 
didn’t  have  no  special  job.” 

"Jus*  did  the  usual  thing?” 

“Yeah.” 

"How  do  you  like  France?" 

“I  don’t  know.  Tain’t  much  like  Texas." 

“No.” 

"But  you  get  used  to  it." 


“How  did  you  get  into  the  medical  corps?” 

“Well,  it  was  this  way:  There  was  a  guy  named  Heirner. 
He  said  it  was  a  good  place  to  be  if  you  was  go  in’  to  war." 

’’And  you  like  it?" 

He  looked  apprehensively  toward  the  door. 

"It’s  all  right,  only  these  nurses  make  you  nervous.” 

I  aaid  I  could  understand,  and  he  went  to  His  window 
washing. 

About  half  past  two.  when  we  were  taking  our  naps,  he 
slipped  furtively  into  the  room.  What  might  have  been  an 
exterior  abdominal  tumor  showed  under  his  blouse,  which, 
though  the  largest  size  issued,  was  tight  for  him.  He 
smiled  gravely,  slipped  his  hand  under  and  extracted  an 
orange. 

"I  stand  in  with  the  storekeeper,”  he  said,  and  pre¬ 
sented  it. 

The  one  thing  that  hospital  was  moan  ah.iut  was  its 

of  which  I 


“Oh.  I  dunno  -usual  thing." 

"Freighting?”  */T 

He  nodded  vaguely. 

“Some  day  I'm  gom’  bark  to  Texas." 

“Got  a  girl  there?” 

“No:  I  don’t  aim  to  marry.” 

’’Nothing  in  it?” 

"No;  women  »keer  me.” 

I  gazed  thoughtfully  at  his  two  hundred  pound*  of  bone 
and  muscle.  It  must  have  been  assembled  for  some  pur¬ 
pose.  In  those  days  everybody  was  looking  for  a  white 


orange*.  They  were  reserved  for  dietir 
seemed  not  to  be  one;  yet  I  had  been  craving  oranges  for 
three  days.  I  was  weak.  My  feelings  tingled  e  optionally. 
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I  thanked  him.  and  something  like  a  human  relationship 
bogan  between  ua. 

I  begun  to  wonder  again,  and  this  time  with  a  certain 
solicitude,  whether  anything  could  be  done  (or  a  case  Lke 
his.  I  discarded  my  old  theory  that  the  wrong  soul  was 
inhabiting  him.  It  had  been  only  a  figure  of  speech  at 
best.  As  far  as  we  know  anything  about  such  things,  a 
soul,  or  informing  personality,  seems  to  assemble  its  body 
from  various  hereditary  sources  and  to  develop  it  accord¬ 
ing  to  ita  own  ideas.  Some  start  badly  and  finish  grandly. 
We  know  ugly  girls  who  become  beautiful  at  sixty.  The 
contrary  ia  notorious. 

Those  women  who  started  with  so  much  perfection  of 
form  and  feature  laid  down  on  the  job  and  went  back. 
This  is  what  Jim  must  havo  done;  but  the  thing  that  made 
him  physically  must  still  be  there;  must  have  the  capacity 
to  live  up  to  its  work  if  it  only  wanted  to.  The  trouble 
was  how  to  make  it  want  to.  Here  I  cculd  see  r.o  hope. 
He  had  been  exposed  to  both  war  and  women.  He  was 
content  to  be  afraid  cf  the  Utter.  Ilia  reaction  to  war  was 
orderly  duty  in  a  hcapital.  There  waa  not  much  left  but 
lightning  and  earthquakes.  Any  way  I  could  see  it,  he 
seemed  to  be  headed  simply  for  dilution  into  two  hun¬ 
dred  pounds  of  water,  lime,  nitrogen  and  whatever  else  we 
resolve  into,  and  I  was  disturbed  about  it.  In  apite  of  his 
passive,  vegetable  personality  I  had  grown  fond  of  him. 
The  conviction  grew  upon  me  that  he  really  waa  superfine 
row  material  inexorably  doomed  to  go  to  waste. 

Two  days  later  I  waa  sitting  up.  My  skier,  who  had 
been  over  for  a  year  os  a  Red  Croes  worker,  defended 
upon  me  and  we  had  a  family  reunion.  As  ahe  got  reedy 
to  go  she  said,  “There’s  a  girl  I  want  to  bring  in  to  see 
you.  She  visits  here  three  tinea  a  week.  It  would  be  nice 
for  you  to  know  her." 

I  said  I’d  be  out  In  a  day  or  two. 

"But  I  want  you  to  se«  her.  She’s  a  type." 

“  I  don't  feel  strong  enough  for  type#.’’ 

’’But  this  is  the  Ccmtease  Yvonne  d.  Chaillevok. 
She's  one  of  the  big  society  vamps.” 

"Is  die  good-looking?" 

My  sister  laughed. 

"Haven’t  you  ever  seen  her  picture  In  the  society 
papers?" 

I  said  no. 


“She  was  engaged  to  the  Due  de  Cate-Femay,  but  she 
chucked  him  because  he  got  a  job  in  the  diplomatic  service 
instead  of  going  into  the  infantry." 


“What’s  the  matter?" 

“Nothing;  only  'nice'  is  a  funny  word  for  her." 

“’Rough?” 

-Emancipated'  ia  mere  polite.  You've  met  some  of 
the:*  smart  English  beauties  Well,  she's  played  about 
with  that  kind  of  a  crowd." 

“Is  she  an  intimate  friend  of  yours?” 

“Heavers,  no!  I  only  meet  her  in  war  work,  but  she's 
been  civil  I’ll  bring  her  in  for  a  minute." 

A  moment  after  ahe  went  out  Jim  came  in  with  his 
brocm  and  dust  ahovtL  He  had  overlooked  the  under-the- 
bed  areas  again  and  had  been  reported. 

I  thought  of  telling  him  that  I  was  expecting  visitors; 
but  in  the  first  place  he  probably  would  be  finished  before 
the  De  Chaillevok  was  captured  and  dragged  in;  and  in 
the  tecond  he  would  be  about  as  much  in  the  way  as  the 
dwr  mat. 

Skier  must  have  fcur.d  the  woman  in  the  pajaage,  fer 
Jim  had  no  mere  than  raked  out  a  windrow  of  fuxxy  »«ufl 
when  they  appeared.  I  saw  him  stifie*  to  attention, 
brocm  in  cte  hand,  dust  receptacle  in  the  other.  His  color 
deepened  uQ  his  face  was  as  red  as  his  hair.  Knowing  hk 
views  about  women,  my  first  glimpse  of  Mademoiselle  de 
Chaillevok  made  hk  confusion  understandable.  She  was 
a  vivid  personality. 

They  came  on  and  I  was  introduced. 

Was  I  badly  wounded? 

I  had  the  rtu.  I  was  too  old  to  be  wounded. 

There  waa  a  pause  and  ahe  looked  about  her. 

“It's  rotten."  .he  said  explosively,  "the  way  you  keep 
glorious  young  men  around  your  hospitals  instead  of  send¬ 
ing  them  to  fight."  She  gated  at  Jtm’s  superb  back  as  be 
retreated  through  the  doorway.  He  spun  around  and 
koked  at  her  wkh  dumb  wonder  in  hkeyea.  I  shot  a  bull 
elk  once  that  spun  around  and  looked  at  me  in  the  same 
way.  The  next  moment  Jim  was  gone,  as  likewise  had  gone 
the  elk. 

asked  me  if  I 


proffered  me  a  recent  issue.  I  thanked  her  and  presently 
she  left. 

“A  breeuy  little  thing."  I  said  to  my  skier.  "She  k  five 
feet  ten!" 

"Don't  you  think  site's  wonderful-kicking?’’ 

I  said  truthfully  that  I  thought  she  was  one  of  the  few 
beautiful  women  I  had  ever  seen. 

"But  I'm  afraid  of  her."  I  added.  " I  don’t  think  she’s 
a  very  good  woman." 

My  skter  laughed  and  told  me  that  I  was  in  no  danger. 

The  next  day  they  let  me  out.  and  I  left  the  hospital 
without  seeing  Jim.  He  had  been  detailed  to  another 
ward,  I  think.  I  left  ino^age*  for  him  with  the  nurse. 

The  winter  wore  away.  Our  First,  Second,  Twenty- 
sixth  and  Forty-second  divisions  finished  their  training 
and  went  into  line,  and  the  spring  cf  '18  found  me  in  the 
personnel  division  of  G-l  st  general  headquarters.  Among 
the  things  that  croud  my  dmk  on  the  way  to  those  In 
authority  were  lkta  of  missing.  One  day  about  the  middle 
cf  June  I  was  perusing  ono  of  these  documents  and  my  eye 
caught  the  name  James  V.  Sinclair,  tag  number  63,480. 
It  could  hardly  be  Jim,  I  thought,  because  the  report  came 
from  an  infantry  unit  reporting  lames  on  withdrawing 
from  action. 

A  moment  later  a  man  at  the  desk  beside  me  said:  ’’  What 
do  you  know  about  thk?  Here's  a  bird  the  French  have 
given  the  MedalUc  Militaire  without  getting  the  recom¬ 
mendation  approv'd  by  those  headquarter!." 

“How  did  hk  division  commander  let  it  get  by?" 

“Looks  as  if  he  got  mixd  up  with  a  French  outfit. 
Keep  an  eye  out  if  he’s  reportd  as  miming.  J.  V.  Sinclair, 
tag  number  63.480." 

“Let  me  look  at  these  papers,"  I  said. 

I  read  the  citation,  It  was  pretty  swell.  Leaving  out 
the  tropical  verbiage,  it  appeard  that  Number  63,480  hail 
sulked  a  machine-gun  ivrat.  pktold  six  gunners  and  taken 
two  heavy  mitrailleuse*,  ’’though  wounded,” 

“The  bird  k  woundd,”  I  said.  ’’  He’ll  turn  up  in  some 
French  hospital  report.  I  know  a  Jumsa  V.  Sinclair,"  I 
added,  ’but  he’s  a  hospital  orderly." 

My  fellow  soldier  made  no  comment  and  wont  on  win¬ 
ning  the  war. 

A  month  later  a  division  general  whom  I  knew  ut  home 
askd  for  me  as  hi*  aid  and  1  went  to  tin*  Front.  1  had  two 


-  de  Chaillevok  lookd  at  me  intensely  and 
card  for  the  Vie  Pansienne.  of  which  she 
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"  I’m  off  for  Switzerland  tomorrow.  I'm  going  to  motor 
back  along  the  old  Front.  When  I  get  U>  Somoni  I'll  drop 
in.  Can  I  wire  you?" 

“Just  rotn-  It’ll  be  all  right  Only  don't  forget." 

We  shook  hands  and  he  cot  into  the  driving  wt 

“If  it  isn't  rude."  I  said.  -  where  d>d  you  get  thst  or?" 

“  Belong*  to  my  wife  *  he  answered.  He  stepped  on  the 
starter  and  drove  off. 

So  the  immoral  car  belonged  to  his  wife!  That  opened 
new  and  duquieting  Md.  for  speculation.  What  manner 
of  woman  had  Jim  married?  Dunne  the  neat  «i«  weeks 
I  thought  a  good  deal  about  that 

I  name  bark  through  Verdun  and  Rheima.  driving  myself 
in  an  Amen  ran  roadster.  I  got  to  Soiasona  the  second  of 
November.  The  neat  day.  after  lunch.  I  started  for  Frame 
BelUgarde.  As  Jim  had  said,  the  place  was  on  the  one-lo- 
ten-thuuaand  map.  It  lay  on  one  of  the  minor  roads  south- 


the  plateau  the  fields  were  pretty  well  rieared  up.  but  the 
torn  poplars  along  the  road  were  Just  as  I  had  seen  them 
last.  Arrom  the  plain,  on  the  Wt.  Juvigny  was  still  a  mam 
of  ruins,  as  it  was  when  our  Thirty-errand  Division  took 
it  in  September,  'I*.  Where  the  road  forked  to  the  right 
for  Leuilly  I  turned  down  the  hill.  The  day  was  wet  and 
1  went  Into  low.  Of  rounr  I  should  have  stopped  and  put 
chain*  on.  I  kept  the  road  for  a  hundred  yards  and  then 


the  ditch.  There 

lay  I  he  car  till  four 
in  the  afternoon. 


dayB  in  Faria  before  reporting.  The  second  afternoon  I  was 
sitting  at  a  table  in  front  of  the  Caf*  de  la  Paix  when  I  saw 
u  big  Australian  coming  along,  and  by  hi*  side  an  even 
bigger  doughboy.  The  doughboy  was  Jim.  Ye  gods,  what 
a  change  had  come  over  him!  He  earned  himself  with  a 
buck-private  swagger  aa  if  the  division  inrigne  on  his 
shoulder  were  a  chip  that  he  waa  looking  for  somebody  to 
knock  off.  Hi*  oversea*  cap  was  cocked  at  an  angle  and 
there  was  that  look  in  hi*  eye*  that  you  *ee  in  men  who 
have  been  in  battle.  I  called  to  him.  and  ns  he  turned  I 
saw  a  wound  stripe  on  his  sleeve,  the  ribbon  of  the  Medaille 
Militaire  on  hb  breast  and  the  Croix  de  Guerre  benide  it. 
Few  American*  were  wearing  decoration*  at  that  time. 

He  shook  my  hand  warmly  and  I  mumbled  something 
about  being  glad  t««  him.  I  was  experiencing  a  strange 
confusion.  Our  mutual  attitude  had  suddenly  changed. 
Unconsciously  but  naturally  enough  I  had  always  talked 
down  to  him.  I  had  been  the  condescending  superior. 
Now  1  knew  that  I  was  looking  into  the  eye*  of  a  better 
man  than  myself.  Strangest  of  all.  that  first  impmmon  of 
him  cume  back.  He  was  the  sun  god  again;  not  so  young, 
not  so  vivid  perhaps,  hut  with  an  added  suggestion  of 
Olympian  calm  and  an  inner  wisdom. 

“Jim,”  I  blurted  out.  “  What  happened  to  you?  How 
did  you  get  out  of  that  hospital  stuff?" 

He  smiled. 

“It  was  about  time,  wasn't  It?"  That  was  all. 

"And  you've  been  hit?" 

"Yn;  one  of  them  light  flesh  wounds." 

"You  were  in  a  French  hospital?" 

"Yes." 

"Was  it  lonely?" 

"No;  1  picked  up  the  language  pretty  quick.  I  knew 
Spanish.  I’m  sorry,  but  I  ought  to  be  going."  he  added, 
with  a  look  at  the  Australian. 

"I  want  to  hear  from  you,"  I  *aid. 

I  got  out  «  card  anil  wrote  an  address  that  would  always 
reach  me.  He  thanked  me,  stowed  the  curd  and  wo*  off 
with  the  Anuc. 

I  watched  him  disappear  with  the  presentiment  that  I 
should  never  see  him  again.  God  knows,  with  that  division 
hi*  chances  were  small  I  Like  many  a  desk  aoidier,  I  felt 
shunto  and  envy  and  worship. 

The  summer  passed  and  I  heard  nothing  from  him; 
but  often  he  was  in  my  thought*  and  always  I  was  wonder¬ 
ing  what  had  been  the  stimulus  that  stirred  that  dormant 
soul  of  hi*  Into  activity.  He  had  overheard  that  brusque 
comment  of  Ut«  Com  lama  Yvonne  de  Chaillrvois  upon 
able-bodied  men  doing  hospital  duty.  Could  that  have 
stung  him  awuke?  Somehow  I  doubted  it. 

She  was  not  the  typo  of  woman  that  Jim 
would  have  been  influenced  by.  The  gulf 
between  her  sophisticated,  overcivilii«-l 
personality  and  hi*  was  too  wide.  More 
likely  kl  was  a  scrim  of  small  things.  Wry 
possibly  It  had  boon  nothing  but  a  natural 
development  that  had  been  going  on  1  •- 
low  the  surface,  unsuspected. 

In  November  came  the  armistice.  Ti  e 
following  May  I  got  home  and  was  dis¬ 
charged.  In  August  I  wrote  the  War 
Department  asking  for  information  c  . 
corning  .lamm  V.  Sinclair,  identifica¬ 
tion  number  63.1K0.  In  the  course 
of  time  I  was  notified  that  he  had 
been  discharged  July  twenty  first  and 
that  his  address  was  Dry  Creek  Port 
Office,  Texas.  I  wrote  him  there  and 
in  the  matter  of  six  weeks  the  letter 
came  back  indorsed  “Undelivered." 

1  wondered  what  had  become  of 
him.  what  would  become  of  him. 

Would  he  go  on?  Would  the  awaken¬ 
ing  impulse  of  the  war  lost,  or  would 
he  sink  buck,  as  so  many  others  were 
destined  to  sink,  into  hi*  old  circum¬ 
scribed  life  and  personality?  In  all 
probability  it  depended  on  some 
woman,  hut  it  appeared  unlikely  that 
1  should  ever  know. 

In  August.  1921.  I  was  in  Paris. 

One  day.  passing  the  department 
store  in  the  Place  du  Louvre.  James 
Verplanck  Sinclair  came  out  with  hi* 
arms  full  of  bundles.  He  crowed  the 
sidewulk  to  a  little  town  car.  one  of 
tho-o  luxurious  toy*  with  cane-*e>ated 
finish  over  blue,  with  bright  canary 
wheels,  the  kind  of  thing  illustrious 


when  a  far-sought  Percheron  stallion  pulled  It  out.  The 
autumn  twilight  had  begun  to  set  in;  also  rain.  The 
sensible  thing  would  have  been  to  go  back  to  Soissons. 
Instead  1  went  on  down,  threaded  through  the  little 
mist-wrapped  valley,  around  by  the  ruins  of  Vauxaillon, 
crowed  the  Ailette  and  climbed  the  plateau  again.  After 
another  twenty  minutes'  plowing  through  aticky  clay  and 
around  a  patch  of  woods,  I  came  upon  a  gloomy  maaa  of 
buddings  looming  through  the  dusk. 

It  stood  bark  from  the  road  perhaps  a  hundred  yards. 
According  to  the  map.  it  was  the  Ferine  Bellegarde.  There 
was  no  light  visible,  but  even  if  the  place  were  tenanted 
the  house  window's  would  give  on  the  court  inside  the  farm 
Inclosure.  I  got  out  and  searched  on  foot  for  an  entrance. 

What  seemed  to  l>e  u  garden  wall  ran  along  the  road. 
Presently  I  came  to  a  lane  walled  on  both  sides.  Halfway 
down,  on  the  left,  a  gate  stood  open.  Inside  was  a  man 
digging,  liven  through  the  rain  and  dusk  I  could  see  it  waa 
not  Jim.  He  finished  a  row  and  started  hack  again,  fever¬ 
ishly  spading  the  great  clods.  It  was  a  queer  thing  to 
watch,  an  uncanny  thing,  for  almost  instantly  1  realized 
that  the  man  was  a  lunatic.  Some  insane  idea  was  driving 
him.  No  normal  man  could  or  would  work  like  that  for 
pay.  Still,  he  was  at  large  and  presumably  harmlcm.  I 
was  on  the  point  of  hailing  him  when  a  woman's  voice 
called  out  of  the  darkness. 

"  Jacques!  Oh,  Jacquei!"  it  called.  "Law  upet  Vieiu 
toi •" 

It  was  a  voice  with  a  deep  vibrant  tone,  and  thoro  was 
the  note  of  authority  in  it.  The  man  stopped. 

" F.xcuaa  me!"  I  called. 

“Who  is  that?"  .he  demanded. 

“Can  you  tell  me  If  u  Monsieur  Sinclair,  an  American, 
live,  here?" 

"He  Uvea  here,"  she  answered. 

She  came  forward,  and  I  could  make  out  that  *lie  was 
tall.  1  gave  my  name. 

"Oh.  yes,"  she  said  in  English.  "  He  has  been  expecting 
you  all  summer.  Have  you  got  a  car?" 

“It  is  in  the  road  " 

"Bring  it  in.  I  will  open  the  gate." 

Aa  1  came  down  the  lane  the  headlight*  flashed  on  the 
old  gateway  of  the  Ferine  Bellegarde,  u  pair  of  grim 
Romanesque  tower*  buttressing  the  round  arch  thut  gave 
scant  headroom  for  a  load  of  hay.  Iron-studdtd  gain* 
swung  open  and  the  lights  shot  through  into  a  vast 
cobbled  courtyard.  A  moment  later  the  woman  stepped 
into  the  light.  It  was  Yvonne  de  Challlevois. 

“Turn  to  the  right."  she  directed,  "under  the  shrd," 

I  parked,  switched  off  the  lights  and  joined  her  In  the 
dark  nos. 

I  have  iii*>  I  <>noc  of  addressing  Mademoiselle  la  Com¬ 
te-  ■  Yvi.r.rn  de  Chaillevois?"  1  said. 

"  I  saw  you  at  the  hospital  at  Neuilly?" 

“  Yas." 

"  I  *»»  Yvonne  de  Chaillevois.  You 
ki  "w  1  had  married  Sinclair?" 

The  darkness  hid  my  face.  Jim  Sinclair 
trained  to  Yvonne  de  Chaillevois! 

"No."  1  answered.  "1  never  heard  any- 
thu  g  about  his  marriage.  1  went  home  in  the 
spring  nfter  the  armistice.  I've  bean  there 
till  thin  summer." 

lie  .-ill  !*•  glad  to  aee  you."  ahe  Bold. 

We  walked  in  silence  toward  the 
lighted  window*  that  picked  out  the 
long  farmhouse  on  the  north  ride  of 
the  court.  She  opened  a  door  and  1 
stood  on  the  threshold  of  a  low -called 
room.  A  white-haired  woman,  still 
young  in  figure,  was  sitting  hy  a 
table  crocheting  in  the  lamplight. 
She  started  as  the  door  opened, 
peered  at  me  cngrrly  over  shell  spec¬ 
tacles,  then  sat  back  incurious.  A 
young  man  at  the  other  ride  of  the 
table  waa  playing  Bolitaire  with  hi* 
left  hand.  His  right  sleeve  hung 
empty.  He  ri*e  with  difficulty  and 
came  forward. 

"My  aunt.  Madame  la  Marquise 
de  Chaillevois."  said  Jim's  wife,  in¬ 
troducing  me.  "My  cousin,  the 
Comte  Jean  de  Chaillevois.  Jean," 
she  added  to  the  latter,  “this  is 
Jim's  friend  whom  he  saw  in  Pari* 
last  summer." 

The  young  man  gravely  gave  me 
hi*  hand.  At  that  moment  Jim  ap¬ 
peared. 

“For  the  love  of  Mike!"  he  ex¬ 
claimed,  and  the  next  moment  I  was 
wincing  with  my  hand  in  hi*  gorilla¬ 
like  grip. 

I  was  telling  of  my  reasons  for  not 
coming  before,  of  my  mind  venture* 
of  the  day;  but  always  1  was  crying 

ConfinurJ  on  Pog+  9T) 


demimondainr*  roll  about  in.  He 
heaved  the  bundle*  Inside  and  was 
climbing  in  when  1  hailed  him.  Ho 
saw  me  and  got  out  again. 

“  For  heaven'*  sake,”  I  said,  "  what 
are  you  doing  here?" 

“Usual  thing"  there  was  a  twin¬ 
kle  in  hi*  blue  eyes  “freightin' 

groceries.”  "sr*  Might  c.r  xr».”  rr»  smu  /»•"».  “n  we-ia  *•  a  emir  right  - 


THE  SHTURDHY  EVENING  POST 


II 


DYING  LIE. 


M  GENTLEMAN 


f^TRANGERS  pining  through  this  town  late  at  night 
have  been  noting  a  big  house  on  the  hill  brightly 

'  illuminated;  powibly  a  citizen  with  only  girls  in  hia 
family  celebrating  the  arrival  of  a  son.  It  wasn’t  that; 
it  was  old  Oliver  Steele  dying 
like  a  gentleman. 

The  big  house  was  built  years 
ago,  after  the  local  carpenters, 
stone  masons,  bricklayers  and 
plasterers  had  long  been  grum¬ 
bling  that  our  houses  were  so 
much  like  dry-goods  boxm  they 
could  be  thrown  together  with 
eyea  shut,  and  that  they  had  no 
practice  in  doing  their  h«*t. 

For  a  ycur  we  heard  of  plans 
being  considered.  The  follow¬ 
ing  summer  we  walked  by  the 
house,  and  through  it,  as  it 
began  to  take  form,  and  criti¬ 
cized  and  marveled.  There  was 
ouk  finish  not  only  downstairs, 
hut  up;  a  company  room  with 
private  bath;  a  butler's  pantry, 
cedar  closets,  a  laundry  with 
stationary  tubs,  instantaneous 
hot  water;  conveniences  and 
magnificence*  we  had  heard  of 
but  never  seen. 

Old  Oliver  went  to  the  city 
with  his  wife  and  laid  in  stocks 
of  china,  silver  and  linen;  enough 
for  a  hotel,  the  women  suld.  lie 
also  looked  a  little  Into  art  and 
found  some  very  good  picturca 
for  hia  walls;  he  studied  every¬ 
thing  connected  with  housas  as 
he  had  studied  land,  money, 
crops,  farm  Implements,  hard¬ 
ware,  groceries,  clothing,  dry 
goods.  Specialists  went  to  see 
him  about  nigs,  chandeliers, 
plumbing,  roofs,  foundations, 
healing,  ventilation;  and  all  ut 
them  marveled  at  his  knowledge 
of  everything  they  had  to  offer. 

For  a  thoroughgoing  man  was 
Oliver  Steele.  What  he  didn't 
know  about  a  subject  he  soon 
found  out.  He  had  been  almcat 
everywhere,  from  com  row  to 
legislature;  from  clerk  to  pro¬ 
prietor.  As  a  merchant  h« 
handled  a  dozen  different  line*, 
and  had  learned  much  ahout 
them.  Acroas  the  three  'tore* 
compriaing  hia  brick  block  on 
the  beat  corner  of  the  main 
street,  was  a  gf  at  sign  rending 
"O.  K.  Steele,  Holer  in  Every- 
thing,"  and  usually  be  had  it. 

The  upper  floors  were  not  u  «d 
for  offices;  they  were  devoted 
to  rmervestoc’s  a*  was  the  base- 
ment;  and  th>  yard  in  the 
and  the  sidewalk  in  Iron'  • 
crowded  with  plows,  cultiva¬ 
tors,  wagon-;  anything  that 
could  not  be  found  in  the  three 
stores  was  p.-etly  apt  to  turn  up 

somewhere  ul-wt  the  pr*  nisee.  And  at  the  railway  station 
he  had  a  mill  and  elevator.  and  coal,  liviwt-jck  and  lumber 
yards.  No  one  in  his  own  community  ever  tried  to  fool 
him,  and  strangers  fn.m  the  city  quit  it  once  they  were  in 
hi*  presence.  Soon  alter  he  was  forty,  people  began  calling 
him  Old  O.  K. 

“And  that's  what  he  is."  they  often  added. 

Young  men  heard  of  his  ways  and  emulated  them  when 
they  wem  good,  as  they  usually  were.  Town  and  county 
polirim  were  colored  ly  judgment*  coming  out  of  the  br.ck 
store,  win  re  the  owner  was  the  attendant  easiest  seen  and 
on  duty  longest  hours.  If  on  a  holiday  the  other  stores 
closed  at  noon  the  brick  store  dosed  an  hour  or  two  later, 
the  owner  locking  the  front  doors  and  the  rear  and  putting 
the  keys  in  his  pocket  for  convenience  in  opening  up  in  the 
morning,  a  du  ty  he  always  performed. 

But  six  months  after  the  big  house  was  completed,  and 
opened  with  a  reception  to  which  the  invitation  was  as 
general  as  V>  a  Fourth  of  July  celebration,  people  began 
thinking  that  at  last  Oliver  Steele  had  made  a  raiatake. 
He  hiinsell  had  a  vague  suspicion  that  the  new  house 
was  too  big.  Oreaxiceally  he  caught  himself  longing  for 


with  three  hard-coal  stoves.  The  real  difference  between  a 
rich  man  and  a  poor  man  is  the  difference  in  the  number  of 
base  burners  owned.  It  isn’t  expense  I'm  talking  about,  but 
keeping  a  house  comfortable  in  winter  with  least  bother." 

During  their  last  three  win¬ 
ter*  in  the  new  house  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Steele  put  up  hard-coal 
slave  to  ass isl  the  modern  heat¬ 
ing  plant,  and  w  ere  a  little  more 
content:  but  they  were  never  so 
well  satisfied  with  the  new  house 
as  they  hsd  been  with  the  old. 
We  all  good-naturedly  discussed 
the  failure  of  the  big  house  and 
were  a  little  more  content  with 
our  own  homes. 

But  with  Mrs.  Steele  dead, 
and  her  husband  dying  like  u 
gentleman,  the  big  house  was 
again  all  in  use,  as  on  the  night 
of  the  opening.  Day  In  and  day 
out  tho  lonely  man  sat  in  a  chair 
in  the  drawing-room:  large 
enough  for  three  parlor*,  it  was 
commonly  aaid.  At  nightfall 
the  huge  chandelier*  were 

lighted,  and  burned  until  morn¬ 
ing.  He  had  three  nurse*  to 
wait  on  him,  in  eight-hour 
shift*,  besides  two  women  in 
tire  kitchen,  a  man  of  all  work, 
and  a  chauffeur.  The  old  slave 
had  turned  master  at  last. 

Six  months  before  he  got 
down,  as  he  exprmud  It,  Oliver 
sent  for  Dr.  Sam  Morton,  u 
noted  man  from  a  neighboring 
town,  who  had  built  a  hospital 
and  reputation.  The  two  men 
knew  «*ch  other  as  citizen*  of 
neighboring  towns  may,  In  half 
a  century;  they  met  once  or 
twice  a  year,  but  heard  Intimate 
and  true  detail*  of  each  other 
almost  every  day. 

"Sam."  Old  O.  K.  aaid  when 
the  doctor  came  early  In  the 
summer,  "what's  the  matter 
with  me?  I  haven’t  been  feel¬ 
ing  right  lately,  and  this  foot 
bother*  me  a  little  more  every 
day.  What’s  the  trouble?" 

Doctor  Sam  pretended  to 
make  an  examination,  hut  none 
was  necessary.  Everyone  in 
town  knew  the  busy  man  who 
had  built  the  big  house  was  all 
in,  os  they  said,  and  probably 
the  news  had  traveled  far. 

"Do  you  really  want  me  to 
tell  you  what  your  trouble  Is?" 
the  doctor  asked  with  the  gruff- 
ness  old  men  acquire  without 
realizing  it.  Doctor  Sam  was 
a  man  something  like  Oliver 
himself;  he  went  to  the  heart  of 
a  subject  with  few  words. 

“Sure."  old  Oliver  replied; 
"  that's  why  I  sent  for  you.  You 
know  me;  I'm  not  a  man  to  pay 
out  money  for  compliment*.  I  want  the  truth  in  every¬ 
thing,  and  they  say  you  know  it  about  men  as  I  know  it 
about  plow*.  Out  with  It." 

•'  Well,  the  trouble  is."  said  Doctor  Sam.  "you  have 
cirrhosis  of  the  liver.  You  won't  live  a  year  " 

Old  Oliver  never  flinched  at  the  announcement,  but 
considered  it  awhile. 

"No  hope?"  he  finally  asked  a*  coolly  ns  he  might  have 
asked  how  the  doctor  found  the  roads  in  coming  over. 
"Not  a  particle." 

“It's  a  hard  death,  isn't  it?" 

"It's  the  hardest,  I  think." 

The  sick  man  looked  off  into  vacancy  for  a  time,  and 
then  said.  "I  have  been  thinking  the  same  thing.  My 
father  died  with  it.  But  I  am  seventy-seven,  and  it’s  all 
right.  It's  the  rule.  What's  your  bill?" 

"I  came  over  to  see  for  myself  what  your  trouble  is," 
Doctor  Sam  said.  “I've  been  hearing  of  your  bad  condi¬ 
tion.  I  wanted  to  help  you.  I  can’t.  There  is  no  bill." 

And  so  Doctor  Sam  prepared  to  depart.  Like  Oliver 
Steele,  he  was  a  busy  man. 
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fuitiiiur.  (i  <  I. oi  iv-  j  j  *  that  1  am  about  to  refurnish 
my  town  hi»j«  and  1  am  Milling  to  dt»i"*e  of  certain  du¬ 
plicate  fn-  ...  and  no  forth.  The  furniture  which  I  am 
i  on  am  ting  to  purl  with  la  furniture  which  antedate.  the 
American  lie  volution  by  not  lewt  than  OM  I  and 

thirty  year*  It  hat  I .  >  i  my  family,  unbrokenly,  since 

the  seventeenth  rentury.  I'o  you  rare  to  aw  it?" 

“Of  course  why.  of  course!”  exclaimed  the  little  doo- 
tor.  "And  I  appreciate  your  giving  mo  the  opportunity. 
When  would  >t  (->  cnv.  ti.-it  to  you  for  Mm  llilyer  and 
•ny-fi.b  ..  .it  it?  Our  tii ..  y.tr  tune,  of  eoura.'  If 


•launch  brotherhood  between 
North  and  South,  and  what 
Mam*  Farquhar  could  not  un- 


Walking  i.  h  .if  pare  in 

front  .4  the  placid  little 

■  'tupli  and -oinehuw  man¬ 
aging  u> convey  an  impre*- 
m  in  id  n  half  hemisphere's 
alnofnr  ii.  he  led  the  way 
d  iwn  the  eeepilyduatyold 
■treet.  with  ita  fretwork 

■  if  -hi.de  and  it>  frieze  of 

-It--'  huggw*.  Turn- 
i  '  ‘<1  the  rte.ky  gut* 
1  disreputable  front 
advanced  toward 
the  portico  Ilf  II  house 
architect  had  been 
inspired. 

D-'-tnr  llilyer  nudged 
lib  «  ifs  to  mil  her  notice 
t"ll  -  '  .-elected  beauty  of 

th»  fata  le.  From  his  eye’* 
-net  Marcus  caught  the 
gesture.  and  he  mUintcr- 
po  '  .dtt  Scowling  at  the 
dead  w..,l.  and  hits  of 
wr.irlgel  paper  und  occw- 
'  t'  can  and  wood 
which  grand  the 
deep  yard,  he  said  trucu- 


of  hypocritcw 
rep  their  front 


leave  their  hack  yards 
dirty.  I'm  no  hypocrite, 
thank  tl.  Lord!  My  front 
yard’ll  a-  dirty  aa  my  buck 
yard- 

lie  p-a-ieed  on  into  the 
hour. .  ■  !-.  riding  aside  with 


THRRR  »a«  something  drowsily  restful  about  Paign¬ 
ton’*  one  long  street,  with  its  double  line  of  persimmon 
trees,  its  dusty  yellow  roadbed,  the  scatter  of  sagging 
hor*c  vehicles  drawn  up  anywhere  and  everywhere  at  the 
curb,  the  ill-painted  twoatory  shops  and  the  wi^s.~pumtrd 
old  colonial  homes  strewn  among  them.  Northern  eyes. 
gear«d  to  the  rush  and  bustle  of  newer  street,  .id  to  th-. 
slush  and  ice  of  winter,  rested  gratefully  on  the  alumhrous 
highway, 

Vis,  there  wa.  something  drowsily  restful  about  Paign¬ 
ton’s  one  long  street.  Also,  there  w  as  aomething  menacingly 
rest  low-  about  Paignton's  one  long  street. 

The  menacingly  restless  somethii.g  was  Marcus  Far- 
quhsr.  grandson  of  the  immortal  Civil  War  governor  .4 
that  name,  and  grrat-grest-grandson  of  the  WB.  Marcus 
Fsrquhsr  who  held  the  mountain  p.iv--.  of  hi*  native 
Southern  state ao  pluckily  against  Cornwallis  and  Tarleton 
in  the  early  I780’». 

Marcus  was  almost  the  sole  survivor,  in  Paignton 
County,  nf  the  storybook  ante-helium 
Southerner.  From  the  original  Marcus  Farquhar. 
man,  who  hod  Curr.e  to  the  Carolina,  in  1641.  it  hail  be- 
the  boast  of  the  mighty  clan  that  no  Farquhar  had  ever 
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been  In  trad*.  This  boast's  solid  front  hod  cwvwd  in.  hare 
and  there,  of  late  years,  a*  Farquhar  after  Farquhar  fid 
lowed  the  trend  of  the  timea  and  ,4  the  new  S  uth  in  going 
after  fume  and  competence  by  dint  ..f  liard  w  -k  But 
Marcus  had  not  sunk  to  this. 

Tho  fact  that  Farquhar  &  Farqulu.r  *  Sw  -.  dry  g  -I . 
merchants  of  Charleston,  had  twice  liftcl  .not-,  ,- 
mmtgagc'i  from  Marcus’  plantation  ami  home,  ami  that 
Farquhar  &  Glnter.  .4  Savannah,  had  on-  rescued  him 
from  a  cotton  slump,  did  not  lessen  tho  shamed  nth— 
wherein  the  traders  were  held  by  him.  It  was  the  least  tbs 
renegades  could  do  to  help  their  conservative  cousin. 
Mari  us  Farquhar  said  so,  and  Mirras  Farquhar  men 

Rarly  In  the  twentieth  century  a  fb«d  tide  of  wtr-.u-r 
visitors  began  to  set  strongly  southward.  Asheville.  Aiken, 
Camden,  und  s  score  of  like  places  crawl  to  l»  mere  town  * 
and  became  resorts.  Because  of  altitude  ..ml  sumhmr  a-  I 
son  cry  and  gorge. -is  quail  shooting,  Paignton  joinsd  the 
ranks  of  tourist-boom  cities. 

M  anus  Farquhar  and  the  on*  or  two  of  hi*  relatives  who 
■till  held  to  his  views  resented  the  Invasion  almcst  as  much 
os  they  profited  by  it.  Socially,  they  held  ak.4  from  the 
tourist  mob.  But  they  sold  them  Und  and  they  sold  them 
hor  -w  and  they’  sold  them  bird  dogs,  and  leased  hunting 
and  fishing  rights  to  them  at  exorbitant  sums.  Humbler 

members  of  the  dan  reaped  fair  harvests  as  guid . r  as 

gillies.  Their  towhelid  -ms  de'gned  to  caddie  f->r  t  'n.  new¬ 
comers  on  the  link-  which  had  been  bought  at  a  ruinous 
price  from  the  least  fertile  romer  .4  a  Farquhar  plantation. 

Marcus  Farquhar,  noisiest  hanger-on  of  the  mighty  (hi, 
scorned  the  Invaders  He  was  a  Southern  gentleman.  He 
refused  to  recognize  the  Yankee  Government  aa 
but  an  impersonal  tyrant  whose  taxes  he  mtx*«  pay 
of  certain  tactical  error*  of  Robert  K.  Lee. 

1-tween  1861  and  1865.  I-c  had  erased  to  be  a  Marcus 
Farquhar  hero  when  the  god  gray  general  consented  to 
shake  hands  with  one  Grant  at  Appomattox,  »p<!  when  ho 
had  advised  his  gallant  fellow  sol. lien  to  rake  up  tho 
of  life  and  of  labor,  once  more,  as  befitted  brave 
goes)  citizens. 

Tho  fact  that  the  root  of  the  South -bidadir 
ton  had  followed  Leo.  advice  right  manfully, 
men  of  Carolina  ami  men  of 
shoulder  to 
whatever  to 
his  kin 


It#  ##M 

rat  In  the  Yankee  Co 


n  the  short 


War,  did 


M 


loyally 


men  and 

at  when  the  other  said: 
“I  am  Marcus  Far¬ 

g  Paign- 

quhar.  I  reckon  that 

and  that 

name  is  introduction 

d  fought 

aplenty -south  of  Ma¬ 

son  and  Dixon’s  IJn*.  I 

tearly  all 

hear  you  and  this  bdy 

ouW  not 

ore  interested  in  old 
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elaborate  chivalry  to  allow  Mm.  Hilyer  to  precede  him. 
then  shouldering  in  ahead  o f  the  little  doctor. 

AH  Doctor  HUyer's  other  emotion*  at  once  gave  way  to 
keen  internet  as  the  old  couple  stood  surveying  the 
higgledy-piggledy  array  of  furniture  which  blocked  foyer 
and  living  room.  From  piece  to  piece  their  expert  ejo 
darted.  Here  was  a  treasure  house.  But  Marcus  Farquhar 
swept  them  up  and  bore  them  onward  to  a  smaller  room, 
farther  down  the  gracious  hall  which  bisected  the  mansion 
from  front  to  hack.  In  thb  room  were  grouped  the  several 
piece*  of  furniture  he  had  bought  on  speculation  the  day 
liefore  from  Powhatan  Boden,  a  mile  out  on  the  Aquilla 
Turnpike.  He  would  aa  soon  have  sold  hia  hamlike  right 
hand  as  to  sell  any  of  the  real  Farquhar  relics. 

"Now  here,"  he  began,  coming  to  a  ponderous  halt  in 
front  of  a  tall  clock  "now  here  is  a  gran'ther’a  dock, 
brought  over  from  Shropshire  by  the  first  Marcus  Far- 
quhar  in  1*43.  It  has  been  in  the  family  ever  since.  I  am 
sorry  I  can't  tell  you-all  how  long  it  was  In  Farquhar  Hall, 
in  Shropshire,  before  he  imported  it.  Our  aboolute  record 
of  it  runs  back  no  farther  than  1643.  I  refused  an  offer  of 
twenty-one  hundred  dollar*  for  thia  antique  from  a  Yankee 
dealer  last  year.  I  do  not  sdl  to  dealers.  Hut  I  understand 
you  plan  to  keep  all  your  boughten  furniture  here  in 
Paignton,  in  your  own  home.  Therefore,  if  you  care  for  it 
at  that  price,  I  am  willing  to  sacrifice  it.  It  is  painful, 
madam,  for  a  gentleman  and  a  Farquhar  to  stoop  to  money 
details  like  this.  But  I  - " 

"You  any  it  date*  bark  to  1*43?"  broke  in  Doctor 
H flyer,  disregarding  his  wife's  toe  signal  and  swept  away 
by  hi*  collector  sense.  "You  are  certain?" 

"I  have  just  given  you  my  word,  sir.”  atiflly  replied 
.Marcu*,  with  a  rehuklng  glaro  copied  at  much  pains  from 
that  In  Gilbert  Stuart's  portrait  of  General  Farquhar. 
"Surely,  that  will  suffice.  The  word  of  a  Farquhar  has 
never  yet  been - ” 

"  Hold  on  I"  exclaimed  Doctor  Hilyer.  again  numb  to  hia 
wife’s  more  pressing  signal,  and  forgetting  he  was  anything 
but  a  collector  whose  opinion  had  bren  courted  by  a  score 
of  museum  curator*.  “There's  a  bad  blunder  somewhere. 
Thb  la  Sheraton,  with  all  the  earmark*  of  being  the  work 
of  one  of  Tom  Sheraton's  post-Georgian  disciples.  It  - 

"Quite  ao."  approved  Marcus.  "It  b  a  genuine  Sher¬ 
aton.  Anyone  who  has  studied  Sheraton  furniture  can 
readily - " 


"Sheraton."  repeated  Doctor  Hilyer;  "and  imperfect 
at  that.  Slipshod.  Pwt-Groegmn.  Earfy  Victorian.  Why. 
man.  Tom  Sheraton  was  not  bom  until  1751 !  And  you  nay 
this  dock  date*  back  beyond  1*43.  Clodcs  of  that  era  had 
none  of  these  severely  gradle  line*.  They  were  of  oak  too— 
not  walnut— and  they  were  wasp-waiated.  Besides- look ! 
The  moon  inset  has  a  ship  painted  oa  it;  a  ship  with  a  jib 
and  spanker  boom.  Jibs  were  not  invented  until  about  1720. 
and  spanker*  in  about  1750.  That  picture  alone  would 

prove  the  thing  a  fraud.  Then - “ 

He  opened  the  paneled  dock  door  and  thrust  an  expert 
hand  upward. 

"Just  as  I  thought."  he  announced.  "Metal  works. 
Clocks  of  that  period -and  for  a  century  later- had 

wooden  work*.  Then  you II  notice - “ 

But  through  no  volition  of  hb  own  the  excited  little 
doctor  spun  backward  from  the  dock.  He  came  to  a 
jarring  hall  against  the  dusty  wall,  lib  wife  cried  out  in 
alarm.  Marcus  Farquhar.  purple  of  face  and  biasing  of 
eye.  was  wiping  cwtentatiously  with  a  soiled  handkerchief 
the  finger*  wherewith  he  had  propelled  the  deeecrating 
collector  fresn  the  dock. 

derrd  Marcus.  “And  take  yourself  from  my  house,  you 
Yankee  moduli'  The  presence  of  thb  lady  save,  you  from 
castigation.  But  It  shall  not  save  you  later  on.  My  sec¬ 
onds  ilmU  wait  on  you  at  your  hotel  ia  one  hour.  I - » 

"Hold  on  there!"  sputtered  the  dumfounded  Hilyer. 

"Hold  on!  My  dew  sir.  are  you  eraxy?  What - “ 

"You  have  railed  me  a  liar.  sb!“  flamed  Marcus.  "A 
liar  and  a  cheat  and  a  rosnraon  trickster !  Me- a  Farquhar! 
Only  t  he  blood  of  one  of  us  ran  wipe  out  that  foul  affront ! 
My  seconds  - " 

"You're  inaane!”  declared  Doctor  Hilyer.  more  amused 
than  angry.  "I  railed  you  none  of  those  melodramatic 
things,  and  I'll  thank  you  not  to  grab  me  again  by  the  col- 
Ur  as  you  did.  It  joggled  me.  I  didn't  say  you  were  a  liar 
or  a  cheat.  I  said  thb  dork  b  modem,  and  not  an  antique. 
I  didn't  accuse  you  of  trying  «o  fool  me.  No  doubt  you 
yourself  were  fooled  ea  H.  Many  people  are.  Why.  there 

was  a  rase  Idie  that  In - ” 

"I  told  you  "said  Marcus  with  rattlesnake  deadlines*  - 
"I  told  you  I  guarantee!  thb  dork  to  date  back  to  1*43. 
You  said  it  did  mot.  You  thereby  said  I  was  a  liar.  You 
thereby  implied  I  was  a  cheat.  I  - " 


"Oh,  come  along,  dear,  please!"  begged  Mrs.  Hilyer. 
pulling  at  her  aghast  husband's  arm. 

They  got  out  of  the  house,  somehow.  For  the  next  hour 
they  talked  of  nothing  else  but  the  maniac  giant  who  had 
menaced  them.  They  wore  still  talking  when  Hancey  Far¬ 
quhar  and  Josephus  Carter  called  solemnly  on  the  doctor. 
In  due  and  ancient  form  they  presented  the  Incredulous  old 
gentleman  with  a  challenge  to  meet  Marcus  Farquhar  at 
daylight  next  morning  on  the  edge  of  Oritana  Grove  in 
mortal  combat.  As  challenged  party,  the  doctor  was  kindly 
permitted  to  name  his  own  weapons  and  the  conditions  of 
the  dud. 

Mr*.  Hilyer  fainted.  Doctor  Hilyer  laughed.  Hut  the 
laughter  endured  little  longer  than  the  swoon.  The  solemn- 
faced  seconds  showed  they  did  not  regard  the  affair  in  any 
light  saw  that  of  utter  gravity.  Hilyer  ended  the  absurd 
interview  by  ordering  them  both  out  of  hb  suite.  They 
departed  with  the  air  of  stage  conspirator*. 

Doctor  Hilyer  rang  up  hb  golf  crony.  Hiram  A.  Dan- 
dridgr.  president  of  the  Paignton  bank.  To  hb  astonish¬ 
ment  Dandridge  did  not  see  the  funny  side  of  it.  Indeed, 
he  lutened  worriedly  to  the  doctor's  recital ;  then  promised 
to  haw  a  personal  talk  with  Marcu*.  lie  finished  the 
phone  chat  with  a  bit  of  advice  which  Hilyer  could  not 
believe  was  intended  In  earnest. 

"Stay  indoors  till  you  see  me,"  he  decreed. 

Later  in  the  afternoon  Dandridge  called  at  the  Hilyer 
suite. 

"I'm  sorry .”  said  he.  "but  it's  no  use.  I've  been  labor¬ 
ing  with  him.  I  even  sank  to  reminding  him  of  hb  three 
not**  in  the  bank.  But  he  swears  he'll  either  ahoot  you  In 
fair  duello  or  else  that  he'll  shoot  you  on  sight,  and  I  can’t 
budge  him.  He  says  you  have  cast  a  slur  on  hb  honor 
by - " 

"How  about  the  slur  he  cast  on  my  intelligence  by  that 
fake  furniture  he  tried  to  palm  off  on  me?"  demanded  the 
doctor,  rumpling  hb  ahock  of  snowy  hair  and  still  trying 
to  smile  reassurance  at  hi*  panlc-«trlck«n  wife.  " The  clock 
wasn't  the  only  imposture,  either.  Why.  I  saw  a  -  " 

“I'm  afraid  that's  like  a  kited  cheek  -neither  here  nor 
there."  returned  Dandridge.  "Farquhar  is  a  Southerner 
of  a  bygone  day.  He  and  Ihuse  seconds  of  his  are  about 
the  last  of  their  breed.  They're  discredited  hangem-on  of 
a  splendid  old  family.  Ye*,  they're  a  type  by  theinselvea; 
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dug  a  hole  deep  enough  to  per¬ 
mit  insertion  of  the  nipple.  That 
let  out  the  shovel. 

Abo.  following  unanimous 
adviee,  we  took  along  nn  ax.  It 
was  not  an  ordinary  ax.  It  wus 
one  of  those  boy -scout  contrap¬ 
tion*  with  a  patent  guard  to 
keep  the  edge  bright  and  sharp 
when  needed.  The  guard  was 
never  removed. 

Everyone  said,  "Take  a  tow- 
line.  Western  people  are  very 
nice  about  towing  you  when 
you  ore  stuck,  but  you  can’t 
expect  them  always  to  have  n 
rope  aboard.  It  may  save  you 
a  night  in  the  open  aometime." 
In  a  matter  so  important,  al¬ 
ways  get  the  beat.  I  provided 
myself  with  u  steel  line.  It  hud 
curiously  formed  Hooka  at  each 
end.  and  two  loops  of  tarred 
rope;  all  inclosed  in  u  water¬ 
proof  cunvus  bug.  The  salesman 
showed  me  how  you  twined  the 
loops  round  the  axle,  inserted 
the  hook*  and  pulled  away.  The 
arrangement  was  very  neat  and 
ingenious;  I  surprised  myself 
longing  for  a  breakdown  so  that 
1  could  use  It.  And  I  did  even¬ 
tually.  Somewhere  in  Eastern’ 
Colorado  we  passed  what  ap- 
prured  originally  to  have  been 
a  flivver  delivery  wagon.  The 
hood  hud  long  ago  disappeared, 
indecently  exposing  the  work¬ 
ings.  The  back  hud  broken  off 
from  the  seat.  Part  of  thefrume 
was  ti«-d  together  with  win*. 
What  had  bw-n  enamel  was  now 
mostly  rust.  It  was  stopped 
I >n*idc  the  road,  and  from  the 
entrails  of  the  thing  roof,  ns  we 
approached,  thegrluled  head  of 
a  long,  lean  Western  man.  He- 
side  him  stood  a  tiny,  bright- 
eyed,  wrinkle-faced  woman  in  u 
sunbon net,  looking  as  perplexed 
as  he.  but  ulso  somewhat 
amused  as  though  the  Joke 
wen-  on  them.  1  stopped  and 
offered  my  service-. 

First  Aid  1 

"TT  COMES  to  this."  said  he: 

1  "the  darn  thing  won’t  go. 
That’s  all.  See  if  you  can  make 
her  go.” 

Thus  appealed  to.  I  assumed  the  air  of  an  expert. 
Really,  for  the  moment  I  believed  in  myself.  Mr.  Drake’s 
chauffeur  at  Srituatc  had  once  shown  me  the  insidw  of  n 
carburetor.  So  I  investigated  that  first.  It  looked  rusty, 
but  normal.  Of  course  the  next  thing  to  do  was  to  inspect 
those  wires  that  carry  the  electricity  from  whatever 
generates  it  to  whatever  it  is  that  make-  the  sparks. 
Plainly,  if  a  wire  is  broken  it  won’t  carry  electricity. 
That  stands  to  reason.  But  no  wire  was  broken.  Then  1 
remembered  a  conversation  overheard  two  day*  lief  on-  in  a 
garage  The  mechanic  was  talking  to  a  tourist  in  difficul¬ 
ties.  "It  may  be  the  gas  line.  It  will  take  some  time  to 
look  into  that."  he  had  said. 

"Probably."  I  proclaimed  with  authority,  "it  is  a  gas 
line." 

"  Do  you  think  you  could  fix  it?”  asked  the  owner. 

"It  would  take  some  time  to  look  into  that,’’  said  1. 
"Suppose  I  give  you  a  tow." 

**  I  haven't  got  a  rope,"  said  he. 

“I  have  a  tawline.’’  said  1:  my  air.  I  know,  was  that  oi 
the  expert  who  provide-  everything.  To  myself,  for  the 
moment.  I  was  a  flivver  service  car. 

He  hesitated. 

"Gun*  if  I  go  anywhere  I’d  better  go  back  to  Wood- 
viltc,"  he  said,  "and  see  the  fellow  who  wished  this  wreck 
on  me.” 

The  smile  that  had  been  playing  over  the  woman’s  face 
broke  into  a  chuckle. 

"Traded  for  it  today."  she  said.  "Traded  our  old  flivver 
touring  car  for  this  boat  because  it  would  carry  ladders. 

t  Continued  •  n  Pmge  411 


WE  STARTED,  the  pas¬ 
senger  and  I,  from 
Auburn.  New  York,  to 
Denver.  Colorado,  and  points 
higher,  with  a  sense  of  impend¬ 
ing  glorious  adventure.  Of 
course,  we  felt,  there  is  nothing 
new  any  more  in  cruising  the 
continent  by  automobile.  Five 
years  ago  the  man  or  woman 
who  made  this  break  into  the 
unknown  became  a  fireside  hero. 

Today  everyone  is  doing  it. 

Tin-  bookstores  have  blcaaomrd 
with  guides  to  the  main  trans¬ 
continental  routes.  Half  of  the 
literature  in  the  motor  magu- 
xinea  dispense*  hints  to  tourists. 

Anywhere-,  after  you  cross  into 
the  Middle  Wmt.  you  purk  or 
garage  beside  New  York  car*. 

Virginia  cars.  New  Jersey  cars. 

Ohio  ears,  Oklahoma  ran*,  even 
Canadian  enr*.  Still,  we  were 
going  to  do  it  not  in  the  high- 
powered  nturhinethejob  seemed 
to  call  for,  but  in  the  short  and 
simple  llivver  of  the  poor.  Re¬ 
sides,  we  were  not  to  follow  the 
Lincoln  Highway,  so  old  and 
used  by  now  that  it  appealed  to 
u«  as  sandpapered,  standard¬ 
ised.  regulated  like  a  city  houle- 
vurd.  We  wrrr  to  venture  on  a 
new  trull,  only  last  year  drawn  as 
ii  straight  red-und-whlt*  streuk 
across  the  map.  From  the— 

two  slender  fact*  we  romannsi 
ourselves  Into  the  belief  that  we 
were  pioneering  blood  brother 
and  sister  to  the  crew  of  the 
covered  wagon  on  the  truckles- 
plains. 

Twelve  days  and  forty-six 
minutaw  Ista-r  we  drew  up  at  the 
door  of  our  hotel  In  Denver.  We 
dispatched  a  taunting  pant  card 
to  (ieairge,  who,  thinking  scorn¬ 
fully  of  author*  ns  mechanics, 
had  l*-t  that  we  wouldn't  make 
it  in  two  wa-ekii;  w«-  brushed  or 
washed  away  the  alkali  dust; 
and  we  took  stock.  I  was  tired, 
but  pleasantly,  healthily  tired, 
with  holding  Tin  Lixxie  on  the 
road.  /Vswr  sal  down  to  dinner 
the  car  was  still  rattling  and 
swaying  under  us.  Otherwise 
it  hud  la-cn  a  perfect  twelve 
days.  Then  and  there  we  re- 
newed  u  vow,  made  fifty  Unw¬ 
in  the  course  of  the  trip,  to  do  it  again  every  summer. 
But  os  for  adventures - 

The  machine  first.  The  machine  is  always  first.  She 
get-  to  he  an  entity,  u  member  of  the  family  with  whom 
you  quarrel,  against  whom  you  hold  your  grudges,  but  for 
whom  you  cherish  a  guarding  affection. 

TA»  Outfit  We  Didn't  Seed 

CRIMINOLOGISTS  say  that  there  are  more  neighbor- 
hood  rows,  ass aults  and  murders  over  dogs  than  over 
children.  One  grows  to  feel  in  the  same  way  about  his  car. 
Ah  witness  our  one  and  only  minor  collision.  We  came  round 
a  corner  into  a  wide  fine  stretch  of  dirt  road,  temporarily 
under  repair.  The  surface  had  been  plowed  up  and  far 
down  the  line  was  coming  a  huge  steam  roller.  As  it 
approached  I  saw  that  to  one  rear  corner  was  hitched  a 
harrow  and  to  the  other  the  one  near«-t  us  a  small 
runabout  The  stalwart  and  husky  crew  of  three  sat  on  the 
roller,  smoking,  and  leaving  the  runabout  to  bob  about  as 
it  pleased.  I  pulled  into  the  loose  edge  of  the  road  as  far 
as  I  dared;  for  there  was  danger  of  skidding  into  a  very 
deep  ditch.  It  seemed  a  safe  distance;  hut.  as  the  roller 
passed,  the  runabout  took  a  wide  swing  in  our  direction, 
slammed  into  our  fender  and  broke  the  luggage  earner. 

The  pas-engcr  leaped  through  our  single  front  door,  and 
I  after  her.  She  poured  out  sarcasm.  I  invective.  The 
husky  crew  of  the  roller,  unable  to  answer  in  kind  the* 
flow  of  conversation,  stolidly  disentangled  their  runabout. 
We  pulled  away  with  a  final  expression  of  opinion  Ore 
of  the  crew  ran  after  us  and  delivered  his  repartee. 


By  WILL  IRWIN 
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Reform  — By  Nun®  Wnfl<g<s>3s  Pwtmmim 


I  DON’T  like  to  drag  up  a  person's  past  and  throw  it  in 
Ida  face  any  better  than  mint  women  do;  but  whenever 
I  hour  u  man  crabbing  about  women’*  dolhn  1  cannot 

ro*i*t  reminding  him  that  men  once  wure  di . .  -  1  it  a by 

drraaes,  but  regular  gown*.  So  there  ia  no  ix*  curing  ba. 

at  me  with  a  statement  to  the  effect  that  n. 

outgrew  them.  Why,  aome  of  the  coslui  '  whir)  1 

have  reference  aound  historical  reference 

outgrown  when  the  men  first  put  them  on,  tl,.  -  .u 

old-style  ballet  skirt  I 

I  am  thinking  at  the  moment  of  th  nappy  bit I.- 
conquest  inatume  worn  by  Juliu*  Carar  a»  an  iv'-.i-r  t 
I  don't  mean 


example.  1  don't  mnn  "conquest"  In  the  ■ 
though;  I  am  speaking  of  hi*  regular  bus,  . 
of  course,  conquering  wo*  hi*  meat.  You  may 
that  he  was  one  of  the  fiwt  boy*  to  pull  a  H  <  i  « 
Other  word*,  hr  wa»  one  of  our  earliest  di-r  1 
estate  men  whew  simple  method  of  addir  g  to 
inga  woa  foredating  without  the  formality  «f  1 
a  mortgage  on  the  property. 

Well,  anyway,  conquest  waa  J.  Cwnar's  regul. 
tlie  everyday  suit  he  wore  to  it  consisted  of  u  .1 
skirt  *0  abort  that  no  modern  flapper  would  ha. 
him  one  better 


H’Ae/t  Man  Dheardod  Skint 


BIT  before  you,  more  or  teas  gentle  reader,  pan  any 
rr '  ah  at  yos.  but  men  soon  took  to  pant*,  kindly 
alii*  n  ■  to  i"  -t  you  to  the  post  and  exclaim  not  much, 
.thing!  Not  at  first,  anyway.  Pant*  in  the 
tr  i<  -'1-'.  li  ming  doth  cylinders  extending  the  entire 
;tb  ,f  both  legs.  are  tin-  product  of  that  period 
»•  ,'i  some  0 /  our  parent*  can  still  recall,  but 
H\  » •  i.h  our  generation  wouldn't  recall  for  anything, 
it  l-  .ng  our  habit  to  acorn  the  Victorian  era 
'•»  horsehair  furniture,  horse-wnse  sermons, 
b.rd  living  and  hard  liquor.  In  those  day. 
1  .i  .t*  did  indeed  flourish,  and  were  not  worn 
t\  b.  men  ulune,  hut,  I  am  given  to  understand, 
I  mmonly  concealed  the  |>edal  ap|H'mlugi*c 

m  MU.  |M  ».il  in.  o^hr.  I  •ml  a  U  plan- 

H\  Prior  to  this  time  pant*  were  commonly 
.borter  than  those  of  a  tired  dog.  For  bo- 
lieve  me,  wlwn  our  hero,  Man  get  that, 
girls!  when  he  first  decided  skirl*  were 
the  bunk,  he,  like  the  modern  deb.  came 
B  X  .  the  WI.MI  in.  1  .kiet*  bsd  come 
ll  to  a  rnniluMim.  lie  didn't  even  it- 
■i .  tempi  lo  t*|H-r  Oil.  hut  jumped  right 
Into  a  style  which  must  have  boon  a 
pwfert  godsend  to  the  early  fifteenth- 
century  hosiery  industry.  You  can 
call  t!  .  panta  If  you  like,  but  I  call  them  stockings;  and 
yd  tiny  may  iave  lieen  Annette  Kellermanns,  I  don't 
know,  after  tiny  disappeared  into  those  slashed  cream- 
puff*  whn  h  O  ey  wore  around  the  hips.  Hut  broadly  speak- 
it  c.  thi  efl*.  t  *s  a  whole  was  one  of  which  Frankie  Hailey 
•ii  .1  r  IK*!  n  ;ht  have  hern  proud,  and  which,  although 
Mr.  /.<.•  Md  n  ght  have  considered  it  a  trilW-  Uki  heavy¬ 
weight  for  the  I  ollies.  would  most  certainly  have  met  with 
lb*  hi-Atty  proval  of  Weber  &  Fields.  In  short,  the 
burl—- pi.  iu<-  os  of  the  Latter  Middle-  Age*  were  just  their 
plain  busme  .  men,  if  you  get  me. 

A-  for  the  day's  of  Isniu  Quinxe  with  its  powdered  wig. 
and  satin  hi  1  erbockers.  well,  you  can’t  nay  those  were 
.  vs.-tly  eendble  clothe.,  although  for  a  hundred  year,  after 
it-  r  a'isrid  rnt  it  *u  common  enough  to  bear  men 
r  - 1  l«t  -gbing  fur  the  return  of  .horta.  Now,  of 
■.'uric,  in  tl  •  days  of  Louis  Katx.  men  are  again  wearing 
tit-  in.  even  tl,  .gh  they  call  'em  golf  trouser..  Sometime., 
I  .sever.  I  -  ri  'Ualy  question  whether  golf  i*  really  why 
m<  ri  wear  knickerbockers  especially  after  a  few’  of 
I drive.  I  have  seen  go  ahead  of  me  right  on  our  own 
Imk-  Saturdays  and  Sundays!  Golf,  my  eye! 

All  f  »l  1  .'Ii  ought  by  now  to  have  laid  the  average 
male  reader  nit  flat  and  got  him  into  the  helpltw*,  speech- 
|.-^i  ci  diliii  mi  necewary  when  a  woman  U  nlxiut  to 
>i«-ak  of  her  own  clothes. 

One  of  the  «•,.  demies  which  in  my  youth  1  went  through 
»'  ’  1  with  so  disrn,  the  chicken  pox.  measles  and  otlier 
juvenile  di was  a  bad  attack  of  dress  reform.  In 
■  of  th  1  tiding  revelations  which  are  «o  well  named 


With  thia  he  wore  a  >triu 
blouse  of  handmade  »t«l  with  hi*  mon -  r  .1 
InMM’d  on  the  cheat.  The  accom|>anying  I  at 
one  of  those  amusing  little  imported  coal-  .1 
krlinrl*  with  three  lovely  ostrich  plum—,  w 
my  dear,  simply  could  not  have  cost  a  cent 
than  seventy-five  dollar*,  floating  from  tin 
t«>t>  of  it.  Not  pinned  down  to  the  brim  1 
way  a  cheap  milliner  dues  it,  you  und- 
stund,  but  merely  tacked  on  just  right.  Aid 
everyone  know,  how  hard  it  is  to  get  ar 
wtrich  feather  on  well. 

Pwaonully.  I  consider  thiar  ostrich 
feathers  tu  have  elesrly  shown  Jul«-  as 
u  man  of  marked  individuality  and  ex-  / 
ceptionul  courage.  Just  imagine  his  hav- 
ing  the  nerve  to  wear  ostrich  In  a  year  If 
when  practically  everybody  was  wear¬ 
ing  Inverted  sink  brushes  on  the  top  /J ■ 

of  their  helmet* 


Honestly.  I  don't 
know  of  hut  one  thing  in  the  sartorial 
history  of  mankind  more  original  ami  darii  g 
several  centuries  later  when  the  French  dr., 
hors—*  tails  for  wear  in  the  same  region 
temporaneou.  drawings  of  George  du  Main 
Anyway,  Caviar  must  rertainly  have 
smeet  in  that  get-up,  which  included  a  I 
•undals  very  much  like  those  of  the  moder 
rourse.  he  wore  hi*  sandals  simply  ages  bef. ’■ 
so  common  on  llroadway. 


Of  Clolhoi  and  of  Mon  I  Sing 

®  T  Julius'  short  and  snappy  whatleryom  ullum  wa*  r 
the  only  gow  n  known  to  ancient  man.  Nor  wet.  In 

embroidered  petticoat*  and  tin  brasatorr-  th . ly  I 

carried  by  the  leading  gents’  furnishing  shops  of  » h 
masculine  era  of  the  world’s  history,  wher  •  - - 

and  woman’s  place  waa  in  the  home  and  it  .1  —  p’ 
there  by  the  simple  process  of  snapping  up  the  d.-ti 

al  hundred-  of  year,  ir 


bridge  when  he  toft.  For 
went  around  in  skirt*,  quite  without  self-crr  >  lou  r  ~-  I 
refer  to  the  long  period  between  those  aim:  le  early  -t<u— 
of  human  development  when  a  feller  mer«  iy  grubl-  1  • 
bearskin  rug  off  the  parlor  floor  and  threw  it  n-<  ,r  >i  I  im 
when  ho  ju*t  wanted  to  run  over  for  a  minute  ar.  1  - 

old  Undo  Charlie  on  the  beaxcr.  and  modern  Urn.-.  «!  ■  -, 
modern  man  just  throws  the  bull  aruund  himself  i  -  f  r-  be 
starts  downtown  to  the  office. 

During  tho  somewhat  lengthy  interval  .1  ii  •  i 
men  worn  models  that  varied  all  the  way  from  thi*.  good 
looking  sleeveless  chemise  gowns  of  Euclid's  that  ••• 
heavenly  comfortable  down  to  the  sit  .ng  Ru-mii 
effect  that  dear  old  Henry  VII  wore  one  winter  I  in--..:, 
that  belted  model  with  the  long  full  skirt  w  <  n  had  fur  0.1 
the  bottom  and  the  big  fur-trimmed,  bell-shaped  slr*v» 
trailing  on  the  floor.  The  waist  buttoned  right  up  to  the 
throat  in  the  smarted  way.  I  don’t  know  how  many  of 
lh*se  masculine  costume*  originated  with  Paris,  but  likely 
somo  of  them  did.  although  probably  not  the  first- 
mentioned  garment,  because  Eudid  wa*  an  early  Greek; 
and  though  ,rf  oxime  there  was  a  Pari*  in  he*  day,  too.  why. 
I  believe  this  original  Paris  didn’t  wear  anything  except  an 
apple,  and  *ome  woman  took  even  that  away  frum  him. 
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TEE  CHRISTENING  OF  TWIN 


By  Brnmm  MeSSmtsm 


NO,  I  AIN'T  no  regular  twin.  I  to t  that  moniker 
hiwd  onto  me  about  fifteen  yean  ago  down  in 
Oklahoma  when  I  was  in  the  fight  game.  After 
I  recovers  from  the  shock  that  was  thrown  In  with  the 
christening  1  kinds  falls  for  the  handle.  Twin  hitched  to 
Higgins  sounds  a  lot  more  natural  to  me  than  Vergil,  which 
the  old  lady  drug  outa  the  Bible  for  my  special  benefit. 

1  was  handling  Slat  Finnegan  in  them  day.; 
and  when  I  says  handling,  what  I  mean.  »  han¬ 
dling.  I  didn’t  ait  around  in  no  swell  office  turn¬ 
ing  down  five-hundred-thousand-dollar  offers 
for  fifteen-round  waltawi  and  buying  newspaper  t 

ads  at  so  much  bull  per  inch.  1  was  Slat’*  A 

manager,  trainer,  sparring  partner,  rubber  and  ^A 
general  packtotum.  and  thi*  baby  was  about  a*  ^A 
easy  to  look  after  as  a  hungry  hyena  with 
hydrophobia  throwing  an  apoplectic  fit. 

A  sweet  and  pretty  scrapper,  though.  He 
weighs  in  around  145,  sober;  but  he  don’t  think  f/M 
no  more  of  giving  away  twenty  or  thirty  pounds 
than  a  liulhhevik  do.-,  of  forking  up  a  couple  I 

of  hundred  thousand  rubble,  for  a  b«n  sand-  " 

wich.  We  does  a  niftick  little  business  for  a 
while.  Them  was  the  day*  in  Oklahoma  when 
a  cuckoo  would  climb  into  tho  hay  wondering 
where  he’d  radge  brcakfaat  and  wake  up  In  the 
morning  with  oil  raining  on  the  roof  and  John  !>. 
on  the  doorstep  begging  him  to  take  a  million 
fish  for  the  first  month’s  royalties 
For  two  or  three  month*  everything’s  lowly.  Slat’s 
too  good  for  the  home-grown  plugs  and  we’re  sitting  mi 
top  irf  the  world.  On  Decoration  Day  we're  billcS  for  a 
scrap  In  u  little  burg  culled  Tuwata.  where  they  U  about 
two  hundred  people,  one  hundred  and  ninety-eight  .if  ’em 
millionaires.  They  put  up  a  big  arena  expecting  five  thou¬ 
sand  hlrd»  to  drift  in  from  the  country  around.  Me  and 

Finnegan's  to  cut  three  thousand  dollari  for  our  bit.  _  _ 

It'a  a  set-up  im  far  u*  Slat  1*  concerned,  arid  I’ve  already  V“" '  **  ,  ~0n  your  way!”  says  he.  "I  never  seen  that 

got  the  Jack  counted  and  half  spent  when  the  nut  goes  out  os.  a.,.  w.  c  bum  map  before  in  my  life.” 

and  get*  acratched  up  by  a  blind  tiger;  argues  religion  *•  '<*••  r.*.»  -*«.».  r—  ru~~.i  I  look  at  this  bird.  Has  he  gone  cuckoo,  or  Is 

with  a  bootlegger,  takes  a  swipe  at  him.  misses  and  smacks  he  Just  giving  me  tho  cold  raw? 

his  right  money  fin  against  a  atone  wall,  breaking  hto  wrist  reaching  for  Ibeu  hip  pockets  and  you  don't  know  whether  “  What's  the  idea.  Kd*’’  1  spills, 

and  a  finger  or  two.  W’a  for  a  battle  of  hooch  or  a  gat.  Just  about  that  time  somebody  behind  me  butts  In. 

I  tell  the  gang  at  Towata  the  works  is  off.  but  they  My  man  make*  a  good  showing.  He  Luts  through  ”  Meet  my  brother  Ray.  Higgins." 

don’t  even  argue.  They  got  n  fight  billed  and  they  Is  going  fifteen  round*  with  Hogan  and  feu  a  draw  at  the  end  of  I  do  a  quick  turn-around  and  then  a  quick  turn-around 

to  be  one  and  It’s  up  to  mo  to  get  a  pinch  hitter.  I  work  the  debate.  The  kid  from  Colorado  has  th«  makings  of  a  agsin.  I  do  it  so  much  I  get  diaxy. 
the  wires,  but  they  uln’t  nothing  doing.  F.very  ham  in  the  scrapper  right  enough.  All  he  needs  is  a  little  training.  ”  Which  is  which?"  saya  I,  turning  to  Ed. 

staio  is  booked  for  the  holiday  date  and  I’m  just  getting  and  before  the  fight's  over  I  make  up  my  mind  to  give  it  to  “  I’m  Ray.”  gnns  this  boy.  ”  Ed'a  the  guy  in  back  of 

all  ready  to  hop  a  rattler  when  a  young  feller  on  the  street  him.  Slat’s  about  through.  I  figure;  and.  braidas.  me  and  you." 
stops  me.  him  has  an  argument  that  afternoon  and  Finnegan  packs  " 

"I  hear,”  says  he,  "you’re  looking  for  a  fighter."  up  his  other  shirt  and  bmu  it  into  Muskogee  T  SEEN  lot*  of  twin.  In  my  time,  but  them  two  bablca 

I  admit*  it  and  oska  him  if  he  know*  one  that  ain’t  "Look  here.  Ed.”  I  saya  to  my  new  boy.  after  handing  1  take  the  platinum  knurk*.  They  ain't  no  difference 
working.  him  he  two  hundred  dollar*.  "h»w  would  you  like  for  me  between  them  a- tall.  They  even  got  the  same  bum  teeth. 

"How  about  me?"  to  handle  you?  I  can  clean  up  a  bunch  of  kale  for  you.”  “For  business  reasons,”  say*  I.  “I  got  to  know  which  of 

I  glvm  him  the  up  and  the  down.  He’s  shout  Ftnne-  “It’s  all  right  wuh  me.”  comes  back  Wallace,  "if  you’ll  you  lad.  is  which.” 
gun’s  build  and  looks  like  he  might  psrk  a  wallop.  He  take  my  brother  along.”  "Look!"  says  one  of  ’em,  pointing  to  a  mole  by  his  nose 

tells  me  his  name’s  Wallace-  Ed  Wallac*  and  that  he’*  "  What’s  the  Idea?"  I  asks.  about  a.  big  as  a  pinhead.  "  When  you  plpm  this  It’s  me." 

just  drifted  into  town  from  Colorado,  where  he  done  a  “Who’s  me?" 

little  fighting.  “  "I'm  Ray."  saya 

"Come  on!"  I  say*.  "Show  me!”  the  lad  with  the 

I  takes  him  to  the  born  where  me  and  Slat's  been  doing  mole, 

our  training.  In  about  five  minutes  the  boy  convinces  \  V  /  "MoleisRay.no 

me  that  he  is  pretty  \  ,  /  mcle  is  Ed,"  1  re¬ 
fair:  not  In  Finne-  *  •  /  peat*  ao  I  won't 

can’s  claas,  but  make  no  boners, 

shifty  on  his  feet  ¥  That  being  all 

and  with  a  mighty  I  fixed  up,  we  beat  it 

mean  right  Jab.  — ^  Ft  to  Tuba.  The  day 

Anyhow,  he  looks  II  after  we  gets  there  I 

good  enough  to  ,  "•  II  take  the  boya  down 

stand  up  with  this  ..'A  T  FI  to  »  gymnasium  1 

bloke  Hogan  thut  .J*  '3^.  -A  ’  r— ^  I  l>eon  using.  I  want 

the  TowaU  crowd  ~  r  /  -  Z/wV, /S  famT  J  toseewhatthiabnby 

hus  picked  for  the  J  ''  ’  As  ’  lEl  ■  Ray’s  got  besides  a 

milly.  sr  mole  and  a  mean 

Well,  I  tells  the  mfj/  f  X.  si*  J  T  "  ^  M.  disposition.  They 

promoters  I’ve  r  1  W  '  •  ■■  j*  ■>«’*  *>*>  one  there 

landed  the  writer.  m  Jfci  L  ^  »  //fli*  besides  Hud  Me- 

•  e|U  dwspis  <f  _  WW.  '  R  afy  »•*»  Hj4  •  sn  .4.) 

wade  fe»  t  J*  1  If  J  p»i*e  fighter  » 

scrap  and  they  fall  fN  rW  ^  \A  ill  I  4|  Bhot  hb  b‘,,t  *bo'JI 

for  it,  but  not  three  '  \  ZEl  ^  ‘j  .  •  »¥'  the  time  rents  was 

thousand  smacker*’  LA  -*-¥  .  reasonable.  In  hi* 

worth.  They’re  will-  -  ”  JL-B  T  1  day  he  was  a  curly 

ing  to  give  u»  one  '  .7)  -b£  wolf;  the  best  body 

thousand  dollars  for  N — '  i  ■  - —  —  -  -  ~  puncher  and  right- 

i  he  mix-up  and  I  lets  ^  hand  walloper  in  the 

it  go  at  that.  business.  Somebody 

arguing  musta  hit  him  an 

much  in  a  neck  of  the  ™  •Jfrnii  awful  blow  in  the 

woods  where  guy*  dome,  though,  be¬ 
seems  always  to  be  •  c»m  J—  r«  i**  r«<  ..a  /  cause  l-esidcs  being  a 
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You  always  wa#  a  flat  lire,  says  Hud.  Whata  In*  was  getting  aw*y  <S^\  \  i  I  \  . 

use  of  having  ■  couple  of  twin*  in  your  stable  without  with  murder.  and  a  guy  that  H I  \  I 

cashing  in  on  the  resemblance?"  didn’t  have  petit  larceny  far  / 

"Say  your  little  piece,”  I  invitee.  I  can  see  he’s  brewing  a  pee  had  no  more  chance  aB  BEs*—  'A  ->3*,  *sj 

another  of  them  woozy  when*,  of  his.  in  the  game  than  I  wou'.I  of  f)  ‘V7 

" listen !"  says  he.  " If  I  apilU  my  idea  and  helpa  you  beating  Morvirh  with  a  0*  *  jLS  * 

train  these  lade,  do  I  get  my  bit  out  of  the  takedown?”  thru- legged  feat.  Bod  fits  "»#.*.  o.  r..  c.t  t*.«  n.rrr- «.  r><»*. 

I  figure  I  need  a  little  help  whipping  the  boy*  into  shape  right  in  too.  He’*  a  nut  un  «•-.  <• 

and  I’m  willing  to  talk  buainrw  with  Bud.  dope,  and  know*  more  about 

“  It’s  a  cinch,"  say*  he.  ”  We’ll  hide  the**  two  bird*  out.  acrappec*  and  their  atyle  and  *««k  point#  than  Marshal  wallop  in  both  mitt#,  a  long-arm  jab  and  a  ntifT  body  punch. 
I  know  a  place  outside  of  town  wo  can  fix  up  for  training  Pox  know*  about  war.  Right  off  the  bat  he  can  tell  you  What  about  the  boy»?  Will  they  lit  in?” 
ijuartera.  They  will  only  be  one  Wallace  fighting.  Get  what’*  what  with  every  ham-and-eggrr  in  the  country.  “I  don’t  think  we’ll  have  any  trouble  with  them," 
me?”  The  cuckoo  remember*  everything.  Aah  him  what  Joe  aay*  I. 

I  «y  I  do.  but  I  ain’t.  Choyiuki  wa.  doing  wtth  h»  left  when  Sharkey  belted  him  And  we  don’t.  I  -pill.  the  arheme  to  Ed  and  he  listen* 

’’That  boy  Ray."  gue.  on  MehafTy,  "fight#  about  like  in  the  jaw  with  h.  nght  in  the  third  round  *  a  fight  back  till  I  get  through.  Then  all  hr  .ay.  k  ”  I’m  In  the  game 
I  mrd  to.  1  can  take  him  In  hand  and  develop  him  into  a  in  '92  and  he’ll  *hoot  back  with  the  info.  for  the  jack.”  Then  he  turn#  to  hi*  brother  and  say*, 

tough  inflghter  with  a  mean  right  jolt.  You  work  on  Ed  He’a  got  thi#  new -rheme  all  figurrd  out.  “How  about  you,  Ray?” 

with  hi#  long-din tanco  jab  and  left  .wing*,  lie’*  got  your  “  When  we  got  one  of  thaw  babira  training  for  a  fight.”  “  What  el#e  !#  three?”  cornea  back  thi#  baby, 

hum  atyle,  anyhow.  In  u  little  while  they’U  be  about  a#  .ays  he.  “and  the  goof#  come  down  to  look  ’em  over. 

different  u«  you  can  make  ’em."  well  we  the  guy  we  ain’t  gonna  we.  See?  If  It ’a  Ed  •" 

I  begin  to  sea  what  he’,  driving  at.  but  It  don’t  look  ao  we’re  priming  for  the  argument  we’U  tram  him  when  no  \IT E  STAYS  under  cover  for  a  month.  Nearly  every 
perfect  to  me.  I  asks  Bud  if  he  don’t  think  that  every-  one  ain’t  looking  and  trot  out  Ray  with  hi#  body  punrhe*  >  V  day  me  and  Bud  goes  out  to  thi#  dump  we  got  fixed 
body’ll  ba  wine  they  i*  twin#.  **eing  ’em  hanging  around  and  right  err—  for  the  cuckoos  to  look  >t.  The  boy  we’re  up  outaidr  of  town  and  take  on  the  boy*  MehafTy  ain’t 
the  hotel  and  at  the  training  quarter*.  pointing  far  will  be  all  *et  for  Ray’#  atuff  and  we’ll  #lip  him  lari  none  of  hi#  trick  riuff  and  in  no  time  a-tall  he’*  got 

"What  If  they  do  know  they  ia  lwina?"*ay*  Bud.  "A#  the  knock-out  drop#  with  Ed.”  Ray  working  great  with  them  body  punches  and  »hort 

long  a*  they  don’t  know  that  both  of  them  brighter,  we’re  "Lbtena  all  right."  I  admits,  “but  they're  #ure  to  get  rightjolu.  I'm  developing  Ed.  The  buy*  1#  both  quirk  ill 
all  right.  By  the  time  they  get  onto  the  game  we'll  have  a  wbe  in  time."  the  hmd  and  snappy  on  their  pin#  and  it  ain’t  no  trouble 

bulo  of  lettuce  and  be  traveling  .perial  to  *ome  other  ’’  Maybe,”  *ay*  Ed;  "but  when  they  do  well  be  sitting  teaching  ’em  nothing. 

place.  Wa  work  it  thi*  way:  When  we  match  Wallace  pretty.  We  ain't  gonna  .tick  here  forever,  anyhow.  A#  “We’re  reedy  now.”  **y»  Hud  to  me  one  night.  “Get 

against  a  bird  thut’a  a  sucker  for  body  punchte  we’ll  work  *oon  a#  we  figune  somebody'*  getting  hep  we'U  beet  k.  out  and  grab  a  art -up  for  Ed.  Don't  make  no  fiue  about 

Ray.  For  a  baby  that'a  I  don’t  ne  nothing  the  jack  thi*  time.  All  we  want  i*  to  got  Wallace  talked 

a  mark  for  long-distance  to  worry  about.  After  about  in  the  paper*  Get  a  guy  that  he  con  Uck  sure.  Thb 

j*b#  feller*  with  a  short  the  first  few  fight#  fight’s  gonns  be  on  the  square.” 

reach -Ed’U  be  our  man;  they’ll  jurt  dope  that  So  I  gom  out  and  aeea  what’s  what.  I  don’t  have  no 

Kd’s got  everything  trouble.  The  whole  burg  b  fight  craxy  and  the  showing  my 

a  rhar.gr  a f  pace,  a  boy  made  against  Hogan  at  TuwaU  ain’t  been  forgotten. 
g~  I  frame  up  a  match  with  a  bird  culled  the  Ten-Mlnuto 

EB-  He  ain’t  no  hard-boiled  when  Ed  gets  through 
jabbing  hb  teeth  down  hb  throat  and  hanging  a  couple  of 
curtain#  over  hi*  rytw  Wallace  makm  a  monkey  out  of  thb 
„  v#*  'j  /  gf  Y '  s’  l  ^  ,  _  baby  in  twelve  round#  and  the  papers  are  full  of  nice  stuff 

«  A  *5  lr*  -  w1^  in'  ■  ItF  -  about  the  kid. 

I  *•'  '  '  its  *jV,  %  i,  s  W  “Now.”  says  Bud,  "get  a  scrap  for  Ray.” 

A- 4  '  '  *5v  V  1>  y .  \  I’m  kinds  sore  the  way  M chaffy  is  ordering  me  around, 

)  ;  oS'A  Jb  •  i  V  -  Y—  r  \  |  “Say."  I  Hi*.  "who’*  managing  three  babies?" 

0»'  K  lA-r  C’CV  ..<U  .  »  A  “Shut  up.”  snap.  Hud.  "or  I’ll  brr»k  your  umbrella 

i  _  By,  f  B*’  /  and  pray  for  rain!  You  do  the  work  and  let  me  supply  the 

r  T.  H  /  brains.  You  can’t  afford  to  use  up  the  little  you  got. 

yt'  ■  :•  }?W.  \  <  l  1-4  4  |  (f  /  3NZI  , .  A  r  A  You  m#y  need  it  for  a  quirk  get-away.  We  gotta  gel  a 

Hr.  .'XrN. 4  ^  #k  JbL  r>  ‘mil  fight  with  Ray  for  our  own  Iwneflt  We  wanna  sec  if  the 

™  V  SVtVA  V  ^  ilfn  ^ -  crowd  fall#  for  the  -rheme.” 

A  _  H  k  Ha>v.  /  Wih - T  They  ain’t  no  u#r  arguing  with  a  nut;  and  bc*idr*  I’m 

■PVi  V  ^^H  i  -  \vv»  .  liandlir.g  the  jack,  -o  I  should  worry  who’s  doing  the 

bowing.  I  can  see  where-  Bud’-  right,  so  I  frame  a  milly 

‘Sw-  rHl  HHH  hd  \  for  R«y.  »  real  soft  spot.  Wallace  just  body-punched  this 

y  ^H^,  I  IBwl  ■  T<>  S  \  tHK  baby  to  death  in  three  rounds. 

\  \  t  -'y*>  tf?  .  There  swn’t  no  peep  outta  the  crowd.  One  of  the 

y  ■  ''  '-*.^1  i#  —  Ay  jiaper*  thr  next  day  talked  about  Ed’s  wonderful  change 

nkfj  W  'sTfi  Am  ''fv '  in  style  and  touted  him  as  the  coming  welter  champ. 

i^^HH.  H  i  ''■<  «  \  -  That’s  the  oil  for  us. 

Bad  wa4i  the  pmee  and  then  be  turaato  me  aad  say- 
"We’re  ready  for  the  important  money.  Think  you  can 
V  up  a  Ml*"  round  f»  with  Red  lat'k  — 

.trn  \  I  H^H\  Red’s  about  the  best  in  the  slate. 

"Thmr  b>y*  <4  «im  ia)  ready  >vt  for  no  tough  meat 

jwP.  like  Larkin,”  say*  1.  “Let’s  keep ’em  on  milk  for  a  while. 

|#»>p  chanrv 

BcV  \  want  to  take  chances  with  real  biff  cm  before 

!»_»>  w»k  I*«,  Goon 


“Ray,”  be  tells  me.  “He  was  at  the  fight  that  Ed  had 
with  the  Ten-Minute  Egg.” 

I’m  still  worried  and  try  to  talk  Bud  outta  the  scheme. 
“On  your  way!”  says  Bud.  “You  land  the  scrap  and 
let  me  and  my  brains  do  the  r«t." 

(C-nein.od  on  Soft  4») 
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"Oh,  doing  lint.  But  I'm  not  interested  in  hotel*  ju*t 
now.  Atchreon  and  I  are  going  into  California  Street 
together." 

“To  buy  a  chronometer  or  to  take  the  air?” 

"Shipping." 
"Good  Lord 
Alfred!  Shipping? 
May  I  ask  what 
you  are  going  to 
ship,  and  where, 
and  what  in?" 

"Ship  anything 
there  is,  any  place 
in  the  world,  in 
our  own  fleet.” 

"  Fleet?  "  Kane 
oaked  the  question 
weakly. 

“Certainly, 
fleet.  I  gueas  nix 
schooners  is  afleet, 
aren’t  they?" 

"They  b.  Do 
you  want  to  tell 
me  any  more?  Re¬ 
member  that  I'm 
a  competitor." 

Muyhew  roared 
with  laughter  and 
Ateheaon  snick- 
ered. 

"Come  on;  the 
more  competition 
the  better.  We're 
going  to  ahow  you 
fellows  something. 
Tell  him.  Nestor.” 

Atchnum  spoke 
volubly; 

“Noreuaon  now 
why  we  shouldn't. 
Mr.  May  hew  and 
l  have  three  steel 
schooners,  around 
three  thousand 
tone  each.  We  are 
negotiating  for 
throe  more.  We 
get  our  first  de¬ 
livery  on  the  Ilf- 
teenth  —  the 
Nautilus,  ahe’s 
called.  But  she 
will  sail  from  here 
as  the  Matthew 

exactly  a  bllllken.  He  Jerked  a  thumb  over  his  shoulder.  "  Whaled  you  to  know  Atchman/’beaaldbrUdy.  "He's  M.  Mayhcw,  under  our  own  house  flag."  With  a  flourish 

"Want  you  to  meet  a  man."  he  said  abruptly.  "Benda  in  your  line.  He  b  giving  me  a  private  course  in  the  .hip-  he  took  out  a  pocket  case  and  from  it  drew  a  gayly  painted 

told  me  you  were  due  any  minute.  What's  the  fracas  to-  ping  business."  design.  It  was  a  blue  flag,  barred  with  gold,  and  bore  in 

night? "  "Oh.  that’s  it?  Well,  shipping  b  a  great  life  if  you  can  the  renter  a  large  red  M. 

He  always  referred  to  the  social  excursions  of  hb  wife  get  any  fun  out  of  weakening  occasionally.**  "Tasty,  what?"  Atchison  demanded.  "The  II ug  of  the 

and  lovely  daughter  either  as  fights,  rows,  rumpuses.  "Never  weaken,  though."  Ateheaon  said,  bobbing  up-  Mayhcw  Navigation  &  Commercial  Company.  The  aec- 
roughhouscs,  or  the  like,  and  affected  to  look  on  all  the  right  in  hb  chair.  "’The  secret  b  to  keep  your  nerve,  and  ship  Mr.  May  hew  wants  to  call  the  Nestor  Ateheaon. 
amenities  with  an  amused  tolerance.  But  those  who  knew  Most  of  you  San  Francisco  exporters  lose  out  because  you  for  myself;  but  we  both  agree  on  the  name  for  the 
him  beat  — or  disliked  him  meat  insisted  that  he  was  lack  confidence."  third." 

prouder  of  the  achievements  of  hb  womenfolk  in  the  realm  Kane  frowned.  Being,  as  he  was.  the  active  partner  in  "The  Red  Ink,  perhaps?”  Stephen  inquired  in  a  caustic 

of  society  than  he  was  of  hb  own  success.  That  the  latter  the  old-established  and  well-known  shipping  firm  erf  tone. 

had  come  to  him  through  the  medium  of  a  chain  of  cheap  Mardeweil  dr  Kane,  and  having  gone  through  a  world  war.  “You  show  your  jealousy  plainly.  Kane,"  the  young 
restaurants  in  the  earlier  days  of  San  Francisco  explained,  an  armistice,  a  succeeding  boom  and  the  crashing  explosion  realol  retorted.  "Our  third  schooner  anil  be  christened  in 

perhaps,  why  the  former  gave  him  so  much  satisfaction  and  with  which  that  bocen  had  burst,  he  thought  he  knew  some-  honor  of  the  most  beautiful  and  queenly  woman  in  her 

the  world  ut  large  so  much  to  talk  about.  May  hew  had  thing  about  the  importing  and  exporting  business.  And  native  city  the  Benda  Mayhcw!" 

once  been  known  familiarly  as  "Ham-and"  Matt.  The  these  glib  words  of  higher  criticism  brought  him  up  sharply.  Stephen  Kane  flushed,  but  kept  hb  temper.  For  relief 
name  was  taboo  now.  but  hb  wife  had  isaued  the  ukase.  “I’ve  realised  for  about  twelve  years  that  there  was  he  turned  on  hb  host. 

not  Matt  Mayhcw.  He  pointed  with  pride!  something  the  matter  with  the  Street."  he  said,  giving  "See  here,  Mr.  Mayhcw,  is  that  straight?  Why  didn’t 

Stephen  Kune,  who  was  fond  of  the  old  gentleman,  an-  Mr.  Atrhreon  another  quirk  survey.  “But  I  have  never  you  look  same  of  us  up  before  you  got  tangled  in  our 
swered  genially;  been  able  to  put  my  finger  on  it.  No.  thanks.  Mr.  May-  game?  My  blind  aunt,  this  b  awful!" 

“We're  billed  to  leave  cards  at  a  reception,  nod  to  a  hew -I’m  on  the  wagon  foe  tonight.  Have  you  been  a  Mayhew  snorted, 
masquerade,  and  wind  up  at  a  dance,  Mr.  Mayhew.  I'd  shipping  man  long.  Ateheaon?"  "Awful?  What's  awful  about  it?  That's  the  way  you 

much  rather  strip  to  the  waist  and  beat  you  a  few  games  "Long  enough  to  find  my  way  around."  the  youth  re-  all  talk.  I  did  go  to  Newhouse  and  I  went  to  Willing,  and 

of  rummy."  plied  carelessly.  "Boston.  New  York,  a  flier  into  England  both  of  them  insulted  me.  Willing  is  a  dodol  Hb  face  got 

"Beat  me?  Huh!  Look  hero,  make  the  acquaintance  and  then  Calcutta."  red  and  he  callrd  me  names.  And  Newhouse  prophesied 

of  Mr.  Atcheson.  Mr.  Kane."  “ I  see.  You  don't  think  much  of  our  methods  here."  that  I'd  go  broke  in  a  year.  Me  broke!" 

Kane  put  out  a  hand  and  received  one.  It  belonged  to  "Oh.  you  do  your  beat.  1  dare  say.  Of  course,  being  as  “Which  you  mill  do!"  Kane  exclaimed. 

a  pale  tall  stranger  of  uncertain  age,  who  affected  a  far  from  the  center  of  things  as  you  are - "  "Oh.  go  to  seed!  You  fellows  think  the  rest  of  us  are  all 

mustache  and  whose  eyes  seemed  to  be  indulging,  every*  "The  what?"  blind!  I’ve  been  reading  for  months  about  fortunes  made 

little  while,  in  a  disagreement  between  themselves  as  to  "Center  of  the  world  markets— London,  New  York,  in  shipping.  You've  all  cleared  up  dripping  gobs  of  money, 

which  way  they  would  look,  and  to  compromise  by  looking  even  Calcutta.  Why,  you  hardly  know  the  war  is  over !"  The  Shipping  Board  was  left  with  a  slew  of  boats  they’re 

both.  Mr.  Ateheaon  had  a  wide  smile,  but  it  gave  you  the  "I  suppose  you  are  right."  Kane  said  shortly.  He  had  practically  giving  away,  and  Congress  is  talking  about  a 

feeling  that  it  waa  only  a  snarl  or  a  oncer  patiently  trained  Mr.  Atchoon’s  hat  sire  already  and  was  tired  of  him.  subsidy,  and  the  transpacific  markets  are  all  picking  up. 

and  broken  to  harness.  Kane  instantly  disliked  its  owner  “ I'm  always  glad  to  get  authoritative  opinions.  Hoc  b  Why.  let  me  show  you  something!" 

and  wondered  what  the  deuce  old  Matt  May  hew  was  the  new  hotel  going.  Mr.  Mayhew?”  He  reached  for  a  pad  of  paper  and  took  out  a  stub  of 

doing  with  such  a  crony.  Mayhew,  bustling  about  for  Mayhew  had  seated  himself  with  a  grunt  in  a  deep  chair  pencil.  Leaning  close  and  breathing  hard  in  hb  excite- 
decantcr,  ice  and  glasses,  immediately  supplied  a  clew.  and  was  lighting  a  cigar.  ment,  be  began  figuring  rapidly. 


K1NDA  MAYHEW  was  privileged,  by  grace  of  her 
youth,  her  charm  and  her  outstanding  social  posi¬ 
tion,  to  do  pretty  much  as  she  pleased,  wherefore 
she  did  it.  Stephen  Kane,  who  would  have  canceled  a 
ship's  charter  in¬ 
stantly  if  her 
owners  delayed 
him,  and  to  whom 
iine  was  certainly 
lilt-  essence  uf  all 

_ 
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"FigurM  don’t  lie!"  he  said  as  he  worked.  "We'll  start,  all  my  life;  no*  I'm  answer  .-ig  the  call  erf  the  -1  "Just  what  do  you  propate  to  do  about 

say,  with  three  A1  schooners,  practically  new,  at  fifty-  sea!"  '  I  it?” 

two  thousand  and  odd  apiece.  Office  rent  and  bookkrep-  "YouTI  be  answering  the  call  <rf  the  bailiff  in  "I  propose  to  interfere." 

ing  and  all  that— call  it  four  thousand  a  year.  Suppose  a  bankruptcy  court  before  y  j're  many  :  ,  .tbs  I  ||l|\  She  him,  a  bright  spot  of  color  in 

we  only  get  a  cargo  every  three  months — or  make  it  three  older.”  Kane  retorted  wamingl.-.  There  ought  to  IUJI  either  cheek. 

a  year,  to  be  conservative.  At  four  dollars  a  ton;  capacity  be  a  law  prohibiting  men  with  money  from  i:gr,ing  '  "If  you  do  I  will  never  speak  to  you 

three  thousand  tons;  four  threes  is  twelve- operating, aay.  their  own  checks.  But  don't  f  rget  th;t  I’ve  ca  i-  |Sl  again!" 

eight  hundred  or  a  thousand  a  month - *  tinned  you!"  BB  1  Stephen  Kane  returned  her  look. 

"Wait  n  minute.  Mayhew,"  Stephen  pleaded.  "Throw  A  girl  stood  in  the  doorway.  She  was  tall.  slcr.  i.c,  J^BB  "Benda,  girl.”  he  said  soberly,  "I  love 

away  your  pencil  and  paper  for  a  shake.  Get  down  to  erect,  with  dark  eye*  in  a  milk-. Kite  face  ur.d«-r  a  you  v.ith  all  my  heart,  and  if  you  wanted  to 

beam  tacks.  Suppose  that  shipping  men  did  make  money  crown  of  yellow  hair.  Kane  jumped  up.  his  anxiety  ^^^B  wali:  on  me  you  know  that  you  would  only 

during  the  war,  and  some  of  them  afterwards.  What  of  over  the  old  man's  case  momee  •  arily  forgotten.  As  have  to  say  the  word.  But  it's  mostly  be- 

that?  The  whole  shipping  business  has  gone  to  pot  since  the  twosaid  good  night  Kane  n.-;  «l  ^^^B  cause  I  love  you  that  I  am  certainly  and 

then-  everywhere,  all  over  the  world.  It'a  true  that  the  the  cagerr.es*  with  which  N«t..r  At-  poaitively  and  absolutely  going  to  udmin- 

Shipping  Board  m  giving  away  bot  terns.  it  can't  ctwaon  came  leeward  to  pa>  »  -  «►  'Oyou/  fine  stubborn,  bull  headed  and 

sell  them!  And  this  subsidy  talk!  Why?  On  the  wholly  sped*  to  the  girl,  and  once  in  hU  own  >^B  b.vat.le  paternal  ancestor  a  jolt  in  business 

mistaken  theory  that  you  can  create  freight  by  putting  car  he  turned  to  her  with  a  grave  fao-:  thut  will  break  the  enamel  on  his  hack 

a  lot  uf  freight-carrying  vessels  on  the  berth.”  “Who  is  that  Atcheaon  anintxl?”  teeth!  Now  please  don't  <|unrrel 

“  A  subsidy  would  encourage  capital - ”  Benda  Mayhew  raised  her  chin.  with  me.  became  you  are  extraor- 

" Of  course  it  would  I  To  do  just  what  you  are  talking  of  “  lie's  a  nice  boy.  don't  dinarily  beautiful  tonight,  and  I'm 

doing  start  n  fleet.  But  can’t  you  see  the  point?  A  sub-  you  think?  Dad’s  new  more  in  love  than  ever !  Let'stalk 

sidy  is  useful  for  one  purpose  only  —  to  make  up  the  differ-  partner.”  about  something  else.” 

nice  to  the  operator  of  ship*  under  the  American  flag  “Dad's  new  blood  leech! 

between  ha  rusts  and  expenses  and  tluinr  of  foreign  cum-  wouldn't  trust  hue  aith 

IK'titurs.  The  reason  we  haven't  a  greut  American  mtr-  *  K*i  die.-.  And  I'm.  'J*  /'  TT  IS  generally  rrcognr.rd  that 

rhnnt  marine  is  that  we  haven't  been  able  to  compete  with  nrd  about  y.>ur  father  lie  1  ,hrrr  la  ml,,f  onc  WJ>'  ,n 

tho  Norwegians  and  Swede*  and  English,  and  on  this  could  go  in  for  oil  or  min-  \  skin  a  cat.  When  that  operation 

coast  with  the  Japs.  Will  a  subsidy  make  freight?  Notin  ing  or  save-motor  patents  was  to  be  carried  out,  figuratively, 

a  thousand  years  of  fourteen  months  each!  And  I  tell  you  and  do  no  more,  at  the  . onCaliforninStreet, Stephen  Kane 

that  there  isn't  enough  freight  moving  anywhere  today  to  wont,  than  drop  a  few  knew  all  the  ways  there  were  and 

give  all  the  ship*  that  are  afloat  ■  Ion  <rf  cargo  sport'  If  ihams*  R«i*ltoU^  was  eat .rely  capable  in  a  pinch  .4 

you  aren't  into  this  too  deep,  Mr.  Mayhew.  for  the  love  ping  game  discovering  or  inventing  new  onn. 

of  charity,  go  alowl"  ••as  that  sKat  you  Hot  a.  an  or**  were  required  foe  the  aeotrhmg 

AUhaw.n  farsmung  ha  fancy  psrtur*  «f  the  Ifayhew  a<fr  rMtaasg  b*  shoit  <d  M«U  Miyhra  saf  U  asrslyeH  »■  '  «li 

Company's  house  Dug.  did  his  brat  to  put  his  recalcitrant  as  I  came  in?"  J'Ung  Neator  Atchmon.  Shipping  on  the  Western 

eyo  on  the  face  of  Matt  Mayhew.  He  need  have  given  "Yea.  And  if  be  persists  I  T'T  '  *m  at  low  ebb;  the  markets  sagged;  tlie  usual 

himself  no  worry.  Mayhew  was  a  hard  man  to  hook,  but  may  havetodo  something  Hm  ,Mj  ^  |4#  J#1|<-  articlns  of  trade  and  commerce  l»y  heavily  upon  It; 

when  he  was  sold  he  waa  a  harder  man  to  pry  loc*e  from  more  than  warn  him.”  m— and  such  freights  as  moved  at  all  were  bought  at  the 

his  bargain.  "  At  his  mrumt?"  buyer’s  own  price,  carried  for  a  pittance,  and  sold 

The  old  man  chucked  Steve  Kane  in  the  riha  with  a  "Well,  hardly.  He’s  hookrd  beautifully,  and  nothing  again  on  a  margin  of  profit  so  small  that  stepping  a  new 

■tubby  thumb.  but  an  earthquake  wffl  shake  him  loaa*."  mast  or  scraping  a  hull  would  eat  it  up  and  put  the  whole 

"lUveon.McDulTyrhesakl  gloatingly.  ’‘I'm  not  only  "Domn't  it  «*m  p.-rf.W  that  that  b  hb  own  affair?"  tranmrt.on  finally  into  red  ink.  Kane  had  not  beet,  rxug- 

in  too  deep  to  get  out  but  I'm  going  in  deeper.  The  life  on  “Throeeticwlly.  yea.  But  you're  mistaken  If  you  think  treating  when  hehad  told  Matt  Mayhew  that  hewa*  ventur- 

the  ro-holllng  deep,  yo-ho!  Blood  In  the  scuppers  and  the  I’m  going  to  let  this  bounder.  Atchmon.  tangle  your  dad  up  ing  Into  a  line  as  unpromising  as  the  manufacture  of  carriage 
rail  hard  a-lee.  or  whatever  it  bl  I’ve  been  a  landlubber  In  the  shipping  game  and  bHp  him  loae  all  he's  got.”  harnem.  iC.siis.m  m  Ill 
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EMNBMNG  HOME  BEEKEMB 


My  M  REML-EBTJSTE  MJ3M 


"No  particular  plan,  madam," 
1  said  to  her.  “I  have  several  nice 
homes  listed  here.  I’ll  take  you 
around  and  let  you  look  at  them. 
If  you  want  to  buy  1  shall  probably 
be  able  to  make  some  suggestions 
that  will  help:  that'#  all." 

“  Well,  it  sounda  very  easy,”  she 
said.  "I'd  like  to  look."  By  tact¬ 
ful  inquiry  I  learned  that  her  hus¬ 
band  made  in  the  neighborhood  of 
one  hundred  dollars  a  week.  So  I 
showed  her  a  ten-thouaand-dollar 
home.  It  was  really  a  nice  place 
and  eaiily  worth  the  price,  consid¬ 
ering  the  way  everything  had  ad¬ 
vanced.  I  showed  her  other  places, 
but  she  seemed  to  like  that  first 
one. 

"Now  about  the  financial  side 
of  it?”  she  asked.  " Explain  that 
to  me." 

"We  can  get  this  place,"  I  ex- 
plained,  always  omphaslting  the 
•we'  as  if  I  were  a  member  of  her 
P»rty,  "for  a  cash  payment  of  two 
thousand  dollars,  assumption  of  a 
first  mortgage  of  five  thousand 
dollars  and  a  aecond  mortgage  of 
three  thousand  Wo  are  lucky  in 
this  case  that  the  cash  payment 
is  not  more." 


■  How  to  Pay 

'  AND,"  she  asked,  getting  In- 
r\.  t created,  "how  will  we  pay 
for  that?  You  said  you  could  buy 
the  home  just  aa  If  we  were  paying 
rent.  We  are  now  paying  one  hun¬ 
dred  dollars. " 

"That  is  quite  simple,  madam 
The  intcrat  on  the  first  mortgage 
will  be  three  hundred  dollars  a 
year,  which  is  twenty-five  dollars 
u  month.  Put  that  down.  On  the 
aecond  mortgage,  of  course,  they 
will  require  a  monthly  payment  of 
cash  as  wdl  a.  interest  I  am  sure 
they  will  not  ask  for  more  than 
thirty  dollars  in  addition  to  the 
interest,  the  latter  being  one  hun¬ 
dred  and  eighty  dollars  a  year,  or 
fifteen  dollars  a  month.  That 
would  make  forty-five  dollars  a 
month  to  carry  the  second  mort- 
gage,  and  you  would  have  the  pri vl- 
lege  of  paying  off  more  if  you 
desired.  The  first  mortgage  will 
remain  as  it  is." 

Quickly  she  added  up  these  fig¬ 
ures  and  found  that  her  required 
payments  would  umounttoaeventy 
dollars  a  month,  taking  care  of 
both  first  and  second  mortgages. 

»•  ih>  «•  i«  r.  x«r  *f  Omr  on  mmSsn*  "That  is  simple,"  ahe  admitted. 

“Why,  that  would  leave  a  balance 

He  dropped  in  to  see  me,  liked  my  idea  and  said  he  would  of  thirty  dollars  a  month!  We  could  pay  more  off  on  that 
bring  hb  wife  out.  Men.  you  see.  do  not  buy  homes.  They  aecond  mortgage." 

simply  pay  for  them,  and  they  do  that  because  they  are  "No.  I  wouldn’t  advise  you  to  do  that.  Don’t  go  too 
married  and  their  win*  have  feh  the  urge  of  a  home  of  deep  or  it  will  come  hard  at  times.  You  see,  you  will  have 
their  own.  In  my  whole  experience  I  have  never  known  at  to  pay  taxes  and  insurance,  and  then  you  might  allow 
but  one  unmarried  man  buying  a  home,  and  that  waa  for  something  for  the  interest  on  the  cash  payment  in  case  you 
his  mother  and  listen.  It  ia  the  marriage  license  that  had  to  borrow  it.” 

keepe  us  fellows  alive.  For  that  reason  I  always  get  mad  This  was  getting  a  little  complicated  for  her,  but  I  could 
and  start  writing  a  letter  to  some  editor  when  a  paper  see  she  was  a  sure  prospect.  The  germ  had  begun  to  grow, 
starts  one  at  thoe  things  like  "Should  a  young  man  get  "I'll  bring  my  husband."  she  said, 
married? "  The  very  next  day  she  brought  tier  accountant  husband. 

At  present  I  am  located  in  a  suburban  town  not  far  from  He  also  liked  the  place,  mainly  because  his  wife  did,  and 
New  York  City  I  timed  my  pamphlet  for  iwuc  just  when  because  the  grounds  would  he  great  for  their  two  children, 
prohibitive  rentals  were  driving  tenants  from  their  apart-  "Now  about  this  cash  payment,”  said  the  husband, 
meats  and  there  was  a  great  rush  to  the  country.  There  *'  I’d  be  lucky  to  raise  a  thousand  dollars  in  cash.  That's 
were  much  suppressed  laughter  and  many  amused  glances  j  ust  where  I  thought  there  would  be  a  catch  in  your  scheme, 
out  of  the  corners  of  eyes  in  my  office  when  my  first  cus-  Where  is  your  plan  any  different  from  that  of  any  other 
tomer  showed  up.  She  was  the  wife  of  an  expert  account-  real-estate  agent?" 

ant.  Now  you  would  think  the  wife  of  an  arrountant  “It  isn’t  any  different,"  I  told  him.  "There  is  no  trick 
would  have  some  idea  of  business  methods,  wouldn’t  you?  in  it.  even  though  you  think  you  have  found  one.  Do  you 
But  she  didn’t.  The  accountant  himself  was  just  as  igno-  carry  any  life  insurance?" 
rant  as  hb  wife,  when  he  showed  up  later.  “  Five  thousand  dollars,"  he  said. 

"Just  what  do  you  mean  in  this  pamphlet  about  helping  He  gave  me  the  date  of  his  policy  and  I  called  a  young 
people  to  buy  homes?’’  the  wife  asked.  "Have  you  any  man  who  handled  the  insurance  part  of  our  business, 
particular  plan?  I  don’t  exactly  understand  it.”  Ce* rbi.e*  •*  Pa».  itp) 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


21 


EwB°@p@’m  Brass  EH 


EUROPE  needs  a  new  William  n _ V%f\  B  IT*  JB5  W  Th*  rtpMle  lately  put  through  a 

H.  Prescott  who  will  gild  with  DV  &\J  M  li  Mf  Zfli,  7Vjj7  law  prolonging  for  years  to  come  the 

historical  imagination  and  re-  c /  rule  that  paper-mark  rents  shall  not 

late  with  proper  pirtumqucnem  the  be  logger  than  former  gold-mark 

epic  tale  of  its  search  for  the  Russian  Kl  Dorado.  The  confusion  of  aims,  the  hoprln*  failure  of  guiding  lines,  rent*.  As  under  this  law  the  grow,  rent*  of  a  Berlin  livc- 
II ague  Conference,  born  sick,  died  in  July;  the  Genoa  Con-  which  torture  postwar  Europe,  the  man  who  wanta  to  gain  story  building  would  hardly  finance  an  Illicit  cocktail  in 
fervner  is  alreudy  wormeaten,  ur.d  the  epitaph  on  both  is  a  name  for  wisdom  points  eastward  to  the  Urals,  and  says  Broadway,  naturally  capital  valuta  tumbled.  And  some 
an  overwhelming  zero.  Though  disappointment  is  the  the  key  is  there.  wise  Germans  who  sold  their  houseo  in  1920  for  600,000 

motive  of  really  up-to-date  literature,  nobody  has  yet  told  Europe's  present  temper  b  to  seek  easy  solutions,  marks  worth  $10,000,  bought  them  hack  for  500,000 marks 
the  story.  Nobody  yet  knows  more  than  that  Russia  is  particularly  for  getting  rich.  Lately  there  was  a  craze  for  worth  $1000;  and  brought  the  great  house-buying  bubble 
still  Russia,  that  her  restorer*  themselves  need  restoration,  buying  Orman  apartment  house*.  It  was  a  lees  crazy  incontinently  to  an  end. 

that  no  concessions  but  only  some  concessionaires  have  been  craze  than  ptgeun  farms  in  Archangel,  but  it  was  crazy  Europe's  house-buying  craze  was  a  potty  unpromising 
ezploited,  and  that  for  one  man  who  has  sold  goods  to  enough.  After  the  revolution  Germany  in  her  wisdom  El  Dorado  bnide  the  big  get-rich-quick  image  now  glitter- 
Russia  ten  sellers  have  been  sold.  Being  brand-new.  the  resolved  that  houses  should  be  cheap.  She  decreed  that  ing  acru<  the  plains  between  the  Dwina  ur.d  Vladivostok, 
story  is  commonplace.  Twenty  years  hence,  when  the  new  paper -mark  house  rents  should  be  about  the  same  as  prewar  But  the  beginning  and  the  end  are  the  same.  The  Russian 
1'rescott  comes  along  with  hia  notebooks,  the  tale  of  the  gold-mark  house  rents.  House  valuta  fell  accordingly,  recovery  boom  is  liquidating.  The  past  months  havo 
unn  habiliubh*  rehabilitation,  transfigured  by  time,  will  Five-story  apartment  buildings,  with  fifty  rooms  apiece,  seen  not  only  failure  at  Genoa  and  The  Hague  but  also 
loom  out  with  the  magic  of  Cortis’  raid  on  the  Aztec  cm-  kitchens,  bathrooms,  central  heating,  elevators  nil  the  quiet  withdrawal  of  some  really  able  speculators  on 
pire.  For  Europe  believes  in  Ku-ria  as  faithfully  os  the  aUrm  Kom/ort  iUr  modtrmn  Zril  sold  for  a  mere  $10,003.  Russia's  recovery.  Booms  continue  after  the  first  wise 
nimplest  eott^alulodor  believed  in  El  Dorado.  And  Europe  They  were  worth  $100,000.  With  straight  get  rich-quirk  boomsters  dear  out;  and  unwise  boomsters  are  still  deep 
clcclin.w  to  outlive  its  illusions,  even  after  two  wrestles  with  logic  Europe  reasoned  that  a  House  is  always  a  house,  and  in  plans  for  restoration  and  private  enrichment.  But  no 
Mophfaticmted  Rada,  who  have  not  only  outlived  their  illu-  that  when  Germany's  Reichsmark  is  again  gold,  home*  man  competent  in  Russian  affairs  believra  any  longer  that 
•dons  about  Furor's  sharpnma  but  boast  of  triumphantly  will  realize  their  full  gold  value.  It  followed  that  any  big  business  will  I*  done.  Germany's  last  investigators 
outliving  their  disillusions  as  well.  petty  saver  who  bought  German  houam  would  die  a  mil-  brought  bark  advice  to  withdraw  entirely  from  Russia; 

Not  having  officially  shared  In  the  search  for  the  new  Uonaire.  So  foreigners  bought  Dane*  bought.  Swedes  and  though  they  kept  their  views  a  secret  from  the  public 
FI  Dorado,  Americans  will  laugh.  The  laugh  will  be  un-  bought.  Switzers  and  Hollanders  bought,  Englishmen  the  result  ewcaped  to  London  and  was  officially  communl- 
kind.  Europe  is  really  in  mmeat  about  Hums.  Russia,  bought,  some  Americana  bought.  No  man  due  to  provide  rated  to  the  British  Parliament, 
ull  disappointments  discounted,  is  Europe's  high  interest  ■>  daughters  with  marriage  portions  sometime  in  the 

und  object  of  sacred  pamion.  Reparations  are  also  a  pro-  1930's  neglected  to  buy;  at  cost  of  $40,000  in  an.  he  could  Somo  Exploded  Kunlan  Boom « 

IKxauwsion;  but  beulde  the  Russian  Mount  Kvereet  reps-  let  them  have  $100,000  apiece.  But  Germans  are  not 

ration,  seem  a  molehill.  Russia  is  not  only  the  key  to  famed  for  giving  foreigners  something  valuable  for  nothing.  TN  JULY  back  camr  Hugo  StlnrW  agent-,  who  had 
Husain;  it  is  the  key  to  all  questions  of  practical  econom-  1  rejected,  after  nearly  accepting,  an  offer  to  run  the 

lew,  reparations  included  Cynical  Europeans  like  David  Soviets'  new  locomotive  trust  German  plans  to  advance 

IJuyd  George  say  so  daily;  and  as  for  the  uncynira!  »»  ,  t  ‘  3  1  .  *»  twu  billion  marks  in  exchange  for  u  monopoly  of  the 

ino-t  are  "till  in  the 'GO'*  of  the  nineteenth  emturv.  when  ('  t  I  i,f  ('  I ; /L  Mariinsky -Volga  waU-r-tntn»i"<et  system  arc  *U<>  off,  For 


i  (hut  nho  cun 
1  rrjxwU  with 
•ado  DnnUifl 
a it  u  grott  (rw* 
il  ri'Aion*  thMt 

rouU'tti*  tihlcti 


foreign  G#»f*  Rich  -  Quick  Logie 
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HELEN  OF  HOF,  N.Yo 


THE  first  summer  blast  of  a 
Southern  springtime  failed  to 
inspire  Jim  Hanvey  to  hal¬ 
lelujahs.  Tho  mammoth  detective 
lounged  uncomfortably  in  hia  tiny 
apartment,  cursing  th<*  unkind  fates 
which  had  first  been  too  liberal  in 
their  apportionment  of  avoirdupois 
and  then  caused  him  to  be  tempo¬ 
rarily  located  in 
that  section  of  the 
country  where  the 
intense  heat  makes 
for  healthy  cotton 
and  lethargic  hu¬ 
manity. 

Southern  spring 
is  u  season  of  con- 
slant  doubt  and  sur¬ 
prise.  One  goes  to  ™ 

bed  innocent  of  ‘I 

sheets  and  arise*  /  <■ H 

shivrringly  at  three  ■  I 

In  the  morning  to 
resurrect  blankets  f  ■ 

from  a  moth-ball  / 

depoaitory.  Over-  *,  ■ 
coats  ure  one  day  (  H 
in  order,  and  on  the  »  , 
next  palm-beach 
suit*  are  inspected 
longingly.  On 
Wednesday  the 
frrsh  young  leuvni 
will  struggle  against  '■ 

the  nenr-froet  of  the  f/fl 

previous  night,  and 
on  Thursday  wilt 
More  tlie  ravages 
of  unseasonable 
heat.  Winter  does 
not  merge  gently 
into  summer.  The 
thermometer  flue-  W| 

lustre  uncertainly  W 

like  a  woman  torn 
iMitween  the  com¬ 
petitive  allure  of 
two  bargain  coun¬ 
ters. 

Today  it  was  hot.  genuinely  and  unnservedly  hot.  and  The  front  door  opened.  Footsteps  sounded  from  the 
Jim's  physique  had  never  been  Intended  to  withstand  hallway.  All  outward  indication  of  interest  (led  from  Jim's 
heat.  He  slumped  miserably  In  a  wicker  chair,  puffing  face,  leaving  it  as  expression! ill  as  the  visage  of  a  cow  at 
dlsconaolately  upon  a  cigar  and  staring  with  fixed  distaste  milking  time.  Then  the  woman  appeared  in  the  dooe- 
at  the  weather  forecast:  "Clear.  Continued  warm."  way.  and  insUn tly  Jim  recognised  her.  The  haartinam  of 

A  profound  sigh  escaped  from  the  recesses  of  Jim  hia  greeting  was  thoroughly  sincere. 

Ilanvey.  "O  death,  where  is  thy  heat?"  "  Helen  of  Troy.”  He  smiled  and  added.  “New  York." 

Jim  was  capable  of  Intense  feeling,  and  this  day  that  The  woman  swept  across  the  room  and  prmsrd  a  light 
capability  was  working  overtime.  He  was  utterly  and  kiss  on  the  forehead  of  the  detective, 
supremely  unhappy  both  as  to  the  present  and  in  con-  "Dear  old  Jim!  It’s  good  to  see  you  again." 

temptation  of  tho  future.  If  this  was  April,  what.  then.  "  Yeh.  ain't  it?  Lord!  I'm  hoC"  Jim's  eyelids  draped 

would  July  be?  with  exasperating  slowness  o 

He  scarcely  heard  the  clangor  of  his  telephone,  and  for  a  moment,  then  opened 
only  when  that  instrument  had  sent  its  raucous  summons  Helen.  Lenune  give  you  the 
dinning  into  his  ears  for  live  third  time  did  he  conscript  The  woman  obeyed,  and  J 

sufficient  energy  to  hoist  himself  from  the  wicker  chair.  ”  Million  dollar*  plus.  He 

Ilia  voice  was  not  at  all  friendly-  She  was  far  from  unattract 

•'  'Lol"  dow.  True,  she  was  not  of  thi 

■'  Hello  I"  A  queer,  interested  expremion  flitted  over  the  plaudita  of  a  connotsaeui 
Jim'a  feoturw.  Woman’s  voice.  Hmph!  "Is  that  Mr.  poses  she  was  there  seven  w* 

Hanvey?"  place  she  was  blond -mag. 

"  Almost."  blond  from  the  shrieking  mr 

"This  is  a  friend  of  yours,  Jim."  the  tips  of  her  long,  slender,  i 

"Ain’t  got  any  friends  today.  Too  hot."  amply  supplied  with  a  figure 

"  I’m  coming  up.”  liberally  and  with  an  eye  to  n 

"That’s  fine.  Apartment  4-B.  Door’s  unlocked.  Walk  new.  The  effect  was  not  t 
right  in.”  panama  with  orchid  trimmiru 

"Good!"  of  white  and  orchid  erf  pc  d< 

“And,  aay?"  chiffon,  and  white  shoe*.  Shi 

"  Yes?  ”  inspection  and  thrilled  to  hb 

" Don’t  expect  me  to  get  up.  When  the  mercury  climbs  Said  he.  “Once  wen.  never 
this  high  I  stay  put."  “You  think  I'm  looking  w. 

He  mrossed  the  room  and  slumped  down  into  his  chair  "Terrible  good.  Terrible.’ 
again:  but  no  longer  did  his  face  reflect  the  misery  of  the  “How  do  you  stand  this  heal 
flesh.  She  laughed. 

His  florid  countenance  was  wrinkled  speculatively.  The  "  We’ve  lived  South  ever  si 
voice  of  the  woman  had  been  vaguely  familiar:  memory  six  year*.” 
probed  inquisitively  into  tho  past.  Jim  shook  his  tro-  “  And  three  months."  hi 

mendous  head  from  side  to  side.  finished  that  last  stretch. 

"  She  called  me  Jim  an’  said  she  was  a  friend  of  mine.”  Sit  down.  How’s  Johnny 
Pudgy  fingers  toyed  idly  with  the  hawserlike  watch  The  woman’s  face  clots 
chain  connecting  his  timepiece  and  himself.  “It’s  about  him  I  came 


By  OCTHVUS  ROY  COHEN 


"Much  obliged  to  Johnny."  He 
relighted  his  cigar.  “Wliat’s  he 
doin’  now?  Con?" 

She  .honk  her  head. 

We’ve  been  straight  ever  since  we  hitched  up.  You 
hi  to  know  that,  Jim." 

Ought  to.  Just  thought  maybe  he  was  keepin*  away 
n  my  line.  I’m  with  the  Bankers’  Protective  now,  you 


"You've  always  been  a  friend  of  ours,  Jim.  You  play 
aqtiarr.  You  -.It  Johnny  up  once,  but  he  didn’t  hold  that 
■gaiut  you;  it  wa*  nil  his  fault  for  gettin'  caught.  And 
he  made  a  regular  killin’  that  time.  Jim  -you  remember 

they  never  did  get 
the  stuff.  Well. 

^when  he  got  out  we 

decided  to  get  mar¬ 
ried  and  go  straight. 
Of  course  we  didn’t 
know  how  we'd  like 
it.  but  we  did  think 
it  was  worth  try¬ 
ing— understand?” 

"Sure!  Novplly. 
Any  time  you  didn’t 
like  it  you  could 
turn  crooked 

"That's  it.  Well. 
I’ve  liked  it,  an'  so 
has  Johnny.  No 
dicks  worryln’  us, 
everything  running 
amouth.  It’a  been 
n  real  nice  experi¬ 
ence,  Jim.  I  never 
would  have  believed 
there  was  so  much 
fun  in  bein’  honaat. 
And  after  a  while- 
well,  it  aort  of  gets 
to  lies  habit.  Now 
I’ve  come  to  the 
point  where  I 
x  -  wouldn’t  change  for 

anything,” 

She  paused.  Hr  blinked  with  disconcerting  slowness. 
"Well?” 

She  leaned  forward  tensely. 

"Johnny’s  planning  to  pull  a  job!" 

"Huh?"  « 

"Johnny ’a  planning  to  pull  another  job.  He’s  got  a 
chance  for  a  neat  killing,  and  he’s  going  to  try  It." 

Jim’s  head  rolled  sorrowfully  upon  his  fat  ahoulders. 
"That 'a  too  dog-goned  bad  I  After  runnin’  straight  this 
long!" 

"  ll  is  *o«»  bad,  Jim.  That’s  why  I’ve  come  to  you.” 
"What’s  why?" 

"  I  want  you  to  keep  him  atralght.  I  know  I  can  trust 
you.  oo  I’m  going  to  slip  you  the  whole  works,  and  I  want 
you  to  steer  him  off.  There  ain’t  a  bit  of  sense  to  his  going 
crooked  again.  We’ve  got  all  the  money  we  need;  but 
the  thing  looks  ao  easy -you  know  how  it  h  " 

“Uh-huh.  I  know.  What  you  expect  me  to  do?" 

“The  job  he’a  planning.  Jim.  is  a  bank  job.  That  would 
bring  you  into  it." 

Jim’s  lips  drew  into  a  protuberant  circle  and  a  low 
whistle  neaped. 

“Bank  job.  eh?  His  old  line.  That’s  plumb  silly." 

"  I’ve  told  him  so;  told  him  a  dozen  times.  But  he  says 
it’s  a  cinch.  Sure  thing.  Bah!"— bitterly.  "It’s  a  sure 
thing  he  wouldn’t  get  away  with  it.” 

"But  he  thinks  he  can.” 

"That’s  it.  I  know  just  how  he  feels,  Jim.  I’ve  felt  that 
way  myself  a  dozen  timm  when  I’ve  seen  some  dame  out 
at  the  race  track  wearing  a  million  dollars’  worth  of 
sparkler*.  I’d  remember  how  good  I  used  to  be  at  that 
sort  of  thing  and  my  fingers  would  just  naturally  itch.  It 
seemed  a  shame  to  pass  it  up.  But"— righteously — ”  I’ve 
given  temptation  the  go-by.  Jim.  I  haven’t  pulled  a  job 
since  I  got  hitched  up  to  Johnny,  though  I’ve  had  chances 
enough.  You  always  have  when  you're  running  straight. 
Sometimes  I’ve  frit  like  I’d  give  everything  I  had  just  for 
Johnny  the  sport  of  reducing  the  weight  of  some  fat  dame  to  the 
in  stir,  extent  of  a  coupla  carats.  Well,  the  bug's  got  Johnny 
now.  Things  have  played  into  his  hands  and  he’s  rarin' 
to  go.  1  told  him  you  was  down  in  this  part  of  the  country, 
but  he  only  laughed.  ‘  Reckon  I  can  get  away  with  this  in 
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spile  of  Jim  Hanvey,'  he  said.  The  poor  fish !  You  know  Her  voice  d*d  away.  Out  of  the  silcr.ce  which  followed  " Kh?"  He  blinked  with  interminable  slowness.  “Oh. 

(food  and  well,  Jim,  there  ain't  any  crook  can  buck  you  came  Jims  drawling  vote*:  about  Johnny  an'  his  gamblin'  house  an'  the  Liberty 

and  get  away  with  it,  is  there?”  "An’  one  little  teeny  letter  added  onto  an  eight  makes  Bonds  an‘  all  that?  Sure,  that's  easy.  Johnny’s  just 

J  im  grinned.  an  eighty."  naturally  plannin’  to  get  wicked  again,  ain't  he?" 

‘"What  you  try  in’  to  do— vamp  me?”  The  luxurious  blonde  glanced  sharply  at  the  big  man  in  ''And  I  don't  want  him  to.  There  ain’t  anything  in  the 

■•Lord  forbid!  It  would  be  too  much  trouble  for  the  the  wicker  chair,  her  eye*  narrowing  slightly.  world  like  being  honest.  Jim:  I’ve  found  that  out.  It's  the 

result.”  "What  made  you  think  - ”  grandest  feeling  I’ve  ever  had.  I  wouldn't  turn  crooked 

“That  sound*  more  like  my  frank  friend.  Now  please  “Two  an’  two  always  did  make  four,  sister.”  again  for  anything  in  the  world  -unless  we  really  needed 

continue  to  go  on.”  Her  fingers  interlaced  nervously.  the  money.  I  don't  want  Johnny  to.  He’s  been  out  of  the 

“I'm  going  to  give  you  a  straight  steer  on  this  job  of  “That's  the  layout,  Jim.  He's  planning  to  raise  that  game  so  long  he's  liable  to  pull  a  boner  and  lose  what  he's 

Johnny's.  I  want  to  leave  it  all  in  your  hands.  You  ought  check  and  make  a  get-away - ”  Her  voice  trailed  off.  got." 

to  be  able  to  head  him  off.  I  know  I’m  foolish  to  be  so  “And  that  isn’t  all.”  "You  sure  spoke  a  mouthful  then,  sister.  That’s  a 

dead  set  on  honesty  and  all  that  sort  of  romantic  stuff,  but  “No?"  downright  crude  stunt  Johnny  is  figgering  on  pullin'.  Of 

I  can't  help  it.  Beckon  I've  been  seeing  too  many  movie*  Jim's  query  was  a  mere  indication  of  inlerat  rather  course,  him  plannin'  to  beat  it  into  Mexico,  anyway - " 

or  something."  She  leaned  forward  tensely,  giving  off  an  than  an  effort  to  extract  further  information.  “I’d  hate  to  live  there.  Never  did  like  Mexican  cook- 

uroma  of  heavy  and  expenaive  perfumes,  her  fingers  glit-  “Not  all.  Jim.  It’s  this  way  - "  She  hitched  her  ing  -chili  an'  hot  tamale*  and  all  that  sort  of  thing.  And 

tering  with  an  imposing  array  of  rings.  "I  want  to  stay  chair  closer  and  laid  one  ringed  hand  on  Jim's  knee.  The  the  climate - " 

straight.  Jim— I  sure  do!  And  I  want  Johnny  to  do  like-  ponderous  man  seemed  unmindful  of  it-  for  a  moment.  "Hotter'n  this,  ain't  it?" 

wise."  Then  he  moved  away.  “Just  before  Johnny  turned  She  didn’t  answer.  For  a  few  moments  silence  held 

Jim  reached  for  a  fresh  cigar  and  settled  back  comfort-  straight  and  married  roe  he  pulled  one  last  big  job.  It  was  between  them,  tense  silence  punctured  only  by  the  ticking 

ably  in  his  chair.  regular  and  all  that.  The  poor  sucker  they  caught  was  of  the  cheap  alarm  clock  on  the  mantel  and  the  bellowing 

“You  don’t  mind  these,  do  you,  Helen?"  hog-tied;  he  didn't  dare  let  out  a  yap.  Johnny  made  a  of  a  group  of  boys  playing  in  the  street  below. 

“  We-e-ll,  I  haven't  any  right  to  kick  when  I'm  asking  clean-up  on  it  and  with  that  amount  added  to  what  he  had  “  You've  got  to  help  me.  Jim -got  to  help  me  keep 

you  a  favor."  he  retired  with  about  a  quarter  of  a  million  bucko."  There  Johnny  straight.  He’ll  listen  to  you  where  he  laughs  at 

"Thanks.”  was  conscious  pndc  in  her  final  declaration:  “Johnny  me." 

He  snipped  off  the  end  of  the  cigar  and  lighted  up  with  never  was  a  piker."  "Awful  glad  to  do  a  little  job  like  that,  Helen.  I'm  real 

gusto.  “  He  sure  wasn't.  Helen.  Great  chap,  Johnny."  anxious  Johnny  shouldn't  turn  crooked  again.  He’s  got 

"Since  Johnny  turned  straight  he'a  been  gambling."  “That  quarter  erf  a  million  has  been  salted  away  in  brains  enough  to  make  an  honest  livin’.  Lem  me  sec— 

she  explained.  "No  rough  stuff,  nor  nothing  like  that.  Of  Liberty  Bond*.  Johnny  bought  'em  at  about  M  and  when's  he  plannin'  to  pass  thia  bum  check?" 
course  I'm  not  claiming  that  he  hasn’t  rung  in  the  works  they’re  pretty  near  par  now.  He's  dead  stuck  an 'em:  says  "Two  or  three  days.  You  see,  Jim,  he'll  borrow  the 
onco  in  a  while  when  he's  hooked  a  particularly  easy  mark  when  they  jumped  in  value  It  was  the  first  hoorot  money  two  hundred  thousand  on  his  bonds -borrow  it  from  a 
nr  that  maybe  he  hasn't  managed  to  read  the  backs  of  a  he  ever  made.  He  never  would  touch  ’em.  Kind  of  local  banking  house- Starne*  Si  Company.  When  he  do- 

few  curds;  but  that'*  all  part  of  the  profession.  The  point  superstitious.  But.  Jim.  he'a  planning  to  dig  into  ’em  posits  their  chock  for  that  amount  he'll  deposit  along 

Is  he  hasn't  been  crooked  understand?"  now."  with  it  Major  Torrance's  check  for  eighty  thousand;  and 

"Sure!  I  get  you."  “Yeh?“  the  eighty-thouaand  one  being  so  much  amaller  than  the 

"Last  two  seusons  he's  been  oralising  down  in  New  “He’a  got  a  chance  of  opening  a  big  gambling  place  other,  they-  won’t  pay  a  whole  lot  of  attention  to  it.  Then 

Orleans  -both  tracks  there:  Fair  Grounds  and  Jefferson  down  near  Juarex.  Thing,  like  that  take  cash -a  wad  of  he'll  check  against  the  total  sum.  Ain’t  that  clever?  ” 

Parish.  Businraa  has  been  pretty  good,  but  nothing  extra,  it.  So  Johnny  is  fixing  to  borrow  oe  his  Liberties.”  "Awful!"  He  inhaled  deeply.  "Awful  clever!  A  good 

Now  Orleans  is  a  wise  town  on  horse*.  They're  the  very  "Borrow?"  check  for  two  hundred  thousand  and  a  hum  one  for  eighty, 

devil  on  backing  the  favorite*  and  that's  awful  tough  on  "Y«  lie's  superstitious  about  them,  like  I  told  you.  passed  right  through  the  bank.  Then  ho  checks  against 

the  bookies.  Anyway  racing  has  kinder  got  into  Johnny’s  and  he  don't  want  to  sell.  He  figure*  he  con  barrow  two  'cm.  Johnny  sure  usm  his  head  for  somethin'  more  than 

blood.  He  started  ol!  last  year  by  buying  a  few  cheap  hundred  thousand  on  the  things.  Then  he's  going  to  ■  hntrock." 

plater* -  called  himself  owning  a  stable.  And  finally  he  raise  that  Torrooc*  cheek  from  eight  thousand  to  eighty.  She  rose  and  threw  a  light  scarf  across  her  plump 
come  Into  a  two-year-old  that  is  a  colt.  I-ightning  Bolt  la  That II  give  him  13*0.000  in  cash  more  than  enough  for  shoulders. 

the  mime.  Y'oughur  see  that  angel  run!  what  he  wants.  He'D  sink  a  heap  of  that  into  the  busmens.  "You  promuw  to  keep  him  straight.  Jim?  You  prom- 

"  Major  Torrance  clockwl  that  baby  one  time  in  n  and  at  the  first  opportunity  he  plans  to  came  back,  red* 
workout  and  wanted  him;  wanted  him  bad.  Johnny  his  Libertha  and  salt  'em  away  again.  Understand?" 
didn’t  hanker  to  let  him  go.  They  talked  price,  but  noth-  Hanvey  wae  apparently  not  listening.  He  stored  me 
ing  come  of  it.  Kvcrybody  knew  the  old  gent  was  nut*  on  ily  through  the  window,  lower  jaw  drooping,  the  ash 
Lightning  Bolt  and  was  gonna  get  him  soonrr  or  later  ha  cigar  perilously  lengthy.  Finally  he  turned  his  gb 
everybody  except  him.  And  Just  recently  Johnny  found  eye*  upon  her. 

out  that  the  major  had  booked  passage  for  Fur  op#  on  the  "  How  c'n  you  look  so  cool  when  It's  so  dumed  hot? 

Homeric,  sailing  out  of  Now  York  day  after  tomorrow  She  bit  her  lip. 

Thursday.  Also  that  Torrance's  stable  was  lain'  shipped  “ Do  you  understand,  Jim?" 

North  for  the  New 

York  Mooon.  And  ^ 

that’*  where  ft  - — Y 

Johnny  fell."  3v:  - - - :  - 

She  paused,  one 

white- shod  foot  >  a 

Upping  the  floor 
Jim  sut  In  supine 
silenrv.apparently 

oblivious  erf  her  “  " 


"Sure!  Sure  I  promise.  Helen !  Dog-gone  this  weather  I" 
She  made  her  adieus  and  swung  down  tho  street  toward 
the  city's  largrot  hotel.  One  or  two  traveling  men  ogled 
her  and  she  expand rd  to  the  pleased  cwnsciousnms  of  the 
effect  she  was  creating.  It  had  always  been  thus,  ever  since 
her  girlhood  in  Troy,  New  York.  Bl(**cd  with  voluptuous 
blondnms.  men  had  always  flocked  about  her.  Adulation 
had  been  all  in  all  to  her  until  tho  advent  of  Johnny 

Norton,  and  to 
him  she  capitu¬ 
lated  utterly. 

K  Johnny  had 

been  an  hound 
and  efficient 
wooer.  They 
teamed  up  and 
knocked  about  the 
I  country  until  ho 

W  ▼  mode  his  final  big 

V  ja.,*1  U  killing.  Then  they 
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had  heel  terrific 
l|  -  Helen  rapped  on 

'  Hg  /  I,  '*»  4-w  -i  -  — 

/•  .  ,  r  illnj  room  mid  Johnny 

opened  it  in  per- 

chTh  w  • '  if*  •  *•  * 

small  rr.iin.nlc -id  it 

Iff  1  nrd  wiry  and  very 

much  o!  a  dandy 

■BoBB  lavender 

silk  shirt,  hiawhiu* 
sport  ahoc*  and 
his  aggressively 
checkered  suit. 
He  kissed  her  du¬ 
tifully.  then 
stepped  back, 
twisting  hi*  nrar- 
musUche. 

Three  other 
men  lounged 
about  the  room. 
There  was  Slim 
Bolton,  a  card 
sharper,  whose 
practice  had  been 

-  rCanlKiaerf  on 


"Yes,"  she  con¬ 
tinued  tensely, 
"that’s  where 
Johnny  took  hi* 
tumble.  He  told 
the  major  he’d  sell 
Lightning  Bolt, 
provided  the  old 
geexer  would  buy 
all  the  reel  of  his 
stable  -four  other 
hocsee.  The  price 
foe  the  bunch  was 
eight  thousand 
dollars.  The  deal 
went  through. 
Those  horses  went 
North  with  the 
Torrance  stable 
the  ulherdaywhen 
the  season  ended 
in  New  Orleans. 
Old  man  Torrance 
sail*  from  New 
York  in  a  couple 
of  days.  Of  course 
you  can  prove  up 
on  all  of  this;  the 
real  point  being 
that  Johnny  holds 
the  major's  check 
for  eight  thousand 
dollars." 
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on  the  market,  and  the  other 
kind  he  didn't  want  hanging 
around.  Well.  1  was  .land¬ 
ing  beside  one  of  the  tickers 
a  lew  days  after  my  talk  with 
Giddinga,  when  a  chap 
walked  in.  He  waa  tall  and 
straight,  smooth-shaven  and 
very  fair-haired. 

"He  nodded  to  Giddings. 
said  ‘Hello!’  shortly,  and 
walked  over  to  the  other 
ticker.  There  wasn’t  any- 
l«»dy  else  in  the  room  at  tho 
time.  Giddings  said  ‘Good 
morning,  Larry.  How  are 
you?*  very  cordially;  but 
Livingston  paid  no  attention 
whatever  to  him.  He  was 
looking  at  the  tape. 

“  Pretty  soon  he  looked 
up  and  asked  abruptly, 
'  What  aort  of  execution  do 
you  give  here?’ 

”'A»  good  as  you  can  get 
from  anybody,'  answered 
Giddings. 

"  Instantly  Livingston  pul 
his  left  hand  Into  hia  trousers 
l«»kct  and  took  out  some 
bills.  He  counted  out  five 
and  handed  them  to  Gid¬ 
dings.  They  were  for  one 
thousand  dollars  each.  He 
began  to  study  the  tape  again.  Pretty  soon  he  put  his 
right  hand  in  his  fob  pocket,  took  out  a  stop  watch  and 
said.  ’Buy  me  live  hundred  Amalgamated!’ 

’’Gidding.  shot  the  order  over  to  the  bourd  room.  He 
must  have  told  the  old  gentleman  to  get  a  hustle  on,  for  In 
a  Jiffy  see  got  his  report.  Giddings  rushed  in  and  told 
Livingston  what  we  had  got  tho  ftvo  hundred  Amalga¬ 
mated  for. 

“Livingston  stopped  the  watch,  looked  at  It,  put  it 
back  in  his  pocket  without  a  word  and  resumed  hla  reading 
of  the  tape.  Pretty  soon  he  put  his  hand  into  his  trousers 
pocket.  Ashed  up  some  more  bills  and  held  them  out 
towards  Giddings  without  taking  his  eye*  off  tho  tape. 
Then  he  took  out  hia  atop  watch  again  and  aaid,  ‘Buy 
another  five  hundred!’” 

The  Boy  Plunger  at  Work 

“WHEN  we  got  his  report  he  looked  at  the  stop 

W  watch,  aaw  exactly  how  long  it  had  taken  us  to  get 
his  stock,  and  doubtleas  compared  price*.  Apparently  he 
was  satisfied,  for  he  took  off  his  hat  and  tossed  it  to  Gid¬ 
dings,  who  hung  it  on  the  rack. 

"Livingston  didn't  speak.  He  just  looked  at  the  tape 
and  smoked  one  cigar  after  another  without  intermission. 
Before  the  market  closed  that  day  he  bought  and  sold 
between  three  and  four  thousand  shares,  and  was  ahead, 
as  I  remember,  a  couple  of  thousand  dollars  net  on  tho 
day'a  trading.  As  soon  as  the  market  closed  he  walked  to 
the  ha  track  near  the  door,  took  hi*  derby  and  put  it  on 
with  extreme  care,  almcwt  as  if  he  had  a  headache  and 
didn't  wish  to  make  it  worse.  From  the  door  he  spoke  to 
Giddings: 

'"Got  a  private  office  you  can  give  me?’ 

’"Yes,*  answered  Giddings  promptly. 

"Livingston  nodded.  ’Good  night,'  he  said,  and 
walked  out. 

"I  arranged  to  have  another  ticker  put  in  my  father’s 
private  office,  which  we  seized  for  Larry.  We  had  it 
cleaned  up  and  straightened  out.  and  when  Livingston 
came  to  trade  the  next  day  he  found  everything  ready  for 
him. 

"He  came  in  at  9:60.  Giddings  took  him  into  the  pri¬ 
vate  office.  Livingston  sat  down  and  read  all  the  news 
slips  and  bulletins,  but  made  no  comments  whatever.  The 
moment  the  ticker  began  to  whir  he  got  up  to  stand  beside 
it  and  said. '  You  ought  to  put  in  a  quotation  board.' 

“'Well  do  it.’  said  Giddings,  who  explained  to  me  that 
Livingston  simply  had  to  have  both  a  quotation  board  and 
th*>  tape  to  look  at  when  he  traded. 

"  Well,  sir,  Livingston  bought  and  sold  seventy  thousand 
shares  the  first  week  he  was  in  our  office.  I  don’t  remem¬ 
ber  exactly  how  long  he  stayed  with  us.  but  it  was  a  matter 


AN  OLD  Wall  Street  friend,  who  had  guessed  right  two 
L\  out  of  seven  times  that  week,  insisted  on  my  d.nmg 
-A-  with  him  in  the  grill  room  of  an  uptown  hotel  much 
frequented  by  expert  guessers.  By  dwelling  on  the  two  and 
not  on  the  live  he  had  begun  to  encourage  in  hi; 
delusions  of  financial  genius  and  I  had  to  listen.  A 
walked  past  our  table,  nodded  at  me  and  stopped. 

I  said.  "How-d’ye-do?" 

He  answered,  "Tiptop I’’ 

1  suspected  that  I  had  known  him  in  my  Wall  Street 
life,  but  I  could  not  recall  hia  name. 

My  loquacious  host  who  had  that  week  landed  twice 
out  of  seven  tinu*,  hut  remembered  only  the  two,  saw  the 
stranger  snd  cried,  “ Hello,  Charlie!  Dining  alone?" 

’’ Yea." 

"Sit  down." 

Charlie  aat  down. 

I  knew  1  was  safe  in  remarking,  "I  haven’t  seen  you  in 


”  No."  acquiesced  Charlie.  "  What  are  you  doing  th«*e 
duys?" 

"Trying  to  keep  awake  while  listening  to  this  man 
here.”  I  answered. 

I  could  see  that  he  remembered  my  face  as  I  remembered 
his,  and  no  more.  The  waiter  brought  him  the  bill  of  fare 
and  while  be  atudled  It  I  turned  to  my  friend  and  sound- 
U*ly  made  my  Up*  oak.  "Who  ia  he?" 

"Charlie  Wade  I”  whlapered  my  friend,  and  made  a 
motion  with  hia  handa  that  meant  "wip*d!" 

I  had  known  Wade.  He  waa  a  broker  in  my  time  one 
id  hundreda.  And  now  he  waa  broke— one  of  thousands. 


Sitting  In  With  the  Imldert 

MY  HOST,  who  had  been  speaking  of  a  certain  Mexi¬ 
can  oil  atock,  went  on: 

"  It  wasn't  luck  at  all.  It  waa  a  dnch-becaua*  I  used 
my  bean.  That  profit  didn’t  walk  into  my  pocket  of  tta 
own  accord.  The  moment  I  saw  that  stock  mm  1601  knew 
it  waan’t  on  covering  by  pikers,  but  some  big  Kah  about 
to  be  harpooned.  I  preferred  sitting  In  the  boat  with 
the  impaling  insiders  to  being  in  the  sea  doing  my  Uttle 
turn  ua  target.  That's  all." 

Ho  looked  at  me,  a  modest  man  compelled  to  listen  to 
the  applause  of  the  intelligent  audience. 

"Was  that  your  first  bull's-eye  this  year?"  I  asked. 
"The  second  killing  thla  week."  he  retorted  with  dignity. 
But  1  said  pleasantly:  "Two  hits  out  of  two  times  at 
the  bat.  One  hundred  per  cent  sagacious.  John  W.  Gates 
remarked  once  in  my  hear¬ 
ing  that  all  he  asked  was 
to  lie  right  three  out  of 
five  times,  or  (10  per  cent.” 

"And  all  I  ask"  aaid  my 
friend,  "is  to  be  right  one* 
out  of  five  time*.  One  in 
live.  Because  why?  Be¬ 
cause  when  1  am  wrong  I 
run  quick,  and  when  I'm 
right  I  push  my  luck.  Each 
time  I'm  wrong  ccats  me 
five  thousand  at  the  moat. 

That  ia,  a  maximum  of 
twrnty  thousand  for  the 
four  wrong  time*.  But 
when  I'm  right  I  do  not 
call  it  a  day’s  work  this 
side  of  a  hundred  thousand. 

That’s  the  reason." 

"A  very  good  reason," 

I  said. 

But  I  should  not  have 
smiled,  because  he  said 
tartly,  "That’s  what  your 
friend  Larry  Livingston 

C  hurtle  Wade  had  fin¬ 
ished  giving  hia  order  to 
the  waiter.  He  asked  me. 

"Have  you  read  thewe 
articles  in  The  S*Tt:RD*v 
Evening  Post  about 
him?” 

"He’s  the  bird  that 
wrote  them.”  broke  in  my 
friend,  vindictively  point¬ 
ing  at  mo. 
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of  month*.  Ho  seemed  satisfied  with  the  execution.  Then 
one  afternoon  without  any  warning  or  preamble  he  aid. 
' I'm  going  away!'  and  asked  for  a  check  for  ha  balance. 
He  cloned  his  account  and  never  again  came  into  our 
office.  Giddinga  never  knew  why  he  quit  us  and  I  never 
asked  Giddings  to  ask  him  for  an  explanation.  I  saw 
enough  of  Livingston  to  know  that  he  wa*  the  kind  of 
man  who  never  did  anything  without  a  good  reason  or 
mixed  businma  with  sentiment.  I  frit  it  was  useic*  to 
ask  him  to  come  back  to  us,  so  I  never  even  tried.  While  it 
lasted  it  was  a  mighty  profitable  business.  One  day  we 
took  in  over  five  thousand  dollars  in  commission*.  He 
sure  wa*  the  Boy  Plunger.  We  liked  him.  I  never  *aw 
him  display  either  anger  or  impatience  or.  for  that 
matter,  pleasure.  But  Giddings  used  to  tell  me  that  he 
was  full  of  fun  and  good-natured— outside  of  Wall  Street. 
It  was  doubt  lens  his  habit  of  intense  concentration  that 
made  him  so  silent  in  our  office.” 

"  Y our  soup's  getting  cold,”  aid  my  friend,  and  Charlie 
Wade  ceased  hi*  reminiscence*. 

It  was  not  until  the  next  afternoon  after  the  dose  of  the 
market  that  I  saw  Larry  Livingston.  I  told  him  I  wanted 
more  reminiscences,  and  without  appreciable  effort  he  re¬ 
sumed  hia  narrative: 

"It  hna  always  rankled  in  my  mind  that  after  I  left 
Williamson  &  Brown's  office  the  cream  was  off  the  market. 
We  ran  amack  Into  a  long  moneyUwa  period;  four  mighty 
lean  years.  There  was  not  a  penny  to  b#  made.  As  Billy 
Ifonriquox  one*  aid.  ’It  was  the  kind  of  market  in  which 
not  even  a  skunk  could  make  a  scent.'” 

In  Dutch  With  Doitlny 

“  TT  LOOKED  to  me  as  though  I  was  In  Dutch  with  d«*- 
•1  tiny.  It  might  have  been  the  plan  of  Providence  to 
chasten  me,  but  really  I  had  not  been  filled  with  *uch  pride 
os  railed  for  a  fall.  I  had  not  commit  ted  any  of  thoee  specu¬ 
lative  alns  which  a  trader  must  expiate  on  the  debtor  side 
of  the  account.  I  waa  not  guilty  of  a  typical  sucker  play. 
What  I  had  done.  or.  rather,  what  I  had  left  undone,  was 
something  for  which  I  would  have  received  praise  and  not 
blame  north  of  Forty-*econd  Street.  In  Wall  Street  it 
was  absurd  and  ccatly.  But  by  far  the  worst 
thing  about  It  wa*  the  tendency  It  had  to 
make  a  man  a  little  l«wa  inclined  to  permit 
himself  human  feeling*  in  the  ticker  district. 

"I  left  Williamson'*  and  tried  other 
broken'  office*.  In  every  one  of  them  I  lo*t 
money.  It  serve-1  me  right,  because  I  wa» 
trying  to  forco  the  market  into  giving  me 
what  It  didn't  have  to  give— to  wit.  oppor¬ 
tunity  for  making  money.  I  did  not  find 
any  trouble  In  getting  credit,  liccausr  three 
who  knew  me  had  faith  in  me.  Y ou  can  get 
an  idea  of  how  strong 
their  confidence  wa* 
when  I  tell  you  that 
when  1  finally  stopped 
trading  on  credit  I 
owed  well  over  one 
million  dollars. 

"The  trouble  waa 
not  that  I  had  lost  my 
grip,  but  that  during 
those  four  wretched 
year*  the  opportuni¬ 
ties  for  making  money 
simply  didn’t  exist. 

Still  I  plugged  along, 

trying  to  make  a  stake  and  succeeding  only  in  increasing 
my  Indebtedness.  After  I  ceased  trading  on  my  own  hook 
I  ICC*  use  I  wouldn't  owe  my  friends  any  more  money  I 
made  a  living  handling  accounts  for  people  who  believed 
I  knew  the  game  well  enough  to  beat  It  even  in  a  dull 
market.  For  my  service*  I  received  a  percentage  of  the 
profit*—  when  there  were  any.  That  is  how  I  lived.  Well, 
say  that  Is  how  I  sustained  life. 

"All  this  that  I  have  told  you  took  time.  I  didn't 
always  Icee,  but  I  never  made  enough  to  allow  me  ma¬ 
terially  to  reduce  what  I  owed.  Finally,  as  things  got 
worse,  I  frit  the  beginning*  of  discouragement  for  the  first 
time  in  my  life. 

”  Everything  seemed  to  have  gone  wrong  with  me.  I  did 
not  go  about  bewailing  the  descent  from  millions  and 
yachts  to  debts  and  the  simple  life.  I  didn't  enjoy  the 
situation,  but  I  did  not  fill  up  with  self-pity.  I  did  not 
propose  to  wait  patiently  for  timo  and  Providence  to 
bring  ahout  the  cessation  of  my  discomforts.  I  therefore 
studied  my  problem.  It  wa*  plain  that  the  only  way  out  of 
my  troubles  was  to  make  money.  To  make  money  I 
needed  merely  to  trade  successfully.  I  had  so  traded  before 
and  I  must  do  so  once  more.  More  than  once  in  the  past 
I  had  run  up  a  shoe  string  into  hundreds  of  thousands 
Sooner  or  later  the  market  would  offer  me  an  opportunity. 

"I  convinced  myself  that  whatever  was  wrong  was 
wrong  with  me  and  not  with  the  market.  Now.  what 
could  be  the  trouble  with  me?  I  asked  myself  that  ques¬ 
tion  in  the  same  spirit  in  which  I  always  study  the  various 


never  free  from  the  me 
explain  to  you  that  it  wi 
ray  indebted  new.  Any 
in  the  course  of  his  regui 
were  really  nothing  bu 
were  unfavorable  burin 
worse  than  a  merchant 
there  is  an  unusually  p 
weather. 


getting  theirs  right  off.  One  of  them,  to  wW  I  owed 
eight  hundred  dollars,  threatened  to  sue  me.  arize  my  fur¬ 
niture,  and  so  forth.  I  can’t  conceive  why  he  thought 

quite  look  like  a  stage  hobo  about  to  die  of  dmtitutiem. 

“As  I  studied  the  problem  I  aaw  that  It  wasn't  a 
rase  that  called  for  reading  the  tape,  but  far  read¬ 
ing  my  own  self.  I  quite  cold-bloodedly  reached 
the  conclusion  that  I  would  lever  be  able  to  ac¬ 
complish  anything  useful  so  long  as  I  was  worried, 
and  It  waa  equally  plain  that  I  should  be  worried 
so  long  as  I  owed  money.  I  mean,  aa  long  as  any 
creditor  hail  the  power  to  vex  me  or  to  interfere 
with  my  netting  bark  by  insisting  upon  bring  paid 
Wiee  I  could  get  a  decent  stake  together.  This 
was  all  so  obviously  true  that  I  mid  to  mysrif,  'I 
must  go  through  bankruptcy.*  What  else  could 
relieve  my  mind? 

”H  sound*  both  assy  and  sensible,  doesn't  M? 

But  it  waa  more  than  unpleasant.  I  ran  tell  you.  I 
hated  to  do  it.  I  hated  to  put  myself  in  a  position 


A  Million. Dollar  Debt 


dearly  good  business.  I  appre¬ 
ciated  both  the  good  will  and 
the  business  ability. 

‘'These  creditors  gave  me  a 
release  on  debts  amounting  to 
over  a  million  dollars.  But  them 
were  the  two  minor  creditors  who 
wouldn't  sign  off.  One  of  them 
was  the  eight-hundred  -dollar  mun 
I  told  you  about.  1  also  owed 
sixty  thousand  dollars  to  a  bro¬ 
kerage  firm  which  had  gone  into 
bankruptcy,  and  the  receivers, 
who  didn't  know  me  from  Adam, 
were  on  my  neck  early  and  lute. 
Even  it  they  had  l>een  disposed  to 
follow  the  example  set  by  my 
largest  creditors  I  don't  suppose 
the  court  would  have  let  them 
sign  off.  At  all  event*  my  schedule 
of  bankruptcy  amounted  to  only 
about  one  hundred  thousand  dol¬ 
lars,  though,  as  I  aid,  I  owed 
well  over  s  million." 

A  Froth  Start 

"TT  WAS  extremely  disagrw- 
1  able  to  see  the  story  In  the 
newspaper*.  1  had  ulway*  paid 
my  debt*  In  full  and  this  new  nx- 
|M*rience  wa*  most  mortifying  to 
me.  I  knew  I’d  pay  off  everybody 
siroe  day  if  1  lived,  but  everybody 
who  read  the  article  wouldn't 
know  it.  I  waa  ashamed  to  go  out 
after  I  aaw  the  report  in  the 
newspaper*.  But  it  all  wore  off 
presently  and  I  cannot  tell  you 
how  intense  was  my  feeling  of 
relief  to  know  that  I  wasn’t 
going  to  Im»  hurried  any  more 
by  iw-iple  who  didn't  under¬ 
stand  how  a  man  must  give 
hi*  entire  mind  to  hls  bust- 
nc*e  If  he  wish**  to  succeed 
in  stock  speculation. 

"My  mind  now  being  free 
to  luke  up  trading  with  some 
pr<>s|ieri  of  succsws,  un vexed 
by  deht*.  the  next  step  was 
to  get  another  stake.  The 
Stork  Exchange  had  been 
closed  from  July  thirty-first 
to  the  middle  of  Decemlwr. 
1914.  and  Wall  Street  was  in 
the  dumpa.  There  hadn't 
Ifrrn  any  business  whatever 
In  a  long  time.  I  owed  all  my 
friend*.  1  couldn't  very  well 
ask  them  to  help  me  again 
just  l-vuuw  they  had  boon  so 
friendly  to  me,  when  I  knew 
that  nol>ody  was  in  a  positimt 
to  do  much  for  anybody. 

"It  was  a  mighty  difficult 
took,  getting  a  decent  stake, 
for  with  the  closing  of  the 
Stork  Exchange  there  was 
nothing  that  1  could  ask  any 
broker  to  do  for  me.  I  tried  in 
a  couple  of  plaeea.  No  use. 
CsnXnscat^Ki  Pugr  1041 
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OCEAN  MAGIC  IllVJTKjtTin  hr  ANTON  OTTO  F  I  SC  H  t  B 


“Shure.  me  non." 
grinned  Spud,  stretch¬ 
ing  luxuriously  as  the 
iron*  fell  from  him. 
"IH  behave  loike  th’ 
blue-eyed  boy,  onlms 
thot  bleedin'  or’nury 
seaman  falls  foul  o'  me. 
Where  have  they 
brought  the  ship  to  all 
this  time?  'Tia  too 
bloody  cowld  f'r 
where  we  ought  to  he. 
B-rr-rrh!" 

The  stinging  sleet 
and  blinding  spray, 
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SHORT  TURNS  MMB  ENCORES 


Like  Moment  on  ill  item  in  periled  pour  head, 

Wrapped  (lately  round  about  with  fragrant  bond'. 
A •  roses'  passionate  hearts,  your  mouth  it  red; 

Like  liliei  in  the  wind,  you r  long  white  hand*. 
Hrightrr  the  glance  of  you  than  summer  star; 

But,  lady  fair,  how  awful  thiek  you  art!  It.  Parker 


A  New  National  Anthem 


Seven  Days 


AFTER  many  years  of  faithful  service  »e  are  told  the  rpHE  colored  steward  o«  one  at  the  army  transports 
L\  poor  old  Star-Spangled  Banner  won't  do.  Along  1  plying  between  San  Francisco  and  Manila  is  noted 
X  A.  with  horse*,  dinnaauria,  harpsichords,  ukulele*  and  from  roast  to  roast  for  his  immaculate  cleanliness.  hi* 
monarchies,  it  has  outlived  its  usefulness.  Du  Ice  et  Do-  particular  ship  being  known  as  the  cleanest  an  the  Pacific, 
enrum.  Pro  Patna  Mori,  and  other  correspondents  have  Owing  to  the  scarcity  of  bathrooms  on  board  compared  with 
been  clamoring  in  the  newspapers  for  another  anthem  with  the  number  of  army  officer*  and  their  wives  that  are  car- 
somewhat  more  than  the  virtues  of  the  preient  one  and  ried.  there  it  a  set  schedule  for  bathing.  Each  person,  on 
none  of  its  defects.  These  defects,  it  now  appear*,  are  being  assigned  a  stateroom,  is  given  a  specified  hour  when 
many.  Foe  one  thing,  say  the  critics,  it  contains  words  he  may  have  the  use  of  a  hath. 

which  cannot  hut  offend  one  of  our  European  neighbor*.  On  one  of  the  recent  voyages  from  Manila  the  hath 
For  another,  it  ia  set  to  the  music  of  an  old  drinking  song,  schedule,  as  it  is  known  among  the  panrngm.  extended 
which  presumably  violates  the  Eighteenth  Amendment,  until  late  in  the  afternoon.  It  was  the  duty  of  our  colored 
Third,  its  range  is  so  great  that  no  one  can  sing  it.  steward,  whom  we  will  call  Sam  because  it  it  not  his  name. 
Fourth,  it  contains  no  exalted  sentiments  peculiarly  to  notify  each  person  as  the  time  arrirH  for  hit  or  her  batlv 
American.  The  now  anthem  must  recount 
the  achievements  of  America  in  the  causa  of  _______ 

peace,  humanitarianism  and  other  desirable 
objects.  The  critics  are  united  on  that. 

But  in  spite  of  the  deluge  of  letter*,  no  one 
has  as  yet  come  forward  with  a  substitute. 

It  seems  perfectly  easy  to  rake  the  poets  over 
the  coals  for  not  writing  one.  but  when  the 
poets  reply  with  Augustus  Thomas'  historic 

"Such  as.  for  instanca - "  silence  ensue*.  X.  _  t 

With  the  feeling  that  some  sort  of  start  /  •  < 

should  he  made,  the  following  anthem  ia  L 

tentatively  submitted  Noneof  (hsmuaw  an 
far  aa  the  author  knows,  has  been  adapted 
from  any  tune  having  even  remotely  to  do 
with  conviviality.  The  author  hope,  he  has 
(men  successful  in  not  offending  any  friendly 
foreign  power,  while  upholding  the  glories 
of  hta  native  land.  Here  are  the  words  of 

the  suggested  new  anthem:  P 

V,  J.  JS„  The  Laud  at  My  Dremmt  \ 

/  fffee.  through  happy  lean,  three  routing,  ■  '  F 

F^rmyoSnMrmdU.S.A.  AJCll  Wt  '-^£4 

/  tore  Us  roe  k'  and  risers;  /Ar^wt  V  Vi 

/  lore  Ut  roods  and  streams;  I  IM  //IB  ■ 

And  HU  death  do  ut  part  U  will  remain  --7 UlMM  Vf 

U.  S.T,  Ur  fond  of  my  dreamt.  jj 

I  too-  if.  hu.ine..  men;  //.tAb' 

I  loir  their  cherry  )  7 

Wild  ah „u  I  the  I  mlepe  ml-  // 

El U  Order  of  Odd  Fellow;  - 

Although  of  course  /  netrr  would  (Semites  Wmefm—  I<M>umna  "T».  S.HW  e...  ».i  teem  •«  Jt, 

Imply  that  there  an  not  at  good  <»•  •'  o.»  ismsess  •»»««»  win  ew  o.r  .  wms  e-c-i.n 


Letters  From  a  Self 'Made  Burglar 

KRO.M  John  <  Redi  Hogan.  No.  18742  Sing  Sing,  to  hi* 
ton  John  (Lefty)  Hogan  Jr.,  who  is  completing  his  edu¬ 
cation  under  private  tutors  in  New  York  City. 

April  4,  1922. 

Hear  Jack:  Here  I  am  again  in  stir  doing  my  little  three 
A  a  half  flat  which  I  wouldn't  of  been  if  that  there  dum  Ike 
of  a  mouthpiece  they  give  me  had  of  been  on 
the  job  A  seen  the  cops  first  like  I  tell  him 
to.  Well  Jack  stick  to  your  lessons  so  you 
can  be  a  credit  to  the  old  nun  when  he  get* 
out.  &  dont  go  and  get  a  swell  bean  every 
time  you  stick  up  a  cigar  store  or  two. 
Them  cigar  atom  is  good  for  to  begin  on 
for  practice  hut  I'd  just  as  rather  ore  you 
working  for  a  living  almost  than  sticking  up 
them  there  cigar  stores  which  alnt  no  game 
for  a  self  respecting  yegg. 

The  old  place  aint  the  name  no  more.  It 
dont  seem  like  home.  They  have  tennis 
games  A  movies  A  baseball  here  and  I  feel 
like  I  got  In  the  wrong  place  by  mistake. 
Don't  take  no  marked  money. 

Yrs  reaprfully  Dad. 


Mr.  Hogan  Sr.  has  received  Information 
that  John  Jr.’a  studies  are  not  programing 
I,  I  favorably. 

CKj  April  19.  INS. 

Dear  Jack :  When  the  old  woman  waa  here 
last  week  she  tells  me  you  plugged  one  of 
them  bulls  in  your  gettaway  from  that 
Wn  at  job.  Well  Jack  yourc  a  kid  yet  A  you 
got  to  sow  your  wild  oats  I  suppose  but  take 
a  tip  from  the  old  man  A  go  easy  with  the 
gat  •  A  hunk  of  lead  allpped  in  a  handker¬ 
chief  can  do  the  job  dean  A  «|uiet  A  they 
aint  no  comeback  for  concealed  weapons  if 
the  bulls  frisk  you  In  the  street. 

They  elected  me  treasurer  of  the  Welfare 
league  here  which  is  a  dam  fool  Job  because 
•  B|  they  aint  no  money  in  It  except  token  money 
which  you  cant  buy  nothing  with.  Tell  the 
old  woman  to  send  me  them  silk  shirts  alio 
'  b,  ^  lifted  for  me  In  Munnymaker*  because  they 
,.  %,  all  wear  them  here.  Ym  till  Foarl  St  goo* 

Dad. 

\  »  Mr.  Hogan  Sr.  teams  that  John  Jr.  hu* 

temporarily  discontinued  hi*  studio  under 
private  tuition  and  has  matriculated  at  u 
Urge  educational  institution. 

May  7. 1922. 

>**<■»  Hear  Jaek:  So  they  got  you  did  they, 

Well  thrm  things  has  to  happen  like  u  baby* 
getting  the  measles  and  yopll  learn  more  in 
the  Tombs  in  a  week  than  you  could  of 
learned  outside  in  a  year.  Tell  the  gang  never  mind  about 
getting  you  no  mouthpiece  tell  them  to  get  you  bail  A  the 
hell  with  a  mouthpiece.  Six  months  out  on  bail  ia  better 
than  fourteen  lawyers  A  if  you  can  get  ball  A  get  out  them 
hulls  will  forget  their  middle  name  in  a  month.  That*  how 
1  beat  that  National  Bank  Case.  When  we  got  in  court  a 
year  after  we  pulled  that  job  the  cops  A  the  witnesee*  & 
me  was  all  perfect  strangers. 

Tell  the  old  woman  to  try  to  pick  up  a  couple  pair*  of 
white  flannel  pant*  for  me  as  lot*  of  the  boys  wear  them 
here  in  the  summer. 

Dont  do  no  talking.  Dad. 


In  other  lands  — 

I  Most  no  braggart's  bellow i. 

Chorus 

il'Acn  our  Allies  ap, wared  afraid 
Thai  they  might  lose  the  Great  War 
H  e  senf  a  million  men  to  aid 
And  it  beta  me  the  late  war. 

Our  br are  aetoeiolri  did  not  ihirk; 

So.  nof  They  all  did  real  good  work! 

The  faet  I  stale 
To  demonstrate 
What  we'te  done  to  abate  war. 

Chorus 

O  land  of  Poe  and  H  osAinflfon 
And  H'iifiom  Alien  White,  loo. 

V  nfarorable  comparison 

Fou  stand  superior  guile  to. 

To  say  I  lore  you  best  may  seem 
In  taste  perhaps  a  bit  extreme. 

Yet  I  mart  rent 
The  sentiment  — 

/  feel  it's  only  right  to! 

Chorus 

Surely  nobody's  feelings  will  be  hurt  if  we  *d"P'  that- 

— Boras  Inland. 


From  the  Salome  Sun 

IF  THE  subecrihers  to  the  Sun,  both  of  them,  will  over¬ 
look  its  being  latr*lhi*  time  1  .will  try  not  to  let  it  happen 
again.  It  happened  thin  way.  1  grubstaked  Chuckawallu 
Slim  awhile  ago  to  prospect  for  roe  over  in  the  Eagle  Tails 
and  last  week  I  went  down  to  see  how  he  was  getting  along. 
There  was  nothing  in  sight  around  camp  except  the  two 
biirrc*.  m,  I  went  up  to  the  tent,  thinking  maybe  Slim  hud 
left  a  note  there  for  me.  I  peeked  in  through  the  flaps  and 
there  was  Slim  on  his  back  fart  asleep,  snoring  away  with 
iCsntlmuetl  on  Page  ISO) 
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OPERA  GUYED 


Samson  and  Delilah 

WAS  in  Ike  lurid  of  Palatine,  foe  to  Ike 


At  Ikete  recede  a  noite  it  heard.  A  roughneck  band 
intent  on  murder 
<Jui ckly  doth  in.  bandit  fusion. 

And  attack  Ike  unknown  knight. 

Cunt  gou.  Fred!"  he  cries.  ".Vo  pup  shall  safely  interrupt 
my  nuptials!" 

Then  he  grabs  him.  calmly  stabs  him. 

KiUt  Count  Fred  and  ends  the  fight. 

To  Ike  plain  comes  Elsa  grieving  for  her  knight  who  now  i« 
leasing. 

Clad  in  mail  he  glitters  gayiy 
As  he  nears  the  fateful  spot. 

WeOT  he  says,  "my  name  is  Lohengrin ;  not  Murphy. 
Smith  nor  Calm. 

And  your  brother  it  no  other 

Than  Ike  bird  that  pulL  my  yacht." 

So  the  lad.  restored  by  magic,  ends  this  drama  tad  and  tragic. 
KUa.  eying,  fait,  back  dying. 

But  her  knight  ju*  learns  her  flat. 

Any  man  who  arts  to  formal  toward  his  wife  it  not  gailr 
normal - 

•Vo  sane  guy’d  forsake  his  bride  foe 
Sueh  a  silly  cause  at  that. 

Pelleas  and  Melisande 

COMPARED  with  this  a  gram  or  tomb 
Would  teem  extremely  jolly. 

Thu  opus  lakes  the  prixe  for  gloom 
And  dismal  melancholy. 

A  most  unhappy  man.  I  think, 

Must  be  the  author.  Maeterlinck. 

Beside  a  dark,  depressing  pond. 

While  hunting  to  beguile  him. 

Prince  Colo  camr  on  Mriitandt, 

Jut!  out  of  an  asylum. 

At  least  when  she  began  to  s/xak 
’Twos  clear  her  intellect  was  weak. 


Young  Samson  met  all  comers  and  whipped  any  man  Sots  of  guile  another  sort-  rude,  man  and  curious— was 
his  weight.  OrtnuL 

He  ntrer  missed  a  chance  to  fight;  She  had  wed  a  count  named  Fred,  a 

He  swung  a  mean  and  wicked  right.  *  Man  of  matt  unpleasant  trails. 

Although  at  Coxa,  one  dark  night.  And  though  nothing  was  absurds r.  yet  they'd  framed  this 

They  say  he  got  the  gate.  charge  of  murder . 

Elea’s  land.  too.  they  hod  planned  to 

Delilah  was  Ike  loteliest  of  all  Ike  local  romps.  Seise,  and  all  her  large  estates. 

And  on  young  Samson’s  form  she  east  her  large  alluring 

lamps.  On  the  morning  of  Ike  trial,  on  a  parry  plain  mar  by.  a 

"I  lot*  a  manly  man."  she’d  say.  !M  of  swells  await  poor  Elsa, 

Her  work  was  elertr  for  her  day.  The  defendant,  to  appear. 

Till  Sanuon  fell  the  same  old  way  Sow,  at  lost,  she  comes  arrayed  in  spotless  white.  ,  lastly 

As  many  other  champs.  maiden. 

Bawo  politely  to  the  knightly 

Don’t  think  that  Pm  inguieilim."  she  said.  "  You  got  me  Crowd  and  murmurs,  "  Urfl.  I’m  here." 

But  IcU  your  oim  Drlilah,  Sam.  what  makre  you  big  and  Dmd  the  trumpets  blow  their  fanfares,  but  no  knight  oe 
strong."  other  man  fares 

Hi  said.  "  My  strength  is  in  my  hair,  Forth  in  splendor  to  defrnd  her. 

I’m  neser  seen  a  barber's  chair.  And  poor  Elea’s  doom  seems  sealed; 

So  man  ran  fir*  me  while  I  wear  Hut  behold  there  in  the  distance  speeds  a  knight  to  her 

My  hair  and  whiskers  long."  assistance. 

Crying.  "On.  bn!"  to  his  swan  boat 

So  late  that  night  Drlilah  did  a  most  artistic  job.  As  he  hastens  toward  t hr  fold. 

I  really  hate  to  trim  this  guy  "  she  murmured  with  a  sob. 

She  started  with  an  oil  shampoo.  Out  he  leaps,  his  weapon  flashing  through  the  nir.  and  Fred 

She  clipped  hi*  beard  and  mustache  loo,  falls  crashmg 

His  curly  locks  she  gam  a  new  Though  unhurt  he’s  bruised  and  dirty. 

A  n d  fashionable  bob.  But  the  rietor  s  calm  and  coal 

Saya  Iks  knight  la  Fred.  "Saw  bent  it.  On  your  way  or  I’ll 
Next  morning  Sam  awoke  and  found  he’d  scarcely  strength  repeal  it. 

to  rise.  But  the  next  time,  if  I’m  vexed.  I’m 

That  jane  has  played  a  dirty  trick!"  he  said  in  some  ear-  Going  to  tnort  you  foe  a  goo!" 

prise. 

”  I’m  off  these  Oriental  g Herns.  "Kid,  you’re  there."  says  flea  sweetly,  "and  I’ll  say  yon 

/  mutt  cut  out  these  bedroom  sernrs  — "  done  that  neatly. 

Just  then  in  dashed  the  Philistines  /  ain't  pay  you  foe  the  way  yoa 

A  > id  burned  on t  both  hi.  ryes.  Crowned  that  peal  big  piece  of  cheese 

UCs  get  s ptiee d  tomorrow  morning  "  "Donr!m  he  sags. 
They  dragged  him  to  their  temple  and  they  bound  him  fast  "But  heed  my  warning: 

in  chains.  N«r  seek  to  make  me  speak  to 

And  all  the  local  boys  dropped  in.  ami  all  the  local  janes.  TtU  you  what  my  noose  is.  please" 

"  You  oughl  to  trim  your  hair  a  Wf.” 

They  said,  "and  put  a  ware  in  if.”  So  in  time  their  troth  is  plighted,  and  the  happy  pair,  united. 

Those  nalises  had  a  pretty  wit.  Seek  seclusion  from  intrusion 

Though  somewhat  shy  on  train..  In  the  fnirf  of  their  room. 

But  in  romr  the  neighbors  flocking  to  their  bedroom  without 
Then  Samson  grabbed  the  pillars  of  the  temple  on  each  side.  knocking. 

And  with  a  mighty  push  he  sent  the  columns  flying  wide.  Friends  and  cousins  by  the  downs 

The  roof  came  tumbling  on  his  head,  Serenade  the  bride  and  groom. 

The  Philistines  were  all  knocked  dead. 

"  Well,  that  brought  down  the  house."  he  said  But  when  all  the  merry  hear  ted  srrcnadrr.  hare  departed. 

And  turned  around  and  died.  Klsa  amcrirs,  " Trfl  me.  dearie. 


The  maiden  started  with  a  cry, 

Exclaiming.  "Pray  don't  harm  me." 

Said  Goto.  ”  Be  my  bride,  for  I 
Am  also  slightly  barmy. 

I  think  you'll  like  my  folks.  In  fact 
My  uholc  damned  family  is  cracked." 

1  doubt  if  ever  had  a  bride 
A  gloomier  homecoming. 

So  sunlight  reached  I  he  house.  Beside, 
There  wasn’t  any  plumbing. 

Said  she.  "A  morgue  would  be  more  cheerful. 
Hr  answered,  "Mei,  you  said  an  earful." 

Their  honeymoon  was  brief,  alas, 

For  as  the  season  wore  on 
She  fell  in  lorn  with  Pelleas, 

A  handsome  low-grade  moron. 

Her  husband's  younger  brother,  who, 

Though  witless,  had  the  wit  to  iroo. 

At  night  she’d  loom  her  golden  half 
From  out  her  window  casement 
To  Pelly,  who  was  standing  there 
Downstairs,  outside  the  basement. 

And  as  he  pabbed  her  silken  tresses 
He’d  smother  them  with  warm  carrssr*. 

They’d  meet  each  other  every  day 

I n  dank  unpleasant  places. 

And  in  an  imbecilie  way 


Lohengrin 

/iV  THE  first  art  Wagner  tells  about  the  tad  affairs  of 
Elsa. 

Young,  and  fair  too.  she  war  heir  to 
All  the  Duchy  of  Brabant. 

Propie  said  somehow  or  other  the  had  murdered  her  young 
brother, 

But  she  claimed  her  folks  had  framed  her 
And  the  whole  Iking  was  a  plant. 
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What  the  Public  Stands  For 

TT  IS  f»r  from  simple  to  say  how  much  the  public  i*»iU- 
JL  lug  to  Endure,  or  should  endure,  In  the  way  U  inrun* 
venianev,  loa»  and  suffering  In  limn  of  conflict  between 
employer*  and  employe*.  In  the  historical  perspective  U 
any  apeciflc  itrikr  certain  rule*  or  prtncipln  *eem  to  stand 
out.  but  who  know*  whether  they  will  apply  on  tha  neat 
similar  occasion?  Vet  no  settlement  of  the  indiwtrial 
quart  Ion  can  l>e  of  more  value  than  the  oasuranre  u t  a 
righteous  public  attitude  toward  labor  dispute*. 

Such  portion*  of  the  population  as  are  not  directly 
involved  in  any  particular  strike  rarely  understand  the 
point*  at  issue.  Many  |.eopl*  on  the  outside  express  vio¬ 
lent  opinion*  one  way  or  the  other,  but  in  most  cases  it  will 
be  found  that  these  opinion*  are  based  on  prejudices 
rather  than  on  knowledge  of  the  fart*.  But  no  matter  how 
wide  the  urea  of  conflict  there  are  usually  millions  of 
decent  citizen*  who  are  lacking  even  opinions  and  preju¬ 
dice*,  who  are  merely  troubled  and  perhaps  annoyed  by 
the  evidence  of  hud  feeling  among  the  contestants  and  the 
possible  discomfort  to  themselves. 

It  is  no  simple  matter  to  balance  right  and  wrung  in  a 
great  strike.  To  what  extent  these  disturbances  are  due  to 
mere  childiah  ignorance  and  groundless  passions  is  a  seri¬ 
ous  question.  In  moat  strikes  there  is  an  emotional  ele¬ 
ment  devoid  of  thought  and  calculation,  quite  divorced 
from  wisdom  and  the  best  interests  of  labor.  Many  a 
workingman  has  given  a*  the  only  reason  for  striking,  the 
fact  that  he  couldn't  support  a  family  on  what  he  was  get¬ 
ting,  and  ha*  then  been  obliged  to  support  them  on  nothing 
at  all  for  many  months,  although  any  disinterested  observer 
might  have  told  him  at  the  start  that  he  couldn't  win. 

Nor  is  it  easy  to  determine  how  much  of  the  red  element 
enter*  into  numerous  strikes.  Naturally  the  union  chiefs 
seek  to  minimixe  this  idea  in  the  public  mind.  There  is  no 
doubt  that  radical  leaders  seek  to  make  capital  out  of  every 
strike,  and  at  times  they  sow  enough  discontent  among 
portions  of  the  rank  and  file  to  compel  even  the  more  con¬ 
servative  leaden  to  rail  strikes  which  *c*tn  to  them  unwise 
Whatever  its  numerical  strength  the  radical  element  is 
naturally  the  noisy,  fighting  group,  and  often  succeed*  ir. 
stirring  up  trouble  despite  the  desire  of  larger  numbers  of 
quieter  workers  to  be  let  alone. 

Then.  too.  the  public  outside  cannot  be  quite  sure 
whether  union  leadership  is  always  wise  and  disinterested. 


it  can  be  certain  of  the 
Leaders  of  great  bodies  of  men.  deferred 
daily  in  much  the  same  light 
about  the  throne,  easily  lose  their  sense  of  pro 
t  as  the  heads  of  large  business  enterprises  do  at 
It  would  not  be  strange  if  such  labor  leaders  became 
imbued  with  the  idea  that  they  are  more  important  than 
anyone  else  in  the  country,  aad  better  fitted  to  run  iu 
industries.  At  any  rate  the  public  suspects  that  the  desire 
to  be  great  among  their  followers  may  drive  labor  lewder* 
on  to  a  constant  stirring  up  of  industrial  dispute. 

AU  this  is  but  one  side  of  the  shield.  Strikes  may  be  the 
employer*'  fault.  Not  a  few  employers  lack  real  qualities 
of  industrial  leadership,  and  the  public  has  long  suspected 
this  to  be  true  in  a  number  of  ram.  There  may  be.  there 

ficiency  in  many  tradew  to  warrant  labor  lewder*  in  cfcal- 
1  the  power  and  wttdcm  of  employer*.  The  public 
•ho  get  along  pretty  much 
without  strike*,  even  without  unions,  and  often  in  dose 
enough  harmony  with  their  men  to  satisfy  the  mast  criti¬ 
cal.  Why.  then,  are  there  not  1 

Or  it  may  be  in  a  few  case 
strikm  as  an  opportunity  to  1 
certain  disgusting  instances  as  an  opening  for 
collusion  with  the  worker*  to  exploit  the  public 

Only  the  superficial  will  fail  to  perceive  how  hard  the 
public  is  put  to  it  at  time*  to  separate  right  from  wrong. 
There  are  labor  Waders  who  would  sneer  at  this  conten¬ 
tion  on  the  ground  that  strike*  mast  always  be  right,  since 
they  ore  in  the  intrrrat  of  the  people.  This  identification 
of  organised- labor  warfare  with  ths  people's  interest  may 
sound  well  in  a  platform  tpeerh.  but  it  dam  not  stand  the 
raid  daylight  c*  fact. 

Mr.  Com  per*  often  pants  out  that  the  pui.be  and  labor 
are  not  separate,  but  that  organist  labor  even  when 
engaged  in  .trike.  W  part  of  the  publir.  This,  of  rounw.  b 
true,  but  everyone  knows  that  organised  labor  is  a  com- 
pmtivsfy  small  pwrt  of  the  general  public.  But  what  is  of 
more  importance  is  the  fact  that  great  portion*  of  the  pup- 
have  no  natural  sympathy  with  the  method.  so 
by  organized  lal—  to  win  it*  ends  or 
anything  to  goi*  by  them. 

To  think  of  organited  labor,  or  even  of  labor  that  from 
the  unionist's  viewpoint  is  theoretically  capable  of  organi¬ 
zation.  on  the  one  hand,  and  capital  on  the  other,  as  alone 
romtituting  society,  is  at  once  a  li— rlc—  and  vicious  fal¬ 
lacy.  To  think  of  the  American  people  a*  made  up  solely 
of  a  few  bleated  plutocrat*,  and  many  organited  laborers 
who  get  ahead  in  the  world  only  by  strikes,  picketing  and 
similar  weapon*.  is  the  last  word  in  falsity,  and  y*t  no 
picture  is  more  commonly  drawn. 

It  taka  no  account  of  the  farmers,  who  are  at  once 
capitalist*  and  laborer*,  and  who  constitute  the  largest 
portion  of  the  population.  It  take*  no  account  of 
1  in  marketing  and  other  form*  of  1 
1  in  a  highly  organited  modern  society  is  1 
if  not  quite  a*  important  a  work  a*  production.  It  takes 
no  account  of  other  millions  who  work  hard  at  varied  task* 
and  preform  service*  of  th*  utmost  value,  but  who  neither 
sympathize  with  nor  gain  from  strike  method*. 

Thus  it  is  clear  that  however  much  the  public  may  be 
puzzled  by  the  right  or  wrong  involved  in  strikes  it  will 
never  in  the  long  run  in  this  country  tolerate  the  aswump- 
tion  that  organized  and  fighting  labor  rovers  the  whole 


map.  Nor  will  it  knowingly  and  consciously  surrender  the 
principle  that  the  moat  effective  discontent  within  the 
breasts  of  men  is  that  with  themselves  rather  than  with 
their  surroundings. 

In  this  country  it  has  always  been  true,  and  it  is  true  now 
lor  the  large  majority,  that  the  surrwl  way  to  obtain  a  living 
wage  is  to  improve  the  quality  of  one's  work  and  to  qualify 
for  tasks  of  still  greater  value  to  society.  There  may  be 
men  and  women  so  handicapped,  so  ignorant,  that  no 
change  in  the  character  of  their  employment  from  child¬ 
hood  to  age  b  possible.  But  though  they  are  entitled  to 
fight  if  n*«l  be  for  thru  fair  share  of  the  national  income, 
there  can  be  nothing  but  abhorrence  of  the  doctrine  that 
most  individuals  can  get  ahead  in  the  w  orld  only  by  means 
e f  strikes,  sabotage,  violence  and  the  threat  ot  revolution. 


It  is  a  false  and  cruel  misrepresentation  of  the  facts  to 
hold  that  all  who  oppose  group  warfare  in  the  form  of 
strikes  are  necessarily  capitalistic  in  their  viewpoint.  The 
public  at  a  w  hole  hat  no  sympathy  whatever  for  capitalistic 
abuse*.  Witness  the  outcry  against  profiteering  in  the  last 
few  years.  The  public  fears  and  suspects  groed  and  arro¬ 
gant  behavior  upon  the  part  of  any  group,  whether  em¬ 
ployers  or  labor  unions.  It  deUota  the  profiteering  of 
capital,  but  it  detests  no  Iras  the  brutal  disregard  of  others' 
rights  so  eften  shown  by  organized  labor  in  its  strikes. 

Above  all,  the  public  feel*,  if  it  does  not  openly  expre*v-. 
nothing  but  aversion  to  any  doctrine  that  tends  to  destroy 
the  characteristic  quality  of  individual  initiative  which  ha* 
made  this  nation  great  It  may  believe  in  minimum  wagra. 
but  it  dot*  not,  it  cannot  believe  in  anything  like  stand¬ 
ardized  or  uniform  wages  for  vast  numbers  of  workers.  It 
knows  that  the  decline  of  the  republic  surely  dates  from 
that  day  when  men  cease  to  be  individuals,  each  seeking 
to  improve  kia  own  lot,  and  become  mere  numbers  and 
units  in  one  big  union. 

Young  men  have  always  been  told  to  work  and  save,  to 
prartice  tern  per  ante,  prudence  and  frugality.  They  have 
bran  urged  to  acquire  training,  knowledge  and  wisdom. 
No  one  has  ever  questioned  such  advice.  Y#t  if  young  men 
take  this  course  and  reap  the  natural  rewards  thereof  they 
find  t bemud vi*  responsible  for  their  fellow*  who  took  the 
easier  way,  while  thrae  latter  are  not  rmpanaihl*  for  any¬ 
body.  not  even  for  thcmarlvea. 

A  countryman  by  the  hardest  kind  of  work  from  boy¬ 
hood  to  late  middle  life  finally  acquired  a  reasonable 
competence,  his  chief  husinev*  activity  taking  the  form  of 
general  otorekraping.  Yet  he  is  expected  to  extend  crodll 
to  worthkm  young  men  who,  when  they  get  a  little  money 
together  u  the  result  of  feeble  eflorta  at  work,  rush  oil  u» 
a  fishing  or  hunting  trip  in  a  newly  acquired  automobile 
in. trad  of  paying  their  back  grocery'  bill*. 

Tit  is  i*-t«y  illustration  of  what  ha*  liven  *0  common  a 
relation  between  the  rum|ietent  and  the  incompetent  in 
every  age  and  every  land  may  win  a  far  cry  from  the 
great  industrial  conflict*.  But  men  are  simply  not  going 
to  do  the  work  of  the  world,  they  will  live  to  see  thv  hard- 
won  program  of  cwnturica  lust  and  civilisation  itarlf  in 
decay,  if  they  get  the  idea  that  through  the  force  of  sulll- 
riewt  riumle-r*  and  buM  enough  leader,  they  can  compel 
for  themselves  an  ever-ruiing  scale  of  living  regurdlea.  of 
whether  Uiey  earn  and  drarrvo  such  reward*. 

Wage*  of  million*  of  men  cannot  long  be  kept  up  by  tiat, 
by  pitilra*  coercion,  by  levying  blackmail  upon  the  com¬ 
munity  under  threat  of  what  amount*  to  civil  war.  except 
at  the  ro*t  of  industrial  disintegration  The  growth  of 
national  wealth  ha*  brought  many  increase*  in  roul  wage* 
fur  all  worker*,  and  it  i*  to  be  hoped  that  the  upward  trend 
continue*.  Or  the  individual  worker  ran  rai*e  hi*  wage*  by 
fitting  himself  far  more  valuable  work.  But  the  very  main¬ 
spring  that  has  produced  the  grow  th  of  wraith  will  be 
broken  if  eflorta  ever  succeed  in  this  country  to  get  all  men 
into  group*  w  here  they-  are  assured  of  more  or  lens  equal 
and  sufficient  incomes  regardless  of  their  natural  compe¬ 
tence  and  achievements. 

In  its  decision  last  June  on  shopmen's  wage*  the  Rail¬ 
road  Labor  Board  in  sinking  of  living  costa  said  that 
thaw  could  not  be  standardized  any  more  than  men  can  be 
standardized.  “One  man  will  consume  his  income  and 
find  himself  continually  in  debt  while  another  man  with  the 
same  income  and  under  identical  conditions  will  live  in 
equal  comfort  and  accumulate  savings.” 

The  public  certainly  w  ill  not  stand  for  any  movement  in 
this  country-  that  seriously  prupunen  on  &  bruud  national 
*ra>  to  destroy  the  incentives  to  work  and  progress.  We 
are  doomed  to  the  same  universal  filth  and  poverty  as 
Rusria  if  the  doctrine  of  equal  pay  for  unequal  work  takes 
a  deep  hold. 

Any  man  is  entitled  to  make  the  mart  of  himself  he  can 
without  hindrance  from  anybody.  But  if  whut  the  parlor 
radicals  call  the  “  aspiration ' '  expressed  in  the  greut  strikes 
is  founded  on  the  belief  that  any  man  i*  entitled  to  a  gov¬ 
ernment  or  other  guaranty  that  he  shall  make  a*  much  of 
kknarif  as  somebody  else  makes  of  himself,  then  the  Amer¬ 
ican  experiment  in  democracy  and  happiness  is  in  very 
real  danger. 
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yOUTH  wu  not  exactly  a  misdemeanor  in  the  United 
SUtra  Senate  prior  to  the  beginning  of  the  twentieth 
century  —not  quite  a  crime;  but  it  was  sternly  to  be 
deprecated,  as  a  social  error  is  frowned  upon;  something 
that  is  not  done. 

So  when  Albert  Jeremiah  Beveridge,  aged  the  prepos¬ 
terously  few  years  of  thirty-seven,  burst  into  that  dignified 
circle  in  1899,  with  credentials  of  full  and  indisputtble 
membership  in  his  hand  conferred  by  the  imperial  com¬ 
monwealth  of  Indiana,  he  was  looked  at  askance  by  the 
ablest  group  of  askanccrs  our  history’  records.  Grim 
graybearda  sat  in  patriarchal  rows  about  the  place  and 
gave  the  young  man  the  senectitudinous  and  discounte¬ 
nancing  onee-over  Morgan,  Pettua.  J.  P.  Jones,  Platt  of 
Connecticut,  Cullom,  Allison,  Hoar,  Hale,  Frye,  Cockrell. 
Vest,  Stewart,  Chandler,  Carter.  Gallinger,  Teller,  Quay. 
Daniel.  Aldrich  -elder  statesmen  all  -  assayed  the  juvenile 
interloper  from  beneath  bushy  and  silvered  eyebrows,  and 
disapproved. 

Thing*,  it  would  seem,  had  come  to  a  lax  and  lamenuble 
pass  when  a  mere  stripling  of  thirty-seven  could  gain 
entrance  to  this  venerable  tribunal,  contrary  to  the  tradi¬ 
tion  and  practice  of  a  hundred  you*.  It  was  disturbing. 
It  waa  Impudent.  It  was  dashed  annoying,  and  not  to  be 
endured  without  protest.  Adolracence  had  no  place  there. 
This  waa  the  seal  of  the  seniors.  This  was  the  forum  of 
the  sagra.  Out  upon  this  boy,  who.  taking  a  long  running 
jump  from  Indianapolis,  landed  in  their  ancient  midst  and 
cried, M  Well,  grmndsirra.  youth  k  here  and  must  be  served !" 

Solomons  of  tho  Sonata 

THERE  was  a  real  Senate  Morgan,  of  prophetic  vision. 

who  aaw  that  Hawaii  must  come  under  our  fUg  long  be- 
fore  his  fellows,  and  fought  unceasingly  for  an  interoevanie 
canal  when  all  others  jeered  at  the  project  as  chimerical; 
Pettua.  a  character  cut  of  the  pioneer  days,  wise  and  witty; 
John  P.  Jonra,  of  Nevada,  an  Argonaut  of  '49;  Platt,  of 
Connecticut,  the  wisest  and  ablrat  senator  of  his  genera¬ 
tion;  Cullom,  of  Illinois,  rontributing  a  shrewd  experience 
of  service  since  1883;  Allison,  of  Iowa,  the  great  expediter 
and  composer  of  parliamentary,  legislative  and  political 
diflVcultle*  and  difference*:  Hoar,  of  Massachusetts,  who 
incurnated  th* 
spirit  of  tho  New 
England  fathom; 
the  saturnine  lisle 
and  the  politic' 

Frye,  of  Maine; 

Cockrell  and  Vest, 
of  Missouri,  the 
on*  the  calm  and 
studious  senator 
who  wua  the 
encyclopedia  of 
procedure  and 
fountain  of  infor¬ 
mation  on  all 
measure*  that 
come  up  for  ac- 
tion.and  the  other 
the  showy  and 
satiric  debater 
and  orator;  Stew¬ 
art,  of  Nevada, 
big,  ruddy,  whiak- 
ered  like  Santa 
Claua  and  fight¬ 
ing  always  for  the 
West;  Chandler, 
of  New  Hamp¬ 
shire,  fragile, 
agile,  able,  four  lieu 
and  waspish;  and 
Gallinger.  his  col¬ 
league,  the  in¬ 
comparable  party- 
wheel  hone;  the 
pyrotechnic  and 
gifted  Foraker,  of 
Ohio;  the  silver- 
tongued  Daniel, 
of  Virginia;  Tel¬ 
ler,  who  came 
when  Colorado 


Montana, 
by 

South;  Proctor,  of 
Michigan;  Spoon* 
powerful  advocate; 


.brilliant  in  i 
Clay  and  Pitchfork  Tillman,  of  the 
Vermont:  McMillan  and  Burrow*,  of 
.  of  Wisconsin,  the  great  lawyer 
the 


W.  Aldrich,  of 
aa  of  the  United  StaUa. 
but  they  were  alhr  then;  and 


youthful 


leader  the  Senate  ever 
Rhode  Island,  then  the  t 

They  are  all  dead  no* 
the  depth  of  i 
irruption  into 

by  the  studied  dignity  of  their  . 
made  no  protest  that  waa  audible.  They  l 
formal  in  their  greetings.  They 
Hoosier  austerely.  They  gave  him  a  desk,  put 
few  commit  tee*,  handed  him  a  copy  of  the  Senate  rubs, 
inserted  hk  name  in  the  roll  call  betsrara  the  name*  of 
Berry,  of  Arkansas,  and  Burrow*,  of  Michigan,  told  him  to 
clap  hk  hands  together  when  he  needed  the  aervic*.  of  a 
page  and  turned  to  the  Solomonic  consideration  of  other 
things. 

Privately,  no  doubt,  some  friendly  and  neighborly  soul 
like  Carter,  whose  sense  of  humor  was  too  strong  to  break 
the  massive  dignity  of  the  body,  took  the  youth 
with  him.  saying  that  U 
of  the  Senate  that  I 

tor*,  one  of  which  Beveridge  waa  in  two  way* 
nativity  and  service  should  be  awn.  not  beard, 
should  vote  always  as  the  lewder*  of  their  parly  directed. 
In  a  couple  of  year*,  or  such  a  matter,  it  would  be  all  right 
for  the  newcomer  to  submit  a  few  remarks  on  some  innocu¬ 
ous  topic,  but  not  before.  What  waa  expected  of  a  new 
senator  was  ailenc*.  rmpret  for  hk  elders,  attention  to 
their  counsel,  support  of  their  measures  and  unfading 
regularity  in  hk  vote*.  No  morr. 

All  senatorial  and  party  affair*  were  in  competent 
hands  and  brmg  mrmd  out  according  to  prtradent.  tradi¬ 
tion  and  the  neemaitka  of  the  situation,  and  no  adolescent 
aid  was  needed  or  drain*.  The  only  vocal 


clear  and  ringing  aye  when  any  old 
was  seeking  to  put  someth*— 
vibrant  nay  when  any  of  the 
signs,  unices,  a.  might  Hsp^r 


of  hk  party 
and  an  dually 


then,  there  had 


admitted  aa 
a  state  and  who 
helped  immeasur¬ 
ably  in  the  de¬ 
velopment  of  the 
Rocky  Mountain 
region;  Carter,  of 


been  a  deal  between  the  elder*  of  one  aide  and  the  elders  of 
the  other,  when  he  would  get  hk  order*  from  the  leader,  or 
the  party  whip. 

It  was  at  this  period  of  our  hktory  when  there  was  grout 
political  tumult  over  the  Philippines.  Shall  we  keep 
them?  No!  thundered  many  of  the  sages.  Shall  we  keep 
them?  Ye*!  thundered  others.  Shall  the  United  StaUa 
abandon  her  traditional  position  in  the  world  and  become 
rrrklraaly  imperialistic?  Yra— or  no!  Tons  of  eloquence 
fumkhrd  by  each  side.  Big  guns  shooting  continuously. 
George  Frisbie  Hoar  calling  the  roll  of  the  PrraidcnU  and 
proving  that  not  a  durned  one  of  them  would  have  kept 
the  islands.  John  Coit  Spooner  proving  absolutely  that 
no  American  worthy  of  the  name,  from  G.  Washington  to 
any  one  of  Nature’s  noblemen— that  is,  any  citizen  of  the 
of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the  brave-at  the  mo- 
ever-  possessing  tho  inestimable  privilege  of 
suffrage,  would  have  let  them  go,  or  now  would 
hearken  to  so  monstrous  a  proposition.  And  so  on.  It  all 
areras  silly  now,  but  it  was  hot  stuff  then,  and  the  fate  of 
the  republic,  its  very  life,  hung  trembling  in  the  balance. 
On  the  one  hand  we  were  due  to  go  down  to  desolation 
destruction  like  ancient  Rome;  on  tho  other  hand 
■err  to  fill  our  dazzling  deetiny;  on  both  hands  we 
all  nervous  and  excited  and  fearful  and  torn  up 
it-  It  was  fierce. 

A  Tidal  Wavo  of  Oratory 

LIKEWISE,  there  was  vast  clamor  over  Porto  Rico,  and 
I  Guam,  and  Cuba.  The  United  States  had  a  whole  (lock 
of  insular  entanglements,  engagements,  acquisition!  and 
obligations;  and  the  United  States,  not  having  been  in  (he 
wholesale  bland  busmens  before,  did  not  know  exactly 
what  to  do  with  them  or  for  them  or  to  them,  and  tho  lew 
so  because  theee  islands  were  Latin  In  temperament  and 
quite  casual  in  their  new  allegiance*.  So  the  Con  grow 
fussed  and  talked  and  planned  and  theorized  and  harked 
back  to  the  fathers  and  harkod  forward  to  tho  new  out- 
poets  and  what  they  would  mean  as  a  polish  for  our  al¬ 
ready  resplendent  glory:  and  the  Constitution  followod 
the  rtsg.  or  didn’t,  according  to  one’s  views  on  the  subject: 
and  the  glam  ceilings  of  the  Senate  Chamber  rattled  every 

afternoon  under 
the  Impact  of  the 
perfervld  lan¬ 
guage  let  loose 
beneath  them 
concerning  these 
various  phase*  of 
our  prognw*  of  the 
moment,  or  of  our 
backsliding  of  the 
moment  — that 
also  depending  on 
one’s  views. 

Well,  during 
this  hullabaloo, 
this  welter  of  dec¬ 
lamation.  this 
tidal  wave  of  ora¬ 
tory,  these  brand¬ 
ing*  of  miscreants 
who  sought  to 
default  on  our 
heaven-sent  na¬ 
tional  obligations 
and  tarnish  the 
fair  fame  of  our 
country  by  aban¬ 
doning  the  little 
brown  brother  or 
the  little  Latin 
brother  to  his 
fate,  and  these 
excoriations  of 
those  imperialk- 
tically  un-Amer¬ 
ican  Americans 
who  would  bring 
down  our  country 
to  its  ruin  by  not 
only  straying  but 
hop-skip-and- 
jumping  away 
from  the  policies 
of  the  fathers 
which  made  us 
what  we  are  — 
during  all  this 
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CIOW  CHEK  KEN  rapped 
on  Yvonne’s  door  to  in¬ 
form  her  that  dinner  was 
nerved.  At  tirst  *he  was  uf  a 

**  •* -1  t...  . •/  •  to  g..  J-  •»  to  £'V  TT/' 

the  dining  room,  to  quit  the 

T-.  s.l  o-r-s*  the  UU>  f'<W*  - 

Anthony  Bracken  for  the  dura¬ 
tion  of  u  meal  was  an  orileul  she 

J.4  ..t  care  to  f.-e  *-he  4.  'I  -r  -  •  ff 

liked  Bracken.  at  a  child  site  hail 

'l<*..onl  *J”  •<■•1  J  tUl  «•  t>«  tj 

M'-M'  fc*4  'AfT 

been  hers  from  infancy,  she  had 
given  him  ample  and  convincing 
evidence.  It  was  pride  which 
..impelled  her  now.  She  was  in 
l.«o»nhou»  SrTgru-4fa«h»»  . 
house.  It  was  her  table  to  which 
•he  *<d  guieg  and  »he  Would 
not  permit  herself  tube  excluded 

from  it  by  un  underling  -a  ape-  ^KCf,  Q  / 
ci«  of  poor  relation.  She  had  KJ 

never  regarded  Bracken  us  im- 

poCtaot  T*i»t  he  a  fig 

place  in  her  grandfather’-  l>u»i- 
nnu  life  she  knew,  but  how  iin- 
portant  this  pia.it ion  was  she 
had  never  rami  to  inquire.  Al¬ 
ways  »>•»  I  rani  h-/n  *•  a  dw  <  * 

pciiilmt,  a  sort  of  hurger-on, 

..-a'-He.-JU-al-  gftggjgg 

«»  l«e  M.iw,  i  a*.— J  wda  f  '  '' 

N..W  *»  U4  '  aUe-  -I  >4M  *, 

stature  He  had  heroine  and- 
dimly  imporlant  in  her  conaid- 
**•'-'.*  f«..au  («l  U.O.  JafSBaF  « 
he  hud  uanurned  authority  over 
her  and  mrmmOf  !*■>•-—  ’*  Tgl; 

puaecHueil  thewnrel  uid  tie  cri- 
fdencc  of  her  grandfather 

ft'a- »e*  ru  .lr.it-1  to  ktf  O 

granilfiilher’.  presence  while  -he 
was  excluded.  Whatever  coin, 
muntr Utkin  Amiri-  do  Mar-ay 
hud  with  the  world  outside  the 
rixim  in  which  lie  luy  ao  my»U- 
riously  ill  through  the  n.i- 
ilium  of  Brnckcn  It  waa  an 

. . .  it  wna 

in  u spirit  ..f  proud  rebellion  (hat 
die  cle.cer.ilnl  the  atuirs  to  take 
h.»r  place  at  the  head  of  the  din¬ 
ner  table.  She  was  motivated 
by  a  desire  to  put  Bracken  in  hi. 
place. 

The  man  stood  wailing  for  her 
ut  the  dour  of  the  dining  rixnn. 

In*  banker's  fan1  carefully  ar¬ 
ranged  and  aft  to  exhibit  no  - 

emotion.  Yvonne  disliked  hla 
face,  though  it  wras  not  unplea*. 

ant  in  ita  Una  or  expressions.  It  was  a  material  face. 

There  was  nothing  about  it  to  arouse  interest  or  to  cause 
the  casual  beholder  to  wonder  what  w*»  going  on  behind 
Bracken’s  gray  eyes.  One  knew  what  was  going  on  -some 
makeshift  for  accumulating  or  for  saving  money.  Yvonne 
bowed  to  him  coldly  and  took  her  place. 

"I  am  told,’’  said  Bracken,  "that  you  had  a  caller  this 
afternoon." 

"Indeed?"  said  Yvonne. 

“I  am  not  speaking  for  myself.”  said  he,  "but  for  your 
grandfather." 

”  I  would  prefer  that  grandfather  spoke  for  himself.” 

”  Nevertheless.”  said  Bracken,  and  his  tone  was  one  of 
finality,  "I  am  speaking  for  him." 

"And  I."  said  Yvonne,  "decline  to  listen  to  any  me*age 
coming  to  me  through  yourself.  If  my  grandfather  wishes 
to  sny  anything  to  me  let  him  do  ao.” 

“That  is  impossible.  I  foresaw,  however,  that  you 
might  take  this  difficult  attitude,  and  therefore  hand  you  sharply 
this  direct  communication."  me  dm 

He  arose,  passed  around  the  table  and  placed  before  her  busier* 
a  folded  sheet  of  note  paper.  Yvonne  opened  it  and  saw  "Wh; 
a  few  line*  of  straggling  handwriting,  evidently  penned  “Pro< 
by  u  hand  that  trembled,  but  recognizable,  nevertheless,  as  “  I’m 
the  work  of  her  grandfather.  She  read  it:  importa 


“  Very  well.  I  am  directed  to 

•.■iijt  j  to  lave  nu  f  jr.li*.*  Cure- 
n  !.  .‘.rat: on  wish  Thorne,  u- 

I  _  ;  '  ....  ..  ,  . 

!  .  \  '  *•  "‘JK  -  *  •  •  • 

*  --•»  ««»-• 

‘  (  * . \  !i,  t’S’  . 

del;  to  w>.  Will:  Mr.  Thorne 

n  l  S7-. 

■  Thu)  wiisy.-ur  grand  fill  h.-i  , 

/Ay'  I  :■  Iff  hi* 

beheve  It.  1  don't  believe  m.v 

> 

*.  'I  t  to 

rr,uy  carry  tlis  m«*sug<‘ liucl<  1 1> 
.UB  A|  M-'  to 

\l<  T *-*•*  -e.  I  „»• 

^Bg  d-ut  •>.><  h.'tf  |  >jT  t  e*- 
I.  g  ..5  M  <K>t  t-.  •■**'  to  t’» 

w^rtse  aga.r.  H 

llra.be*  aJj-ss^  h.-na*if  U, 
i*r.«i  r«.,  ...p, 

»'•*>  *■»  Na/xl  >u  un 

•  •«*e  to  km  pm.  tx,t  S*  d.d  i*A 
_  .»»«.»•  to  '•!>.>  V .  OHM  • 

flgflBL  .iw..  w  v- 

-  -  E’  ft  troough  o-l  lltrougt 
I  *  MK-AndB  po— t*» 

\  anger  ...rrwMd 

B  J  E  I  iff  \V*  .  Uk  WM 

wl,  m,  grwrdfsthrr  rw 
fiiMw  to  vc  mo.  nor  why  be  him 

U  J* Mi  \  -vWited  »<*.  aa  ►*  J'.ln*-1 

s  I  him:  I  will  take  no  or.lcni  or  <11- 

J'  rC  'HP  ri'liiuui  from  u  punu.il!  anil  a 

. . , .  ^  E/-  'ia-igu -••!.  W’hativei  authority 

.-.thing  .d  I  lie  «o«?  u.  tills  In.i...- 

no 

^  i*  ton  i-i 

•l  Mil..’  II  -II  I  III.  «IMH  |  -Til  .1 1  *.«  ■  I 

IV  *W.,  _”a.  L* 

B  f  i  i 

I  ‘ I  "‘"i  Id  •i.-linfn-lu'cly  ll.i* 
the  ng'il  to  .1..  I- 

-|,.l  I  <|i>  I...I  I  it vi  |.<  »:(.«  ‘ 
-  m-.iK  I"  i<u  4’ou  w  il 
■  ..I.  IV  I....  I.  «  ...  I  y.. 

i-b  V”'ir  i  .-..I-.,  in. I  I  In  y  «.i‘ 
I..  .  •«•.-!  :..v..i,  I  .hull  riijl  c 
•••i  .ipoi  i ‘il.-  i i:  i"i ' .'I  - 

sv&frSf  IM&gk r a  -  - 

- He  pushed  back  hla  chair  ami 

She  r -rats  r. I.  rm.t  .a.  raeuw.  j—  stood  up.  face  red,  lips  trembling. 

"You- -you - •' 

She  read  it  and  reread  ik  It  was  a  strange  meeixge  to  "  If  you  apeak  one  word  to  me  which  gives  me  sufficient 
me  to  her  from  the  old  man  upstairs,  for  always  he  had  reason.”  she  said.  "I  will  have  your  belongings  moved  out 
•n  proud  of  Iwr.  delighting  m  her  lovelmma.  U cubing  of  the  house,  and  you  after  them.” 

on  her  In  his  proud  old  way  the  affection  of  hi*  heart-  Bracken  clenched  his  hands  and  thrust  them  into  hi* 
it  here  was  ao  affection.  Here  waa  only  a  formal  wei-  pockets.  By  an  effort  he  mustered  his  voice, 
me  home  after  an  absence  of  a  year— and  a  curt  com-  “You  are  not  mtttreas  here."  he  said.  "Your  grundfa- 
ind.  ther’s  condition  mak«  it  neceosary  that  this  house  should 

She  crumpled  the  paper  and  pmaed  her  lips  together  be  under  my  control.  The  servants  must  take  their  orders 
prevent  their  trembling  from  becoming  visible.  from  me.  I  have  selected  and  hired  them.  They  will  look 

"  He  makes  himself  dear.  I  trust.’’  said  Bracken.  to  me  for  instructions.” 

"  Inccanprehensibb’ dear.”  she  said.  Yvonne  waa  Imperious,  impetuous,  but  she  had  been 

He  looked  puzzled  a  moment  at  her  paradox,  but  such  reared  in  an  a  Unisphere  which  had  bestowed  upon  her  a 
nversational  gymnastics  were  beyond  his  scope.  natural  unconscious  dignity.  Even  in  her  most  exuberant 

"In  that  case."  he  said.  ”we  will  revert  to  your  caller,  mommu  the  dignity  was  visible.  It  wasnotthestiff-necked 

id  he  inquire  after  your  grandfather?"  dignity  of  the  spinster  head  of  an  exclusive  girU*  school:  it 

"  Naturally."  was  more  gracious  than  that.  It  was  not  so  much  a  manner 

“What  did  you  tell  him?"  as  a  consciousnms.  Il  came  from  the  knowledge  that  ahe 

*  questioned!'*  she  said  was  a  De  Maraay.  and  that  no  De  Marsay  must  conduct 

man  or  what  he  says  to  himself  in  an  unworthy  or  plebeian  manner.  Members  of 

i vernation  is  nobody's  the  family  might  be  eccentric,  even  fantastic.  They  might 

w’s."  permit  themselves  vagaries,  and  indulge  in  extravu- 

teken  persisted.  gances—  but  they  might  never  be  common. 

»use  he  wanted  to."  In  this  moment  she  was  tested.  It  would  have  been  a 

soaable.  This  is  more  simple  matter  to  have  flown  into  a  rage:  to  have  tossed 

Your  grandfather  will  dignity  to  the  four  winds  of  heaven;  to  have  descended 

d  between  you  and  this  to  the  lex-el  of  the  conailU.  The  impulse  waa  there  to 

behave  like  a  very,  very  bad  little  girl,  but  she  held  it  in 
ragrou*  demand  to  my  cheek.  She,  too,  arose  from  the  table, 
how  to  answer."  ICe-ll-.ed  on  Page  34! 


St,  dear  g'ariddo.gSfcr:  Welcome  home.  I  fori 
rak  of  me  or  my  illness  to  any  person  whatsoever. 

Your  grandfather. 

As  list  DC  : 
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f  Continued  from  Page  32) 

"I  leave  the  dining  room  to  you.”  she  said.  “Hereafter 
my  meals  will  be  served  to  me  in  my  room." 

His  manner  became  conciliatory,  a  business  man  who 
saw  the  mistaken  policy  of  open  conflict.  Also  he  was  not 
at  ease,  for  he  knew  the  De  Manaya  and  guemed  at  what 
unexpectedness  Yvonne  might  be  capable  of  if  pushed 
to  the  wall. 

“I’m  sorry,"  he  said.  "This  is  not  my  doing." 

“Whether  or  not  It  is  your  doing."  she  said,  “it  is 
unbearable." 

“Can't  we  keep  up  at  least  a  semblance  of  friendship?" 
he  asked.  "We  are  compelled  to  share  this  house.  Why 
create  a  state  of  open  warfare?" 

"It  is  created."  she  said.  “There  can  be  nothing  but 
warfare  between  you  and  me.  I  shall  never  rat  until 
I  have  made  my  grandfather  send  you  away." 

"I  haw  served  your  grandfather  faithfully.  He  has 
given  me  his  confidence,”  said  Bracken. 

"I  urn  not  chargeable  with  grandfather’s  mistake*." 
she  said. 

"Yvonne,  you  are  your  grandfather's  heiran.  Some 
day  you  will  own  all  the  De  Marsay  properties.  When 
that  time  comes  you  will  need  a  man  familiar  with  the 
huxinom.  capable  of  carrying  it  on  for  you.  It  has  been 
your  grandfather's  Intention  that  I  should  be  that  man." 

She  paused  an  instant  before  replying,  holding  him  with 
her  eyes,  and  in  them  he  read  scorn,  and  a  hostility  that 
nothing  could  overcome. 

“When  that  day  comm,"  ahe  said,  “my  first  act  will 
be  your  discharge." 

Once  in  her  room  she  sank  Into  a  chair  and  sat  quiver¬ 
ing.  She  was  intelligent,  more  than  ordinarily  intelligent, 
and  she  appreciated  her  helplrancm.  There  was  nothing 
she  could  do.  no  way  by  which  she  could  reach  her  grand¬ 
father  to  expostulate  with  him.  Yet  she  was  determined 
not  to  remain  quiescent,  not  to  acquiesce  in  a  situation 
that  was  intolerable.  Rightfully  ahe  waa  mistress  of  this 
house,  had  always  been  ita  unquestioned  mistress.  Now. 
in  circumstances  that  bewildered  her.  she  was  ousted, 
dethroned.  She  fell  like  the  victim  of  some  evolution, 
a  petty  sovereign  deprived  of  rank  and  place. 

That  her  grandfather  should  have  shut  himself  in  his 
room  because  of  illnraa  or  whim  did  not  astonish  her.  He 
waa  capable  of  that.  Once  before,  when  boils  had  made 
him  unsightly,  he  had  done  as  much.  It  did  not  give  her 
ground  for  fear  that  he  refused  to  see  her.  for  ahe  was 
a  woman,  even  though  his  granddaughter,  and  old  Andr* 
de  Marsay' ’»  vanity  was  grotesque.  What  troubled  her 
was  the  disappearance  of  old  trusted  servants.  That  was 
unlike  De  Mansy,  who  gave  to  hie  retainers  even  greater 
loyalty  than  they  gave  to  him.  The  employment  of  Doc 
Roper,  whom  she  knew  her  grandfather  despised,  was 
another  circumstance  to  arid  to  her  bewilderment. 


She  endeavored  to  think  it  out;  to 
action.  The  only  pcaaibte 
made  De  Moray  senile, 
upon  that  senility  for  purpose*  of  his 
frightened.  Nothing  seemed  to  threaten 
angry -and  a  little  suspicious  And.  be 
extraordinarily  healthy’,  she  was  hungry.  A  faint 
attracted  her  attention.  She  listened.  It 
aim  cat  imperceptible  scratching  on  the 
of  her  door,  like  a  loo 
against  the  wood. 

"Who  b  there?"  she 
"  liana  open 
in  a  guarded  voice. 

She  turned  the  key  and  looked  into  the  hall. 

There  stood  the 


“Did  Mr.  Bracken  send 

“Nobody  -end. 

You  hungiy?”  He 

fully.  “I  look-see.  Cabbage  Pace  no  watch. 

Mr.  Bob,  ha  go  out.  I  malcum  chop,  catch  urn 
Mead.  Youmt." 

“  You're mre  Mr.  Bracken  didn't  send  you? “ 

“  He  knoekum  eight 
said  Ken. 

him  in.  and 
led  himself  setting 
he  had  prepared  for  her.  on  a 
ing  table. 

“You  rat  quick.  I  take  dabca  back."  be 

She  studied  ha  face,  more  surprised  at  this  seem¬ 
ing  kindness  than  by  anything  that  had  gone  beforr 
Hb  face  exhibited  nothing  but  a  smiling  placidity. 

She  suspected  some  effort  at  conciliation  underlay 
the  apparent  thoughtfulness.  Even  though  the 
Chinaman  denied  It.  she  suspected  be  had  been 
ordered  to  bring  bar  food  by  Bracken.  Why.  other¬ 
wise,  had  he  done  so? 

He  wae  a  creature  of  Bracken's,  hired  by  the  man. 
subject  to  hb  order.  Undoubtedly  be  bad  picked 
.  for  hb  purpoae.  That  R  waa  an  in- 
:  art  of  friendliness  toward  her  she  did  not 
That  Chow  Chek  Ken  was.  la  a  minor  mat¬ 
ter.  befriending  her  and  deceiving  hb  employer,  ahe  did  not 
credit.  Never! helms,  she  ate  the  chop  and  drank  the  tea. 

”  Mime*  want  eomet'ing  sometime,  she  say  Ken."  he 
told  Her.  “Cabbage  Fare,  him  watch,  watch,  watch.  All 
time  him  watch.  No  likum  Cabbage  Face." 

“Thank  you.  Ken.”  she  said. 

He  took  up  the  tray  and  left  the  room.  She  watched 
him  travrra  the  hall  and  disappear  down  the  back  stairs; 


then,  moved  by  impulse,  she 
tiptoed  softly  to  her  grand¬ 
father's  door.  There  she 
stood  motionlnw,  her  ear 
against  the  panel,  listening. 
There  came  no  sound  from 
within,  no  creaking  of  spring! 
under  the  restlesa  movement 
of  a  sufferer,  no  muttering, 
no  moan  or  heavy  breath¬ 
ing-nothing  but  silence. 

"  Grandfather  1  "she  called 
softly.  "  Grandfather  1" 

A  hand  dosed  over  her 
mouth  and  she  felt  herself 
lifted  in  powerful  arms.  Be¬ 
fore  she  could  resolve  into 
action  she  had  been  carried 
a  dozen  steps  and  set  down 
again  upon  the  carpet.  She 
turned  furiously  to  face  the 
Indian,  Jean.  His  black  eyra 
gleamed,  but  hb  expression 
was  wooden,  emotionless. 
For  an  instant  he  looked  into 
her  eyes  almost  as  if  he  did 
not  see  her  then  turned 
without  a  word  and  strode 
toward  her  grandfather's 
door,  against  which  he  placed 
hb  back,  and  became  Im¬ 
mobile. 

The  incident  contributed 
something.  It  wua  an  overt 
act  of  war  and  she  accepted 
it  us  such.  When  she  reen¬ 
tered  her  room  it  was  with 
tier  mind  resolved  that  ahe 
would  see  her  grandfather. 
She  would  find  a  way  to  pene¬ 
trate  hb  room,  in  spite  of  hb 
commands.  She  would  force 
him  to  explain  lo  her.  And 
she  would  seek  advice f 
It  was  her  alonenoss  that 
frightened  her.  She  felt  iso¬ 
lated,  surrounded  by  a  high  wall.  Aa  there  comm  to 
everybody,  three  came  to  her  now  the  necessity  for 
human  compenlonahip  and  aympathy;  the  need  to  In- 
confidential;  the  era ving  for  a  aure  friend.  But  where  was 
such  a  friend?  Who  was  there  in  St.  Croix  upon  whom 
ahe  could  depend  and  who  would  be  adequate?  She  could 
think  of  no  one.  Who  was  there  who  would  dare  to  take 
(Centlnued  on  Pnge  ll»i 
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An  Appreciation  of  a  World  Tribute 


It  would  be  ungrateful  indeed  if  the 
builders  of  the  Cadillac  did  not  pause 
at  this  time  to  express  appreciation  for 
the  tribute  accorded  by  the  public  to 
the  Type  61  Cadillac. 

This  improved  Cadillac  has  received  a  de¬ 
gree  of  enthusiastic  approval  unique  even 
in  Cadillac's  long- triumphant  history. 

The  results  logically  accruing  from  such 
approval  are  evident.  This  has  been 
Cadillac's  most  successful  year.  The 
greatest  of  past  sales  records  have  been 
exceeded  by  thousands  of  cars. 

But  more  gratifying  by  far  to  Cadillac 
builders  than  an  unprecedented  sales 
record  is  the  unbounded  admiration 
evoked  by  the  new  high  level  of  mechan¬ 
ical  success  that  the  Type  61  Cadillac 
has  attained. 

The  new  Cadillac  has  demonstrated,  so 
convincingly  as  to  leave  literally  no  room 
for  argument,  that  it  possesses  a  degree 


of  power  and  dependability  unequalled 
by  even  the  finest  preceding  Cadillac. 

Is  it  surprising,  then,  that  the  allegiance 
of  the  vast  body  of  Cadillac  owners  and 
friends  has  grown  deeper  and  deeper  — 
that  all  who  appreciate  the  finer  points 
of  automobile  performance  have  joined 
with  the  leading  automotive  critics  of 
Europe  and  America  in  paying  unqualified 
tribute  to  the  Type  61  Cadillac? 

This  tribute,  manifest  in  the  spoken 
word,  in  the  written  word,  and  in  the 
greatly  augmented  sales  volume,  consti¬ 
tutes,  we  Dclieve,  the  highest  token  of 
esteem  that  the  world  has  ever  shown 
a  fine  motor  car. 

Cadillac  builders  have  known  twenty 
years  of  acknowledged  leadership.  Yet  at 
such  tnbute  they  expenence  a  renewed  en¬ 
thusiasm  for  the  accomplishment  of  their 
ideal  -  the  production  of  the  finest  automo¬ 
bile  that  human  ingenuity  can  conceive. 


CADILLAC  MOTOR  CAR  COMPANY.  DETROIT,  MICHIGAN 

DiliiiM  of  Qrnrrol  Motor,  Corporotiom 
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Jeaptmm  inn  Chimes = By  HaeaatB  F1.  Marc&ss&sa 


virtue 


I^IM  of  ihm  th&w  k  i  Mmi  Im  mor*  ***>  ••  K  *•%*  *•#.  lot  l Nr  i  rrtnn  hold  lr 

nilUmt  t Inn  thin  |irofaafM*<l  chantf**  of  Thr  Ji{*in«w  do  rwfjrtMng  arrurding  to  a  Shan-tung;  At  \V*anhington  »!m»  u<M|U>i'«rt*«l  to  imwrrfu 

heart,  because  aUblliution  in  the  Orient  tie-  ~  carefully  laM-oul  plan  (ram  which  they  seldom  Amencmn  srnument  and  withdrew  because  she  wan  b*< 

IH'iuld  largely  upon  the  relation,  between  »'•  <■  »•  •  deviate  Thu.  thr.r  peroration  ha.  always  (ol-  coming  internationally  isolated  and  needed  good  will 

China  and  her  meat  powerful  neighbor.  lowed  the  mme  system  The  commercial  traveler  The  Shan-tung  ret.rement  U  now  being  rapitaliced  aa  ur 

Japan  la  retiring  her  troop,  from  Shan-tung  and  ia  invariably  came  on  the  heeU  of  the  aoidier.  In  other  word.,  antidote  for  criticiam  of  other  foreign  |>oIlrim.  So  it  goo* 
turning  the  famous  Tslngtao-Tsinanfu  Railway  back  to  behind  the  uniformed  army  (locked  a  hoM  of  civilian,  who 
the  Chlneav.  Will  this  .ort  of  hiatory  lw  repeated  In  opened  .hoy-.  go*  lemea  on  choke  location*.  established 
Manchuria  and  Siberia?  A  rfsum*  of  the  iltuation  mean,  national  area,  aad  planted  their  hooka  ao  wril  that  dyna- 
scrutiny  of  Japanese  expansion,  and  thka  In  turn  unfold,  a  mite  could  not  bla»t  them  out  Thai*  the  usualspade  work, 
diverting  atory  of  the  big  .tick  and  big  businma.  There  have  been  tune,  when  Japan *a  open-door  policy 

Hchlnd  Japan ‘a  uctivltlw  In  China  and  elsewhere  were  meant  open  to  her  and  rimed  to  all  other*.  Japan  can, 
definite  rea»on«.  The  prewure  of  a  growing  population  therefore,  easily  afford  to  withdraw,  aa  the  phraae  goes. 

Upon  a  restricted  area,  combined 

with  an  almost  stationary’  food  _  , _ 

supply,  goaded  her  on  to  what  has 

hewn  niwtrued  ia  many  quarter*  g  II  \  /  I  |i  • 

ii«  excews  of  authority.  The  stub¬ 
bornness  of  her  persistent  refusal 

evacuate  Kiao-chau.  for  exam-  )■ i^w  -  f  t  I  ‘rsyA 

pie,  »a»  not  so  much  due  to  a  de¬ 
sire  for  a  strong  naval  base  as  to  a  l  ■  jj  M 

determination  to  secure  an  outlet  I  '  /. 

products.  I  A  i  T| 

and  to  obtain  the  raw  materials  “  t.  Fu,,._| 

that  her  industry  so  sorely  needs.  |  if  •••  MLTH 

wu  just  clear  evidence  )■  BMfciB 

-.(.•le-n-M.  L  ,  «a  B^U  . 

m»,  he  P*n4  »W»  t->  JL 

economic  cause*. 


THE  big  inference  that  must  be  drawn  from  any  atudy  of 
these  policies  U  that  at  last  Nippon  realiuw  that  force 
c»n  no  longer  be  employed  as  an  agency  for  expansion  or 
for  the  conservation  of  raw  materials.  It  means  that  hence¬ 
forth,  so  far  as  China  Is  concerned. 

_  she  must  depend  upon  propinquity 

aa  her  chief  aid  to  commerce.  In  a 
fair,  open  deal  it  remains  to  lie  seen 
if  she  can  hold  her  own.  The  high 
cost  of  production  at  home  is  a 
handicap,  and  Chincwe  goods  are 
set  down  in  Japan  more  cheaply 
than  the  homemade  articles. 

Although  Japan’s  right,  in  Man- 
,  /  churia  are  much  more  valuable 

than  those  in  Shan-tung,  the  bitter 
controversy  over  her  occupation  of 
liie  Kino  chau  leased  territory  lias 
given  it  a  premier  place  in  I  lie  popu- 

r  s  .  . 

pi  on.  I  will,  therefore,  deal  with 
it  f  r>:  The  important  fact*  that 

•  -  .  t.  •  • 

are  summed  up  in  the  qumtiins: 
l.«  Japan  really  evacuating,  and 
<;  .i,i  ,4  b  »«  -.a'  1*  t»» 

answer*  you  not  only  get  a  bird's- 
^ •  »>*  >«  -2  l— •elr.tioc 

M  •  <-— •  n  -9  t  *  t.s-'g 

her  first  steps  in  self-help. 

To  understand  the  situation  you 
must  know  the  previous  history  of 
this  much-discuieed  domain.  In 
1887  two  German  missionaries  were 
murdered  in  the  prefecture  of 
ICentlnuerf  on  Page  39) 


JAPAN'S  plight  was  oner 
summed  up  by  one  of  her  epi¬ 
grammatic  nationals,  who  con¬ 
doned  her  forceful  penetration  in 
thi*  wise 


We  must  starve  in 
saintly  righteousness  or  move  into 
our  neighbor's  hack  yard." 

Japan  has  gone  on  the  theory 
that  Asia  is  for  the  Asiatics.  More¬ 
over.  she  had  many  not  altogether 
edifying  precedent*  for  her  part  in 
the  great  game  of  grab.  England. 
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At  the  new  price  of  Ml 85,  the 
seeker  for  motor  car  value  above 
the  ordinary,  finds  the  Chalmers 
Six  without  real  competition  in 
its  class. 

Those  who  make  close  compari¬ 
sons,  arc  amazed  at  the  sound 
worth  revealed. 

Chalmers  beauty  is  impressive, 
of  course.  But  it  is  its  really 
extraordinary  performance  that 
excites  the  greatest  admiration. 

For  in  the  Chalmers,  the  six- 
cylinder  principle  has  been  de- 

5-  Passenger  Touring  Car  -  *1 ISS 

7-Passtngrr  Touring  Car  -  IJ4S 


vclopcd  and  perfected  to  a  new 
high  point  among  fine  sixes. 

The  smooth,  easy  responsiveness 
of  the  Chalmers  Six  to  every 
driving  requirement,  instantly 
wins  the  enthusiasm  of  those  who 
have  driven  other  fine  cars. 

That  this  higher  type  of  motor¬ 
ing  is  now  available  to  the  family 
of  moderate  means,  is  due  to  the 
determination  of  the  Chalmers 
organization  to  make  this  car, 
beyond  any  question,  the  out¬ 
standing  automobile  value. 

Roadjlrr  .....  I//S5 

Coup* . 1595 


Chalmers  Motor  Car  Compan 

Chalracr,  Motor  Company  of  Canada.  Li 


.  Detroit,  Michigan 

ited,  Windsor,  Ontario 
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(Continued  from  Page  34 

Tsao-chow  Fu.  tn  Shan-tung.  The  Germans  immediately 
seized  Kiao-chau  Bay  as  reparation,  and  held  it  until  the 
seizure  was  legalized  by  a  treaty  signed  at  Peking  the  fol¬ 
lowing  year.  Typical  of  the  twaddle  of  such  documents, 
the  preamble  say*  that  “The  Imperial  Chinese  Govern¬ 
ment  consider  it  advisable  to  give  a  special  proof  of  their 
grateful  appreciation  of  the  friendship  shown  to  them  by 
Germany."  As  a  matter  of  fact  the  Germans  had  long 
coveted  a  foothold  in  China  and  probably  canonized  the 
two  missionaries  for  allowing  themselves  to  be  slain. 

By  the  terms  of  the  treaty  Germany  obtained  a  ninety- 
nine-year  lease  on  two  hundred  square  miles  of  territory, 
including  the  two  arms  of  Kiao-chau  Bay  with  the  whole 
of  the  foreshore,  and  the  greater  part  of  Tsingtso  Penin¬ 
sula,  on  which  is  located  the  city  of  Tsingtao.  The  name 
Tsinglao  means  "green  island."  This  comparatively 
slight  area  has  caused  more  bitter  dispute  and  aroused 
more  indignation  than  almost  any  other  similar  stretch  of 
land  and  water  in  the  world. 

The  Germans  erected  strong  fortifications  overlooking 
the  harbor,  developed  the  port  in*o  an  almost  ideal  naval 
base,  and  changed  Tsingtao  from  a  Ashing  village  to  a 
modern  and  sanitary  city.  In  addition,  they  built  the 
now  fumous  railway  from  Tsingtao  through  the  heart  of 
Shan-tung  province  to  Tsinanfu,  a  distance  of  two  hundred 
and  Afty-nix  miles,  at  a  cat  of  approximately  fourteen  mil¬ 
lion  dollars  in  gold.  I  say  gold  because  in  China  the  Mexican 
silver  dollar  is  employed,  and  ita  average  value  is  about 
fifty  rents  in  our  money.  The  Germans  also  obtained 
ruricmiions  for  valuable  coal  and  iron  mines.  It  must  be 
said  to  their  credit  that  in  Kiao-chau,  as  in  German  Hast 
Africa,  and  to  a  l*w**r  extent  in  German  Southwest  Africa, 
they  built  solidly  and  well.  Tsingtao  became  the  cleanest 
and  moat  orderly  city  in  China  and  the  Japanese  have 
maintained  it  at  a  high  standard. 


Japan  Cell  Her  Foot  In  tho  Door 

WITH  the  outbreak  of  the  World  War,  Japan  sent  an 
ultimatum  to  Germany,  requiring  her  to  surrender  the 
leased  territory,  "without  condition  or  compen¬ 
sation,  with  a  view  to  the  eventual  re-tnr*flon 
of  the  same  to  China.”  The  ultimatum  I  - 1  g 
ignored,  u  J uplines*-  expedition,  to  which  wa* 

attached  a  small  British  fore,  alia . I  the 

German  blM  and  it  surrendered  after  B  .tout 
defense, 

The  moment  the  flag  of  the  KWirig  Sun  wm 
unfurled  over  Kiao-chau  Hay  trouble  hegar 
l.ihe  the  Germans,  the  Jainn.se  luul  long  look'd 
with  hungry  eye-  upon  thl*  gut. way  t<>  what  is 
l“'rluip«  the  richest  province  of  Chius.  Now  that 
they  were  inside  the  door  they  d>  terminrd  to  r* 
main.  Through  the  Twenty-one  Demand*  Japan 
obtained  from  China  the  right*  and  privllty— 
exercised  by  Germany  under  the  nmety-nin.- 
year  lease.  At  the  same  time  *he  prunuwd  to 
restore  Kiao-chau  to  China  at  th-  end  of  the 
war.  It  was  a  promise  with 
a  string  tied  to  it. 

What  happened  at  the 
Versoflln  conference  is  too 
well  known  to  lie  rehearsed 
Iwre.  save  to  emphasize  the 
fact  that  In  the  treaty  of 
pence  Germany  renounced 
all  her  rights,  title  and  priv¬ 
ilege*  in  Shan-tung  in  favor 
of  Japan.  In  other  words, 
the  Nipponese  not  only  got 
the  leased  territory  with 
all  tho  improvements  but 
also  the  railway  toTkinanfu. 

As  a  result  of  this  proceed¬ 
ing  the  Chinese  delegation 
nt  Paris  withdrew  from  the 
conference  and  refused  to 
sign  the  treaty. 

Japan's  success  at  Paris 
was  a  boomerang  that  im¬ 
mediately  began  to  react 
on  her  with  deadly  force. 

Not  only  was  all  China  en¬ 
raged  over  what  wa.  con¬ 
sidered  a  breach  of  faith 
and  a  pernicious  piece  of 
penetration  but  her  attitude 
was  almost  unanimously 
indorsed  in  America.  In 
retaliation  the  Chinese  in¬ 
stituted  a  boycott  on  all 
Japanese  products  and  the 
movement  for  redemption 
was  launched.  It  finally 
ended  at  the  Washington 
conference  with  Japan's  do-  a  Xhw  m 

rision  to  withdraw. 


I  write  this  article,  which  is  towards  the 
n  ,i  of  July.  Many  enthusiastic  souls  ho- 
In-ved  that  the  moment  Japan  agreed  to 
leave  Kiao-chau  the  Chinese  could  au¬ 
tomatically  come  in  and  take  pouts- 
Such,  however,  was  not  the 
The  string  that  was  originally 
tied  to  the  Japanese  promise  to 
evacuate  with  the  armistice,  ex¬ 
tended.  with  many  added  knots,  to 
actual  withdrawal.  The  annoying 
little  trouble-maker  which  we  call 
a  joker  suddenly  bobbed  up  to 
add  to  the  complications. 

By  the  terms  of  the  agreement 
made  at  Washington  the  Japanese 
are  to  be  paid  the  construction 
price  of  theTsingUo-Tsinanfu  Kail- 
way.  This  U  a  comparatively  small 
sum,  as  figures  go  three  days,  and 
mast  Chinese  assumed  that  it  was  all 
l  ie  cash  that  had  to  be  forthcoming, 
Tne  Sino- Japanese  Shan-tung  Agree¬ 
ment.  however,  stipulates  that  Japan  must 
!«  M'imbunwd  "for  properties  purchased  or 
constructed  by  the  Japanese  authorities,  and 
also  for  improvements  on  or  additions  to  those 
formerly  poiwe.wed  by  the  German  authori- 
tic*." 

Here  is  where  the  joker  com*’,  in.  Th<-«‘  improvements 
will  probably  reach  an  impressive  sum.  Some  Japanese 
have  placed  it  as  high  as  one  hundred  and  sixty-eight 
million  dollars,  Mexican.  In  addition,  the  Japanese 
adroitly  made  the  point  that  the  payment  for  the  railroad 
extend  over  a  period  of  at  least  five  years  and  be 
by  the  Chinese  without  foreign  aid.  It  simply 
i  tbst  the  Japanese  will  continue  to  hold  a  mortgage 
on  the  property  and  thereby  practically  retain  ownership. 

At  this  point  it  is  worth  while  making  a  brief  digression 
which  bears  upon  all  Japanese  penetration.  Wherover  the 
Japanese  have  occupied  a  xoive  by  lease  or  otherwise,  they 
immediately  begin  an  elaborate  system  of  con- 
-ireirtlon  I  Ike  the  Germans,  they  do  not  build 
for  t .  •  I  ny  Mil  -  'morrow,  but  for  all  time.  Need  and 
i)  irsl.llity  .in  not  always  tho  Impelling  motives. 


M  Illy  Dill  to  Pay 


THK.SH  improvement*  not  only  mean  permu- 
"•nry  4  •— upation  but  also  n  tremendous 
bill  w  lict .  -ill  rawaldoe*  finally  come.  AtTsIng- 
*»•'  Pairoi,  Mukden  and  elsewhere  the  Japa- 
"'*•<  *n'e  put  up  building*  all  out  of  proportion 
t°  "  M*  or  practicality.  Sometime*  thaw 

t  "  tun-  I  II  -.  a  hidden  purpose.  The  large 
I  |.|’ d  at  I  -  gtao,  for  knsUnrv,  Is  really  a  oam- 
"  ’  ■v-l  i  nf-.i  U».  TheChinesewillbecomiiollcd 
t"  pay  f”'  “  number  of  buildings  that  they 


do  not  want 


—  Omm  of  th* 


"  cannot  use.  This  is  particularly 
true  of  Japanese  housret 
along  llie  railway  and  of 
salt-field  developments 
which  do  not  conform  to 
Chinese  methods.  You  can 
sec  what  possibilities  for 
expense  lurk  in  the  wore! 
"improvements.” 

Instead  of  ending  with 
the  Japanese  agreement  to 
withdraw,  China's  troubles 
with  Shan-tung  ore  really 
only  beginning  afresh.  She 
is  bang  up  against  two 
problems:  One  is  to  raise 
the  money  with  which  to 
pay  the  bill;  the  other  is  to 
oltspt  the  intensive  Japa¬ 
nese  grip  upon  land  and 
privilege. 

L*t  us  take  up  the  finnn- 
cial  aspect  first.  The  stipu¬ 
lation  thnt  China  must  seek 
no  foreign  loan  put*  the  fis¬ 
cal  responsibility  squarely 
up  to  the  Chinwe.  Even 
if  loans  were  permissible  it 
is  highly  doubtful  if  China 
could  negotiate  a  financial 
deal  just  now.  Most  of  her 
available  assets  are  pledged 
several  times  over,  and  the 
eternal  political  unrest  with 
its  almost  continuous  civil 
war  has  made  the  foreign 
banker  extremely  wary. 
The  original  suggestion  to 
pay  tbe  Japanese  in  treasury 
Continued  on  Page  142) 
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The  Peerless  Motor  Car  Company,  Cleveland,  Ohio 


Our  belief  that  eight  cylinders  have 
never  meant  so  much  in  the  way  of 
magnificent  power,  is  being  overwhelm' 
ingly  confirmed  all  over  America. 

Motorists  whose  wide  experience  has 
made  them  not  only  critical  but  cynical, 
are  frankly  amazed  at  the  behavior  of 
the  new  Peerless  Eight. 

They  are  finding  in  this  latest  produc- 
tion  of  a  seasoned  eight-cylinder  or¬ 
ganization,  a  thrill  and  a  delight  not 
heretofore  discoverable  among  cars  of 
the  highest  class. 


The  power  of  the  new  Peerless  Eight 
is  a  mighty  force. 


Yet  it  is  not  the  sheer  sweep  and  rush 
of  it  that  is  so  impressive,  as  its  perfect 
subjection  to  the  drivers  will. 


One  moment  it  purrs  along  as  smoothly 
and  silently  as  a  deep-running  stream. 


The  next,  it  is  released  to  top  speed — 
not  alone  for  a  sudden  short  spurt,  but 
steadily  on  and  on  for  sustained  periods 
and  far  distances. 
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'W © U SS.  ESTATE -ByJeum®®  Mo  C@Mnim® 


ESTATE?  The  word  ha*  a  funereal  vmr.d  But 
though  the  person  who  left  it  may  be  dead,  the  estate 
u  usually  very  much  alive,  and  often  permeated 
with  adventure  and  romance. 

As  an  example,  the  estate  of  a  Western  stockman  who 
never  kept  a  letter,  and  few  records  of  any  kind.  For 
year*  he  had  invested  all  hi*  surplus  money  in  the  grub¬ 
staking  of  prospectors  from  Canada  to  Mexico.  His  state 
consisted  largely  of  gentlemen's  agreements  about  mining 
properties,  ranging  all  the  way  from  real  mins  to  mere 
hope*.  Every  month  some  new  silent  partner  reported  a 
promising  strike  to  his  executor,  asking  for  money  to  carry 
on  development  work.  The  first  tidingx  of  his  interest  in  a 
Mexican  silver  mine  came  when  insurgent*  carried  oil  all 
the  pay  ore  that  had  been  taken  out,  and  sent  the  executor 
a  bill  lor  their  labor  as  robbers. 

Executor?  Administrator?  You  picture  a  dignified  old 
gentleman  in  black  broadcloth,  white  vest,  gold-rimmed 
glasses  and  the  mutton-chop  whiskers  associated  with 
probate  finance.  But  the  present-day  executor  la  a  sort  of 
chap  who  passes  upon  your  loan  at  the  bank.  For  more 
and  more,  the  estates  both  of  dead  and  of  living  persona 
are  being  administered  by  banks  and  trust  companies; 
lately  this  function  has  been  extended  to  national  banka. 
A  generation  ago  the  individual  executor  settled  his 
departed  friend'a  estate  aa  a  last  fnendly  service.  But  that 
was  before  the  intricacies  of  inheritance,  income,  corpora¬ 
tion  and  other  taxes.  Federal  and  state,  settled  down  upon 
the  property  of  deceased  persons  like  a  plague  of  locusts. 
The  administration  of  even  a  small  mute  may  call  for  a 
great  deal  of  time,  work  and  knowledge. 

More  and  more,  individual*  are  refusing  to  aerve  aa 
executors  or  administrators.  To  be  named  as  executor  by 
u  friend  was  once  considered  a  compliment  an  expression 
of  his  confidence  in  your  ability  and  integrity.  But  today 
such  duties  are  being  handed  over  to  the  corporate  execu¬ 
tor,  the  bank  and  trust  company,  and  there  la  a  widespread 
movement  among  bunk  men  to  explain  the  advantages  of 
corporate  administration. 

"  Among  tho  men  who  actively  accumulate  property  foe 
the  well-being  and  jwoteetion  of  thnr  familws  we  find  that 
about  one  in  ten  make,  builnmallke  arrangements  for  IU 
management  after  he  is  gone,1’  says  the  vice  president  in 
charge  of  tho  large  fiduciary  buainaas  of  an  Eastern  trust 
company. 

"Or  put  another  way.  few  people  realiM  that  Ilf#  is 
moving  and  time  always  on  the  job.  A  middle-aged  fanner 
was  advised  to  set  out  an  orchard,  but  said  apple  trees  took 
too  long  to  come  into  Waring -it  might  pay  his  eon.  The 
son  thought  well  of  the  idea,  but  kept  putting  off  the  plant¬ 
ing.  Finally  the  old  grandfather,  past  seventy,  set  out  the 
orchard,  and  lived  to  eat  fruit  from  it.  For  apple  trees,  and 
time  and  life,  are  like  the  minute  hand  of  a  watch -«o  the 
casual  rye  they  all  seem  stationary,  but  if  or.,  looks  etead- 
lly  ut  the  watch  hand  und  counts  twenty,  he  will  see  it 
move.  It  ia  the  same  kink  in  human  nature  that  life- 
insurance  men  are  constantly  running  upon  -no  man 
think*  shout  his  own  passing.” 

It  may  W  interesting  to  look  into  this  matter  of  your 
estate  through  the  corporate  executor’s  eyes. 

Ettate,  at  Going  Concerns 

PEOPLE  think  at  an  relate  a*  a  lot  of  stock*,  bonds,  deeds 
and  other  paper*  lying  in  a  safe-deposit  box.  with  the 
owner's  will  on  top.  But  to  the  corporate  director  an  estate 
ia  a  good  deal  more  like  a  fire  alarm.  Even  the  property  of 
n  man  long  retired  from  businws,  skillfully  invested,  ia 
more  or  less  n  going  concern,  while  that  of  the  man  taken 
ulf  in  middle  life  is  all  going.  He  stops,  but  his  estate  can't. 
So  promptnew  is  one  of  the  executor's  cardinal  virtues. 
No  time  must  be  loot  in  getting  to  the  estate,  learning  its 
nature,  and  taking  steps  to  keep  it  going. 

Two  partner*  in  the  prime  of  life  owned  a  shirt-waist 
factory'.  One  partner  underwent  an  operation  that  proved 
fatal.  The  other  no*  on  his  way  home  in  an  automobile 
when  a  stone  ilew  up,  shattering  a  pane  of  glan.  It  was  a 
trifling  incident,  and  the  chauffeur  didn't  stop.  When  he 
drew  up  at  the  house,  however,  his  employer  was  dead, 
u  piece  of  the  glas*  having  killed  him. 

A  shirt-waist  b mines*  is  as  fickle  a*  fashion.  It  must  go 
on.  Stoppage  or  bad  management  will  quickly  kill  it.  The 
first  partner  had  appointed  a  trust  company  os  executor, 
and  also  given  it  his  will  to  keep.  Within  a  few  hours  one 
of  the  company’s  representatives  had  investigated  the 
shirt-waist  factory,  found  that  it  wo*  the  principal  asset 
in  the  estate  and.  a*  it  was  incorporated,  made  arrange¬ 
ment*  to  keep  it  running.  Had  it  been  a  partnership,  and 
one  of  the  partners  died,  the  survivor  would  have  acted  os 
liquidator.  Had  both  partners  died  together,  the  executor 
would  have  had  to  liquidate  a  partnership  immediately. 
But  a  corporation  doesn’t  die  with  those  who  own  and 


manage  it-  The  corporate  executor  in  thi*  case  ts  still  man¬ 
ufacturing  shirt  waist*,  and  making  money  at  it-  To  date, 
the  buainoa  has  been  so  profitable  that  no  offer  yet  made 
for  it*  purchase  has  been  considered  satisfactory,  and  the 
executor  will  probably  be  making  shirt  waists  for  several 


The  corporate  executor  must  he  ready  to  jump  into 
almost  any  business  under  the  sun  at  a  moment'*  notice. 

The  estate  left  by  an  Easterner  «w  yean  ago  was 
cbieffy  a  half  dozen  river  barges.  Through  cicse  personal 
attention,  leasing  these  bargee  by  the  week  or  day  to  rail¬ 
road*.  lighterage  companies  and  other  customers,  he  made 
on  unusually  good  profit  on  the  money  inverted  in  the 
business.  It  was  so  profitable,  is  fart,  that  his  will  directed 
that  the  barge  buoinem  be  conducted  for  the  benefit  of  hi* 
widow.  Therefore,  as  executor,  a  big  trust  company  is 
running  a  barge  huwrwws. 

Man,  Head,  Better  Than  One 

HOW  aui  the  corporate  executor  be  prepared,  overnight, 
to  manufacture  shirt  waists,  run  bargm  and  conduct 


it’*  notice. 


other  highly  technical  cnterprwa?  Business  was  sampler  a 
generation  ago.  in  the  days  of  the  individual  executor,  and  he 
was  usually  chtaen  among  businewi  amunsUw  understand¬ 
ing  the  particular  industry  or  trade  to  be  carried  on  or 
woundup.  The  corporate  executor  can  turn  to  the  orgom- 
znlioa  behind  him  for  technical  help  Among  the  officer*, 
directors  and  employ™,  of  a  good -sued  bank  there  is 


usually  somebody  who  ran  throw  light  on  almost  any  kind 
of  biMnras.  Then,  the  corporate  executor  often  finds  that 
the  b un news  is  being  conducted  by  a  partner  or  manager 
who  understands  its  technicaktka.  The  shirt-waist  busi- 
new*  is  being  run  by  the  former  partner*’  factory  superin¬ 
tendent.  under  a  long  contract,  and  the  barge  bummcwi  by 
an  experienced  bargeman  appointed  In  the  formee  owner's 
will  aa  coexecutor.  Plain  bu*irveew  judgment  and  the  bal¬ 
ance  sheet  will  soon  tell  the  corporate  executor  whether  the 
enterprise  is  being  well  managed 

Where  businem  mol  be  conducted  after  death,  a  little 
foresight  in  thi*  matter  may  be  very  Important.  An  Eastern 
publisher  had  a  veey  profitable  trade  journal,  the  only  one 
in  its  field.  Dying  auddenly.  ha  will  directed  that  it  be 
sold  to  a  very  capable  young  awoiatant.  on  terms  that 
would  enable  the  Utter  to  pay  for  it  over  a  period  of  sev¬ 
eral  year*.  So  far.  good  -  but  unfortunately  he  had  made 
the  widow  hie  executor.  The  amtant  named  a  price  he 
was  willing  to  pay  for  the  property.  The  widow  consulted 
a  friend  who  said.  ''Let  me  manage  tha  for  you.”  and 
demanded  a  higher  price  -more  than  the  a«ai*tant  could 
pay  Whereupon  the  Utter  started  a  rival  journal,  taking 
moat  of  the  orgmnixabon  with  him.  Other  complications 
arose  Under  incapable  management  and  the  opposition 
of  a  rival,  the  trade  journal  depreciated  in  value  until  it 
was  worth  hardly  one-quarter  the  price  offered  under  the 
terms  of  the  -ill 

The  Ant  step  in  arranging  one'a  affair*  for  adminwlra- 


lion  by  other*  is  to  make  a  will  -aomething  that  human 
nature  avoid*  like  the  dentist,  as  long  as  possible 
But  nowadays  aomething  other  than  time  and  life  and 
death  is  making  people  think  about  thi*  matter  of  wills 
aomething  not  a  bit  abstract  -  that  ia.  new  form  of  taxa¬ 
tion.  Death  itself  will  not  free  a  man  from  taxes,  because 


he  will  owe  Unde  Sam  money  a  year  after  be  paosm  on. 

Because  making  a  will  is  the  find  step,  hank  men  have 
conducted  will  drives  in  various  section*  of  the  country. 
One  Middle  Western  organisation  ha*  a  will- a -month  dub. 
each  member  of  which  is  pledged  to  bring  in  a  will  monthly. 

Selling  the  idea  of  making  a  will  involves  a  difficult  kind 
of  salesmanship,  for  which  some  hank*  now  systematically 
train  young  mm.  preparing  them  to  answrr  technical  ques¬ 
tions  when  they  have  interested  people  in  making  wills. 
Taxation  a  the  pivotal  point.  Ten  year*  ago  only  the  rich 
man  or  real-estate  owner  was  interested  in  this  subject,  but 
today  people  with  any  property  at  all.  or  even  a  salary,  are 
brought  face  to  face  with  taxation  every  year,  often  payir.g 
state  a*  well  as  Federal  income  tax.  They  are  imprwed 
not  only  by  the  payment*  but  by  the  complexities  of  the 
thing.  To  die  bring*  additional  tax  penalties  to  many  men 
and  women,  and  the  win  salesman  find*  them  interested  in 


looking  ahead  and  making  proper  arrangement*  to  safe¬ 
guard  thaw  who  are  left  behind. 

“  I  know  only  two  ways  to  dodge  inheritance  taxm.”  say* 
a  trust-company  official.  “One  ts  to  give  your  property 
away  while  you  are  living,  and  the  other  n  to  leave  it  to 
charity.” 

The  tax  tangles  involved  in  settling  even  a  moderate 
•state,  if  securities  ore  to  be  sold,  would  be  both  perplexing 
and  costly  to  an  individual  tackling  them  for  the  first 
time.  Where  there  are  securities  in  enterprises  incorpo¬ 
rated  in  different  states,  tax  proceedings  must  be  instituted 
in  each  state,  under  different  laws,  often  tying  up  the 


administration  of  a  large  astute  for  a  considerable  period. 
Stock  in  a  railroad  incorporated  in  six  different  states,  say. 
cannot  be  sold  until  the  executor  settling  the  astute  of 
which  it  forms  a  part  h«»  filed  an  inventory  in  each  of  those 
states,  paid  the  taxes  involved,  and  got  official  consent  to 
transfer  the  stock. 

Even  a  modest  estate  nowaday*  i*  involved  in  these  tux 
and  transfer  complication*,  for  the  most  striking  thing 
about  corporation  securities  is  their  wide  distribution, 
Where  formerly  an  i**ue  of  stock  or  bond*  would  be  held  by 
a  few  thousand  large  investors,  today  the  transfer  books 
of  leading  corporations  show  tens  of  thousands  of  individ¬ 
ual  holder*,  and  in  *ome  rase*  the  list  exceed*  a  hundred 
thousand.  A  new  official  has  been  added  to  the  stuff  of  cor¬ 
porations  whose  shares  are  widely  distributed  and  traded 
in— the  signing  officer  —a  clerk  with  the  usual  clerk'*  sal¬ 
ary  who  b  officially  a  vice  president  or  assistant  treasurer 
of  the  company,  empowered  to  sign  new  stock  certificates, 
but  with  no  other  offieial  standing.  A*  securities  like  steel 
and  telephone  stock  demonstrate  their  investment  value 
they  will  b-  .till  more  widely  held.  Individual  holding, 
may  be  only  two  or  three  .hare*,  but  that  complicates  the 
executor's  task  instead  of  simplifying  It. 

People  have  queer  notions  about  wills,  say  the  will 
salesmen.  It  seem*  a  solemn,  difficult  job  to  muke  a  will. 
Once  made,  they  think  the  document  cannot  be  altered 
and  do  not  understand  that  through  a  properly  drawn  will 
and  the  appointment  of  an  executor  great  economic*  may 
be  made  in  the  administration  of  un  estate.  But  u  will  is 
not  effective  until  the  person  who  made  it  pusses  on.  If 
can  be  changed  a*  often  as  one  pieman;  In  fact,  once-a-yenr 
reading  of  one's  will  is  recommended  by  experts. 

Very  often  the  making  of  a  will  bring*  up  and  straighten* 
out  legal  Unglea  that  might  after  death  cause  litigation. 

Lately  on  American  and  his  wife  who  have  lived  for  ten 
years  in  South  America  vi.lted  the  United  Statra.  They 
were  both  happily  divorced,  and  both  married  again  In 
South  America.  The  man’s  former  wife  and  the  wife’* 
former  husband  are  alive.  Each  ha*  children  and  money. 
In  straightening  out  an  accumulation  of  legal  business  here 
they  wera  advised  to  make  wills  protecting  their  children, 
and  among  othrr  things  were  advised  to  remarry  In  the 
United  Slates,  for  their  marriage  in  South  America  wu*  not 
well  documented  as  evidence  in  our  court*.  So  the  parson 
was  summoned,  and  a  second  well-attested  knot  was  tied. 

Advantage,  of  Corporate  Executor, 

THE  bank  man  *ell*  wills,  but  cannot  deliver  them,  for 
such  document*  must  be  drawn  up  by  attorney*.  How¬ 
ever.  he  can  often  make  helpful  suggestions  and,  after  the 
will  is  drawn,  show  the  advantage  of  depositing  it  with  the 
bank.  Probably  nine  men  in  ten  keep  their  will*  in  their 
own  safety-depout  boxes  with  securities  and  valuable 
paper*.  Thi*  is  the  right  place  for  the  valuable,  but  often 
the  wrong  place  for  one's  will,  say  experienced  executor*. 
For  quick  action  after  death  is  often  neceassry.  sometime* 
to  keep  business  enterprises  going  or  to  gather  up.  inven¬ 
tory  and  safeguard  loose  property.  If  the  will  i>  in  i 
*afrty-drpnmt  box  .it  can  he  reached  in  a  comparatively 
short  time  if  the  executor  who  has  been  appointed  know* 
that  he  it  executor,  and  also  where  the  will  can  be  found. 
But  very  often  the  will  is  located  only  after  a  search,  und 
the  executor  ha*  no  authority  until  it  is  provod.  Such 
delay  may  make  it  impossible  to  carry  out  certain  thing* 
the  deceased  person  wanted  done.  The  cose  is  cited  of  u 
woman  whose  will,  found  with  difficulty,  directed  that  her 
body  be  cremated.  A*  it  happened,  she  wont  down  in  the 
Lusitania,  but  in  all  probability  had  she  died  ashore  she 
would  have  been  buried  before  the  instructions  in  her  will 
were  learned. 

As  a  corporation,  tbe  banking  institution  hat  certain 
advantages  over  an  individual  executor.  It  will  not  die. 
It  ha*  greater  financial  responsibility.  Estates  are  handled 
by  an  organization  instead  of  by  a  person,  with  obvious 
advantage*  in  experience  and  judgment. 

But  because  it  is  a  corporation  people  feel  that  it« 
handling  of  estate*  and  trust*  will  be  coldly  impersonal. 
Actually  such  businew*  is  almost  Invariably  handled  by 
an  individual  member  of  the  organization,  who  gathers, 
appraises  and  studies  the  property  involved  in  an  estate, 
confers  with  the  heirs,  and  generally  works  much  like  the 
individual  executor.  The  chief  difference  »  that  the  bank 
man  does  not  act  on  his  individual  judgment,  but  report* 
to  the  corporation,  which  is  legally  reiponsible  to  the 
court.  In  many  cats  nowadays  estates  are  being  settled 
by  corporate  and  individual  coexecutors  working  to¬ 
gether.  an  advantage  where  the  individual  is  a  partner, 
manager,  attorney  or  some  other  person  thoroughly  ac¬ 
quainted  with  the  deceased  person's  business  and  personal 
affairs.  Wives  or  husband*  arc  often  appointed  coexecutor*. 
CmnUnuttl  en  Page  46  > 
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It  doesn't  matter  how  carefully  tobacco 
is  aged,  mellowed  and  blended  —  if 
you  don’t  get  it  FRESH  it  will  bite 
your  tongue  —  give  you  a  hot  smoke. 

So  to  the  careful  ageing  and  blending  for  which 
Tuxedo  has  always  been  noted,  we  have  added— 

something  entirely  new 

—  the  guarantee  that  it  is  fresh  when  it 
reaches  you. 


Tuxedo  is  now  delivered  to  your  dealer  in  small 
lots — even  a  carton  of  one  dozen  tins,  if  necessary. 
Each  carton  is  dated  with  the  last  date  the  tins  arc 
to  be  sold.  After  the  date  the  dealer  returns  the 
unsold  tins  to  us  and  we  replace  them  with  new 
fresh  stock. 

Buy  a  tin— try  one  pipeful— and  see  how  good  fresh 
tobacco  really  is. 

if)  /)  ,  Guaranteed  by  _ 


Jlou)\^^r 


NC  O  R  P  O  A  AT  I O 
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i PECIALTXB&  OF  THE  HOUSE 


mutsen  moweairm  jejj* - 

D  ar  M.  l.  BtvMtsTHjiL  mothers,  who 

turn  out  to  bo 

idar."  rounUw*  and  frm mri  du  mondr,  come  and  thank  me  for 
ill  trl)  the  ad\*ice  1  have  given  their  aons. 

hoose  “But  oh!  They  call  me  the  tigreas  now.  because,  think 
altita:  you.  madame.  I  cannot  serve  everyone  at  once,  and  aome- 
tut  dr  times  when  the  place  is  full  there  are  little  wait*.  But  I 
order  always  explain  that  1  have  no  preferences,  and  that  every- 
I  wild  one  will  he  aervrd  in  their  turn.  One  night  u  moimrur 
it  the  dining  with  a  dame  called  out  to  me  that  he  did  not  want 
dame,  what  I  served  them  and  that  he  would  have  something 
Du  it  els*.  1  dropped  everything.  I  said  to  hirn,  ‘  Monsieur,  here 
■  lam  sovereign.  You  say  "  I  wish.”  Here  one  does  not  say 
v  it.  that.  Here  it  is  what  1  wish.  I  am  sorry,  monsieur,  but  I  do 
catch  not  wish  to  servo  you  at  all ! '  ” 

.very-  " ’  But  I  will  call  a  gendarme ! '  says  the  furious  one. 

'*■!•*!  Call  one.  monsieur!’"  Her  dignity  Is  sovereign  Indeed. 
•  m  t..  "The  gendarme  comes;  I  ask  him  if  there  is  a  law  compel- 
N  ling  me  to  serve  dishes  1  do  not  have  to  clients  I  do  not 
ir-  h.  want.  'Is  there  such  a  law  in  the  good  France?’  I  ask 
him.  'There  is  no  such  law,’  replim  the  tranquil  gendarme, 
and  monsieur  has  only  to  leave  if  he  is  not  satisfied.  At  t  he 
really  tables  all  wriggle  with  glee,  all  are  content,  all  have 
watched  the  drama.  And  now  they  call  me  the  tigress." 
i  win-  •*  Ah,  but  we  did  want  fondur,  madame,  and  we  must 

port,  have  it  some  day.”  we  say  pathetically. 


1/V  bU'll.l  IS 

»  »  . 

Wluii  clinches  n 
lugging  suitor’ 
i.  ..I  '  ■•< 

W  hat  recalls  u:i 
erring  l.ubby? 

Coed  f—l. 

Wlul  makcwy.iii 
i  Yvr|i!iyy>nirrni.k .' 

CSowl  final. 

Wlml  is  your 
->*•  ■>  • 
ihumh-rii  g  ‘pt.v' 

C.—l  f—l.  W  «£*>  ?  Afl 

\V  li.it  inuhcs  >'i»i 

•nor.-  ..mti  'il  w:l li  >  W 

hfe  '  Afl  |  MM 

I* 

(..•I  i|nu  in  e  ii.nl 

•i'll*  .*  I  hull  til.  Uc< 

„f  H?  Wliei.  did 

. •  ‘  ~ 

f.*r  yourself  jiBA  , 

«»  when  you  lull 

— .  A 

.  ~",i  iv-  m 

.  li  the 

Sill  eve  r..lle.l  lido 

II  1 1...  f„ll.  1.11 

I  'll... 1*1 .  dll  I  .11.  ; 

..g,i  •  ued  ir 

h.n  •>  . .  i 'I 

I..HI.-I  ..id  III.  |..|  •. 

.  t'linii.r lunlbv  t. 

M  |>srr ridges 
in  the  full  it  Mil 
.list met ly  t».  in 
Fur i«.  A II  you  need 

Is  u  good  working  lummy,  a  fut  wad  and  the  fervrotH 
de-ire  not  to  misa  anything,  and  the  bourn  you  spend  with  chltel,  which  b  much  I— 
your  kneen  tucked  under  a  table,  sweet  heart,  will  lw  as  aB| 
string  id  sprees  to  you. 

The  variety  of  Parisian  restaurants  b  infinite.  We  that  they  in  not  I 

III  might  we  would  get  off  the  I  ■eaten  track  a  bit  nr,r  night,  monsieur  orders  s 

mid  uskeil  a  ayinpatlietirally  greedy  friend  what  he  would  glam  of  kirarh  b- 
ivconunond  to  us  In  the  way  of  novelty.  queur  Into  which 

“Try  I’Ami  Frill.  In  the  Rue  de  la  8 - .’’  he  yelled  as  we  dip  our  lumps  of 

he  dashed  out  of  the  room  to  keep  one  of  his  million  etv-  sugar  and  transfer 
gagements.  So  we  tried  to  find  out  where  the  Rue  de  la  them  into  the  col- 

S -  was.  It  is  no  use  my  giving  you  the  real  addrem.  fee,  making  the 

because  ten  to  one  you  wuuldn’t  be  served  unless  you  could  famous  thing  the 
mention  the  name  of  one  of  madame’"  well-known  patron*.  French  mil  *  duck 

"Where  in  the  world  is  the  Rue  de  la  8 - ”  we  asked.  All  this  time 

No  one  knew.  The  oldest  Parisians  shook  their  heads.  madame  givm  us 
“That  must  he  a  new  place;  we  never  heard  of  it,  and  her  exclusive  atten- 
we  know  our  Paris.”  tioo.  It  it  such  a 


Frontage 


Iter,  with  balf-meitcd  creamy  Cray  re  in  he-  ”T)UT  certainly.  Come  some  night  in  winter,  after  the 
tween.  It  is  delicious  I”- thus  madame.  1J  tUAtrr.  Knock  on  the  glam  above  the  rad-rheckfd 

“And  biflrtk  dr  fromattf  curtain  and  rattle  the  handle  of  the  door  and  I  will  know 

"That  is  grilled;  thick  ahra*  of  Gray  re  "  it  is  a  client  and  will  open.  Ah.  it  is  the  dream,  the /endue. 

W’e  hesitate,  we  cogitate,  we  meditate.  after  the  UUdlrtf  The  ladies  ait  in  evening  dross,  with 

Madame  turns  to  I’Ami  Fritz.  busy  in  his  masse*  of  pearls  and  diamonds,  and  dip  and  slip  Into  the 
kitchen.  fondur ;  or  perhaps  they  prefer  to  dip  one  corner  of  the  broad 

’’What  dmt  thou  think.  Frita!  What  shall  into  a  little  glam  of  kirarh  fimt.  so  as  to  have  the  fr.wh 

•hme  Udisa  vat  to  ba  the  most  content?”  kirarh  flavor,  and  then  into  the  pot  of . War.  And  out- 

-  Me.  I  am  making  the  rrodira.”  quietly  an-  a-Je  it  b  cold  and  dark,  and  inside  everyone  is  gay.  every- 
nouncm  Fritz.  without  turning  round,  lib  the  one  b  friendly,  and  we  laugh  and  sing  and  dance.  It  ball 
note  of  the  place.  Order  what  you  w«U.  they  the/esdac.'" 

■tree  you  onto  what  they  waat  to  give  you  and  "Just  what  b  this  fondur T"  I  pin  her  down, 
you  rat  just  that.  'Tenet,  madame.  We  place  z  metal  pot  of  the  cheese 

Madame  servos  the  hot.  fried,  butter-amelling,  melted  in  kirarh  on  each  table,  over  an  alcohol  lamp.  Bach 
glorified  cherwe  sandwich  and  you  rat  IU  salty,  member  of  the  party  takra  a  little  bit  of  lurad  and  pushes 
creamy  rrbpemn  in  great  content.  A  special  it  well  onto  his  fork.  Then  he  dips  It  In  the  fondur  and 
white  wine.  Fndant  du  Palais,  gom  with  it.  turns  the  fork  round  and  round  two  or  throe  turn*  and 
though  with  the  fondur  you  would  hove  been  given  a  Neuf-  conveys  it  Into  Kb  mouth.  Sometlinw  I  think  that  perhaps 

all  the  party  will  not  care  to  dip  in  the  same  dbh,  so  I  go 
Then  we  have  dark  red  country  sausage  and  new  po-  to  the  preaiding  lady  at  each  table  and  whisper,  ’Madame, 
tom;  delirious  almond  crisp*,  made  with  little  sugar  so  will  it  be  sgrerabb  to  you  to  all  oat  out  of  the  Mine  put?’ 

black  coffee,  and  |C**'Hi»*4  rs  Pag*  ee( 
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Oldsmobile  closed  cars  suit  every  taste 


OLDSMOBILE  closed  cars  have 
always  been  noted  for  their 
beauty,  comfort  and  performance,  but 
in  the  "15th  Year”  Oldsmobile  closed 
cars  these  qualities  reach  the  highest 
standards  yet  attained. 

The  Oldsmobile  Four  Sedan  concedes 
nothing  but  size  to  the  most  expensive 
cars  built.  Bnngipg  everything  of  com¬ 
fort  which  one  associates  with  the  finest 
limousine,  it  offers,  too.  an  unusual  de¬ 
gree  of  roominess  made  possible  because 
its  smooth,  powerful  four-cylinder 
motor  requires  limited  chassis  space. 

Similarly,  the  Oldsmobile  Light  Eight 
Coup£  is  unk]ue  in  its  class.  It  is  a 
luxurious,  four- passenger  automobile 
with  upholstery  and  fittings  in  the 


best  taste.  A  utility  car  in  every  sense, 
it  is  powered  by  the  Oldsmobile  V-type 
eight-cylinder  motor,  which  enjoys  a 
country-wide  reputation  for  smooth¬ 
ness  and  economy  of  operation. 

The  Brougham,  newest  of  Oldsmobile 
body  models,  upsets  prevailing  stand¬ 
ards  of  this  type  of  car  with  its  staunch 
metal  body,  its  clean  lines  and  its  com¬ 
plete  appointments.  It  is  a  five-passen- 

S  closed  car  of  distinction,  built  on 
famous  Four  chassis. 

These  three  superb  cars,  representa¬ 
tive  of  the  five  closed  body  types 
bearing  the  Oldsmobile  name,  offer 
you  the  superior  qualities  growing  out 
of  twenty-five  years*  experience  in 
fine  car  manufacture. 


Our  MtmUlp  Motoring  M**Zine  “  Tk ,  Fatr^okrr"  W*  i-Wbl*  Free  Vpm 

OLDS  MOTOR  WORKS,  LANSING.  MICHIGAN 

Diriiiou  of  Uemrral  Motor,  Corporation 


The  Foui-Cyllnder 
1*P*mc  ngei  Sedan  11745 


1923  Prices 

Modrl"47”-LighiEight 
IIS"  WheeUuut 


ft  Pass.  Touring  •  • 

91 W 

Homdtirr . 

11 M 

Super  Sport  Touring  • 

1795 

Super  Sport  Roadrtc,  . 

ISM 

. 

1MM 

SeJou  . 

tit* 

Modal  "4J-A"-4  Cylinder 

115"  Whetlbrut 

5  Pun.  Touring  -  - 

91095 

RoorUter . 

urn 

Semi -Sport  .... 

in:, 

Calif oraia  Top  -  -  - 

1995 

roupe . 

liM 

Sedan  •••••« 

1716 

Model  "46  "-Larger  Eight 

122"  WUtUnue 
7  Pou.  Touring  .  .  II7J5 
C  For,.  Tour,  (fw  -W.)  1850 
i  Foa  fWnwbr  -  -  1736 
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**.  and  hied  us  to  It  is  an  unpretentious  place,  with  the 
usual  tine  bar  where  people  come  and 
1  the  wave  melt"  drink  *>  you  eat  your  dinner.  An  enor- 
ral  correct  crick  in  mous  tortoiseshell  cat  cats  the  bits  you 
cricked  by  maitrrt  hand  her.  with  the  air  erf  doing  you  a  great 
favor  as  she  daintily  shakes  and  team 
n*."  we  chorused,  them  to  piece*  in  her  needle  teeth.  If  you 
i  gourmand*.  swret-  ask  to  wash  your  hand*  you  will  find  it 
and  then  what  we  very  primitive,  indeed,  in  its  internal  work- 
r."  ings,  for  the  sanitary  outfit  consists  of  a 

I  shall  make  them  copper  water  container  hung  on  the  wall, 
lip.  as  who  should  oulofwhichwatcxdril)hlc«fromndolphin's 
mouth  into  the  copper  basin  below— all 
this  in  a  pitch-dark  comer.  You  always 
fed  you  are  using  the  last  drop  of  water  in 
the  thing,  and  thrre  is  no  comfort  in  it. 

The  specialty  of  the  house  is  sheep’s  feet 
•prayed  with  white  wine  as  tliey  are  cook¬ 
ing.  I.  however,  have  seen  too  many 
sheeps'  feet  wandering  in  too  many  ques¬ 
tionable  boggy  environments  to  be  carried 
away  by  the  thought  of  feeling  the  things 
on  my  tongue,  so  we  sought  out  humbler 
Tranim  or  rifled  Pamcakei  *nd  mutton  chops  and  little  round 

potatoes,  and  I  made  our  favorite  salad 
m  began,  on  a  neighboring  table,  the  dressing  by  chopping  up  a  hard-boiled  egg 
n  preparation  of  the  erf  pet  A  small  and  stirring  it  into  French  dressing,  made 
4  tiasue-thin  pancake*  was  brought  according  to  the  time-honored  three-to-one 
the  kitchen.  Into  a  silver  platter,  recipe,  to  which  two  little  cream  cheeses 
if  over  (hue  alcohol  wicks,  was  had  tiern  added.  1  I --at  the  whole  thing 
d,  lavishly,  red  Grand  Mamter.  until  it  was  almost  like  mayonnaise,  and 
ly  was  dashed  on  top  of  this  with  a  then  poured  it  over  u  big  bowl  of  crisp 
y  dash,  and  the  two  were  coaxed  to  romaine.  It  makes  a  delicious  salad,  not 
in  the  alcohol  over  the  edge  of  the  too  heavy,  hut  interesting.  Michaud's  is 
»y  a  trailing  spoon.  Then  hunks  of  unpretentious,  but  it's  a  darned  nice  littlo 
l>utter  acoopsd  from  cool  earthenware  place. 

were  floated  diaoliM)  in  thia  On  the  way  to  the  races  on  Sunday, 
d-out  juire,  and  sifted  sugar  was  luncheon  at  Armenonville  la  always  guy 
I-  All  thia  was  heated  to  a  brown  and  charming.  Everything  you  order  will 
uttery  richness,  the  pancake*  laid  in  be  good,  and  the  violinist  will  play  peppy 
a  moment,  then  put  on  a  hot  plate  or  gooey  music  for  you,  according  to  your 
pread  with  thick  cream,  into  which  mood.  The  gayest  of  French  people  will 
led  almonds  had  been  stirred.  An  chatter  round  you  all  the  way  from  your 
I  dash  of  maraschino  gave  the  last  bon  dWre*  to  your  black  coffee.  They 
of  indefinable  distinction.  The  pan-  have  little  onions  fried  whole  in  brown 
.  thin  and  transparent,  were  amoth-  buttery  gravy  which  they  serve  a*  a  hors 
inrw  in  the  aaure  and  the  plate  was  fount.  and  which  poaitlvely  melt  in  your 
ed  in  front  of  u*.  Three  each  we  had.  mouth.  All  the  strong  oniony  flavor  aeem* 
ih.  but  it  was  a  thrill!  Sometimes  to  have  gone  out  of  them,  and  just  the 
rn>Dbcrri«a  are  added  to  the  cream  exotic,  stimulating  savor  is  left. 


‘But  not  at  aD.’  she  may  quickly  say:  'I 
haw  a  horror  of  the  long  black  beard 
of  my  brother-in-law.  I  could  not  ponbly 
dip  with  him!'  Sol  go  and  whisper  to  Fritz 
to  make  one  pot  for  three  and  one  for  one 
person  at  that  table.  Oh.  yea!  One  must 
have  tact!" 

Abruptly  she  stops. 

"TVxe;.  madaroe,  give  me  your  hat;  you 
are  rhei  rout  here,  and  you  will  be  much 
more  comfortable.''  She  hangs  my  sister's 
hat  on  a  high  peg  beside  our  wraps  she  has 
carefully  folded.  “I  used  to  be  in  the 
creation  of  the  modes;  I  am  a  woman  of 


mid  delicious  sips  of  white  wine, 
of  the  salmon  trout  and  the 
wretbread.  An  American  at  a 
table  inspired  by  our  yums 
elight  loudly  ordered  "Troot!" 
French,  the  subtle  Iretie.  with 
ition  of  chirrup  and  whistle. 


language*;  clever  sketch**  and  caricature* 
-W  a  .*  fill  them  to  overflowing,  and  she  make* 

10  t  lit  choicest  .HhTt  ^ nlTiTtakS  nr 

^  _  .  place  with  the  really  great. 

mm  •  -A  "  But  you  must  he  tired  serving  all  day. 

Ur  lent  ssEsasasa: 

f\  .1C  I  H  .  my  adored  clients.  Voptl  was.  I  am  no*  so 

Over  the  opeea  Route  that  i  on  aii  the 

•  |  great  writers,  actor*  and  artists  in  my  own 

.  .  or  their  own  home*;  but  here  I  ere  them 

17IR.SI  cabin  passage  on  new  a||.  |  have  never  loved  any  world  but 
1  U.  >.  Government  ship*  to  The  theirs.  And  the  journalist.,  madams,  who 
Orient  Is  only  *.M>0.  If  the  crowded  come  with  their  frtwh.  brisk  ideas.  desiring 
beauty  and  enticing  mystery  that  -  I  {LT-Slft m 
The  Orient  have  C.  led  you;  if  you 

arc  going  to  the  land  of  flaming  pop-  And  that  i*  why.  peril  awmricur.  f  lock  the 
(lies  and  chrysanthemums—  door  at  night,  so  as  to  have  Just  the  public 

send  the  information  blank  Mow  now.  “**  want,  fte  were  here  twelve  yearn  be¬ 

fore  ere  put  the  name  on  the  door,  and  then 
we  only  did  »  for  the  chauffeur*.  We  are 
not  in  the  telephone  book,  and  everyone 
comm  to  us  through  a  friend.  Oh.  yes. 
I  lock  the  door  I  We  have  a  phonegrmph 
and  sometimre  we  all  dance." 

"  Bring  me  Just  a  wedge  of  cheese  to  set 

I.  me  s  t  '*  f  * m.dsm. 


Write  for  Booklet 

Kind  out  about  the  new  and  mug 
nifiernt  U.  S.  Government  ships  th.it 
will  take  you  from  Seattle  to  the  far 
Cathay  in  the  fastest  time,  amidst 
luxury  and  comforts  unsurpassed. 
The  service  la  that  of  the  Admiral 
Line.  Internationally  famous  In  the 
North  Pudftc.  First  cabin  passage. 
Scuttle  to  Yokohama  is  f  joo! 

Send  the  information  blank  now 
for  details.  You  will  be  under  no  obli¬ 
gation. 


Dining  In  Stflm 

If  you  would  go  where  prince*  dine, 
where  young  and  beautiful  women  form 
your  picture  gallery  and  where  they  wear 
their  loveliest  ami  best  to  be  worthy  of  the 
rote-pink  background  of  this  sumptuous 
restaurant,  go  to  Iarue. 

The  table*  are  well  oUeed.  so  that  one 
may  see  everyone:  and  love  affairs  in  al 
stags?*  surround  you.  from  the  first  try¬ 
out  dinner  of  the  beautiful  young  man  and 
his  keen,  tbit  amir,  through  the  enchanted, 
ecstatic,  eye-plunged-in-eye  affairs,  to  the 
reposeful,  contented  gormandizing  of  the 
dear  old  gentleman  with  the  pointed  white 
beard  ami  his  sprightly,  rotund  and  still 
affectionate  spouse. 

"When  I  last  dined  at  Larue's  with  a 
party  of  friend*  they  solemnly  shook  hand* 
all  round  after  the  first  taste  of  crVpra 
fourneg,"  said  my  sister  Marjorie.  “Sou 
must  taste  them,  realty." 


The  Admiral  Line 

1 7  Suit*  Street  •  -  York  City 

t  I  2  »»V«#  Adams  Street  -  Chic  a  bin.  U(. 

L  C.  Smith  It  Mg.  •  -  Seoul*.  I VatK 

Managing  Operator*  lor 

.  S.  SHIPPING  BOARD 

formation  OU*c*  A-  *477  Washington.  D-  C. 


anointed  ourwlvrs  with 
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Reduce  Hauling  Costs  50  Per  Cent 

GMC  Truck  Tractors  Make  Possible  New  and  Limit¬ 
less  Opportunities  for  Hauling  Volume  Tonnage 


Transportation  of  volume  tonnage  by 
motor  truck  has  been  limited  up  to  now 
by  the  lack  of  a  power  plant  unit  with 
speed,  pulling  ability  and  economy. 

Now  comes  the  CMC  truck  tractor, 
fitted  with  the GMCTwo-Range Trans¬ 
mission  and  for  the  first  time  combin¬ 
ing  successfully  these  three  vital 
requisites  of  heavy-duty  hauling. 

By  taking  advantage  of  the  new  and 
wonderful  power  that  this  revolution¬ 
ary  transmission  produces  from  an 
engine  of  moderate  size,  operating  at 
a  properly  governed  speed,  and  utiliz¬ 
ing  It  to  pull  not  only  the  load  one 
chassis  can  bear  but  that  of  trailers— 


By  making  full  use  of  the  big  savings 
in  loading  and  unloading  time  that 
come  with  a  detachable  power  plant, 
and  by  overcoming  through  even  load 
distribution  the  menace  of  huge 
tonnage  to  the  roadways  of  the 
country— 

By  these  advantages— haulage  costs 
for  big  volume  tonnage  are  cut  as 
much  as  50  per  cent,  and  loads  carried 
over  roads  and  up  grades  that  other 
trucks  cannot  negotiate. 

This  latest  GMC  achievement  opens 
the  way  to  the  vast  possibilities  of 
the  motor  truck  as  a  common  carrier 
of  the  nation's  freights. 


General  Motors  Truck  CoMPANY-Ponr/ac.  Michigan 

Division  of  General  Motors  Corporation 

GMC  Truck  Tractors  are  Made  In  Three  Sizes  for  HouUng  Loads  of  S.  10  and 
IS  Tons:  The  Chassis  Prices  are  5-Ton.  >2450.  10-Ton.  *3700:  IS-Ton.  *4030 


General 


CMC  True I  Cteuii  lilt  et  Ftlhv.  n 

r-Ttu,  *1195,  i-Ttm.  12175, 
J'A-Ttm,  *560C ;  5-Ttu,  *5950 


ors  'Bucks 


AH  Pruts  err  far  Chanii  tub, 
a!  the  Facttrr.  Tes  It  be  AAJiA 
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There  is  a  certain  good  little  corner  in  circle  of  some  waferlike  suhstancc,  and 
the  Roe  Feydeau  where  the  clientele  b  little  old  dried-up  fishes  which  are  called 
simple  and  the  food  elaborate,  which  we  Bombay  duck,  1  believe,  and  which  you 
visited  with  material  benefit  to  our  inside*,  nibble  in  your  fingers  a*  you  eat  the  dc- 
We  had  a  whole  chicken  for  the  four  of  us,  licious  chicken  curry.  Also  a  marvelous 
done  in  a  sauce  o f  cream  and  Madeira,  with  chutney  from  the  real  East ;  none  of  your 
tniffiro.  retired  English  officers'  bottled  means  of 

"Truffle*."  I  said,  as  I  saw  the  Mack-  livelihood,  but  a  clear  sirup  with  odd  ami 
rubber  slice*  lying  aloof  amidst  the  creamy  extraordinary  raisinlike  object*  and  queer 
saurv.  "have  never  tasted  like  truffles  to  bits  of  unknown  fruits  and  vegetables  clari- 
me  yet.  I’ve  always  wondered  why  they  fied  in  it.  all  highly  seasoned.  If  you  arc 
did  not  leave  them  to  the  trained  hunting 
pigs  who  seem  so  keen  about  them.  1  know 
there  is  a  flavor  to  be  ravrd  over,  but  I  have 


is  the  chicken  and  rice,  a  nibble  of  fish,  a 
corner  of  the  wafer  and  a  few  drops  of 
never  yet  been  able  to  find  it;  so  here  goro  chutney  into  your  mouth  all  at  the  same 
for  one  more  try.”  time  you  are  guaranteed  to  feel  the  call  of 

The  unusually  large  dice  still  retained  the  Orient  inside  of  thirty  second*. 
iU  original  uneven  edge,  and  1  put  the 

whole  thing  in  my  mouth.  Anxiously  The  Witling  Turk 

watched  hy  eyes  brown,  gray  and  blue.  I 

delivered  my  verdict:  They  sport  a  gorgeously  attired  colored 

"It  dor*!  It  really  doe*  taste  the  way  person,  presumably  a  Turk,  who  comes  up 
‘trufflrw*  sound*!"  on  a  little  grafting  expedition  of  his  own 

Three  other  forks  dug  simultaneously  and  offers,  with  gestures,  you  being  pre- 
snd  three  other  rountmsnc**  became  con-  sumably  unable  to  speak  Turkish,  to  muko 
rentrated  in  ripnasm,  above  swiftly  mov-  you  this  thick  sweet  concoction  if  you  will 
i nr  jaw*.  graciously  permit  him  so  to  do.  You  think, 

we  sopped  bread  in  our  gravy,  which  "What  engagingly  ingratiating  and  servile 
•bowed  wc  had  all  lived  long  in  France,  manners  tnr*r  Eastern  slaves  have!  Why 
and  we  passed  on  to  eggplant  /'rom-ac air.  am  I  not  entirely  surrounded  by  them,  a. 
which  means  rooked  in  butter,  in  small  would  he  only  fitting?  Yes.  varmint,  pre- 
piece*  with  the  »kin  loft  on,  til)  It  is  soft,  pare  for  me,  who  hatr*  sugar  in  his  coffee, 
and  flavored  with  a  dash  of  garlic  and  much  your  rtrupy  mixture." 
tomato.  It  is  filling,  but  it  u  awfully  good.  You  are  already  under  the  spell  of  the 
For  dessert  we  had  ire  cream  piled  w  ith  wiki  East,  which  usually  seems  to  apell  paying 
strawberries  over  which  had  been  poured  iust  a  little  extra,  so  you  pantomime  this 
the  juire  of  strawberries  rooked  with  a  lit-  loftily. 

tie  sugar,  also  d.g.  You  couldn’t  well  have  A  friend  of  oum.  among  the  most  PUtron- 
a  better  dinner  than  we  had  that  night,  ixingty  gracious,  did  likewise;  and  when 
as  pefi/  rot's,  helped  out  with  thing.  one  the  coffee  was  brought  him  and  offered  with 
must  not  too  long  dwell  upon  in  the  l  .  S.  A.  salaams  and  gestures  of  swimming,  hr 
Ciro's  is  a  famous  place  in  Pans,  found  the  stuff  almost  cold.  This  fact  he 


Listerine  has 
been  trusted 
for  years 

Y<HJ  know  the  comfort¬ 
able  feeling  you  have 
when  the  kindly  old  family 
physician  steps  into  the  sick¬ 
room.  I  .Uterine  enjoys  some¬ 
thing  of  that  same  confidence 
in  the  home— and  has  for 
nearly  half  u  century. 

Maybe  this  is  because  your 
doctor  In-licvcs  in  Listerine 
himself  ami  often  recom¬ 
mends  it  as  a  gargle,  mouth¬ 
wash  and  general  cleansing 
antiseptic.  You've  noticed 
he  docs. 

Naturally,  the  l-amlwrt 
PharmacaK 'om  party  is  proud 
of  this  respect  its  oldest  prod¬ 
uct  commands.  Naturally, 
too,fhe  makers  are  going  to  see 
to  it  that  Listerine  remains 
worthy  of  this  respect 
always  efficient,  always  safe. 

Their  name  on  the  bottle  and 
on  the  brown  carton  is  your 
assurance.  Be  sure  it's  there. 


mixed  in  a  bowl  into  which  m 
fuU  of  frtah  butter  and  tom# 
have  been  put.  Surar  »  burr* 
silver  platter  ovtr  alcohol  la i 
three  spoonfuls  of  the  mixed 
heated  with  the  suCar  and  a 
pancake  is  browned  a  trifle  in 


YOUR  ESTATE 
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A  frw  day*  .pent  with  a  bank  man  ro-  that  (mania  willingly  paid  higher  rent*.  the  detail  work  of  ■  down  or  morr  route* 
gag'd  in  rotate  work  would  ahow  that  it  ia  bringing  more  revenue  from  the  route  a*  a  at  the  aamr  time.  They  are  not  all  equally 
thoroughly  peraonal  and  human,  alive  all  whole,  and  a  thorough  investigation  of  the  active  at  the  name  time,  of  course,  and 
over,  and  full  of  incident  and  atory.  housekeeper’*  part  duteforod  Information  when  one  realize*  how  much  detail  then* 

An  eccentric  old  gentleman  left  eome  whereby  the  lost  her  auit  for  dower  right*,  may  be  in  auch  matter*,  that  it  aeon  to  be 
apartment  home*  in  an  Eaatern  city,  to-  Part  of  another  route  era*  a  Urge  farm  the  moat  buainerolikc  and  economical  way 
gvther  with  a  .mall  fortune  in  rmah.  As  a  with  growing  crop*  and  a  dairy  herd.  The  of  doing  the  thing. 

landlord  he  had  eome  peculiar  belief..  The  bank  man  in  charge  of  that  executorship  One  day  he  will  be  studying  a  while 
interrot  rate  charged  by  the  city  on  unpaid  had  to  turn  fanner.  There  waa  not  enough  elephant  found  among  somebody’*  assets 
taxes  was  lero  than  bank  interest,  so  he  had  hay  and  grain  to  feed  the  cow*  more  than  a  Example,  a  large  cortly  country  house  but 
left  taxes  unpaid  for  aevrral  year*,  fancying  few  day*  when  he  went  to  inventory  the  partly  built  when  its  owner  died.  Study 
it  an  economy.  It  was  also  his  practice  to  place.  The  farm  waa  located  in  another  of  the  plans  showed  that  its  decoration 
make  as  few  repairs  as  prosibl*.  and  skimp  aUte.  and  to  Uke  action  he  had  to  be  inside  and  out  was  to  lie  on  a  decidedly 
his  property  in  other  way*,  letting  the  rents  appointed  administrator  under  it*  lam*,  ornate  arale.  The  will  authorised  sale,  but 
pile  up  in  rash.  Under  the  mil  the  prop-  There  «u  a  manager  who  had  been  run-  it  was  manifestly  difficult  to  sell  the  place. 

a  was  left  to  somewhat  distant  relative*  ning  the  farm  for  its  owner,  but  his  honesty  partly  on  account  of  its  size  and  coat  and 
whom  he  had  not  been  on  very  good  was  doubtful.  One  of  the  first  thing*  the  partly  because  the  purcha  acr  could  not  vet 
term*.  bank  man  did  was  put  him  under  otrva-  see  what  it  would  look  like.  On  the  other 

The  moment  a  trust  company  waa  ap-  tioe.  whereupon  be  resigned  and  diaap-  hand,  were  the  original  pjans  carried  out 

Bled  executor  things  began  to  happen,  peered.  A  caretaker  was  given  charge  of  the  scheme  of  ornamentation  would  prob- 
city  served  tax  and  violation  notice*,  the  farm,  conducting  it  under  the  admini*-  ably  prevent  sale,  for  when  a  man  build*  n 
the  tenant*  demanded  improvement*,  the  tutor'*  direction,  making  frequent  re-  house  on  such  sn  ambitious  scale  he  wunts 
heirs  wanted  all  the  available  cash  right  porta.  In  this  rase,  too,  there  was  a  it  to  conform  to  his  own  ideas  Ultimately 
away,  and  the  old  gentlemsn's  housekeeper  coo  tested  will.  Winter  *as  coming  on.  the  place  was  finished  with  the  oniaroonitil 
art  up  a  claim  as  hi*  rommoo-law  wife.  The  The  bank  man  had  to  deride  the  question  details  eliminated,  and  sold  at  a  very  nuti.%- 
bank  man  working  on  that  rotate  found  the  of  planting  fall  crops.  The  farm  might  factory  price. 

lady  hostile.  He  was  a  tangible  person  to  have  paved  out  of  his  hands  by  spring.  Another  day  he  may  be  pitting  hi*  wit* 
her,  all  right,  and  the  representative  of  a  What  should  he  do?  Taking  several  against  people  who  are  racial  diplomat*, 
corporation,  too;  and  she  made  bis  lot  as  neighboring  farmer*’  counsel,  h«  needed  all  with  the  disadvantage  of  language  against 
hard  as  passable  when  he  went  to  gather  the  plowed  land  in  gra**.  That  proved  to  him.  Example,  a  business  conducted  by 
and  inventory  the  loose  chattels.  The  heirs  be  a  wise  course,  since  before  spring  the  several  Latin-American  brother*  in  which 
had  to  be  tactfully  told  that  the  cash  ia  the  farm  was  deeded  to  one  of  the  contesting  the  interest*  of  one  who  had  died  were 
bank  must  first  be  used  to  free  the  real  heir*.  Had  the  bank  man  planted  more  complicated  by  difference*  of  opinion  about 
estate  of  claims  and  put  it  in  good  shape,  valuable  crops  they  would  have  been  bar-  the  value  of  both  merchandise  and  corpo- 
He  didn’t  decide  this  policy  himself,  erf  voted  by  this  heir.  ration  stock,  and  a  little  family  foeling 

course,  for  it  was  settled  upon  by  the  trust  The  bank  man  handling  throe  fiduciary  thrown  in.  The  value  of  merchandise  was 
company  after  a  careful  study  of  the  prop-  case*  in  a  big  organization  not  only  turn*  to  determined  by  appraisal,  and  the  value  of 
erty  by  expert*,  but  be  did  hare  to  carry  officers  and  awociatrs  for  counsel  in  a  hun-  corporation  stock  by  a  complete  audit, 
out  the  policy  as  an  individual.  Ultimately  dred  matters  but  learns  a  peat  deal  from  The  corporation  was  a  dosed  one,  and 
the  apartment  houses  were  improved  so  experience,  for  be  is  usually  attending  to  ic»*n<tw«a  •*  Page  49) 


Don’t  have  sore  throut 
again  this  winter 

As  you  know,  many  illnc«ct 
start  with  sore  throut.  The 
mouth  is  an  open  door  to  dis- 

I.Thru~o' 
•  ■  •  l.i^rrnnc  a*  4 

5^'  u'Ii-iv.i4i 


it  m 

ilgnoJ,  h,eJ  life*,  tip  pCfUJjMC  pfC- 

caution  against  many  form*  < >1 
throat  infection. 

Use  it  systematically  and  he 
on  the  safe  side-  You  may  thus 
avoid  many  more  serious  ills. 

Lambert  Pharmacal  Co. 
Stint  Louit,  IT.  S.  A. 
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rWIN*SIX  TOURING 


There  is  nothing  in  all  the  gener¬ 
ality  of  motoring  with  which  to 
compare  or  measure  the  Twin-Six 
quality  of  motoring. 

It  is  apart  and  above  —  and  it  is 
distinct  and  individual  to  the 
Packard  Twin-Six. 

Here  are  provided  superlative 
degrees  of  ease  and  well-being, 
which  in  turn  induce  superlative 
degrees  of  contentment  and 
satisfaction. 


Here  is  embodied  a  mechanical 
means  of  propulsion  or  progression 
as  nearly  effortless  as  such  means 
can  be  made  in  the  present  day. 

These  things  belong  especially  to 
the  Packard  Twin-Six.  They  are 
the  special  prerogative  of  the 
Twin-Six  owner. 

There  is  no  substitute  for  them, 
once  they  have  been  experienced; 
and  they  are  not  to  be  duplicated 
outside  of  the  Twin-Six  itself. 


Tlx  pner  ol  iKf  7»m  Sii  routing  u  IMM  m  Dnroii 
Tlx  pnn  of  ihc  Single-Si*  piurnfvr  (ounri  u  12485  »t  Octroi! 

The  Singk-Sw  tonwy I  an  immedwW  (omvii on  of  xery  great,  and  very  unuiual. 
Uihie  Pae{ard  Truest  are  Ifneiwn  for  Oxexr  durjnlitv  and  low  lonimle  exit 


PAC  K  ARD 
TWIN- SIX 

S^^fEMAN  WHO 
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Short  Subjects 
are  Half* 
the  Show 


¥i 

lif 


ICamtlnaeS  frem  Fag*  *4) 

very  profitable.  The  audit  .how. 
it*  i lock  ni  worth  considerably  more  in 
earning  power  than  the  book  value  at 
which  it  wu  carried.  This  situation,  with 

satisfaction  of  everybody,  because  the 


•ions.  It  was  to  get  at  the 

true  value  and  facta.  When  a  just  price  had 
been  set  upon  the  dead  brother’s  stock  the 
survivor*  felt  that  the  decision  was  fair, 
and  also  that  no 


M 


No  matter  how  good  the  feature  pic¬ 
ture.  how  fine  the  story,  or  how  prom¬ 
inent  the  name  of  the  star  may  be, 
such  a  picture  is  only  half  of  a  motion 
picture  theatre  program. 


The  other  half  is  comprised  of  Short 
Subjects,  such  as  the  news  reel,  the 
scenicdrama,  the  comedy,  thespecial- 
tics  in  short  length. 


It.  to  they  bought  the  share* 
selves. 

Again,  he  may  be  immersed  in  the  c 
plenties  of  an  estate  running  into  the  I 
of  million*,  with  international 
Example,  a  very  rich  man  whose  will  pro¬ 
vided  generously  in  legacies  and  trust*, 
with  the  remainder  of  his  estate  to  be  used 
in  cresting  an  educational  foundation.  He 
waa  of  foreign  birth,  but  had  long  lived 
in  the  United  Statee.  doing  a  partnership 
businsa  here  as  a  commisrion  merchant. 
The  partnership  owned  interest*  in  facto- 


in  a  land-dcvriopment  syndicate 
were  part  of  one  large  estate.  A  tract  of 
real  estate  had  been  purchased,  improved 
and  carried  for  several  years  In  the  expecta¬ 
tion  that  ha  value  would  rise.  The  enter¬ 
prise  was  not  successful,  and  finally  the 
syndicate  auctioned  off  the  property  at  a 
heavy  loss.  The  syndicate  was  not  wound 

Si.  however,  and  still  owned  a  few  lota, 
p  to  that  time  it  had  been  thought  that 
of  this  kind  could  not  be  deducted  in 
income-tax  returns  until  the  enter- 
had  been  definitely  terminated.  The 
•state  of  which  these  syndicate  sham  were 
*  k“'T 

out  this  tax  if  it  could 
written  off.  The  exocx  . 
other  member*  of  the  syndicate  that  they 
lay  all  the  facta  before  the  authorities  at 
Washington,  and  a*k  that  their  losses  be 
allowed  as  deduction*.  This  was  permitted. 


sss 


Voluntary  Trusts 


It  had 
sonal : 
left  f. 


branches.  He 


I 


You  are  entitled  to  a  whole  evening** 
entertainment,  and  will  get  it  at  thea¬ 
tres  whose  owner*  pay  for  high  quality 
throughout  their  entire  program*  and 
give  a*  careful  thought  to  the  Short 
Subjects  as  they  do  to  the  feature. 


I 


These  conscientious  exhibitors  select 
their  Short  Subjects  from  this  list  of 
guaranteed  entertainment-value  mo¬ 
tion  pictures: 

CHRISTIE  COMEDIES 
HAMILTON  COMEDIES 
MERMAID  COMEDIES 
CAMPBELL  COMEDIES 
TORCHY  COMEDIES 
CAMEO  COMEDIES 
THE  ADVENTURES  OF 
SHERLOCK  HOLMES 
B,  Conan  K..U 

WILDERNES9  TALES 
Hr  C.  Bo« 

TonySarg-sAlmanac 
EARL  HURD  COMEDIES 
Kinooramj-News  Weekly 
md 

Short  Length  Specials 


3G 

One  of  tbs  Am 
.ting  large  holding*  of 
■locks  and  bonds  to  pay  debt*,  taxes, 
legacies  md  administration  expenses.  The* 
securities  were  intended  to  furnish  cash  for 
thess  very  purpose*,  but  there  was  a  declin¬ 
ing  stock  market.  It  took  great  judgment 
and  much  research  and  anJyticJ  work  to 
sell  them  to  the  best  advantage.  A  sched¬ 
ule  wu  worked  out  and  followed,  so  that 
the  Inevitable  losses  were  partly  compen¬ 
sated  by  deductions  on  income  taxes  in  a 
year  when  they  were  particularly  heavy. 
Then  followed  exhaustive  appraisal  in¬ 
ventory  and  auditing  of  the  mercantile  and 
manufacturing  concerns,  extensive  nego¬ 
tiations  with  surviving  partners,  and  sale 
of  the  dead  mao’*  lnt*e*st*  to  them. 
Details  had  to  be  worked  out  most  thor¬ 
oughly  by  expert*,  because  transfer  and 
inheritance  taxes  were  paid  upon  them,  and 
every  item  had  to  be 
Other  question*  that 
riliunship  of 
settlement,  the 
other 


tent,  the  liquidation  of  property  In 


will  creates 


live  of  the  | 
be 


SX? i 

giving  him  authority  to  act  in  specific 
cumstanres.  carrying  on  or  winding 


passe*  automa 


The  Tax-Gatherer's  Claims 
False 


among  otB« 


is  generally 
other  false  claimant,  may  be  the 


the  law*  of 


he  goes  right  along  with  the  oxscutor  from 
the  beginning,  Money  left  on  dcjxmt  in 
banka  cannot  be  traneferred  until  he  pvsa 

in  safe-deposit  vault,  rauet  be 
Inventoried  in  his  presence  The  state  a* 
a  going  concern  docen  t  interest  him  at 
all— he  want*  everything  reduced  to  hard 
dollar*,  even  if  going  interests  have  to  be 
scrapped  and  sold  foe  junk.  He  gets  his 


be  is  entitled  to  it  or  not.  snd  let  the  ex¬ 
ecutor  appeal  the  case. 

Here,  too.  an  organisation  grasp  of  tax 
i  often  effects  economies. 


income  used  to  pay  premiums  on  fifteen 
thousand  dollars  worth  of  life  insurance 
which  he  took  out.  Thus  neither  he  nor  his 
wife  can  spend  the  money,  and  should  any¬ 
thing  happen  to  him  she  will  have  at  leant 
twenty-five  thousand  dollar*. 

In  another  case,  a  young  opera  tenor 
earning  big  money,  but  with  little  ability  in 
saving  or  managing  it,  took  the  advice  of  a 
banker  friend,  and  established  a  trust  fund 
for  hi*  oa-n  benefit.  Under  the  term*  he 
can  have  all  the  Income  from  all  money  put 
into  this  fund,  but  cannot  touch  the  prin¬ 
cipal.  However,  the  latter  can  be  willed  a* 
he  desirei 

Tkat  such  trust  funds  are  often  made  in 
connection  with  marriages  show*  their 
>ng  people.  A  wealthy 
iter  wa*  marrying  a 
with  considerable  money 
capacity.  The  mother 
daughter's  future  by 


advantages  for 
woman’s 
fine  young  fell 
but  little  busi 
safeguarded  her 


The  executor  is  a  liquidator.  He  takes 
charge  of  property  under  a  will  for  the 
purpose  of  turning  it  into  money,  paying 
debt*,  taxes  and  other  expense*  and  dis¬ 
tributing  what  is  left  according  to  the  will. 
The  law  demands  that  he  attend  to  his 
bwlnras  diligently  and.  though  not  re¬ 
quired  to  make  a  profit,  get  as  Urge  a 
yield  a*  posable  out  of  the  ntstr.  He  can 
be  given  consaUrahle  leeway  under  the  will, 
in  carrying  on  going  enterprise* 
securities  and  property  for  the 
tsxus  sale,  and  taking  any 
of  time  Unwind  uj>  different  affair*. 


e*  •••  • 


is  Virtually  the 


creating  a  trust  fund  yielding  an  income 
Urge  enough  to  support  her.  the  husband 
not  being  able  to  touch  the  income,  nor  her 
daughter  the  capital.  In  another  case  a 
well-to-do  buainraa  man  married  u  woman 
taenty-odd  year*  younger  than  hlniself. 
She  was  his  second  wife.  He  had  children 
who  might,  in  the  event  of  his  paming, 
contest  a  will,  to  her  injury.  So  a  fund  wu* 
abliahed  for  her  as  a  marriage  settle¬ 
'll.  making  her  income  safe.  Fiduciary 
experts  say  that  throe  trust*  make  happy 
marriages,  giving  security  in  money  mut¬ 
ters,  and  taking  money  out  of  the  field  of 
discuaaion  and  controversy. 

Living  Truth  for  Others 


who  l 

In  the  will 
cir- 

.  _  _  up 

going  enterprises,  be  must  obtain  and 
follow  the  instructions  of  the  court. 

When  no  will  u  made  the  probate  court 
appointa  an  administrator,  lie  la  a  liqui¬ 
dator,  loo.  but.  not  having  written  instruc¬ 
tions  to  carry  out.  is  largely  a  creature  of 
the  courts.  The  title  to  all  real  property 
automatically  by  law  to  the  next-of- 
to  do  with  it.  but 
.  onal  property  and  di- 
the  proceeds  according  to  law*  gov¬ 
erning  inheritance  by  next-of-kin.  lie  can 
be  a  corporate  administrator,  however,  and 
the  rotate  benefit  by  corporate  experience, 
for  banks  and  tnut  companies  are  fre¬ 
quently  appointed  by  the  court  in  this 
capacity,  and  heirs  may  requrot  It. 

Taking  thought  for  the  morrow,  and 
ir  property  and  bunnros  in- 
the  standpoint  of  haring  them 


by  others,  people  frequent 
ride  to  ante  that  kind  of  route  which 
functions  while  the,’  are  living,  known  as  a 
voluntary  or  living  trust. 

Wrapped  in  the  technical  terms  of  fidu- 
nary  business,  too.  this  sounds  Uke  some¬ 
thing  to  be  made  by  the  man  with  one  foot 
in  the  grave  and  the  other  on  a  banana 
peel,  aa  the  aaying  goes.  But  in  actual  prac¬ 
tice  trusts  are  often  made  by  young  people. 

An  Eastern  case  lately  reported  waa  that 
of  a  young  buainoro  man  who  made  ten 
in  a  real -route  deal.  He 
wife,  and  was  a  free 
On  the  advice  of  a 
fiduciary  expert  hi.  money-  was  used  to 
create  a  living  trust  for  the  benefit  of  his 
wife,  being  invested  in  securities,  and  the 


•rusts  are  very  flexible.  They  can 
be  rreaUd  for  many  purpose*  to  provide 
Income  for  dependents  Immediately  or 
after  death,  educate  children  or  set  them 
up  in  buainoxi,  support  charities,  provide 
an  income  for  the  person  making  the  trust, 
and  to  on. 

The  creator  of  a  living  trust  may  par¬ 
ticipate  in  iu  administration  aa  trustee,  re- 
Uin  the  right  to  advise,  control  or  change 
the  trustee,  chunge  or  revoke  hi*  trust  as 
he  would  alter  a  will.  Apart  from  the  ad¬ 
vantage  of  setting  his  house  in  order  while 
h*  is  alive,  he  is  relieved  of  detail  and  re¬ 
sponsibility.  for  the  banking  organixatlon 
appointed  as  trustee  makro  investments  in 
legally  approved  securlliiis.  watches  them, 
cwlects  the  income  from  thorn,  make- 
income-tax  returns,  and  ao  on. 

In  some  ca*«*  fund,  in  such  a  trust  may 
escape  Inheritance  taxes.  The  Inheritance 
tax  Is  imposed  upon  the  trunsfor  of  pro|>- 
erly.  If  one  rre.itro  a  living  trust  for 
himself,  enjoying  the  Income  from  It  during 
his  lifetime,  the  principal  will  pn«  to  his 
heir*,  like  any  other  property,  on  his 
death,  unlna  the  trust  be  continued  for 
them.  In  that  event  Inheritance  taxes 
roust  be  paid.  Hut  if  one  creates  a  trust  for 
other*  while  he  is  alive,  reserving  no  Inter¬ 
est  whatever  for  himself,  there  is  a  very 
good  chance  of  escaping  inheritance  taxis, 
because  transfer  of  properly  was  niude 
before  his  death.  However,  if  it  can  be 
proved  that  he  had  reason  to  believe  his 
life  was  nearing  the  end -say,  through 
incurable  disease— the  tax  collector  would 
be  on  the  job  immediately,  and  probably 

death  came 
trust  wu* 


get  regular  inheritance  taxns  if  d 
ten*  than  two  years  after  the 


ited;  the  period  differ*  in  various 
rtatro. 


THE  CHRISTENING  OF  TWIN 


C#«ff«.s#d  /r 


tn 


All  the  above  may  be  identified  by  our 
trade -mark  on  posters  and  lobby -cards 
in  theatre  entrances.  When  you  see  it. 

Qo  In— It's  the  Sign  of  a 

WHOLE  Evening's  Entertainment 


iftOUll  (’ictuuL) 


mostly  long-srm  jal 
He  didn’t  show  no 


KDUCATIONALFILM  EXCHANGES,  Inc. 

E.  W.  Hmmmone .  President 

RXRCUTI  VK  Omcn-NEW  YORK 


It  takes  three  .  .  _ 

up  Larkin  for  an  eight-round  row.  Then  w» 
begin  getting  up  a  lot  of  talk  about  our 
training  quarter*  and  inviting  the  reporter* 
and  the  sports  to  look  in  on  u*  Lot*  of  the 
lad*  come  milling  out  to  sro  Wallace  work, 
but  it  was  Ed  and  not  Ray  who  was  throw¬ 
ing  medicine  balls  around  and  sparring  fee 
Me  snd  him  go  through  a  lot  of  stuff. 

C  and  left 
<•  body  . 

guy  without  arms.  After 
the  crowd  out  Bud  takes  on  Ray  for 
fast  infighting,  left  jolts  and  trick  shift*. 

Larkin  don't  seem  to  be 
Wallace  a  a  soft  spot.  He  goes  into  stiff 
training  and  keeps  a  i  ’ 

"There’s  one  of  Red’s 
Mehaffy  to  me  one  day.  pointing  to  a  guy 
who’d  been  watching  Ed  go  through  the 
motions  for  an  hour  or  so. 

"That's  good,  huh?” 


“I’D  say  it’s  rood."  coma  back  Bud. 
"This  baby’s  gome  to  tip  off  Larkin  on 
Wallace’s  style  and  Ked’U  sweat  building 


swipes. 

ain’t  got  much  brains,'  and  by  the  time 
he  gets  hep  he’ll  probably  be  listening  to 
the  birdiro.  You  see.  when  Roy  start* 
shooting  ’em  into  his  rib*  he’ll  figure  it’s 

3  a  bluff  to  make  him  uncover  his  face. 

between  figuring  and  blocking  he’s 
sure  to  put  a  wabhly  defense.” 

“Maybe.”  say.  I.  doubtful:  “but  don’t 
foeget  that  he’s  one  damn  good  scrapper 
and  has  been  through  the  fist  mill." 

-They  ain’t  no  doubts  about  that," 
admits  Mehaffy:  ’’and  on  the  square,  lie 
could  knock  either  Ray  or  Ed  for  a  row  of 
hospital  cola,  but  hell  be  a  sucker  against 
the  combination  well  work  on  him." 

By  this  time  l*m  willing  to  let  Bud  go 
as  far  as  he  Irka.  The  boy’*  got  ideas  and 
work  for  him.  Why.  he’s 


Sit  even  bo  fixed  that  the  birds  wound 
hotel  don’t  even  know  the  Wallaces  is 
twins!  He  has  ’em  draw  so  they  don’t 
look  nothing  like  each  other.  Ray's  got  a 
cap  pulled  over  his  eyes,  a  couple  of  days’ 
growth  of  heard  and  diked  out  like  n  sec¬ 
tion  hand.  Kd  is  dolled  up  like  a  enke 
hound  with  one  of  them  trick  college  suits 
and  a  snappy  straw  kelly  with  rah-rah 
ribbon.  Besides,  wc  didn't  let  ’em  pul 
around  together  murh.  On  the  square, 
when  they  was  rigged  out  they  don’t  look 
no  more  like  ta-ins  than  me  and  Mary 
Bickford:  but,  oh,  boy,  when  we  get  ’em 
in  fight  logs!  Alike  a*  two  flivvers! 

Well,  the  fight  comes  off  aa  per  schedule. 
The  place  is  jammed,  Ray  and  Lnrkin 
fiddle  around  for  a  while,  then  Wallace 
jumps  in  and  docs  a  drum  iaxx  on  Red’s 
ribs.  He  smack*  that  biro  against  the 
ropes  and  you  can  see  that  the  cuckoo  is 
<(*■!(■••<  •*  Page  SOI 
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It's  time  to—  - 

re-roof  for  the  last  time 

right  over  the  old  shingles 


What  Type  of  Asbestos  Roofing? 

This  chan  will  help  you  decide 


cold.  The  upstairs  rooms  will  be 
warmer  in  winter  and  cooler  in 
summer. 

A  fire-proof  roof 

Johns-Manvillc  Asbestos  Shingles 
arc  more  than  tire-safe.  They  arc  fire¬ 
proof.  You  can  throw  one  in  the 
fire  and  demonstrate  this  for  yourself. 
They  are  given  the  highest  ratings 
by  I'mlerwritere*  1  .aboratories,  Inc. 

In  Johns-Manvillc  Asbestos  Shin- 
gles  you  have  a  wide  range  of  choice: 
in  the  various  soft  colors  of  gray,  red 
and  brown;  in  different  thicknesses 
and  edges  rough  or  smooth;  and  in 
design  of  application,  hexagonal  or 
American  method. 

Dropa  post  card  today  for  our  book¬ 
let.  "Re-roofing  for  the  last  time.” 
It’s  yours  for  the  asking. 

JOHNS -MANX'ILL!  lee. 

Amur  *  Mu  Nrw  Yvtk  Oty 


'T'HE  next  heavy  rain-storm  may 
X  result  in  costly  damage,  (  )r  tlx  ing 
•parks  from  a  sudden  neighborhood 
fire,  falling  on  your  old  inflammable 
roof,  may  bring  complete  destruction. 

Re-roof  now ;  protect  yourself  from 
damage  or  disaster  ami  at  the  same 
time  save  money  on  the  job  by  laying 
Johns-Manvillc  Asbestos  Shingles 
right  over  the  old  roof.  You  save  the 
cost  of  ripping  off  the  old  shingles  and 
carting  them  away.  Your  lawns  and 
shrubbery  are  safe  from  the  litter 
and  damage  of  falling  shingles.  And 
you  save  money  for  years  to  come 
because  Asbestos  Shingles  are  perma¬ 
nent;  you  should  never  have  main¬ 
tenance  costs  or  need  to  re-roof  again. 

Double  roof  protection 

The  old  roof  under  Asbestos  Shin¬ 
gles  acquires  a  nexx  value.  It  becomes 
a  protecting  blanket  off  insulation 
against  the  summer  sun  and  winter 


1C .  |m 
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just  as  much  surprised  as  bun.  By  the  and  t 
time  the  first  round  of  the  m lily’s  in  the  msde 
discard  Larkin’s  middle  looks  like  he’s  got  Labor 
scarlet  fever,  and  I  notice  in  the  corner  that  tixty- 
there’s  a  kind  of  a  argument  going  on  be-  The  | 
tween  him  and  his  second.  I  can’t  hear  the  si 
what  they  is  talking  about,  but  I  don’t  easy, 
need  no  more  than  seven  hundred  and  five  h 
forty-three  chances  to  make  a  good  guesa.  tbous 
Just  before  the  second  act  starts  Bud  ner.  r 
whispers  something  to  Ray  and  the  kid  we’re 
nods  that  he’s  wise.  When  he  steps  out  "  W 

in  the  middle  of  the  ring  he  takes  a  jab  when 
with  his  left  st  Larkin  just  like  Ed  does.  "W 
Red  grins.  He’s  hep  now.  he  figure*  Ray  “Ed? 
jsfce  around  for  a  while,  taking  a  good  "B 
bunch  of  punishment  for  the  play.  By  “B 
this  time  Larkin  ain’t  paying  so  much  think 
attention  to  hia  bread  basket.  Suddenly  for  B 
this  baby  of  ouro  cuts  knee  with  groupie  “  V 

of  short  jolu  to  the  stomach  and  Red  takea  ablet 
a  spill.  He’s  up  at  the  count  of  nine,  but  slip  « 
he’s  wooiy  with  the  wallop  and  the  kid's  oulta 
change  of  style.  Ray  starts  to  jab 
and  Larkin  raise*  ha  mitts.  One. 
hfcp.  bang!  Three,  four  and  the  works  is  Rav^to 

’’Well."  says  Bud.  "that  was  a  great  away, 
scrap  you  put  up.  Ray."  “List 

,  _ .  _  ,  ,  .  “What  was  the  gate?"  says  this  baby,  got  no! 

The  Hartford  Fire  ,„'i' S  Ds,1 

,  and  that  geu  me  to  the  chratening.  I  firurt 

Insurance  Company  ,r 

tc  .  ,  .  .  TARKIN  yelp,  his  head  off  for  a  return  yank  h 

offers  the  Utmost  C  match  arnTw.  ag««  to  let  hun  try  all  frml 

again  if  he’ll  take  ia  on  in  a  week,  lie  “Yo» 

in  sound  indemnity  SuyTtSTwi wi-fuik aw*«» fHu 

time.  The  newspapers  take  our  aide  of  the  send  im 

against  financial  JW  - 

.  .  |  intimating  that  he’s  rot  a  street  like  a  "Shootr 

loss  by  fire  or  the 

put  the  akids  under  the  fat  row  be  had  hours  early  and 

attendant  interrup-  h^u>^'Uu 

.  ,  ,  -  rutting  in  on  tke  iuicy  melon  is  to  come  plain  nuts?" 

tion  of  business.  At  ,n~ 

no  extra  cost,  policy-  LW  “ll 

holders  are  offered  ^  — . 

has  Lark 

co-operation  by  & 

,  then  crai 

trained  Fire  Preven-  £ki,\h 
tion  Engineers  of  35k ^“uT. Z&dS'LK 
the  Hartford  who 
seek  out  and  remove 
fire  causes.  Policies 
which  give  this  two¬ 
fold  protection  may 
be  identified  by  the 
Hartford  trademark. 


back.  goer  dark  that  nobody  will  know  what’s 

"Whstdoyou  happening.  Blooey!  The  lights  pop  up! 
!  1  only  signed  Ed’s  flopping  under  the  planks  and  Ray’s 
sitting  pretty  in  the  comer.  Of  course,  if 
.  “Ed  will  be  Ed  is  knocked  cold  the  works  is  off:  so  is 
one.  He  might  they  if  Ed  looks  like  he's  got  a  chance  of 
•  catch  Taylor  grabbing  the  baron  on  the  square.  •  • 
"We  don’t  stand  to  lose  nothing,"  aavi 
k».  Bud.  "  If  we  can’t  got  away  with  the  shift 

Then."  he  says,  cool-like.  "ws’U  put  in  w«  take  the  loser’s  end.  If  we  can  switch 
finish  the  job.”  the  boys  we  win.  Taylor’s  a  grand  scrap- 

sird’s  cuckoo  and  I  starts  walking  per.  but  he  can't  take  on  two  fresh  lads  like 

them  Wallaces  in  one  night.” 

•a!"  says  Mehaffy.  "You  ain’t  "Lovely!’’  I  say*.  "Hut  what  if  we  get 
cains  worth  mentioning,  but  maybe  caught  at  it?" 

ire  you  a  little  idea  of  what  I’m  ’That."  comes  back  Mehaffy.  "la  the 
about.  Ed  begins  the  fight.  See?  chance  that  makes  it  interesting." 
he’s  good  for  five  or  £  rounds.  "Who  for?”  I  asks. 

>  a  slow  starter.  If  Ed's  going  good  "You.  of  course,"  say*  he.  ’’You’re  the 
!  him  alone.  If  he's  slipping  we’ll  manager,  ain’t  you?" 
m  from  the  ring  and  slap  in  Kay, 

.  and  everything."  r 

i  must  think  this  is  a  baseball  T^I)  AND  Ray  ain’t  got  no  kick.  All 
1  cornea  back  sarcastic.  “I  suppose  Ej  thear  babies  wants  to  know  Is  how  much 
Ray  falls  down  you'll  yank  him  and  iack  they  ia  in  it.  The  boys  was  easy  to 

handle;  they  never  do  cause  us  no  trouble, 
get  that  bad,”  comm  Just  before  the  argument  with  Larkin  Ed 
t  me  wise  you.”  kinda  falls  hard  for  a  finger  dipper  in  a 

barber  shop  and  jauea  around  witn  her  all 
toys  to  the  arena,’’  ex-  hours  of  the  night.  It  interferes  with  hi* 
lay’s  going  a  couple  of  training,  so  I  aay*  to  him  one  day.  "Still 
d  a  nVe  soft  spot  (or  out  for  the  jack?” 
ng."  "  Nothing  else  but."  pipes  Ed. 

'  I  busts  out,  "or  just  "Then  lay  off  the  Jill.”  says  I,  and  he 
done  It. 

but  gora  right  on  with  Outside  of  that  we  don’t  never  have  to 
say  nothing  to  them  Wallaces.  They  don't 
.  When  he  slips,  which  hit  the  hooch,  go  to  tied  early  and  lake* 
•out  the  fifth  or  sixth  grand  care  of  theirselve*. 
out  suddenly  battery  Well,  we  start  getting  ready  for  the  big 
works.  In  a  couple  of  row.  For  two  weeks  we  has  rehearsuls  on 
again.  Ed’s  under  the  the  ring  shift  and  in  no  time  we  got  it  down 
and  Ray's  in  it.  pst.  hid  and  Ray  get  so  they  can  change 

m  too  srooty  to  say  anythin*.  places  so  quick  you  don’t  know  it  Is  being 

Easy,  ain’t  ft?"  p.po*  Mehaffy.  done.  They  just  slide  around  like  a  couple 

You  think  you  can  get  away  with  that  of  eels  that  has  been  rubbed  with  grease. 
I  of  murder?"  I  yelj*  finally.  Me  and  Bud  each  doe*  our  bit.  They  ain’t 

. .  gonna  to  be  any  handlers  at  the  fight  but 

you  can’t  pull  me  and  him. 

thout  half  the  Mehaffy  takes  me  to  the  arena  and  show* 
me  the  ring  platform.  It  looks  like  Hud  had 
.  .  it  fixed  to  suit  hbaelf.  It’s  built  up  on 

"Dark  or  light  1”  1  come  back.  "You  posts  a  eoupla  fewt  off  the  ground  and  they 
can’t  shift  one  guy  outt*  the  ring  and  an-  ain’t  nothing  to  slop  a  guy  or  a  doien  of  ’em 
other  in  it  without  balling  thing*  up.”  from  climbing  in  under  and  sticking  with- 
Mehaffy  juat  grins.  out  being  seen. 

“No  trouble  a-tall  if  you  and  me  doe*  Hud  don’t  overlook  nothing.  He  even 
•sir  bits  right."  goM  out  and  sets  himself  back  for  an  over- 

”The  whole  idra’s  nutty.”  I  say*.  "Sup-  . 

peso  Ed  gets  a  buat  in  the  lamp  right  off 
the  bat  and  the  glim  clows  on  him.  How 
jrou  goin^to  get  away  with  the  switch? 

“  We  rot  to  take  acme  chances,  ain’t  we? 

“Yeh.”  I  say*,  “but  we  don’t  have  t 
take  no  chance  of  losing  all  the  jack  an 


r*«  m  //j'VwJ  r  i*»  /..->•»»  c# 

r..iuKj  •>  Tiuuini  Cc<« 


"They  ain’t  no  use  killing  the  egg  that 
lays  the  golden  gorae."  says  I.  “Let’s 
clean  up  with  all  these  little  fish  around 
here  before  tackling  the  whale*.  You  know 
that  neither  of  the  boy  «  can  beat  up  Taylor, 
and  a  defeat  right  now  ain’t  gonna  help  u* 
none.  Let's  sop  up  the  gravy  first.  You 
can’t  hull  Taylor.  It  don’t  make  no  differ¬ 
ence  if  you  send  in  Ray  or  Ed  and  what 
training  stuff  you  go  through,  this  cuckoo 
is  ready  for  any  kind  of  milling.  On  the 
square.  Bud,  you  don’t  think  you  ran  beat 
him  with  Ed.  do  you?" 

MVT.  I  »*  a...  k.  ‘T-.a—'i  1.111 


fight  crowd 
ig  any  min¬ 
ute,  and  I  ain’t  got  no  wish  to  watch  no 
pas*  powing  from  the  root*  up.  I’m  hop¬ 
ing  Ed  will  he  good  enough  to  scrap  Taylor 
to  a  standstill,  but  my  judgment  tells  me 
they  ain’t  no  chance. 

At  the  training  quarters  we  use  Ed  one 
I’m  day  and  Ray  the  next,  and  wc  is  mighty 
careful  not  to  make  no  marks  on  them. 
Taylor  has  a  eoupla  scouts  look  us  over, 
but  they  don’t  get  no  feed-box  info  thst’ll 
do  'cm  any  good.  Wallace  is  there  with 

everything  u  f„r  u  they  can  see.  Just  the 

same,  the  champ  is  the  favorite  snd  the 
I  betting  odd*  is  five  to  two  on  him.  Me  snd 
Bud  puts  up  most  of  our  loose  jack  and  the 
boys  take  a  flyer  too.  We  is  all  set  for  a 
juicy  killing.  Mehaffy  and  the  kids  figure 
everything’*  as  good  as  in  and  begin  talking 
so  in-  about  a  match  with  the  world's  rhamp  in 
thliw  Madison  Square  Garden;  but  me,  I  ain’t 
with  so  sure.  Something  tells  me  to  worry,  so  I 
obeys  orders. 

They  About  six  o'clock  of  the  night  of  the  milly 

Bud  takes  Ray  by  the  mitt  and  leads  him 
mngs  to  the  arena.  The  boy’s  got  hb  rir.g  rig  on, 
with  pants  and  a  sweater  over  'era.  He’s 

B:  the  gloves  and  tape  wrapped  up  in  a 
idle,  and  they  is  even  fixed  up  with  a 
t  Con  tin  uod  on  Pago  S3) 


there's  a  Hartford  a^enl  near  you 


t.  b*y?  You  go  through  with 

dding.’’  I  tails  him. 
say*  he. 

*  the  looks  in  hb  eyes, 
be  hogs"  says  I.  "Nine  thou 
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A  50  Horsepower,  Six  Cylinder  Coupe 


Panel-Steel  Body — Seats  Four — *1445 

The  more  you  know  about  motor  cars,  balance  of  power  impulses  that 
the  more  readily  you  will  appreciate  the  And  under  you  is  always  a  cl 
tremendous  achievement  in  real  value  coordinated  units,  scientifically  ( 
embodied  in  this  new  Jewett  Coup**.  to  endure  and  to  transmit  even 


oAcThriftySix'Built  byTaig 


Digitized  by  Google 


The  mighty  rush  of  50  H.  P.  is  yours 
in  this  Jewett  Coupe  whenever  your 
needs  require  it,  yet  that  rush  is  modified 
to  a  whisper  by  the  perfect  six  cylinder 


Set  your  expectations  high.  A  call  on 
the  Paige  dealer  will  justify  every  ideal 
you  have  conceived  about  this  striking 
motor  car  value. 


It  is  Sold  and  Serviced  by  Paige  Dealers  Everywhere 


In  this  Jewett  Coup^  four  passengers 
ride  in  roomy  comfort— the  driver  in  an 
easy  individual  seat,  with  two  passen¬ 
gers  in  the  broad  36-inch  main  seat,  while 
a  well  padded  arm  chair  unfolds  to  wel¬ 
come  the  fourth. 


A  year  ago  you  could  not  have  bought 
a  car  of  similarly  high  quality  for  $2500. 
Today  the  Jewett  Coupe  is  yours  for 
$1445. 


Here  is  a  closed  car  of  smartness  and 
distinction.  Its  harmonious  lines  are 
characteristic  of  Paige  good  taste;  its 
completeness  of  details  and  appoint¬ 
ments  furnishes  renewed  evidence  of 
Paige  craftsmanship. 


balance  of  power  impulses  that  overlap. 
And  under  you  is  always  a  chassis  of 
coordinated  units,  scientifically  designed 
to  endure  and  to  transmit  even  the  full 
power  of  which  the  great  Jewett  motor 
is  capable. 

You  will  search  this  Jewett  Coup^  in 
vain  for  any  evidence  of  cheapness.  Its 
body  is  of  panel-steel  construction.  Its 
substantial  doors  snap  snugly  into  place. 
The  whole  finish  is  lustrous  and  lasting. 
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bottle  of  %-ater  for  Kay  to  soak  hs*r!f  and 
his  glove*  with  so  hell  look  all  right  when 
ho  ge«  into  the  ring,  if  over.  Mehaffy  has 
a  final  talk  with  Ray  before  they  starts  out. 

"You  just  lay  under  the  ring,  kid."  says 
he.  "and  take  n  easy.  Don’t  let  yourself 
get  stiff.  Keep  moving  your  arms  and  leg*. 
Ed’ll  be  in  the  northeast  corner  and  111  fee 
sitting  right  there  at  the  ringside.  After  the 
main  go  starts  shed  your  rag*  and  creep  up 
as  close  to  my  feet  as  you  can.  I'll  leave 
.  one  of  my  shoes  ur.lared  so  you  can't  go 
wrong.  Just  lief  ore  I  gets  ready  to  give  the 
office  for  the  lights  to  go  out  I’ll  hold  my 
wipe  down  for  you  to  see.  As  soon  as 
the  glim  is  doused  I'U  ret  up  and  spread  my 
overcoat.  You  just  climb  out  from  under 
and  May  inside  the  coat.  Higgins  her*  will 
take  care  of  Ed,  and  you.  loo.  when  you 
gets  into  the  ring.  Right?" 

"K.  O."  say.  Ray. 

Bud  don’t  have  no  trouble  caching  the 
boy.  He  gets  in  the  bark  way.  They  ain’t 
no  one  in  the  place.  He  finishca  the  job  and 
comes  back  to  the  training  quarter*. 

“Everything's  sweet  and  pretty,”  may* 
he.  "Now  listen.  Ed !  They  ain't  gonna  he 
no  argument*.  When  the  lights  Hop  you 
slide  out  the  ring  no  matter  how  good  you 
think  you  is.  Remember,  we  can’t  wait 
until  you're  all  in  or  you  won't  hate  enough 
strength  to  make  the  shift.  If  you're  dorng 
all  right  well  let  you  alone  Cot  that?" 

"I'll  leave  it  to  you."  say*  Ed:  “but  I 
think  I  ran  knock  that  cuckoo  for  a  row  of 


For  Kitchen 
Cleanliness 

—Cover  the  flour  with  (ha  §t 
tractive  floor  envering  in  lioui  I 
form!  It  protects  wood,  cement 
or  linoleum  oith  a  smooth,  tile- 
like  surface  w  hie  h  water  an«l  icrtatc 
cannot  ujmaR€« 

A  floor  laid  with  Koviart  rva 
a  sanitary  and  caitlv  kept  dean. 
I  .aid  ov  er  ctnifnt,  Kovtart.o* 


ing.  •  Rovcmot  is  ideal  I 
use  on  floors  of  wor.d  or  ccntct 
tniide  oc  minulc.  hii  Ii  as  lohliii 
garages,  factorio,  dairtc 
Kucmenta,  httpical  ami  rob 
hoildu'rt,  port*  ho,  etc.  k/n 


M»v r»»t  t»a  cornea  in  attraenve 
colon.  Its  rat  per  louirc  foot 
applied  is, null.  Ail  >  our  pain,  or 
hardware  dealer  9*f  Kovtart.oa 
—of  send  us  his  name  and  ai- 
drcit  and  receive  the  Kousnm 
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Cin  a  few  long-distance  iahs.  but  they 
t  hurt  none.  Taylor  don't  do  much 
but  walla  around  getting  a  line  on  the 
range.  In  the  second  spasm  Ed  gets  in  a 
•tiff  right  to  Tv*or’»  audits  this  bird 

get1*? WaSacJ’comm  UdaMiMte 


mean  right  to  Taylor’s  neck  and  sends  that 
cuckoo  wabbling  to  the  ropes.  Believe  me. 
I'm  feeling  good!  On  the  square.  I  been 
praying  all  night  that  Ed 'll  get  through 
without  a  relief  hitter. 

The  round's  all  Wallace's.  Taylor  s  a 

R  tired  boy  when  he  gets  to  hia  comer. 

cone*  hack  in  the  third  frreh  a*  a 
daisy.  They  trade  a  lot  of  wallops  and  the 
milly's  about  even.  The  fourth  and  fifth 
rounds  don't  mean  much.  They  is  both 
playing  it  safe,  poking  at  each  other  and 
falling  into  the  clinches  when  the  going  get* 
rough.  They  don't  hurt  each  other  none 
worth  mentioning. 

Then  come  the  sixth.  It  looks  like  Tay¬ 
lor's  been  playing  with  Ed.  He  quits  pok¬ 
ing  and  sidf-5tM>|>ing  and  clinching  and 
steps  right  in.  He  just  makes  a  monkey  of 
Wallace,  dapping  him  from  one  side  of  the 
ring  to  the  other.  H  Ed  ain't  got  an  iron 
constitution  he'd  'a'  been  knocked  cuckoo 
a  doten  time*  I  give  Bud  a  quirk  look, 
but  he  don't  make  no  sign.  Then  I  give  a 
couple  of  quirk  look,  toward  the  door. 

Just  before  the  round  ends  Taylor  ratrhr* 
Ed  one  over  the  heart  that  sends  him  stag¬ 
gering.  The  hoy  gets  his  balance  hack, 
though :  stall,  around  for  a  while,  and  when 
the  bell  ring*  gets  bark  to  his  rurner  steady 
enough.  I  hops  in  to  give  him  the  ruh. 
You  ran  sr*  the  baby's  *1!  tired.  I'm  busy 
wrth  the  boy  and  not  thinking  of  nothing 
when  blooey  —  out  go  the  lights !  Ed's  head 
ain't  tired  none.  Hr  slides  outta  my  hands 


“Maybe."  comes  bark  Bud;  “but  I'd 
hate  to  bet  more  'an  a  thin  dune  on  it." 

Well,  about  nine  o’clock  we  breeire  to 
the  arena.  They  la  three  prelim.*  and  we 
ain't  due  until  about  ten  bell*.  This  bird 
Ed's  as  cool  ss  s  fish.  He  ain't  Interested 
In  nothing  excepting  the  gate,  while  my 
thinks  run  fifty-fifty  between  gate  and  get- 

As  toon  as  the  last  prelim  ■  over  we  hop 


As  toon  as  the  last  prelim  m  over  we  hop 
right  in  and  grab  off  the  northeast  comer. 
Ilud  sit*  where  he  aaid  he  would.  It's  hot¬ 
ter  than  hell,  but  he's  all  bundled  up  In 
that  overcoat. 

Ed  get*  a  nice  hand.  A  couple  of  min- 


Ed  get*  a  nice  hand.  A  couple  of  min-  door 
utes  later  Taylor  slides  In.  He's  a  husky-  “I 
looking  bird  and  I'm  betting  he  outweigna  rfeai 
my  boy  ten  pounds  at  tfee  Ussiest  Well.  I 
him  and  Ed  trad*  a  couple  of  mean  looks,  the 
they  take  some  pictures,  the  referee  says  his  char 
little  piece  and  the  announcer  makes  hia  Tha 
spiel.  titb 

"  In  this  corner."  say*  he.  “ is  Tom  Tay-  bov¬ 
ine.  welterweight  champion  of  the  South-  one 
west;  and  in  this  “pointing  to  my  boy.  “Ed  lead 
Wallace,  the  pride  of  Oklahoma." 

“  Yeh."  says  I  to  myself.  “  and  under  this  you 
comer  la  Ray  Wallace  and  right  here,  then 
maybe,  the  long-distance  running  chan-  I 
Pion  of  the  world."  ham 

Tho  bell  blings  and  the  boys  go  to  week,  neither 
They  ain't  no  damage  done  in  the  first  arai 
round.  They  just  feels  each  other  out.  Ed  R 


AU  he 


ain't  tired  none.  He  slides  outta  my  hands 
like  a  greased  pig  and  before  1  know*  it  an¬ 
other  bird  ha*  slipped  into  'em.  I  go  on 
nibbing  as  if  nothing  ain't  happened. 

They  is  a  racket  and  lots  of  yelling  for 
light*,  but  I'm  feeling  pretty  good.  It 
don't  look  like  no  one's  hep. 

“Musa  your  hair,  kid!”  I  hiss.  "Muss 
your  hair!  '  I  dump  a  bucket  of  water  on 
him.  “Look  tired,  boy!  All  in!” 

Blam!  Up  go  the  lights!  They  ain't 
hem  nut  more  than  half  a  minute.  For  a 
while  I  can't  sew  so  good.  When  I  looks  at 
the  boy  in  the  comer  I  thinks  for  a  minute 
It  was  Ed.  Then  I  pipe*  the  mol*  and  I 
know  the  sorks  has  rone  through  K  O. 
Suddenly  this  baby  Taylor  jumps  up  and 
runs  over  to  us.  I  take*  one  look  at  the 
door  and  reU  ready  for  a  leap  for  Ilf*. 

"Ixenme  we  them  gloves!"  yelp,  the 


I  feel  better.  I'm  wia*.  Taylor  figures 
the  lights  was  put  out  to  give  Wallace  a 
chance  to  slick  a  chunk  of  iron  In  his  glove. 
That  eras  an  old  stunt  In  them  day*.  They'd 
either  douse  the  glim  or  start  a  rough- 
house.  and  when  things  were  quiet  again 
one  of  the  babies  would  have  a  five-pound 
lead  sinker  cached  in  hi.  glove. 

"What's  the  game?"  I  yell.  “What  are 
you  trying  to  pul  over  on  us?  I  sen  me  see 

I  look  sore  and  make  a  grab  at  Taylor's 
hands.  They  ain't  nothing  wrong  with 
neither  of  the  boys  and  the  milly  -tarts 


Taylor's  tummy  and  wallop  him  in  the 
kidneys,  which  was  all  right  in  them  days. 
Ray  sure  punishes  the  champ  in  the 
seventh. 

The  boy  comes  back  to  his  corner  with  a 
grin. 

“Cinch."  he  whispers.  "Thecuckoo’s  all 
in.  I’ll  get  him  in  a  eoupla  rounds  sure." 

“Take  it  easy."  says  1.  "Maybe  he 
ain't  so  all  in  like  he  looks.  Watch  out  for 
that  right  of  his.  He  nearly  slaughtered 
Ed  with  it.  Get  me?” 

Wallace  take*  my  advice  and  don't  try 
to  kill  the  champ  right  away.  He  just 
keeps  hammering  at  Taylor's  stomach  with 
his  short  jolt*.  You  can  see  easy  the  baby's 
weakening  fast  and  I  figure  he  ain't  good 
but  maybe  for  two  rounds  more.  I’m  feel¬ 
ing  good  and  ain't  worried  none  no  more. 

The  next  spasm  is  a  massacre.  Taylor 
is  knocked  on  his  pins  and  takes  a  nino 
count.  He  gets  up,  stagger*  around  for  n 
while  and  tnen  flops  again  for  nine.  The 
champ  get*  up  and  wabble*  into  a  clinch. 
He's  so  weak  be  can't  even  lift  hi*  hand*. 
Ray  is  just  about  to  put  over  the  sleep  pill 
when  the  bell  rings.  I  take  a  look  at  Bud 
and  grin,  lie's  standing  six  or  seven  feet 
away  from  the  ring  in  the  aisle.  I  don't 

Blong.  There’s  a  guy  sitting;  near  where 
was,  yelling  like  a  nut.  Suddenly  he 
pulls  a  handkerchief  from  his  pocket  and 
wave*  it  over  his  head. 

Blam!  Out  go  the  light*!  I  feel  Ray 
slipping  from  my  hands. 

"It’s  a  mistake!"  I  his*.  “Stick  here, 
you  booh!" 

Tliere'a  a  lot  of  noise  and  scuffling  and 
cursing  near  me.  I'm  so  excited  I  don't 
know  what's  what. 

Bling!  Up  come  the  light*  and  there’s 
Ed  and  Ray  in  the  ring,  one  of  'em  on  tho 
stool  and  the  other  just  coming  through 
the  rope*. 

The  crowd  don't  gel  hep  for  a  while  and 
I  ain’t  waiting  for  them  to  come  outta  their 
trance.  I  just  jump  over  the  ropes  and  nin 
for  the  door.  I  only  give  one  look  buck. 
The  gang’s  rushing  the  ring.  I  get  outside 
all  right  and  beat  it  down  the  street.  About 
six  blocks  from  the  arena  there’s  a  guy  in 
front  of  me  running  like  biases  too.  Ho 
gets  under  a  light  and  I  sec  It's  Bud. 

1  catch  up  with  him,  hut  he  don't  stop. 
I  can  see  he  *  headed  for  the  railroad  yard* 
and  I  follow*.  We  got  one  piece  of  luck 
anyway.  They  Is  a  tanker  pulling  out  ami 
we  hops  on  a  list  at  the  end  near  the  oa- 
boose.  We  don't  say  nothing  for  a  while. 
We  ain't  got  the  wind. 

"You  played  hell,  didn't  you?"  I  says 


hands.  They  ain't  nothing  wrong  with 
neither  of  the  boy.  and  the  milly  -tart* 

Ray  shoot*  in  a  few  body  blows.  You 
can  see  Taylor  la  surprised  by  the  boy  being 
so  fresh.  The  change  in  style  worries  him 
some.  too.  before  the  rewind  is  over.  I  can't 
understand  why  no  one  don't  get  suspicious. 
All  that  Ed  had  been  doing  was  jabbing  and 
using  hi*  left,  and  Ray  don't  do  none  of 


is  sink  hit  fists  in 


"You  played  hell,  didn't  you?"  I  say* 

"lfow  was  I  to  know,”  he  snaps  back, 
"that  them  cuckoo*  would  think  the  hand¬ 
kerchief  stunt  was  gonna  be  worked  more 

'an  once?" 

"You  should  'a'  told  'em."  I  says.  “I 
gums  Ed  figured  the  baby  flopping  on  the 
canvas  over  his  head  was  Ray  and  you 
wanted  him  to  pull  the  relief  act.” 

" I  guns  so."  say*  he.  "It  was  same  ar- 
1  otic  stunt,  though,  while  It  worked,  hey. 

'“’I  just  laughed,  bitterlike. 

“  Wonder  if  the  boy* made  a  get-away?" 
asks  Bud. 

"No."  say.  I;  "they  is  probably  sticking 
around  to  new  what  the  gate  was!" 
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largely  confined  to  transatlantic  liners; 
HajipyGorraM.  who  had  attained  fame^ 

c rally  expert  flimflam  artist.  Their  eye* 
were  focused  interestedly  upon  the  Juno- 
ceque  figure  of  the  woman  who  stood  with 
her  back  against  the  door,  enjoying  to  the 
ultimate  her  calcium  moment. 

-Well.''  she  announced  pridefully.  "Jim 
Hanvey  fell  for  it!” 

There  was  a  moment  of  tense  silence. 

At  last.  Johnny  Norton,  pulling  ner¬ 
vously  at  hi*  mustache,  voiced  the  question 
which  was  uppermost  in  the  minds  of  all  of 
them: 

“You  sure?" 

"Positive!  You  know  bow  it  is.  boy*. 
Jim  ha*  got  only  one  vreaknew  and  that's 
hi*  heart.  If*  softer  than  mush.  He  fell 
for  that  going-straight  stuff  like  a  tabby 
for  a  fresh  box  of  catnip.  Honest,  it  was  a 
-hame  to  take  the  money." 

Johnny  grinned. 

“ He  promised  to  keep  me  straight?" 


ICmIU.M  from  Pago  JJ) 

"  Yeh.  Reckon  it  was  the  first  time  poor 
old  Jim  was  ever  asked  to  do  anything  like 
that."  Her  face  clouded.  “I  sort  of  hate 
to  put  it  over  on  him  this  way.  I'm  awful 
strong  for  Jim." 

“So  are  all  of  us."  It  was  Connie 
Ha«*w  speaking.  "But  what  could  we  do 
about  it?  It  was  a  cinch  we'd  have  trouble 
with  Jim.  so  the  beat  thing  was  to  throw 
him  off  the  track." 

Slim  Boltoo  rose  and  walked  to  the  win¬ 
dow.  He  spoke  without  turning. 

"Reckon  this  stuff  ain't  exactly  in  my 
line."  he  commented;  "but  I  never  did 

I'm  not  saying  you  fellows  are  wrong,  but 
it  looks  to  me  like  we  are  running  an  un- 
nemaary  chance.” 

Johnny  Norton  made  no  attempt  to 
conceal  his  contempt  for  the  slender  one. 

"If  y<*i  had  more  than  one  brain  in  your 
head.  Slim,  the}-  wouldn't  have  barred  you 
from  the  steamship*.  The  reason  Jim  had 
to  know  it  was  this:  He's  chief  of  the  de¬ 
tective  force  of  the  Bankers'  Protective 
Association.  Bein’ down  in  this  part  of  the 


country.it  was  a  dead  cinch  he'd  be  called  in 
the  minute  anything  irregular  happened.” 

"But  nothing  irregular - " 

"Nothing  irregular  me  eye!  I  borrow 
two  hundred  thousand  dollars  on  a  quarter 
million  dollars'  worth  of  Liberty  Bond*. 
The  banking  house  sends  ’em  over  to  the 
bank  by  messenger  for  rediscount.  You 
fellows  hump  the  messenger  and  make  a 
get-away  with  the  bonds.  Bond  robbery 
from  a  banking  house  afeich  is  a  member 
of  the  Bankers'  Protective.  Jim  Hanvey 
is  called  in  of  course,  and  first  thing  he  ask* 
is  where  did  they  get  the  Liberty  Bond*. 
And  when  they  tell  him  that  a  gent  named 
John  Roden  Norton  borrowed  the  money 
he  would  be  most  likely  to  smell  a  micx*; 
even  two  or  three  mice*." 

"But  when  this  happens - " 

“Pff!  You  fellows  are  gonna  lay  low. 
And  Jim  already  knows  all  about  my  bor¬ 
rowing  the  two  hundred  thou.  He  even 
knows  about  the  Juarex  proposition,  and 
at  the  very  moment  you  fellows  are  grab¬ 
bing  off  the  bonds  I'll  be  with  Jim  Hanvey. 

'Continued  en  Pago  S4) 
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SEDAN 


With  this  car.  Dodge  Brothers  have 
literally  created  a  new  type  of  sedan. 

They  have  combined  open  car  rugged- 
ness  with  closed  car  protection  and 
smartness. 

They  have  demonstrated,  once  for  all, 
that  a  sedan  can  be  as  practical  and 
almost  as  inexpensive  as  an  open 
touring  car. 

The  body  is  built  of  hand-welded  steel 
because  steel  is  sturdy,  and  will  take  a 
permanent,  oven-baked  finish,  eliminat¬ 
ing  forever  the  cost  of  repainting. 

The  seats  ore  upholstered  in  attractive, 
genuine  Spanish  blue  leather,  because 
leather  will  wash  and  wear. 


To  further  enlarge  the  car’s  usefulness, 
the  rear  scat,  back  and  side  cushions, 
seat  frame  and  foot  rest  arc  quickly 
removable,  giving  fourteen  square  feet 
of  flat  loading  space  in  the  rear  com¬ 
partment.  The  manifold  uses  made 
possible  by  this  unique  feature  are 
readily  imagined. 

The  top  and  rear  quarters  are  of  non¬ 
rumble.  fabric  construction,  conforming 
with  the  present  attractive  vogue. 
From  cord  tires  to  curtain  cords,  the 
fittings,  inside  and  out,  arc  distinctive 
and  complete. 

In  fact,  every  detail  of  the  car  empha¬ 
sizes  its  striking  adaptability  to  business 
as  well  as  social  use. 


Thu  pneu  it  I//95  /.©  6.  Detroit 


Digitized  by  Google 


54 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


October  7. 1922 


I 


iCaatimmad  from  Pago  S3 >  frail  like  her  could  alnxot  make  me  lum  reading  a  fashion  magazine.  A  signifiori  . 

Get  that?  He  no?  only  a  gaoaa  be **.  easy  crooked.  No  wonder  she's  kept  Johnny  glance  passed  between  the  portly  detective 
on  borrowing  the  coin,  but  he's  also  gonna  straight."  and  the  lavishly  blond  woman.  Johnny 

be  right  with  me  when  the  firework*  are  More  peculiar  than  that,  however.  Jim  rar  at  sight  and  pined  for  a  moment  with 
being  shot.  What's  the  result?  I've  got  a  reflected,  was  the  fact  that  Helen  herself  one  hand  gripping  the  card  table,  a  alight 
clean  slate  with  Jim.  1  even  let  him  induce  had  forsaken  the  rcee  path.  She  had  been  frown  showing, 
me  not  to  raise  Torrance's  check— swell  a  clever  dip  in  her  day— none  superior  -  "’Lo.  Jim.' 

chance  I'd  have  raisin'  that  bird's  paper-  and  a  smooth  worker  in  other  line*.  He  Johnny  was  u  most  excellent  wtor. 
and  so  Jim  will  be  lovin’  me  real  sweet  and  mailed  the  Starkman  blackmail  scheme;  Apparently  he  was  enormously  surprised 
you  guys  will  be  heatin'  it  to  the  herder  they’d  never  been  able  to  hang  a  thing  at  the  presence  of  the  Gargantuan  gentle, 
with  them  quarter  million  dollars  in  bonds,  on  Helen  for  that— or  Johnny  either.  Old  man  who  bulked  in  the  doorway.  It  wai 

Y ou  fellers  will  cash  ’em  in  some*  Herts - "  Starkman's  lips  had  hem  tightly  sealed,  Jim  who  punctured  the  silonco: 

"How  about  the  numbers?  They  ain’t  and  not  through  indifference  to  money.  "Ain't  you  glad  to  see  me,  Johnny?" 
registered  bonds.  I  know,  but  the  minute  "That  bimbo  dnln't  love  a  dollar  no  "Why  shouldn't  I  be?" 

that  many  are  stolen  the  banlung  house  more  than  be  did  his  last  pair  of  pants.  “I'll  bite.  Why?" 

will  notify  the  B.  P.  A.  to  watch  out - “  Helen  sure  had  him  dead  to  right*,  aome-  "If  you  think  you've  got  anything  on 

Helen  of  Troy  had  been  too  long  in  the  way."  me - ” 

background.  She  didn't  like  it.  All  her  Here  was  Helen  going  straight  and  com-  "Aw.  g’wan,  Johnny!  You  know  durn 

life  she  had  been  accustomed  to  having  ing  to  him  for  assistance  that  her  husband  well  that  I  know  you've  been  goin' 
men  stare  at  her  and  hang  upon  her  words,  might  not  step  from  the  road  of  rectitude,  straight  since  you  and  Helen  got  hitched 
and  so  now  she  took  the  floor  again  and  Jim's  massive  head  rolled  heavily  from  side  up.  Just  heard  you  were  in  town  an' 

Era  explanation  to  Slim  Bokon,  who  had  to  side  in  wonderment.  dropped  in  for  a  social  chat." 

l  recently  been  impressed  into  service  as  He  spent  the  evening  at  a  movie,  finding  Norton  appeared  relieved.  He  heaved 

the  neemsary  fifth  member  of  the  party,  himself  aroused  to  spontaneous  applause  an  impressive  sigh  snd  motioned  his  visitor 
"I  snd  Happy  worked  out  that  game."  at  that  portion  of  the  picture  which  die-  to  s  chair, 
she  explained.  "Happy  H  awful  keen  on  dosed  the  husband  returning  home  just  As  though  for  the  find  time.  Jim  took 
stocks  and  bonds  and  things  like  that,  so  in  time  to  prevent  the  elopement  of  his  notice  of  Helen.  Ho  held  her  two  handi 
he  knew  that  we’d  have  to  watch  oat  for  wife  and  the  chauffeur,  the  latter  having  in  hia  and  stared  approvingly, 
those  numbers.  So  what  well  do  U  this:  turned  out  to  be  an  old  lover  in  dbiruis*.  "Helen  of  Troy!  By  gosh,  Helen, 
Johnny,  here,  has  already  made  arrange--  There  was  a  saccharine  scene  which  re-  you’re  prettier  than  ever!  You've  put  on 
merits  for  the  loan-  told  the  hanking  suited  in  a  dramatic  choice  between  the  Arab,  hut  you've  been  careful  where  you 
house  just  what  he  wants  the  money  for  men,  the  woman  designating  her  preference  pul  it." 

and  on  Thursday  he's  to  swap  the  beads  by  nearly  strangling  her  husband  while  that  "That's  all  that  counts,  isn't  it?” 

and  hia  note  for  the  cash.  He's  due  to  be  gentleman  beamed  happily  upon  tbe  die-  "Yep.  Some  wimmin  are  downright 

on  hand  at  eleven  o'clock  in  the  morning,  com  fried  lover  as  he  slunk  miserably  away,  carolow.  How 're  you  an'  Johnny  gettln' 

but  he  ain't  gonna  be.  He's  gonna  get  presumably  to  another  household  where,  along?" 

there  about  half-pasl  one.  the  lank*  in  this  perchance,  the  husband  might  not  return  "Mighty  well.” 

burg  closin' up  at  two  o'clock.  Hell  hand  home  thus  inopportunely.  “Whoyoudoin'forallvin'?” 

over  the  bonds  to  the  pmnleot  of  the  bank-  Scene*  of  that  sort  were  vastly  imprest-  "The  public.  Johnny's  been  nukin'  a 

ing  house  and  that  bird  will  cheek  ovst  the  sive  to  Jim  He  hatad  had  sportsmanship,  hook  down  in  New  Orleans.  It's  a  lot  of 

bond  numhm  with  Johnny.  Johnny  having  and  the  villain-chauffeur  in  this  picture  had  work  and  a  heap  of  expanse,  but  we've 

them  written  down  formal-hke  on  a  piece  been  a  bad  sport.  Crooked  eras  Jim  loved,  managed  to  make  ends  meet.' 

of  paper.  He  admired  a  clever  crook  and  worahiivd  Jim  eyed  the  cards  longingly, 

"And  here's  the  point.  Sbm:  The  num-  a  good  woman.  There  was  something  "How  'bout  a  little  three-handed  game 

hers  that  Johnny  read-  out  will  t*  the  sum-  massively  pitiful  about  the  man  as  he  of  setback  T" 

bers  of  the  bonds  all  right,  but  the  numbers  gated  raptly  upon  the  diver  screen  in  the  Chasra  were  drawn  up.  They  played 

he  reads  won't  he  the  numbers  that  are  picture  show;  something  inexpressibly  for  a  cent  a  point.  It  wan  midnight  when 

written  down  on  this  slip  of  paper.  aad  in  hit  demeanor,  his  abject  loneliness.  Jim  paid  hia  liases- eighly-onn  cents-  and 

"Minute  he  dors  that  he's  gonna  ask  the  Jim  himself  would  have  been  the  last  per-  rose  to  go. 

banker  lo  give  him  the  check  quirk  so  he  son  in  the  world  lo  realise  the  void  in  hia  ''This  U  the  life,"  he  commented 
can  deposit  before  the  hank  rliara.  with  life.  Keen  as  he  was  in  analysis  of  others,  heartily.  Then  his  fare  grew  serious, 
the  result  that  the  banker  will  accept  that  he  was  no  master  of  introspection.  When  "Keep  It  up.  Johnny.  There's  nothin'  to 

Hat  and  will  give  Johnny's  slip  to  the  book-  he  emerged  from  the  picture  theater  it  was  this  crooked  atuff." 

keeper  for  entering  in  the  journal.  In  in  the  grip  of  a  warm,  sentimental  glow.  “I  know  that,  Jim,”  returned  Norton 
other  words,  the  numbers  that  they'll  enter  Ilia  simpte.  direct  nature  had  been  stirred  fervently.  "I'm  off  It." 

I  won’t  be  the  numbers  of  the  binds  at  to  the  root*.  At  that  moment  he  dr. , rod  The  door  rinsed  behind  the  detective. 

.  and  there  won't  be  any  check  when  you  nothing  in  life  so  much  as  to  insure  Helen  Assured  that  he  had  departed,  Johnny 

the  retention  of  that  happinre*  which  a  craowd  the  room,  took  his  wife  in  his  arms 
few  brief  yean  of  honnsl  living  had  brought  and  Implanted  a  smacking  kiss  upon  hor 
to  her.  willing  lips. 

The  following  morning- Wednroday-  "Hook,  line  and  sinker!" 

he  visited  tbe  hanking  house  of  Starnes  b  "It  la  a  dirty  ehume  to  take  him  in  thut 
Company,  where  Johnny’s  loan  was  in  way." 

the  process  of  negotiation.  He  discovered  "Sure!  But  it’s  him  or  us.  and  there 

that  Jcsrph  P.  Stamen,  the  president,  was  ain’t  any  use  of  it  being  us.  Wo'll  be  on 

*  . .  . Em  Street  when  this  deal  Is  finished." 

They  slept  but  lightly  that  night.  The 
following  morning  early  there  was  an  ex¬ 
ecutive  session  in  Johnny's  room.  Slim  Hol¬ 
ton  waa  there,  pmalinislic  as  ever;  Happy 
Gorman,  melancholy  but  game;  Connie 
Haws*,  steely -eyed  and  emotionless. 

"There's  nothing  to  worry  about," 
rramured  Johnny.  “Everything's chicken." 
"For  you— yes." 

Helen  of  Troy  whirled  on  the  speaker. 
"You  can  welch  any  time  you  want, 
course  to  my  collateral.  It  ia  excellent  It's  Johnny’s  idea  and  Johnny's  jack.  If 

collateral,  Mr.  Hanvey;  as  good  as  you  ain't  game  to  go  through  with  it - " 

money.  This  house  is  safe  entirely  and  "Aw,  dry  up.  jprlio!  Who  said  anything 
thoroughly  safe."  about  welching?  1  just  wanted  you  to 

'  "H'm!  Guess  you're  about  right.  Mr.  know  that  we  aren’t  going  It  blind.  If  we 

Stan.es  Just  wanted  to  know  if  you  was  didn't  need  the  money  so  bud  - ” 

wise  to  what  this  bird  wanted  tbe  money  "If  people  didn’t  need  money  there 
for."  wouldn't  be  any  crooks."  she  aaid  tartly. 

"Of  course  I  am."  Mr.  Starnes'  man-  "Now  let's  check  over  the  plan." 
nee  was  curt.  He  had  an  instinctive  They- put  their  heads  together  and  for  the 
antipathy  to  this  hulking  representative  of  next  fifteen  minutes  their  earnest  voice-* 
the  Bankers'  Protective  Association;  had  hummed  steadily;  live  clever— if  warped  — 
more  than  once  seriously  considered  sug-  brains  planning  the  betterment  of  them- 
gesting  to  that  orgm-nixation  that  the  man  selves  and  the  discomfiture  of  a  single*, 
was  mentally  unfitted  for  the  responsibility  lonely,  unwieldy  detective, 
of  his  position.  “lt'a  rough/’  summarized  Happy  Gor- 

"  And  if  I  were  not  it  would  make  no  dxf-  roan,  "but  it  looks  like  a  cinch." 
frrrnce.  Liberty  Bonds  form  security  which  They  separated.  Slim  Bolton  went  to  n 

we  cannot  question."  downtown  garage,  where  he  took  out  u 

Jim  rose.  car  bought  by  him  three  days  before.  Slim 

“  I  ain't  gonna  argue  about  it.”  knew  more  than  a  thing  or  two  about  auto 

"Thm*'a  nothing  to  argue-"  mobiles,  and  for  two  days  had  been  do- 

“Certainly  not-  Of  course  there  ain't,  voting  his  energies  to  the  task  of  tuniiiK 
That’s  why  I  ain't  gonna  argue  about  it.”  this  car  up  to  the  notch  of  perfect  perform- 
That  evening  Jim  dropped  in  at  the  ance.  He  drove  downtown  and  parked  op- 
hotel  where  Johnny  and  Helen  were  reg-  posite  the  office  building  which  housed  tno 
istrred.  He  telephoned  to  their  room  and  firm  of  Starnes  &  Company,  bankers  and 
war  bidden  to  come  up.  Ha  call  abruptly  brokers. 

terminated  a  hectic  pinochle  game  then  in  Slim  took  his  post  in  tbe  automobile  »t 
progress,  leaving  Happy  Gorman  a  heavy  about  eleven  o'clock.  At  11:30  he  wan 
and  disgruntled  loser.  When  Jim  entered  joined  by  Happy  Gorman,  strong  of  arm 
tbe  room  he  discovered  Johnny  playing  and  melancholy  of  face, 
solitaire  and  Helen  seated  by  the  window,  ert  Pflfg  S6> 


THE  WILLS 
SAINTE  CLAIRE 


The  more  experienced  and 
critical  you  arc  in  your  judg¬ 
ments  of  motor  cars,  the  more 
enthusiastic  you  will  be  as  an 
owner  and  driver  of  the  Wills 
Saintc  Claire.  Thia  car  ia 
designed  and  built  for  those 
men  and  women  who  arc 
accustomed  to  and  insist  upon 
the  finest  and  the  best. 

You  will  find  that  no  other 
car  rides  so  easily,  drives  so 
easily,  clings  to  the  road  so 
tenaciously  as  the  Wills  Saintc 
Claire.  Because  no  other 
motor  car  has  the  spring 
suspension,  the  perfect  bal¬ 
ance,  the  even  weight-distri¬ 
bution  of  the  Wills  Saintc 
Claire. 

C.  H.  WiU.  &  Company 
MtfO'.llr.  MKkU*. 


arirrtts 


WILLS  SAINTE  CLAIRE 

c Motor  S'  ‘X  Cars 


Intense  heat-  He  had  been  asked  ' 
a  crook  on  the  straight  and  narrow 
"Gee!  Johnny  wa*  a  good  work 
hi*  day.  Funny  what  wimmin  will 

^Tie  was  surprised  that  Johnny  I 
mained  straight  for  this  length  o 
He  didn't  blame  the  lad,  of  ram 
sincerely  glad  that  he  bad  done  so. 
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PREST-O-PlATES  have  opened  the 
eyes  of  Car  Owners  to  this  vital  fact:- 


the  life  of  the  battery 
is  in  the  plates, 


\D  Jht  long-lived  plates* 
Prest-O-Plates,  naturally 
make  Prest-O-Lite  the 
long-lived  battery.  ^  •>« 
‘^Possessing  great  heat- 
resisting  durability  for 
hot  summer  driving,  and 
ready  reserve  power  for 
winter  weather  starting, 


Prest-O-Plates,  naturally 
make  Prest-O-Lite  the 
best  all-around, all-weather 
battery.  Here  is  the  net  of 
getting  the  best  battery: 

Choose  Prest-O-Plates 
They  are  found  always  in  a 
Prest-O-Lite  battery  ^ 


TMR  PKHSTO-IJTH  COMPANY.  Inc.  %  C«Mi  Carbon  Build, «*  «  >0  K..«  42ml  Street,  New  York 

Rithth  ami  Brennan  Street..  Sen  Franceo.  Cal.  *  la  Canada:  Preal-O-Lile  Compel,,  of  Canada,  Lid.,  Toronto 


Oldest  service  to  motorists 


{pieAtOJUe 

BATTERY 

SERVICE 


PULL  UP  WIIRKH 
YOU  SKK  THIS  SION 


•• 


INSIDE  THE  BATTERS 


•ii 


Kvery  motor).!  ncada  ibe  unu.ual  booklet, 
"liMidc  Ibe  Ballery'*.  Tell,  whal  lo  hoy  in 
a  ballery.  and  how  lo  lake  care  of  il.  Send 
lor  il.  Il  i.  free.  Write  u.  and  we  will  mail 
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FLOOR 

ENAMEL 


L  Kyanh£ 


originally  by  the  unsuspecting  horse  owner.  Too.  he  was  a  creature  of  habit.  Ho  daily 
who  was  at  that  moment  a  victim  to  mol  departed  the  Stamre,  &  Company  suite 
dt  met.  Then,  with  brow  furrowed,  about  2:30  o’clock,  and  being  methodical 
Johnny  went  to  work.  The  spell  of  it  took  the  shortest  possible  route  to  the 
gained  upon  him:  be  forgot  for  the  mo-  First  National.  It  was  upon  this  habit  of 
merit  that  this  was  not  seriously  under-  the  messengers  that  much  of  their  scheme 
taken.  His  fingers,  clumsy  through  lack  of  was  baaed. 

practice,  labored  over  8’s  and  Os  similar  There  were  two  routes  between  the 
to  those  made  by  the  major.  Starnes  comer  and  the  First  National, 

-It’a  a  dog-goned  shame."  commented  located  two  blocks  away.  The  obvioua  one 
Johnny,  "that  I  ain’t  really  trying  some-  was  down  Elm  Street  one  block  to  Main, 
thing  like  Urn.”  and  thence  along  that  chief  thoroughfare 

Helen  gazed  pridefully  upon  his  handi-  to  Pelham  Street.  The’  other  waa  one 
work.  block  north  on  Ashmore  and  thence  across 

"Cone  off  that,  dearie!  Jim’d  have  you  on  Pelham  to  Main.  The  latter  route  was 
in  kas  than  no  time."  several  steps  shorter,  leas  traveled,  and 

“I  know,  I  know:  but  I’m  awfully  therefore  easier.  It  was  this  second  route 
tempted."  He  shoved  his  chair  back  from  which  the  Stamm  momengrr  was  in  the 
the  writing  dak.  lighted  a  Turkish  riga-  habit  of  taking. 

rette  and  walked  to  the  window,  where  Almost  identical  in  distance,  the  two 
he  poaed  for  a  moment,  carelessly  twirling  route*  were  entirely  dissimilar.  Elm  Street 
his  rime-clipped  mustache.  "Better  tele-  was  a  principal  thoroughfare,  something 
phone  Jim,  Helen.  We  want  this  thing  to  which  could  not  be  said  of  cither  Ashmore 
be  an  alibi.”  or  Pelham.  Those  two  blocks  were  lined 

She  called  the  number  of  Jim’s  hotel  with  shoddy  secondhand  stores,  groceries, 
apartment  house.  The  switchboard  op-  markets  and  third-rate  cafeterias, 
erstor  there  answered.  At  thirty-three  minutes  after  two 

"Mr.  Hanvey's  apartment,  please.”  o'clock  the  Starnes  messenger  emerged 
There  waa  a  brief  pause  and  then  the  from  the  big  office  building  and  Started 
operator’s  voice:  "If  you’ll  hold  the  tele-  northward  on  Ashmore.  He  walked  with 
phone  for  a  moment  1  11  connect  you.  Mr.  a  peculiar  shuttling  gait,  and  in  hit  right 
llanvey  has  just  went  up  in  the  elevator.”  hand  he  clutched  a  brown-leather  satchel, 
Helen  nodded  violently  at  her  huahand,  The  moment  he  appeared  Slim  Bolton] 
signifying  that  Jim  was  at  home.  In  the  slipped  into  reverse,  backed  his  sedan  into 
transmitter  she  fired  a  question:  "How  the  traffic,  turned  into  Ashmore  and  fol- 
long  has  he  been  out?"  lowed.  He  saw  Connie  Huwm  detach  him- 

"1  don’t  know.  I’ve  just  been  on  duty  self  from  the  doorway  of  a  barber  shop 

a  half  hour.  If  you  wish - ”  and  fall  into  step  behind  the  decrepit  and 

Then  came  a  violent  burning,  a  pause  unsuspecting  messenger, 
and  a  drawling,  lazy  voice  from  the  other  Slim  waa  driving  parallel  to  the  slow- 
end:  moving  maeenger.  His  cor  veered  toward 

"Hello!  Who's  this  now?”  the  curb.  A  trifle  ahead  of  tho  man,  Slim 

"Jim?"  stopped  his  car  and  immediately  slipped 

"Yeh?”  into  second  In  preparation  for  a  quick 

“This  b  Helen."  get-away.  Happy  Gorman,  every  Inch 

“la  it?”  the  gentleman  In  appearance,  opened  tho 

“Oh,  Jim’’— she  pulled  out  the  tremolo  rear  door  of  the  sedan  and  hailed  tho  little 


a  barber  shop  where 
f  the  building  which 
At  1:20  o’clock 
Norton  came  into 
g  up  from  the  main 


sharp  eye*,  glitteri 
brows,  inspected 
wasn't  a  doubt  of 
counted  them  thn 
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“^Boston  Varnish  Co 


How  the  Metropolitan  Life 
Protects  its  investments 


A  BIG  insurance  company  such  as  the  Metropolitan 
is  obligated  to  protect  the  interests  of  its  policy 
•  holders  in  every  possible  way.  There  must  be  no 
chance  of  loss  or  risk  of  principal. 

While  real  estate  mortgages  are  properly  considered  the  best  of 
investments,  the  Metropolitan,  through  its  Real  Estate  Department, 
makes  its  investments  in  them  doubly  safe  by  insisting  upon  the  use 
of  building  materials  which  prolong  the  life  of  the  building  and  insure 
low  maintenance  costs.  Mr.  D.  Everett  Waid,  Consulting  Architect 
of  the  Metropolitan  Life  Insurance  Company,  passes  upon  the  plans 
and  specifications  before  the  loan  is  made  and  insists  upon  the  use 
of  Genuine  Wrought  Iron  Pipe,  as  against  steel  pipe,  for  oil  the  plumb¬ 
ing  lines.  You  will  find  millions  of  feet  of  Reading  Pipe  in  build¬ 
ings  erected  with  the  aid  of  funds  from  the  Metropolitan. 

Whether  your  interest  lies  in  a  modem  skyscraper  or  in  a  residence  to  house  your 
family,  the  proper  pipe  for  heating  and  plumbing  lines  is  n  matter  that  concerns 
you  deeply.  Good  pipe  is  a  protection  of  your  investment  —  poor  pipe,  a  source 
of  constant  trouble  and  expense. 

Reading  Genuine  Wrought  Iron  Pipe  is  the  pipe  that  endures.  The  best  proof  of 
that  lasting  quality  can  be  found  in  the  large  office  buildings,  hotels,  schools  and 
hospitals  throughout  the  country.  Here  it  has  been  selected  because  time  after 
time  Reading  Genuine  Wrought  Iron  Pipe  has  proven  its  ability  to  resist  corrosion 
and  serve  three  times  longer  than  steel  pipe.  And,  since  the  installation  expense 
is  constant,  regardless  of  the  kind  of  pipe  used.  Reading  Pipe  should  not  add  over 
5  per  cent  to  the  pipe  bill.  Figured  in  terms  of  the  ultimate  cost,  Reading 
Genuine  Wrought  Iron  Pipe  is  far  and  away  the  most  economical. 

Before  you  build  or  renovate  tend  lor  our  instructive  booklet, 

“The  Ultimate  Cost."  It  contains  much  useful  pipe  information. 


V»<4  ClIV 


READING  IRON  COMPANY,  Reading,  Penna. 

World's  Largest  Makers  of  Genuine  Wrought  Iron  Pipe 

BOSTON  BALTIMORE  CHICAGO 

NEW  YORK  PITTSBURGH  FORT  WORTH 

PHILADELPHIA  CINCINNATI  LOS  ANGELES 


EADING 

GUARANTEED  GENUINE 


"r  GUARANTEED  GENUINE  - 

BOUGHT  IRON  PIPE 
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■cm >!>••*  frem  Pag*  set  things  lo  im  I  ain't  got  no  more  backbone 

Event*  of  »ome  imparlance  had  been  than  a  nickel’s  worth  of  ice  cream." 

occurring  contwnporaneouJy  m  tbe  city  "But,  Jim - •’ 

from  which  they  had  so  abruptly  departed.  The  telephone  Jangled. 

Immediately  on  receiving  the  telephone  "That’s  for  me.”  Jim  announced, 
call  from  Helen  of  Troy.  Jim  Haavey  left  "You?" 

ha  diminutive  apartment.  The  heat  had  “Uh-huh!  I  was  expectin’  a  call  an’  I 
become  more  intense,  the  sun  baked  down  told  the  apartment  house  operator  she’d 
from  a  sky  unmarked  by  clouds.  find  me  here.” 

Walking,  for  Jim.  was  far  from  a  Helen  and  her  husband  were  ill  at  ease, 
pleasure.  He  rolled  uncomfortably  down  In  a  trice  they  had  ceased  to  be  sorry  for 
the  street,  his  tiny,  fishlike  eyta  blinking  the  ungainly  detective.  There  was  some- 
with  interminable  slowness,  (at  hands  flap-  thing  so  cumbemomely  positive  in  his 

a  awkwardly  against  his  pants  legs  with  manner;  such  s  degree  of  assurance. 

lumbering  step.  He  turned  in  at  the  "Hello!" 
hotel  lobby  and  there  found  Helen.  She  It  was  lianvey  at  the  telephone.  The 
crowed  eagerly  toward  him,  futility  search-  two  other*  strained  their  ra re,  but  without 

Khis  puttylike  face  far  any  indication  reeult.  And  Jim’s  fare  told  them  no  more 
iuspscior..  than  they  could  hsvo  learned  by  watching 

"You  understand  what  I  wanted  with  the  lee  aide  of  a  cantaloupe, 
you.  Jim?"  "Yeh.  Jim  Hanvey  apraklng.  .  .  . 

"Yeh.  sure  I  understand.  Helen.  But  Uh-huh.  .  .  .  You  don’t  aay  so!  .  .  . 
it  does  sera  to  me  Johnny  might’ve  been  When?  .  .  .  Clear?  .  .  .  You  done 
considerate  enough  to  pick  a  o<x>ler  day  to  what  I  suggested  ?  .  .  .  Well,  that 
go  crooked  on."  provts  you  ain't  the  absolute  aw  I  thought 

"He’s  working  now.  He’s  all  excited,  you  was.  Mr.  Starnes." 
looking  like  he’s  sorry  he  wasted  all  this  He  clicked  «ho  receiver  on  the  hook  and 
time  going  straight.  He’s  a  wixard  with  turned  away.  He  lighted  a  fresh  cigar 
other  folks’  checks.  Johnny  ia."  and  Jerked  his  head  toward  the  telephone 

"M’m-h’m!  Clever  boy.  What  you  “Funny  thing,”  he  commented  disinter- 
want  me  to  do?"  sated ly. 

"Go  up  and  talk  to  him."  ”Y«!H  They  spoke  eagerly  in  chorus. 

“  Alone?  “  •’  Mnwengi-r  left  the  Starnre  offlet*  a  few 

"111  go  with  you.”  minute*  ago.  Couple  roughnecks  bumped 

"He  aren't  get  preved  at  you  for  tipping  him  on  the  bean,  grabbed  hi*  satchel  and 
me  off?”  made  a  get-away  "  If  he  discerned  their 

"I  don't  care  if  he  dom"  she  return*!  mutual  signs  of  relief  he  gave  no  indication 
virtuously.  "I  always  have  believed  that  of  the  fart,  llis  voice  droned  on  monoto- 
honeety  was  the  brat  policy -when  you  noualy.  "Old  man  Starnm  is  a  stiff-neckod 
don’t  really  need  money."  idiot,  but  this  time  be  was  wise.  He  took 

"Yeh— and  when  you  get  away  with  it."  my  advice  for  once." 

They  entered  Johnny's  ream  without  "Your  advice?" 
the  formality  of  knocking.  "Sure!  Y'see,  with  you  dumping  a 

Johnny  backed  against  the  table,  jaws  nuarter  million  dollars  in  unregistered 
working  In  true  mone-vdlain  fashion,  llis  Liberum  with  him.  there  was  always  danger 
hands,  groping  behind  his  bark,  scraped  that  some  crooks  might  got  wise  to  It  and 
the  cheeks  into  a  heap  in  a  crude  attempt  try  to  make  a  haul.  So  I  suggreted  to  Fat¬ 
al  roorealmmt.  Helen,  too.  gave  evi-  head  Starnm  that  he  stick  them  aecuritios 
deore  of  the  fart  that  the  art  of  the  actor  in  his  own  vault  for  a  while  instead  of 
is  not  yet  dead  er  even  ill.  She  rawed  arndin'  ’em  down  to  the  First  National  us 
Pitiful  eyas  to  her  husband’s  face.  he  usually  du«.  In  view  of  what  Junt 

"1  know  you'll  hat#  me.  Johnny;  but  happened,  I  think  I  was  kinder  clever 
I  tipped  Jim  off."  real  awful  r lever."  He  paused  apolo- 

Ite  simulated  great  rage.  getlcaJIy.  “You  ain't  got  no  objection* 

"Snitched  on  me.  eh?  Damn  you - ”  to  me  callln  myself  clever,  havo  you?" 

"Whoa,  Johnny  I  Easy  there,  eon  I  I  They  did  not  answer;  a  premonition  of 
kinder  hate  to  hear  ladirn  damn-you'd  diaaater  had  robbed  them  of  speech, 
when  I'm  around."  ''Y’aee.  Helen,  them  naughty  crook. 

Johnny  turned  his  offended  attention  to  might  of  got  away  with  Johnny’s  Liberty 
the  detective.  Bonds.  Might  of.  I  said.  But  they  didn't. 

"If#  none  of  your  buameaa  AU  that  was  In  that  satchel  was  s  few 

"I  hope  not,  Johnny;  but  it  must  likely  registered  bonds  which  ain't  worth  duck 
would  have  been  if  Helen  hadn’t  tele-  soup  a’far't  negotlatln"im  ia  conrern.Hl.” 
phoned  me  Helen  *  face  was  dead  white  beneath  her 

"I  did  it  for  your  sake.  Johnny"  she  plentiful  make-up. 
chimed  in.  " I  have  been  very  happy  dur-  “Johnny’a  Liberty  Bonds  are  still  at 
lag  the  la*  sis  years,  unhaunted  by  the  Starnm  A  Company?" 
fear  of  prison  retb."  "Yeh.  aure!'r 

Jim  turned  to  her.  a  qulaxiral  light  in  "You  wouldn't  lie  to  me.  Jim.  would 
hia  glassy  eyta.  you?” 

"Who  wrote  them  words?”  "Aw,  Helen,  you  know  I  wouldn't!  Knt 

She  flushed.  men  are  rotten  flan." 

“I  don't  know;  but  they're  just  what  1  "You  *u«|ierted  that  the  bank  mmaenger 


! 'Automatic  Tracking  and  Transposing  Device —  the  neci 
action  that  never  fails  in  performance  ^installed  «£* 
only  in  Story  trClurk  instruments,  and  the  very  reason  ^ 
u'hy  Story  t>Clark players  give  utmost  satisfaction 
Ask  your  nearest  Story  e-Clark  dealer  to  demonstrate  ,rt? 
and  explain  one  of  these  fine  instruments  to  you— and  ^ 
you'll  become  a  Story  c- Clark  awner.'Theyre  moderately  Jj* 
priced  and  sold  on  easy  terms  if  desired 

JTh  rr.’  Moil  the  coupon  belaid  and  oetabeauti-  Tortn  twv.  jX 
r  f?r  h  Jut  brochure  uhout  our  instruments  a 

X  XMXlS  oiui  details  of  the  term  payment  plan  mentJ>lan  Jo*“ 

I  **! 

The  Story  &  Clark  Piano  Company  JJS 

Chicago  ^  '  ,lJI 

S’ev  York  Brooklyn  Philadelfthia  Pittsburgh  Detroit  ^ 

Story  b&ark Piano  Gompany-sts-jn  So  “Wabash  IXte.Chicago  Ul  \  j  ^ 
Please  » end  your  booklet 
oj  desigrru  and  name  of 
nearest  deafer.  /  haxe  a 
j  Plano O  A  Player  Plano C] 
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Your  story  with  your  Kodak 

When  you  “click"  the  shutter  yourself  and  the  people  and  surroundings  in  front  of 
the  lens  are  ot  particular  interest  to  you  —  your  children,  your  home  —  then  and  only  then 
will  the  resulting  pictures  give  the  complete  enjoyment  photography  provides. 

And  its  all  easy  with  a  Kodak  —  from  the  start. 

"At  Home  with  the  Kodak",  a  welt  illustrated  booklet  that  tells  you  how  to  get  most 
easily  the  kind  of  home  pietures  you  want — free  by  mail  or  at  your  dealers 

Eastman  Kodak  Company,  Rochester,  N.  Y.  The  Kodak  City 
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You  can’t  test  the  value 


till  it  rains 


TT'S  not  so  much  how  snappy  the  raincoat  looks  when 
you  stand  before  the  mirror— it's  the  way  it  acts  when 
you  get  out  in  the  rain! 

Looks,  fit,  style— they're  all  important,  and  you  can 
judge  them  at  a  glance.  But  after  all  the  one  big  test  is, 
"H 'ill  it  keep  me  dry?”  Even  an  expert  can’t  always  tell 
this  by  looks.  Your  only  assurance  of  satisfaction  is  the 
name  on  the  coat  and  the  reputation  of  its  maker. 

Ray  listers  arc  made  by  the  oldest  and 
largest  rubber  organization  in  the  world. 
The  Raynster  name  is  your  guide  and 
guarantee.  Every  inch  of  these  rain¬ 
coats  is  backed  by  layer  on  layer  of  finest 
rubber.  Every  seam  is  triple-reinforced. 

There  is  a  Raynster 
for  every  need 

There  arc  many  different  Raynster  mod¬ 
els,  from  the  rugged  rubber-surface  types  to 
smart  tweeds  and  cashmeres  with  the  rubber 
hidden  inside.  Special  types  for  boys,  too. 
Whether  you  want  a  raincoat  for  work,  for 
motoring,  or  for  business,  there's  a  Kaynstcr 
built  especially  for  you. 

Look  for  the  name  Raynster!  If  your 
dealer  should  be  out  of  the  exact  Raynster 
you  want,  he  can  get  it  in  no  time  from  the 
nearest  of  our  many  branches. 

United  States  Rubber  Company 

NEW  YORK  CITY 


A  COMPLETE  LINE  OF  RAINCOATS  — a  type  for  every  need 
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An<l  that  was  *11.  Next  iim»  I'm  gumg 
to  do  it  on  one  spare  til*.  ■  pur  of  pincers 
uni  .  clean  handkerchief. 

Adventure*  no!  New  highway  though 
thi.  trail  be.  it  afur  all.  but  a  Mining 
together  of  road,  trodden  by  the  Amt  of 
the  automobile  this  twenty  year*  long.  To 


automobile  i*  a  luxury.  The  farm*  of  the 
United  St.tr*  long  ago  mad*  it  a  nereaity; 
and  r*  realty  haa  bred  a  rlaia  of  roadside 
automobile  mechanic  who  -m  able  to 
re  make  a  car  while  running  at  (Uty  mile* 
an  hour.  Looking  back.  I  am  of  the  opinion 
that  even  a  major  accident  like  a  broken 
axle  would  have  been  no  real  calamity.  In 
the  moat  remote  spot  to  which  we  pene¬ 
trated  I  need  only  have  mounted  the  run¬ 
ning  board  of  a  paaame  car,  ridden  to  the 
nearest  farmhouse,  used  the  rural  telephone 
and  brought  the  repair  car  to  our  aaawtanc 
Only  one  piece  of  advice  did  I  find  en¬ 
tirely  sound  and  good:  and  that  come 
near  to  introducing  too  much  adventure. 
"Look  out  for  railroad  enjaaings."  they 
said.  Persons  of  our  profession  tend  to 
period*  of  dopy  meditation  We  agreed  on 
starting  that  whoever  saw  a  railroad  cross¬ 
ing  first  should  say  ’’Kadrowd.”  and  that 
I  should  always  stop  to  take  a  look.  Such 
a  proceeding  cuts  into  running  time.  Day 
after  day  rolled  bark  of  us  without  sight 
or  sound  of  a  train.  Then  one  day  in 
Western  Missouri  I  was  running  along  a 
stretch  of  fine  road,  making  time,  when  the 
passenger  gave  the  familiar  warning.  I 
pulled  up  to  a  stop  more  by  sheer  habit 
than  anything  else:  1  remember  a  feeling 
of  impatience  at  having  always  to  check 
speed  for  rsilroads. 


Mobiloil 
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PIKE’S  PEJSK,  LIZZIE,  OR  BUST 
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My  husband's  the  painter  over  at  Mun¬ 
son”—!  am  disguising  names -"and  we 
hud  to  give  boot  too." 

A  vision  of  what  that  touring  car  must 
have  been  crossed  my  mind:  but  I  dis¬ 
missed  it  as  too  horrible.  However,  by 
the  smiles  that  kept  chasing  themselves 
over  the  face  of  the  woman  I  knew  which 
member  of  the  family  had  been  in  favor  of 
the  trade. 

The  painter  cast  her  one  glance  which 
did  its  best  to  be  scornful.  But  he  ad¬ 
dressed  me. 

"It's  getting  kind  of  late.”  be  said, 
"and  most  of  the  cars  are  running  the 
wrong  way.  There’s  a  garage  over  at  Smith- 
vile.  That  town,  a  signpewt  had  iust  in¬ 
formed  me,  lay  ten  miles  farther  along  on 
my  route. 

"I'd  be  glad  to  tow  you."  said  I. 

"That  would  he  asking  a  good  deal." 
Mid  he. 

"There’s  the  tow-rope.”  said  I.  "You 
might  be  getting  it  out  of  the  bag  while 
I  see  how  I’m  fixed  for  water." 

When  I  turned  round  the  towrope  lay 
stretched  between  our  splendid  Elizabeth 
and  her  decrepit  elderly  relative,  and  the 
painter  was  fumbling  about  the  axles. 

“Can’t  exactly  get  the  hang  of  thin.”  he 
said. 

”  Let  me  do  it  "  said  I. 

As  I  attached  the  towrope.  following 
exactly  the  instructions  of  the  clerk  in  New 
York.  I  felt  the  comer*  of  my  mouth 
twitching  with  alnfi-l.  inordinate  pride.  I 
was  showing  this  mechanic  hi*  businre' 
It  was  a  little,  I  thought,  as  the  painter 
would  feel  If  he  had  sat  down  and  written 
u  story  and  sold  it  right  away  to  a  maga- 
*ine.  I  mounted  the  seat  and  gave  her  the 
gas.  The  towrope  held  perfectly.  That  is 
one  of  the  amazing  surprises  about  ma¬ 
chinery.  Often  It  work*  right  away,  just  as 
advertis'd.  Liuie,  being  a  car  of  spirit, 
crushed  and  spat  and  protested  at  first,  then 
•ettled  down  to  her  work  and  even,  get¬ 
ting  the  spirit  of  the  occasion,  took  the  first 
hill  on  high.  As  WW  diarngugrd  at  Smith- 
vtll  the  painter  was  loud  in  his  gratitude. 

“You  just  come  to  Munson  when  you’re 
touring  again,”  he  said,  "and  nee  the  time 
I’ll  give  you.  And  mv  "  he  added,  "you 
sure  do  know  automobiles!  Ain't  In  the 
business,  by  any  chance T” 

Thnt  let*  out  the  towline. 

All  our  advisers  were  emphatic  on  the 
subject  of  tool*.  "Get  a  bo*  with  a  pad¬ 
lock."  they  said;  “or  If  you  don’t  do  that 
take  along  a  good  dog.  They  steal  tools 
frightfully  In  the  garages.  Maybe  the  dog 
ia  best.  lie’ll  guard  the  cur  in  the  garage 
at  night,  and  when  you  break  down  on  a 
lonely  road  and  have  to  go  for  help  he’ll 
take  care  of  your  wife." 

Naadlat*  Warning s 

Now  It  happens  that  we  are  just  out  of  a 

a  and  breaking  in  a  new  put*  on  the 
mvmed  something  of  an  undertaking. 
And  when  I  spoke  about  a  tool  box  to  the 
garage  man  who  took  the  car  out  of  stor¬ 
age  and  overhauled  her  in  New  York  City, 
he  honestly  advised  against  It.  "The  only 
place  for  It  is  your  running  board,”  he  Mid, 
''and  that  will  overbalance  you  on  a  long 
trip." 

I  decided  to  take  the  riak.  As  time  went 
on  we  took  more  risks  than  that.  We  were 
traveling  with  the  paraphernalia  not  only 
of  transcontinental  tourisU  but  of  a  pair 
of  writers:  we  carried  not  only  suitcase* 
and  hatboxes  but  a  typewriter,  two 
cameras,  portfolios,  field  glaaaa.  tennis 
rackets  and  an  umbrella.  Within  three  days 
very  shame  for  the  show  we  made  in  un¬ 
loading  at  a  hotel  moved  us  to  take  out 
only  the  essentials,  leaving  the  rest  aboard 
for  the  night.  The  first  time  I  adopted  this 
measure  I  asked  the  man  at  the  garage  if 
those  things  would  be  safe  in  the  car.  He 
gave  me  a  stare.  "Why  not?”  he  jerked. 
And  why  not  Indeed?  Never  did  I  miss  so 
much  aa  a  screw  driver. 

We  were  solemnly  warned  again  and 
“gain  to  make  provision  for  carrying  ns 
and  water.  True,  we  would  not  need  this 
emergency  measure  in  the  East,  but  when 
we  got  West - 

Day  after  day.  as  see  rae,  eager  to  be 
off,  and  threw  our  thine*  into  our  bags.  I 
remarked,  "I  guess  I'd  better  be  seeing 
about  gas  and  water  carriers."  And  each 
day,  with  the  conservatism  of  her  sex.  the 
passenger  counseled,  *'  It’s  been  all  right  so 


far.  Wait  another  day.”  We  never  bought 
three  carriers.  I  established  the  nil*,  as  sr 
drew  into  the  lands  of  sparse  population,  of 
filling  up  with  gasoline  every  time  a  red 
pillar  hove  into  view  -whether  I  seemed 
to  want  it  or  not.  The  account  book,  faith¬ 
fully  kept  by  the  passenger,  show*  that  we 
never  at  any  one  stop  took  on  more  than 
five  gallons.  As  for  water  three  time*,  as 
we  boiled  through  a  hill  country  with  the 
mercury  above  a  hundred  degree*,  we  bor¬ 
rowed  a  drink  for  Lixxie  from  a  wayside 
well.  These  were  only  precautionary  meas¬ 
ures. 

Then  there  was  a  matter  of  extra  tire. 
We  must  carry  at  least  two.  Even  tboe 
might  not  be  enough.  So  I  had 
tire  carrier  clamped  to  the  rear  of  the 
chin*,  and  added  to  the  mem  under  the 
seat  a  laboratory 
which  I  had  not  the  i 
use.  The  double  carrier  at  the  rear  turned 
out  a  had  plan.  It  tor*  loose  beyond  pos¬ 
sibility  of  repair,  and  finally  we  loaded  our 
'  o  the  back  seat  with  the  lugcare. 

e  perfectly.  W* 
no  blowouts,  and  just  two  puncture. 
The  first,  a*  aforementioned,  happened  in 
Illinois,  and  the  second  as  we  approached 
Denver.  The  ret  of  the  tire 
were  not  once  even  blown  up. 
into  the  light  dry  atmosphere  of  Denver 
the  heavy  moist  air  of  Auburn.  New  York. 
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Ford  bearings  in  Greensburg 

Why  eight  years  and  50,000  miles 
give  this  Ford  owner  no  worries 

AN  EIGHT- YEAR- OU)  FORD  in  Urccnsbuiy.  Indiana, 

f  \  has  an  interesting  history.  The  dealer  who  sell*  it* 

■mner  Gargoyle  Mobiloil  "K"  say*: 

"This  man  ha*  used  nothing  but  Gargoyle  Mobiloil  ’E‘ 
once  he  bought  the  car  in  19H,  Now  I  know  and  can  fur- 
nish  a  sworn  statement  that  the  car  has  been  driven  about 
50,010  mile*  and  ha*  never  had  a  bearing  tightened  except 
once.  Thar  *«  alioui  1918,  when  I  tightened  the  connecting 
rods  a  very  little. 

"None  of  the  bearing*  have  been  tightened  since.  In  fact, 
the  engine  ha*  never  I  Ken  lifted  mil  ol  this  Ford. 

"The  engine  mn*  almost  a*  smoothly  a*  a  new-  one." 

see 

If  your  Ford  is  new.  why  not  start  it  right?  If  old,  the  use 
of  Gargoyle  Mobiloil  "F.  will  add  to  its  life. 

Many  Ford  owner*  make  a  serious  mistake.  They  think 
-heap  oil  mean*  cheap  -ipcrating  bill*.  If  you  still  have  any 
such  feeling,  it  will  pay  you  to  wnte  today  to  our  nearest 
branch  for  our  booklet,  “Your  Feud  — Four  Economies  in 
its  Operation,"  or  ask  the  nearest  dealer  who  sells  Gargoyle 
Mobiloil. 

You  owe  it  to  yourself  and  to  your  car  to  liml  out  the 
real  economy  which  follows  the  use  of  Gargoyle  Mobiloil. 

The  best  wav  is  to  drain  off  the  old 

oil  while  the  engine  is  warm,  and 
refill  to  the  proper  level  with  Gar¬ 
goyle  Mobiloil  E.”  l>o  not  flush  f 
out  with  kerosene 

For  the  differential  of  Ford  cars 
use  Gargoyle  Mobiloil  "CC"  or  Mo- 
bilubnvdnt  specified  uv  tht  (  hurt 
of  Recommendation*. 
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We  had  started  expecting  adventure:  we  alive  with  well-tended  car*.  From  their 
found  In*  of  that  than  one  would  encounter  elm-bordered  walks  group*  of  girls  in  smari 
on  a  drive  through  New  York  City.  Hut  *port  clothes  regarded  you  with  the  frank, 
adventure  a  not  nerwary  to  happiness,  unabashed  glance  of  the  native  American, 
nor  even  to  romance.  And  thcee  were  The  |uutwngcr  remarked  again  and  again, 
happy  days  so  hatipy  and  desired  that  "There  are  no  longer  any  countnlk-I- 
long  before  dawn  deep  was  broken  into  looking  young  girl*.  The  daily  hint  from 
little  cat  nape  by  the  longing  to  be  off  and  Pari*  pervade*  the  landscape.  The  moviis 
away.  Where,  exactly,  lie*  the  fascination  and  the  female  magazine*  have  attended  to 
of  motoring  1  cannot  exactly  see.  Some  all  that." 

men  get  a  thrilled  satisfaction  from  the  The  main  street*  of  these  towns  seemed 
sense  <rf  power  at  command  of  their  hands  to  offer  in  miniature  every  comfort  and 
and  feet.  That  is  akin.  I  suppose,  to  the  luxury  of  New  York  or  Chicago  or  Boston, 
satisfaction  1  feel  when  the  drive  spring*  A*  they  rolled  past  you  a  sense  of  sheer 

true  from  ray  rarke*  -  *  *  *  . 

beamy.  But  to  that  I 
chanics  of  driving  ap 


•  shot  from  ray  joyous  plenty  brimming  the  cup  of  national 
•nmune;  them*-  life  rolled  up  into  a  sense  of  power  unlim- 
to  me  only  a*  a  ited  and  as  yet  unrealised—  a  sense  some- 
it  is  the  intend-  what  disturbing  to  anyone  who  ha*  viewed 
eery  turn  of  the  this  world  a*  a  whole  during  the  juut  eight 
e,  its  new  gentle  years  and  knows  the  temptations  of  era- 
fectly  composed  pi  re. 

-Tying  to  cover,  a  Then,  a*  the  hill*  hegin  to  roll  toward  the 
or  surrounding*  Mississippi,  there  was  what  I  call  the  land 
romance,  a  new-  of  Lincoln.  Here  the  greatest  American 
bocnrolt  following  step  by  step  its  brooding,  lived  his  fighting  early  years;  on  its  bor- 
soUdlous  mother,  a  colony  of  prairie  dog*  ders.  at  Decatur,  stands  the  courthouse 
making  totem  pole*  of  themselvw  above  where  first  he  practiced  law.  And  here, 
their  mounds.  You  may  ***  those  same  from  every  passing  wagon  and  every  paused 
things  from  the  window  of  a  Pullman  car,  doorway,  look  face*  of  that  old- American 
but  ouly  distantly:  and  you  cannot  com-  type  which  flowered  with  Lincoln  into  ila 
r  and  the  Pullman  to  stop  while  you  perfect  rugged  beauty.  These  people,  too, 
observe  the  habits  of  the  prairie  dog.  try  to  have  a  touch  of  Lincoln's  manners  in  their 
engage  the  ahy  affections  of  the  colt,  hold  unabashed  friendliness,  their  grave  and 
conversation  over  the  fence  with  an  in-  ijuiet  humor,  their  dUjxiailion  to  sit  down 
habitant  of  the  house  which  has  intrigurd  with  you  at  the  roadside  and  spin  a 
you.  It  gives  you  the  same  sense  of  yam.  A  rich  land  of  black  soil  and  record 
intimacy  with  the  country’  that  you  get  on  com  crops,  it  still  strikes  the  beholder 
a  walking  trip;  only  the  impressions  come,  as  amailngly.  refreshingly  primitive.  We 
nrermarily.  ten  tiram  as  fast.  Yet  when  crowed  it  on  a  Sunday.  When  we  slopped 
aB  that  la  said,  it  don  not  entirely  explain  for  gasoline  or  water,  the  piaruui  of  the 
the  charm  of  this  new  vacationing  which  country  store  swarmed  with  men  In 
has  of  late  taken  surh  hold  on  the  American  jumpers  and  wide  hats,  swapping  clgurette 
people.  papers  or  plug  tobacco,  watching  with 

As  I  try  to  classify  the  shifting  pano-  frankly  curious  eves  the  MamarhusetU 
ramie  imorr-suons  of  those  days,  this  license  number  on  LiuJe.  Always  someone 
country  of  ours,  between  the  great  ara  and  broke  the  ice  by  remarking  "Come  quite  a 
the  gnat  mountain*,  divides  itself  into  way*,  haven’t  you?"  or  "Pretty  long  ways 
helta  of  interest  and  beauty.  There  is  first  from  home."  Then  we  must  needs  stop  and 
the  green  land  the  rolling,  forested,  exchange  view*  on  the  weather,  tlvc  roads, 
lake-dotted  region  of  Wsatmt  New  the  late  tornado,  the  rrop*.  and  the  chance* 
York.  Northern  Pennsylvania  *nd  Eastern  of  the  Harding  Administration. 


Can  You  Keep  Your  Home 

Warm  This  Winter? 


THE  time  to  gnawer  that  question  is  now. 

And  you  can  answer  it  now.  You  can  stop 
worrying  today  over  what  the  bitter  months  ahead 
moy  have  in  store.  You  can  buy  an  auxiliary 
heating  service  that  will  banish  forever  the  suf¬ 
ferings  due  to  an  underheated  house.  There  is 
no  need  for  your  family  to  endure  shivery  dis¬ 
comfort  because  your  furnace  fire  cannot  keep 
your  home  livable  at  all  times. 

Never  again  face  the  dreary  proapect  of  a  win¬ 
ter  spent  in  chilly  rooms  that  make  normal, 
healthy  living  impossible.  Use  the  most  thor¬ 
oughly  satisfactory  means  to  make  your  home 
comfortable  in  spite  of  urgent  need  to  save 
your  coal.  Wholesome  warmth  and  cheer  are 
always  yours  when  your  home  is  equipped  with 


Friendly  American! 

Approaching  th*  border*  of  the  green 
land  you  gradually  dismta  thing*  ancient 
and  venerable.  Les*  and  Ira*  often  you 
remark.  “There'*  an  old-timer"  or  "That 
look*  like  genuine  colonial."  Finally,  a* 
you  enter  Ohio,  you  pa**  the  la*t  antique 
shop  and  plunge  into  the  present.  A  few 
mile*  of  transition  with  the  hill*  rinking 


You  can  dresa  each  morning  in  perfect  com¬ 
fort;  cat  breakfast  warmed  by  radiant,  sun-like 
heat;  keep  the  rooms  you  use  at  the  proper 
temperature  all  day  long,  and  spend  you r  eve¬ 
ning  hours  before  a  glorious,  steady  fire. 

The  Welshoch  Company  I*  obvmutly  the  be*  fined  to 
manufacture  rai  heaters.  The  experience  and  knowtedee 
Rained  in  thirty  years  of  makinR  the  finest  |M  burners  have 
resulted  in  a  heater^unequaled  »n  the  volume  ofus^w^nUt 

ers  are  desiRned  to  Rive  you  the  direct  benefit  of  every 
unit  of  heat  Renerated  Thor  odorless  warmth  is  instantly 
at  your^commond.  Every  feature  in  their  construction  is 


7V»«f  fhrdiifofMfri. 

trght* t  sml  »  *p*rk 
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WELSBACH  COMPANY 


A  Complete  Supplementary 
Heating  .Yfvtfrr 
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THE  PEOPLE  WHO  ARE  BOSTON 


IN  BOSTON  lives  a  population  never  counted  in  the 
census  list.  Through  Boston  streets,  in  Boston  homes, 
among  her  shops  and  stores  move  phantom  figures 
from  other  days.  Silent,  invisible,  still  are  they  part 
and  parcel  of  Boston’s  daily  life. 

Swayed  and  colored  by  influences  of  the  past,  Boston 
may  be  likened  unto  no  other  city.  Tradition  and 
heredity  jog  at  heel  and  nudge  the  elbows  of  her  people 
in  every  walk  of  life.  The  banker  and  the  laborer,  the 
great  lady  and  her  humble  sister,  each  is  subject  to  a 
constant  process  of  division  and  selection— each  lives 
within  environments  whose  boundaries  are  definite 
and  without  change. 


THE  stranger.  newly  time  to  Benton,  find*  it  hard  to  visualise  thi* 
grouping  of  the  city'*  population.  And  it  i»  likely  that  hi*  first 
understanding  will  uinr  from  a  comparison  of  the  Uo*tun  newspaper*. 

For  Batten'*  newspaper*  are  guided  and  divided  a*  surely  as  are  her 
|m>ple.  Each  i*  edited  ami  printed  in  the  manner  calculated  to  intercut 
ami  satisfy  a  certain  type  of  reailer.  Each  wn-c.  it*  clientele  faithfully 
and  well— mi  well,  in  fact,  that  no  newspaper  published  for  one  of  Boston's 
two  great  croup*  of  |h>pulation  can  ever  substantially  duplicate  its  cimi- 


No  national  advertiser  may  ho(ie  to  win  sucres*  in  the  Boston  territory 
until  he  understand*  thi*  rigid  division  of  its  people.  To  buy  nrw»pa|»rr 
space  m  Bo*tnn  purely  on  a  bad*  of  quantity  of  circulation  preclude*  tlie 
possibility  of  completely  coveting  the  Boston  market. 

What  more  emphatic  proof  of  thi*  could  there  be  than  the  fact  that  in 
Boston.  the  lleraki-T ravelrf.  excluding  Sunday*.  while  not  largest  in 
i  mutation,  lead*  every  other  Boston  week-day  newspaper  in  national 
advertising?  Only  one  condition  could  be  re*pnn*ibie  for  thi*  fact.  It 
i*  that  the  llerakl -Traveler  serves  a  gmup  of  reader*  that  no  other  Boston 
paper  reaches.  More  than  that— it*  leadership  in  national  advertising  i* 
conclusive  pern!  that  experienced  advertiser*  have  found  in  the  Herald- 
Traveler  on  ulatum  thr  most  responsive  and  profitable  market  for  their 
product*. 

It  ha*  been  prosed  that  the  Herald -Traveler  circulation  h  reached  by 
no  other  newspaper  nor  by  any  other  combination  of  paper*  in  Boston, 
and  that  thi*  cirvubtswi.  a*  individuals.  poaaenca  the  largest  per  capita 

The  Herald-Traveler  reader* 


buying  power  of  thr  entire  Boston  market 
are  buyer*  of  bread  a*  well  a*  bomb;  of  necxsMtir*  a*  well  a*  luxuries; 
of  merchandise  a*  well  a*  service.  The)’  represent  the  best  outlet  of  the 
best  retailer*  in  Boston— appreciative  of  quality  and  financially  able  to 
buy  in  quantity  where  quality  b  found. 

• 

Boston  successfully 


The  national  advertiser  who  hope*  to 
should,  above  all  else,  keep  these  fact*  in 


First,  that  the  people  of  the  Boston  territory  are  disuded  into 
two  great  group*. 

Second,  that  the  Boston  territory  can  be  completely  covered 
only  by  reaching  both  these  groups. 

Thinl.  that  owe  of  these  groups  may  be  reached  through  one 
or  more  of  several  Boston  papers. 

Finally,  that  the  other  group,  $reat  in  every  quality 
that  makes  newspaper  circulation  valuable,  can  be 
reached  only  through  the  Boston  Herald -Traveler. 
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For  Fords 


The  Right  Oil  for  Fords 

Ic  is  n«»t  the  fault  of  your  brake  hands  if  your  Ford  jars  and 
chatters  when  you  start  or  stop.  Its  because  you  are  using 
the  vnug  oil. 

It  makes  no  difference  him  good  an  oil  you  are  using — it  is 
not  the  7*!“  oil  unless,  in  addition  to  giving  your  engine 
proper  lubrication,  it  kr<f>s  the  gear  b,nuh  10ft  am! pli.tbU. 

Harolinc  F  a  new  grade  of  Havoline  Oil  made  especially  for 
Fords  will  cut  the  hard,  glazed  surface  of  your  old  lands  so 
that  they  will  take  hold  firmly  and  evenly  without  grabbing 
or  slipping. 

Drain  your  crank  case,  fill  it  with  Havoline  K,  and  in  lev.  than  a  half 
mile  the  chatter  will  cease. 

With  Havoline  F  in  your  motor,  you  can  forget  carbon  deposit  and 
overhaul  charges.  Remember,  this  is  a  Have  line  Oil.  It  has  all  the 
qualities  which  for  nearly  twenty  years  have  maintained  the  high 
standard  of  Havoline  Oils. 

Dealers  throughout  the  country  sell  I  lavolinc  F.  Ask  for  ir  by  the  full 
name—  Ha*  y/mr  F.  It  costs  no  more  than  ordinary  oils.  You  can  get 
it  in  the  manner  you  prefer,  in  a  Havoline  can  or  from  a  quart  measure. 

INDIAN  It  (FINING  COMPANY.  Incorporated.  New  York 

frWarrn  and  rrfintn  at palttJram  ptndath 
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To  Dealers: 

Write  today  for  full 
intonnatiim  regard¬ 
ing  I  lavolinc  F, 
l-ct  us  tell  you  how 
to  increase  your 
Ford  business  by 
selling  this  new 
Havoline  product. 
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our  pore*.  Even  wort  o(  the  Mississippi  I 
doubt  if  one  boy  out  of  a  hundred  in  this 
(feneration  has  ever  slung  his  leg  over  a 
saddle.  But  they  all  know  the  anatomy  of 
automobile*  and  are  driving  surreptitiously 
tong  before  they  reach  the  legal  age.  The 
team  made  the  four-o’clock  ferry;  then,  at 
the  last  moment,  changed  its  collective 
mind  and  went  in  for  a  swim. 

Hannibal  -  Mark  Twain’s  town— thrusts 
a  touch  of  the  smiling,  easy  South  into  the 
more  energetic  North.  It  seems  by  con¬ 
trast  as  foreign  as  Havana.  That  is  the 
only  real  Southern  touch;  from  there  to  the 
Kansas  border  this  state  is  just  smiling, 
gentle  Miaaouri.  It  is  the  land  of  the 
variegated  wild  roe.  the  wild  dove  and  the 
cottontail  rabbit.  The  ns«  tees  in  every 
scrub-oak  forest,  over  ovary  fence.  The 
doves  project  their  soft  call  from  every 
thicket;  you  wake  of  mornings  with  that 
incredible  under-melancholy  song  in  your 
ears.  This  specif*  has  an  affinity  for  roads. 
They  wait  for  you  until  the  last  moment  of 
safety,  then  rise  and  fly  before  you.  Once, 
coming  through  a  cut,  six  dove*  preceded 
us  all  the  way,  giving  the  flivver  a  comic 
resemblance  to  the  chariot  of  Venua.  The 
rabbit,  who  had  been  making  himself 
conspicuous  all  the  way,  here  multiplied. 
It  was  June,  the  season  when  the  baby 
cottontail  of  the  spring  crop  is  making  hie 
firat  venture  into  the  world.  He  ie  a  poor 
dodger.  All  the  wav.  In  fact,  we  were 
pasting  the  flattened  corpse*  of  young 
rabbits,  in  a  trail  of  death  on  the  road 
which  Included  hens,  red-handed  wood¬ 
peckers.  squirrel*,  snakfe.  turtle*,  cats  and 
once  a  woodchuck  and  once  a  beautiful 
collie.  A  certain  kind  of  motoriat  taksa 
delight  in  running  down  living  thing*  on 
the  road.  He  is  the  kind  of  person  who 
Waves  hi*  camp  flro  burning,  ahoota  stand- 
in*  quail  with  a  pump  gun  and  blow*  up 
fish  with  dynamite. 

There  was  a  drought  in  Kansas- the 
wide  checkered  prairie  landscape  rolled 
away  In  the  blue  green*  and  tawny  golda 
*nd  purple  browns  under  a  haat  mist.  And 
wherever  we  stopped  to  interview  an  in¬ 
habitant  hi*  conversation  tended  to  spoil 
the  whole  day.  Ye*,  tho  season  had  started 
line.  Then  juet  when  the  grain  was  heading 
up  this  dumwd  hrat  wave.  No  rain  for 
two  weeks.  Temperature  up  to  a  hundred 
and  three  yesterday.  Wind  wrong.  Didn’t 
look  as  if  it  would  ever  rain.  Always  that 
way  when  you’re  farming.  Made  a  little 
money  in  the  war  and  the  Government 
look  It  away  In  taxes.  Then  prices  went 
blooey.  Then  they  came  hark  a  little,  and 
then  this. 


Beautiful  Jackionviltm 

So  much  -or  so  litttofor  the  re 
side.  Aa  for  towns  -  spontaneous!; 
arose  a  cesn petition  to  name  the  bn 
in  each  class  along  our  rout*.  Last  I 


drive  projec 
to  the  edge  t 
houses  have 
ration.  Hoi 


Your  Teeth 


externally,  by  modern  irapro vem 
Jam**,  revisiting  America,  d«* 
Tark  Street.  Boston,  as  the  ir 
while  thoroughfare  in  the  count 
not  see  Geneva;  elae  he  raigh 
broken  his  rule  and  indulged  h 
praitiv*  statement. 

On  small  Mlddle-Wratsm  tot 
was  divided.  The  passenger  ch 
rill*.  Ohio,  and  I  became  an 
partUn  of  Jacksonville.  Illinois 
meanly— set  forth  only  the  cis 
own  pet  town.  I  had  never  h 


traveled  and  open-minded  when  I  say  that 
American  architecture  o t  the  past  twvnty- 
five  years— ^ especially  American  dosaratir 
architecture- la  the  beet  in  the  world.  Like 
all  great  people*,  wa  are  great  builder* 
Before  we  were  a  nation  we  had  do¬ 
mesticated,  humanised  the  stiff  Georgian 


Kantat  Poulmhm 


Our  heart*  bled  for  Kansas  until  we 
encountered  the  lady  from  Beaton.  She 
keeps  a  neat,  homelike  wayside  lunch 
counter  at  which  we  stopned  on*  day. 
She  was  discovered  embroidering  profit** 
and  conversing  with  her  mother,  who  aat 
with  old-fashioned  Yankeo  stiffn#**  In  a 
comb-back  rocker.  When,  five  year*  be¬ 
fore.  she  came  W'eat  to  seek  her  fortune,  the 
lady  from  Boeton  had  imported  mother, 
the  rocker,  a  painting  of  her  grandfather’* 
■hip  and  neveral  other  Mongin’s 
■mucked  of  New  England.  To  her 
we  mentioned  the  horrible  calamity  that 
had  fallen  upon  Kansaa.  She  glanced  at 
the  Massachusetts  number  on  our  car, 
glanced  again  about  the  place  to  aee  that 
no  one  overheard,  and  said  as  one  Yankee 
to  another; 

"  Don’t  you  believe  'em.  I’ve  been  here 
five  years  now.  and  I’ve  never  seen  one  of 
these  farmers  yet  that  had  any  hope.  Men¬ 
folk*  are  kickers  anyhow.  Especially  farm¬ 
ers.  Grain's  heading  up  fine,  s'far  *  I  ran 
tee.  If  it  rained  tomorrow  they’d  come  in 
here  and  spoil  their  vittlw  crying  into  ’em 
because  it  had  interfered  with  harvesting. 
Y<*.  they’re  being  ruined  all  the  lime.  If  it 
isn't  one  thing  it’s  another.  But  what  I’d 
like  to  know  is  where  they  get  the  money  to 
buy  all  those  new  automobiles!" 

And  somewhere  here  began  the  West. 
It  came  gradually.  One  morning  the  garage 
man,  making  change,  handed  me  for  my 
bill  three  great,  honest  open-faced  silver 
cart  wheels.  A  fellow  traveler,  stuck  on  the 
rood  and  desirous  of  borrowing  a  wrench, 
hailed  me  as  "partner.”  Here  and  there 
the  field*  were  broken  by  the  gray  mark  of 
an  arroyo.  The  meadow  lark,  whose  cheer¬ 
ful,  bubbling,  piercing  note  had  sung  us 
all  the  way  from  the  Great  River,  became 
ever  more  numerous  and  insistent  on  being 
heard.  From  his  perch  on  the  top  of  a  f 


Are  What  You  Keep  Them — 
Lyonized  or  Otherwise 

You  can  quickly  see  the  good  results  of  Dr.  Lyon's 
— dean,  white,  attractive  teeth,  openly  admired. 

And  there  need  be  no  misgivings  on  the  other 
important  question— safety.  It  contains  nothing 
to  cause  apprehension.  It  is  unmedicated.  Lyon¬ 
ized  teeth  are  a  great  satisfaction. 

Dr.  Lyon's  has  preserved  teeth  a  lifetime — the 
only  dentifrice  long  enough  on  the  market  to 
have  the  proof. 

Di?Lyorvs 

*2ientifrica  i/yai  made fine  ieelf)  fjas/jioryable 

tyo  rider  (fream 

Approved  by  the  best  dtm.il  authorities  for  over  fifty  years 


FREE  SAMPLE— 
Po-dcr  m  Cream— 
Sent  to  Any« 
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I.  W.  LYON  Sc  SONS.  INC 
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BUILDINGS 


mystery  ot  pninr  ikia.  »retn  non  visions  "The  editor  helps,"  he  ‘aid.  "but  the 
than  vista*.  banker’*  the  main  influence.  If  he’s  a  de- 

After  some  debate.  Dayton.  Ohio,  woo  cent,  square,  progrraaive  fellow,  out  for  the 
the  prize  for  the  big  Middle- West  city  town  as  well  as  for  himself  and  hi*  stock- 
whcre  one  would  prefer  to  live.  It  seemed  holders.  the  community  will  take  his  cast 
to  score  high  on  all  count* -modem  con-  within  fifteen  veer*-  If  he’s  a  born  usurer 
venicr.rc*  plus  the  apparatus  of  culture.  It  goes  to  wed.  If  he's  a  trickster  it  goes 
beauty  plus  the  widened  of  efficiency.  The  craked.  Take  me  blindfolded  into  any 
pa*enger  remarked  that  she  had  never  be-  new  town,  give  me  half  an  hour  alone  with 
fore  seen  a  city  which  had  window  boxrw  the  banker,  and  I  can  tell  without  looking 
full  of  flowers  on  its  bridges.  Perhaps  this  what  kind  of  a  place  it  is  ” 
verdict  was  not  wholly  a  matter  of  cod  However.  I  suppose  another  prominent 
reason:  perhaps  it  was  biased  by  a  tinge  of  citizen  cannot  be  left  out  of  this  reckon- 
emotion  For  as  we  came  into  town  we  ing— the  hotel  keeper  A  little  of  the  town's 
glimpsed  a  sign  which  read  "  Bicycles  re-  moral  cast  proceeds  from  him.  and  very 
paired."  And  that  mailed  the  glory  of  much  of  its  approximation  to  civilized  stand- 

enar.  ards  of  living.  Thaw  small  commuuitkw 
their  between  village  and  city,  in  which  25  per 
man-  cent  of  our  citizens  live,  cannot  generally 
support  two  real  hotels.  The  proprietor  is 
ot  to  without  direct  <  urn  petition.  You  hate  to 
right  stay  there  whether  you  like  it  or  no.  Among 
la  a  mystery.  Here  would  be  one  little  city  all  business  mew  hr  is  the  least  responsible 

_  ...; _ ■  progrvwi  and  sanita-  to  his  patrons,  the  roust  to  hi*  sense  of 

not  twenty  professional  decency’.  I  stayed  last  winter 
miles  away  another  bearing  all  the  stigmata  in  a  hotel  built  about  ten  years  ago  in  the 
of  shiftiessnes*.  To  the  casual  eyr  of  the  meat  approved  style,  with  all  modern  frills, 
tourist  the  two  would  seem  equally  favored  At  present  the  plant  is  streaked,  soiled, 
in  site  and  resources— yet  there  you  were,  filthy:  and  it  f 
1  remembered  two  successive  slop*  in  the  of  a  water-front 


Types,  Kinds  and 
Sizes  For  All  Needs 


You  can  get  at  very  low  cost  a 

fireproof,  permanent  building  of  little  shop  built  a  net 

standardized  units  to  fit  your  in-  k"xh«*  we».  though 

dividual  needs— a  building  of  be  named  here.  vv(j 

i  i  us  a 

any  size,  any  type  of  roof,  any  with  all  evidenc**  of  . 
arrangement  of  windows  and  I 

doors  and  any  amount  of  day- 
light  and  ventilation.  Inaddition 
a  Truscon  Standard  Building  has  w  ^ 

100  per  cent  salvage  value  when  the  roving 
re-crcctcd  elsewhere.  Some  of 
the  types  are  here  illustrated: 


house  The  msns- 
they  say  he  makiw 

laborers  were  just  money  because  it  U  a  choice  fur  the  chance 
beginning'  to 'float  into  the  district.  Town  traveler  between  staying  with  him  and 
Number  One  was  that  night  brilliantly,  walking  the  streets, 
warmly  lighted.  It  had  an  air  of  innocent 

holiday.  A  canvas-covered  roller-skating  Hotel  Hart, hip, 

rink  invited  to  exerciee.  gayety  and  harm¬ 
less  flirtation.  Sums  everywhere  adver-  I  hate  mad  somewbrre  the  account  of  a 
liacd  free  municipafbaihs.  In  the  fire  home  recent  tourist  who  says  that  he  motored 
the  town  band  was  practicing  for  Fourth  from  roast  to  roast  along  our  pioneer 
of  July.  Down  the  cement  sidewalk  floated  automobile  highway  and  never  but  once 
romfurtable-Iooking  family  grout-,  hound  faded  to  get  a  room  with  bath.  Rut  this  of 
for  the  movie*  or  use  strawberry  sociable,  ours  was  a  new  highway  just  beginning  to 
The  boys  on  the  street  corner*  did  not  give  accommodate  itself  to  the  finicky  way*  of 
the  appearance  of  loafers.  They  looked  the  tourist.  Had  we  stuck  to  the  terminal 
•imply  like  upright  young  citizens,  talking  towns  of  the  various  routm  as  set  down  by 
thing,  over  in  their  out-of-doom  dub.  the  guide  book.  I  have  no  doubt  we  should 
Through  the  crowd  strode  tall  Wmtrni  have  done  very  well.  Rut  a  loafing  tourist 
V  girls  in  smart  summer  drrme*  or  In  riding  without  any  special  driving  technic  cannot 
\  breeches,  with  the  air  of  women  willing  to  always  acorn  pi -h  that.  One  day,  for  ex- 

3  look  any  man  in  the  eye  and  meet  him  on  ample,  we  struck  a  rainstorm  on  a  humpy 
equal  terms  As  we  drove  in  at  —inset  we  clay  surf  see.  All  day  ah*  skidded  on  low 
pan ted  a  golf  links,  struggbng  to  maintain  spied  until  she  boiled  to  the  danger  point: 
a  fairway  In  a  land  where  lawns  do  not  a  stop,  and  five  miles  more  of  boiling  and 
grow  readily.  It  was  sprinkled  with  men  in  skidding  We  made  only  seventy  miles  that 
sombreros  and  heavy  boots.  Indeed,  one  day.  and  thereafter  the  schedule  was  broken 

k  young  man  whom  I  observed  in  the  art  of  So  we  encountered  taro  atrociously  bad 
making  a  two-hundrvd-yanl  drive  wore  hotel*. 

overalls  and  had  let  his  suspenders  down  The  first  had  no  outstanding  points  ex¬ 
in  order  to  facilitate  his  swing.  There  were  «rpt  general  squalor,  but  the  second— this 
farmer*,  getting  a  little  recreation  between  happened  to  be  in  that  same  town  of  crim- 
the  day's  work  and  chorea.  I  asked  the  in-]  aspect  which  I  have  mentioned  *)- 
hotel  clerk  if  this  was  a  public  link*.  ready/The  negro  porter  was  also  the  hotel 

clerk.  He  registered  us  and  consented  to 
The  Banker',  Influence  carry  part  of  our  baggage  up  a  streaked 

staircase,  through  a  pitch-dark  corridor 
"Nope!"  he  said.  "  Rut  anyone  ran  get  into  a  room  of  stale  odor*,  broken  furniture, 
in  who  has  the  price.  Have  you  heard  about  torn  wallpaper,  inrrustrd  woodwork.  The 
our  man  BeeJey?  He's  good,  that  bird  washbowl* a.  half  full  of  dirty  water.  The 
We're  training  him  for  the  Western  Cham-  porter  turned  it  into  the  slop  jar  and  with- 
Ufrii  pionshipe.”  out  waahing  or  wiping  it  restored  it  to  iu 

M  Town  Number  Two  welcomed  u.  with  a  place.  Rew.de  it  stood  the  pitcher,  empty 
I  stile  scent.  For  down  the  gutters  below  and  reversed.  I  turned  it  over.  There  was  a 
the  hoard  sidewalks  ran  a  sluggish  stream,  permanent  rim  of  dirt.  Insect  powder  had 
floating  refuse  like  that  of  last  week's  pie-  some  time  ago  been  sprinkled  in  all  the 
nic.  Tne  steps  of  the  hotel  were  crowded  cracks  and  crannies  of  the  bed  and  walls, 


SAWTOOTH  HOOF 


COMBINED  TYPES 


Tell  Us  Your  Problem 

And  wc  will  quote  you  price  on  a 
building  to  meet  your  needs  exactly. 
Write  now  while  prices  are  low. 

Remember  i/«xi  pat/  on/y  our  factory 
rod  p/u  s  one  otrrheuJ.  pi  tut  or.e  profit 

Truscon  Steel  Co. 

Youngstown. 
Memo  Ohio 

to  i/i to  to  f/uiwn 

Stmoi  Co..  Younjafoirn.  O  , 

Oopt.  S  iJ.  Bibout  buiidtng  prvb/mtn. 


trade  consists  of  automobile  tourists.  An 
extra  ten  or  fifteen  miles  at  the  end  of  the 
day's  run  is  nothing  to  the  tourist  beside 
the  prospect  of  a  clean  bed  and  a  good  din¬ 
ner.  The  country  hotel  of  the  slovenly  class 
has  been  caught  up  with,  at  last,  and  a* 
may  expect  iu  gradual  disappearance. 

Not  every  town,  of  course,  can  support  a 
modem  hotel  plant,  no  matter  how  small. 
But  this  is  not  necessary.  In  Kansas  I  en¬ 
countered  one  small  establishment  very  un¬ 
promising  from  the  ouuide.  It  promised 
still  leas  when  a  stout  middle-aged  woman, 
evidently  the  proprietress,  met  us  at  the 
door  and  informed  us  genially  but  firmly 
that  she  waa  out  of  male  help  on  account  of 
harvest,  and  we’d  have  to  carry  in  our  things 
oursrlviw.  Rut  the  place,  when  wo  ontered. 
was  scrubbed,  dusted,  waxed— as  hygiene 
rally  clean  as  an  operating  room.  The  w  ide, 
soft,  stainless  beds  invited  to  sleep.  Be¬ 
tween  them  an  electric  fan  was  dissipating 
the  heat  of  the  drought.  The  huttma  apolo¬ 
gized  again  when  we  asked  about  a  bath. 
She  hadn't  any  private  baths,  she  said 
hadn't  got  round  to  that  yet.  Rut  she 
gun— ed  the  regular  bath  was  pretty  good. 
It  certainly  was— speckle—  clatnlineoa  plus 
very  hot  water.  Next  morning  the  coffee 
was  hot,  strong,  genuine,  and  the  toast  had 
been  made  with  tlte  home  touch.  As  might 
probably  he  expected,  whenever  we  found 
a  hotel,  a  restaurant  or  a  lunch  counter 
kept  by  a  woman,  we  found  the  aume  rlaan- 
linews  and  efficiency  in  housekeeping.  The 
passenger  acquired  the  habit  on  alighting 
at  any  new  town  of  asking  for  a  place  with 
a  woman  in  charge. 

The  towns  along  the  way  are  beginning 
to  see  all  this,  I  suppoer;  whereof  the  sym¬ 
bol  is  the  signs  sprinkled  from  Atlantic  to 
Pacific  bagging  you  to  make  your  night's 

Sat  the  perfect  tourist  ramus  of  Bivy- 
or  Rifton  or  beautiful  ilohunkus-on- 
the- bake  The  chamber  of  commerce  or  the 
Jroard  of  trade  almost  commands  you  to 
linger.  A  few  year*  ago,  when  the  automo¬ 
bile  vacation  waa  In  Ita  infancy,  a  public 
free  camp  waa  just  some  unused  pasture  or 
atrip  of  woods  where  you  might  pitch  your 
tent  and  find  running  water.  Now  the 

Ss  lure  you  with  promisee  of  electric 
la.  dancing  floors,  canvas-inclosed 
movie  houses,  even  hot  and  cold  shower 
ball-.  Competition,  Indeed,  seems  to  lie 
growing  so  fierce  that  it  reaches  down  to 
the  roots  of  the  affair.  Wherever  our  troll 
cru—ed  one  of  the  other  main  highways 
there  was  a  great  sign  advertising  the  rival 
attraction-  its  good  roads,  iu  scenery,  iu 
hotel  and  camp  fsrilitira,  and  any  other 
special  inducement  like  Indian  villages  or 
cliff  dwelling*.  One  grows  to  hold  the  sain, 
loyalty  for  his  route  that  lie  has  for  hia  car: 
I  found  myself  resenting  these  signs  as  an 
attempt  to  put  over  an  Inferior  article  by 
unfair  advertising  methods.  Retail  trade, 
uf  course,  has  generated  all  this  energy. 
Wise  tourist*,  who  avoid  overloading  the 
car,  buy  their  coffee  and  meat  and  sugar  in 
small  quantity;  where  the  camp  is,  there 
their  trade  goes. 


Jill  AIIUIHII’  IU 

i*  your  night's 
am  us  of  Bivy- 
llohunkua-on- 


The  Tourlit, '  Debate , 


Camping  take*  energy;  yet  I  acknowl¬ 
edge  it  the  beat  way  to  tour.  If  for  nothing 
else  because  of  the  contact  it  givw  with  the 
diverse  aorU  of  people  from  all  corners  of 
the  United  Sutea  who  have  taken  to  the 
new  vacationing.  Once  or  twice  I  strolled 
into  tourisu’  camps,  passing  myself  off  as 
one  of  them,  and  listened  to  the  sympo¬ 
sium  about  the  camp  fire,  wherein  New 
York  laid  down  a  proposition,  Kansas  took 
it  up.  Ohio  came  back  with  rvbutUl  and 
Virginia  and  Wisconsin  clamored  to  l»> 
heard.  Whoever  seeks  public  opinion  in  the 
United  States  will  find  it  in  these  discussions 
round  the  camp  firm. 

And  still  the  hotel-faring  tourist  has  his 
entertaining  contact*.  Once,  on  a  hot  day 
during  the  aforementioned  drought,  1  grew 
nervous  about  water.  A  pump  beside  a 
country  schoolhouse  gave  promise  of  relief. 
I  found  a  large  canvas  shelter  pitched 
against  the  side  of  the  school.  Beneath  it 
stood  a  very  battered  car,  on  whose  step  a 
comely  young  woman  wag  washing  dishes. 
Surely  I  might  have  water,  she  said;  there 
waa  tne  bucket.  She  didn’t  have  anything 
to  do  with  the  schoolhouse  anyway.  They 
were  just  letting  her  camp  there  u  spell. 
She  and  her  husband  came  up  from  Arizona 
a  couple  of  weeks  ago.  He  waa  working 
now. 

When  1  carried  the  nail  back  to  the  ma¬ 
chine  a  farm  wagon  drawn  by  two  mules 
had  pulled  up  alongside.  From  it*  seat  a 
ICentlneed  ••  Page  M, 
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THE  TREAD  THAT  WRITES 


Spread  before  men’s  eyes,  on  the  roads  of  all 
the  world, is  the  record  of  Goodyear  popularity. 

You  will  find  it  on  city  pavements,  in  country 
lanes,  on  mountain  passes  and  in  the  trails  of 
far  places. 

In  clear,  familiar  characters  the  All-Weather 
Tread  has  written  it  there. 

And  with  it,  it  has  written  also  a  story  of  ex¬ 
tremely  efficient  service. 

No  one  can  look  at  that  deep,  clean-cut  Good¬ 
year  imprint  and  not  realize  what  great  traction 
and  security  it  affords. 

No  one,  seeing  it  far-scattered  over  the  earth, 
can  mistake  in  what  overwhelming  regard  the 
Goodyear  Tire  is  held. 

Only  a  tire  that  consistently  delivers  profound 
satisfaction  to  its  users  can  win  and  hold  such 
regard. 

Only  a  tire  that  gives  great  and  economical 
mileage,  and  performs  reliably  always,  can 
deliver  such  satisfaction. 

When  you  buy  tires,  buy  the  tire  that  through 
its  excellence  has  won  more  users  than  any 
other  kind. 

Buy  the  tire  with  the  tread  that  writes  “Good 
Wear.” 

Goodyear  Means  Good  H'ear 
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YALE 


Padlocks.  Night  Latches.  Dead  Locks.  Builders'  Locks  and  Tnm.  Cabinet  Locks, Trunk  Locks,  Automobile  Locks. 
Bank  Locks.  Prison  Locks.  Door  Closers.  Electric  Industrial  Trucks.  Chain  Blocks.  Electric  Hoists,  Trolleys 


Management,  according  to  a  report  of  The  of  effort.  It  is  avoidable  waste.  It  cuts  into 

Federated  Engineering  Societies  on  the  climina-  profits  and  adds  to  the  price  consumers  must 
tion  of  waste  in  industry,  is  responsible  for  the  pay  for  your  product. 

unnecessary  expenditure  of  billions  of  dollars  Yale  Chain  Blocks  and  I-Beam  Trolleys.  Yale 
annually.  Electric  Hoists  and  Yale  Electric  Industrial 

It  is  estimated  that  in  the  manufacture  of  tex-  Trucks  save  labor.  In  thousands  of  plants  Yale 
tiles  alone  avoidable  waste  adds  $1,400,000,000  Methods  arc  making  labor  more  productive, 
each  year  to  the  price  consumers  must  pay  for  Yale  Engineers  are  always  available  to  help 
clothing,  carpets,  etc.  Figures  of  equally  startling  management  in  the  study  of  any  special  situa- 
lmport  are  shown  for  many  other  industries.  tion  brought  to  their  attention.  And  you  can  be 

Part  of  this  tremendous  total  is  due  to  the  assured  that  the  name  and  trademark  YALE 
wasteful  use  of  labor  for  unproductive  work—  on  a  piece  of  industrial  equipment  is  exactly  the 
the  handling  of  materials.  same  mark  of  sound  construction  as  is  the  name 

Any  regular  use  of  man -power  for  lifting  and  Y  A  L  E  on  a  lock  or  door-closer  or  any  other 
moving  materials  or  equipment  is  a  sheer  waste  product.  It  means  Yale  made. 

TJ*  Valr  B  Tct*  Ca 

Su-fr-L  cw  u.  S  A. 

YALE  -MADE  IS  YALE  MARKED 


your  avoidable  waste 
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ICenllntad  from  Poj.  *«) 

young  man  with  an  engaging  smile  held 
convenation  with  my  jxtwengw.  He  wore 
a  pair  uf  array  breeches,  a  high-crowned, 
wide-brimmed  hat  with  a  hand  decorated 
by  diver  spangles.  and  an  inaouciant  air. 

"I’m  the  huaband  of  the  outfit  up  there," 
he  said,  introducing  himself.  "Bought  that 
licatsecondharvdanddrovsupfrom  Phtenu. 
If*  a  —  "  The  car  he  named  i*  notori¬ 
ously  fast,  atyliih  and  comfortable  for  city 
driving,  notoriously  frail  for  the  hard  grind 
of  touring.  “She  went  blooey  on  me  up 
here.  I'm  waiting  for  parts  from  St.  I-oui*. 
and  I’m  working  to  pay  for  ’em."  Here  he 
laughed.  ”1*11  get  the  porta  and  the  price 
in  about  to  o  weeks.  Then  I’m  on  my  way.” 

-Where  to?”  I  asked. 

“Guoai  I’ll  try  Colorado  until  the  money 
gives  out.”  he  .aid.  ’’Then  I'll  get  a  job 
harvesting  till  I  get  some  more  money  to  go 
somewhere*  else.  And  so  forth  and  so  on. 
This  is  the  life.  Giddap!” 

Well,  they  are  both  very  young  and 
comely,  and,  1  suspect,  just  married.  There 
will  be  plenty  of  time,  yet,  to  think  about 
the  future.  In  the  meantime  they  are 
gypsying  and  paying  os  they  go;  and  I  for 
one  think  they  are  displaying  the  higher 


Other  bridal  car*,  some  of  them  more 
pretentious,  chugged  joy  and  tooted  bliss 
along  our  way.  One  of  them,  a  very  small, 
very  now  eoupfi,  oven  proclaimed  itself  by 
rutiled  white-lace  curtains  at  the  window*. 
This  couple  shamelessly  admitted  their 
state,  They  had  been  married  only  three 
day*  before,  and  were  going  on  to  the 
Coast  and  back,  the  bride  taking  turns  with 
the  driving. 

The  typical  tourist  car,  however,  is  driven 
by  a  family  man  with  his  wife  beside  him, 
from  two  to  six  children  in  the  back  seat, 
and  the  filling*  of  a  whole  junk  *hop  strung 
along  the  running  hoard,  spilling  out  <* 
the  tonneau,  fratoonrd  along  the  top. 
Probably  tlicre  is  also  a  dog.  The  1921- 
model  touring  dog  must  know  how  to 
ride  on  the  running  hoard.  1  a*  one  wise- 
looking  old  Airedale  so  confident  of  hta 
technic  that  he  trailed  one  paw  within  two 
Inches  of  the  ground  ami  went  to  alrep  while 
the  car  was  making  thirty-five  milm  an 
hour.  Building  a  pen  for  the  dog  in  the 
luggage  carrier  is,  1  believe,  considered  an 
sdmliwion  erf  an  old-model  or  used  dog. 

The  touring  women  a*  you  break  into  the 
West  have  long  ago  dropped  the  skirt  * 
thrir  wardrobes.  One  and  all.  they 
knickers  or  riding  breeches.- 
Wttlly,  sometimes  coquettlshly  and 
imns  grotesquely.  One  pair  of  girls 
I  met  In  Colorado  wore  with  their  be 
(limy  *i)k  stocking*.  .hoe.  with  high  French 
heels  and  ruffled  blouses.  By  the  time  you 
crow.  Oh.  Missouri,  too.  all  other  millinery 
yield*  to  the  boudoir  rap.  A  surprising 
proportion  of  Ihe  cam.  in  fact,  carry  only 
women.  Sometime*  they  are  two  or  three 
young  girl*,  looking  very  self-reliant  as 
they  bowl  along,  unlrammeled  by  men  or 
chaperons.  Just  as  often  they  are  elderly 
women,  driving  with  a  look  of  grim  deter¬ 
mination  to  get  somewhere.  Again,  there 
i*  a  surprising  representation  of  boys  from 
fourteen  up,  touring  on  their  own  in  very 
ancient  car*. 


TAe  HobomoblUi 


Humanity  loves  a  piligrin 


gether  down  the  great  highways 
tation  of  gentle  adventure  with  » 
and  new  people.  Satisfaction  of  that . 
ant  desire  is  perhaps  the  secret  of  ths  fas¬ 
cination  in  motor  touring.  We  become 
comrade*  to  Chaucer’s  people  of  the  Can¬ 
terbury  Highway,  to  Kipling's  traveler*  of 
the  long  straight  way  through  India,  to  the 
caravans  winding  toward  Mecca.  And  like 
the  Canterbury  road,  the  Delhi  read,  the 
Mecca  road,  these  automobile  trails  of  our* 
are  become  little  shifting  worlds.  Down 
them  paw*  our  lords  and  ladies  and  war¬ 
riors  und  burghers;  down  them  go.  too, 
our  mountebanks  and  cutpurses  and  pica¬ 
roons.  As  we  traversed  the  great  plains 
I >et wien  the  Missouri  and  the  mountains, 
specimens  of  the  oldest  pattern  of  the 
cneapent  car  that  is  would  cut  now  and 
then  acroas  our  route.  They  carried  four 
or  five  men  in  the  rough  garment*  of  com¬ 
mon  labor,  and  a  pile  of  nondescript 
bundles.  Meat  of  these,  the  experienced  in¬ 
formed  me,  were  hobomobiles,  making  for 
Ihe  harvest  fields  of  interior  Kansas  or Mis¬ 
souri.  Scion  and  heir  of  the  old-time  hobo 
of  the  empty  freight  car  or  the  brake  beam, 
the  hobomoblle  works  Intermittently  and 
lives  the  rest  of  the  lime  by  other  devices. 


At  some  time  in  his  carter  he  acquire* - 
usually  by  devious  means -a 
flivver.  This  he  maintains  in 
and  tires  by  purchase  when  he  has  the 
price,  by  fraud,  chicanery  and  theft  who* 
he  has  not.  Against  him  towns  with  tourist 
camps  art-  forced  to  maintain  watchmen 
and  guards,  rise  be  will  snuggle  his  car  up 
to  yours  at  night  and  siphon  out  a  tank  of 
or  will  remove  a  nut  or  bolt  of 


which  he  hu^prvasir.g  need,  or  will 


rip  an  unlocked  spare  lire  from  y  < 

A  druggist  at  a  wayside  stop 
my  eyes  for  another  type  of  illegal 
Ur  when  he  remarked  of  tourisU:  "Don’t 
think  they’re  all  just  louring.  Some  of  them 
are  bootlegging.  They  suck  from  the  Mis¬ 
sissippi  towns;  and  there’s  a  regular  sys¬ 
tem.  About  thirty  mile*  sport  on  all  the 
main  roads  are  garages  which  can  be  de¬ 
pended  upon  to  make  repair*  in  a  hurry 
or  to  store  the  car  if  the  outfit's  watched, 
and  ask  no  questions.  The  bootlegger  grts 
himself  up  for  s  tourist.  The  rtuTs  made 
of  the  can va*  rolls  in  the  bark  seat  or  in  a 
fake  lent  carrier  on  the  running  board  A 


Sewell 


or  eight  esses  that  way  and  sen 
sign  of  anything  suspicious.  They 
stop  at  ramp*,  though.  Having  no  real 
ramping  outfit  would  give  them  sway. 
They  travel  usually  el  night  and  most  of 
’em  make  a  point  of  taking  a  woman  along 
so's  it  will  all  look  like  a  family  party.” 

TAe  Bashful  Yegg  Man 


Finally,  one  morning,  having  stooped  at 
a  country  grocery  store  for  a  soft  drink.  I 
marked  at  the  door  an  antique  rusted  fliv¬ 
ver  which  appeared  stripped  for  action. 
The  top  wa»  gone  long  ago.  and  the  cush¬ 
ions  seemed  to  be  rotting  from  exposure  to 
the  weather  Within,  the  pammger*  of  that 
car  had  just  bought  a  small  loaf  of  bread 
and  half  a  pound  of  bologna,  and  lolling 
the  counter  h«d  begun  to  eel  One 
n  with  ■ 


peaked  like  a  fox’s  and  jaw*  that  bulged 
like  a  squirrel’*.  For  .11  the— 


semblances,  he  had  the  general  rat  of  a 
small  but  evil  bird.  The  other  wee  a 
•louchy  boy  perhaps  fifteen  year*  old.  with 
a  pair  of  weak  shifty  eye*.  Though  I 
nixed  the  type  I  had  real  need  of  it 
lion  about  the  road  farther  on.  I 
the  man.  He 


to  my  first  three  question*  My  fourth  he 
did  not  answer  at  all.  He  caught  Ihe  eye  of 
ihtboy. 

"Let’*  go  eat  outride,  ”  he  said:  "too 
much  talkin’  here."  But  they  dal  not  stop 
outride.  A  half  minute  later  I  heard  the 
whir  of  a  flivver  in  low.  and  looked  out  to 
•we  them  departing  The  man  was  throw¬ 
ing  at  me  a  glance  from  the  comer  of  his 
eye.  By  all  the  marks  and  brands  of  Ihe 
profrwuon  the  man  waa  a  yegg  and  the 
other  hi*  apprentice.  It  seemed  equally 
likely  that  they  had  just  pulled  off  a  job. 
and  that  any  curious  person  they  met  on 
their  travel*  might  be  a  bull  la  dwguiae. 

Came  finally  a  morning  of  high,  pure 
bracing  air*,  wherein  Lint*  Idled  at  the 
slightest  exertion  on  a  hill.  Though  field* 
of  half-ripe  crops  rippled  horiaon- 
both  sides  of  the  view,  green  did  not  do 
the  landscape.  The  vsrta  was 


splashes  of  yellow*, 
blue*.  The  road  before  us  was  a  ribbon  of 
vivid  salmon-pink.  Although  the  meadow 
lark  still  sang  us  on.  the  wild  rose  wss  no 
of  the  fields:  in  its  place  the 
spread  carpets  of  reddish 
purple.  Prairie  dng*  hurried  their  grotesque. 
Dot  bellied  figures  away  from  before  our 
the  doors  of  their  sod 
in  comic  pcsturea  of 
Little  gray  owls,  blinking  at  t 

e*rly 

“r  a  thick 

rapidly  from  the 
road  to  a  hiding  place  in  the  gutter -the 
rattlesnake,  sinister  member  of  that  fa 
prairie  partnership. 

And  now  a  little  streak  of  cloud 
through  the  mists  of  the  westerc 
Or  was  it  a  cloud?  At  every  hilltop  we 
looked;  it  waa  always  there,  hut  always  of 
the  same  shape.  We  stopped;  got  out  the 
glasses.  Behind  that  streak,  lie  a  chalk 
n  the  edge  of  the  western  sky. 
the  blue-black  immensity  of  a  moun¬ 
tain.  the  advance  guard  of  the  Rockies. 
Beyond  that  lay  two  hundred  mile*  of 
peaks,  tangled  range  on  range,  and  five 
thousand  miles  of  motor  roads  upon  which 
driving  is  to  ordinary  motoring  what  bronco 
busting  or  fox  hunting  is  to  ordinary  park 
riding. 


Saving  Money 
in  Motor  Truck  Operation 

Costs  finally  are  determined  by  the  degree 
of  resiliency  with  which  the  truck  itself, 
its  load  and  its  tires  are  protected  from 
the  jars  of  the  road —and  what  that  resil¬ 
iency  costs. 

This  is  as  true  of  single  truck  operation  as 
of  fleet  operation — but  the  fleet  operator 
has  had  more  incentive  to  prove  it 

That  is  why  one  fleet  owner  has  spent 
forty,  another  fifty,  others  sixty  thousand 
dollars  and  more,  for  Sewell  economy. 

They  have  found  that  Sewell  Cushion 
Wheels  deliver  the  required  degree  of 
resiliency  at  an  absolutely  known  and 
final  cost— there  is  absolutely  no  upkeep 
cost  to  be  figured. 

That  required  degree  of  resiliency  is  the 
result  of  the  rubber  flange  construction 
of  Sewell  Cushion  Wheels. 

Sewell  saving  costs  no  more  per  truck  for 
the  single  truck  than  it  does  for  a  hundred; 
and  is  proportionately  as  great. 

We  gladly  supply  the  operator  of  a  single 
truck  with  the  information  on  which  the 
fleet  operator  buys  Sewell  economy  as 
naturally  as  he  buys  gasoline. 

The  Sewell  Cushion  Wheel  Company 

Detroit 

Net.'  York.  PhlUuh’lphU  1.  Pittsburg.  Chicago.  San  Francisco 
Representatives  In  leading  Industrial  Centers 


Cushion  T  ruck 

Whe  els 

The  Resiliencu  is  Built  in  theWheel. 
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PLATE 


OCEAN  MAGIC 


For  a  better-looking  car 


THERE  arc  a  good  many  rea¬ 
sons  why  plate  glass  is  the 
proper  glass  for  motor  cars,  but  the 
best  reason  is  that  it  makes  a  better- 
looking  car.  Handsome  in  itself,  it 
matches  the  elegance  of  the  finest 
limousine,  or  puts  character  in  the 
popular-priced  cur. 

The  beauty  of  plate  glass  lies  in  its 
perfectly  smooth  surface  and  crystal 
clearness.  It  is  made  that  way 
—worked  over,  smoothed  down, 
rubbed  and  polished  with  the  same 
cure  a  cabinet-maker  takes  with  a 
finely  finished  mahogany  panel. 

It  is  absolutely  free  of  waves. 
There  is  no  distortion  of  objects  or 
shadows— the  road  and  landscape 
are  seen  us  through  the  open  air 
itself.  It  is  perfectly  uniform  in 
thickness  and  fits  snugly  without 
rattling. 

Piute  glass  is  the  only  glass  good 
enough  for  your  car,  in  windshield 
or  windows.  Tell  that  to  your  re¬ 
pair  man! 

PLATE  GLASS  MANUFACTURERS 
of  AMERICA 


PLATE  GLASS 


Nothing  Else 
is  Like  it 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


71 


Of  the  600,000  Grand  Prize  Eurekas  now 
in  use,  more  than  100,000  are  the  new 
Model  9  which  we  announced  last  April. 

Our  dealers  tell  us  this  new  model  attained 
its  amazing  popularity  because  of  the 
numerous  improvements  which  lift  it  far 
above  all  other  vacuum  cleaners  in 
performance. 

The  increased  suction  not  only  removes 
every  trace  of  embedded  dirt  from  rugs 
and  carpets  — but  does  it  with  even 
greater  speed  and  greater  ease.  Clinging 
surface  litter  —  such  as  hairs,  threads  and 
lint  —  is  quickly  swept  up  by  the  improved 
bristle  brush  which  can  be  instantly 
removed  when  not  required.  Even  low 
beds  and  furniture  need  not  be  moved— 
for  the  new  model  is  so  compact  as  to  roll 
conveniently  beneath  them.  And  the 
attachments  are  so  easy  to  connect,  so 
scientifically  designed  and  so  unusually 
efficient  that  upholstered  furniture,  hang¬ 
ings,  mattresses,  etc.,  can  be  renovated  as 
a  part  of  the  daily  cleaning  routine. 

Before  buying  any  cleaner,  by  all  means 
see  this  marvelous  new  Eureka  and  its 
attachments  demonstrated.  Wnte  us  for 
your  dealer's  name. 

Eureka  gets  the  din  —  not  the  carpet 

Eumka  Vaiuum  Gleams  Co..  Detroit.  U.  S.  A. 

S  f.-Wr  Mm,  MIm.  t-Um.  M  C.  t.  <t*» 
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rc«« cui.xs  fr*m  Pag*  to)  "  Hoist  away.  and  let  no  matodaro  on  t 

"I  don’t  aee - "  The  boy  answered;  the  boat  until  I  call  his  name™  the  sk  k 

tocn  the  voice  ended  in  a  broken  cry  o f  per  ordered  without  heat.  The  tack  a 
-lann.  squealed,  the  boat  rose  from  the  choc  i, 

The  ship  rone  oa  the  breast  of  a  smooth  and  men  glared  red-eyed  at  one  anoth  r, 

•  «ell  that  was  a  sea  in  all  except  broken  jealous  of  him  whose  name  should  « 
rot;  she  leaned  steeply  to  port  as  her  called  first.  Chips  licked  hia  dry  1  <s 

•  ova  soared,  and  as  the  stem  sank  to  the  feverishly,  crouching  about  and  fingeri  g 

•  sing  of  the  stem  in  the  next  instant  some-  the  boat  as  if  engaged  upon  his  dutlea  d 
-ing  seemed  to  thrust  upwards  and  crash  seeing  the  craft  ready;  actually  getting  a 

-  gainst  her  starboard  bilge.  Tbe  sea  sub-  grip  in  caw  his  name  came  perilously  do'  n 

-  ded,  she  listed  further,  the  crash  of  np-  the  list.  He  had  picked  up  his  maul  afi  -r 

ing  plates  far  below  sent  a  shiver  through  knocking  out  the  gripe  links,  and  the  hea  v 

er.  and  down  from  the  main  to  pen  ast  bead  thump  of  it  Bounded  evilly  above  the  shi  II 
urtled  the  boy  who  had  hailed!  of  the  tackles  as  he  dragged  it  about  ail  tr 

"Oh,  damn  you  all  for  bat-«yed  wooden  him.  its  iron  head  lumbering  over  the  plant  ». 
«!"  yelled  Wandless,  furiously  shoving  "Mr.  Adams,  ye’ll  take  charge.  Now  t  e 
-ie  helmsman  away  from  the  wheel  and  boys  first,  hurry  up!"  The  skipper  call  d 

•  willing  it  futildy.  It  had  born  useless  over  the  names  of  the  apprentices.  T  c 
:  dm  tbe  ship  struck,  from  sheer  windless-  boat  hung  at  the  rail,  only  three  feet  frt  n 
ess;  it  was  doubly  uaeless  now.  with  the  the  water,  lapped  by  the  swells  whenev  -r 
iip  to  all  appearances  as  fast  aground  as  they  rase  alongside. 

when  she  was  built.  "Tompson V' 

"Whets  are  ye,  Mr.  Adams?  Can  ye  A  murmur  went  up  at  the  call  of  the  nan  ». 

w  nothing?”  "It  was  Tompson  that  fell  from  aloft  " 

The  mate  was  groping  in  the  maindeck  growled  the  mate.  The  skipper  chok  d 
«  for  the  boy’s  body.  down  something  that  sounded  like  s  ss  f- 

"He  wmt  overboard,  eor.  hittin’  th’  rail  condemnatory  curw. 
i  e  th*  way.  I  misdoubt  he’a  done  f’r.  poor  "In  with  you,  lads!"  He  ordered,  namii  g 
ad.”  said  Murphy.  no  more.  The  boys  tumbled  into  the  boa  t; 

”  M  r.  Adams !  ”  roared  the  skipper  angrily,  the  men  surged  at  the  rail  restlessly.  "New 
Forward  uproar  broke  out  with  the  the  ordinary  seamen!” 
riking  of  the  shin,  !-rd  by  the  bast-  Like  a  mad  dog  Chip,  charged  throui  h 
•  sin.  the  hands  docked  aft.  clambering  the  gang,  mouthing  horribly.  He  a  win  g 
P  on  the  gallows.  fumbling  at  the  gripes  his  maul  with  awful  effect.  The  skippers 
f  the  boats  The  sick  men  and  malingerers  pistol  spat,  and  Chips'  cap  flew  Into  tlie 
hi  the  forecastle  pound  out.  amaxingly  sir;  a  red  streak  ran  down  his  leathe.  n 
riled.  Chips  hurst  through  the  crowd  cheek.  He  stopped  with  ludicrous  abrupt- 
-bout  the  boats,  ax  in  hand,  frothing  and  noea,  looking  after  his  cap,  blood  drippli  g 
ibbering  In  a  frenzy  of  terror.  from  his  face  down  on  the  gnarled  har  <1 

“Come  with  me.  you  two,”  the  male  which  gripped  tho  maul. 

.,d  to  Towheed  and  Spud.  "You’re  down  Then  the  seaman  at  the  after  tackle  1  *t 
; »  take  a  boat  trip.  I’m  thinking."  hia  rcme  go  in  fright  at  the  ahot.  The  ma  e 

"If  t hot's  th’  woe- rat,  it’s  aisyl”  re-  yelled,  boy.  cried  out  as  they  lumbUd 
*t*d  Spud.  staggering  to  a  sudden  lurch,  down  to  the  low  end  of  the  host,  and  U* 
’’ What’s  that?"  the  ekipper’e  voice  de-  other  tackle  was  let  go  with  a  run.  In  dr- 
■  landed  as  they  mounted  the  poop  ladder,  fiance  now  of  anything  the  skipper  could  d  ». 
Who’s  at  the  boats?  Hold  on  there!  Like  s  psnic-stricken  herd  of  csttle  the 
Mr.  Adams,  she's  afloat,  isn’t  she?”  men  surged  over  the  rail  into  the  boat. 

"Better  get  out  the  boats,  air.”  the  mate  hurling  the  mate  aside  before  lie  could 
riled  back  as  he  led  the  way  along  the  stem  their  rush  and  gel  his  hack  again.it 
tonkey  bridge.  something  solid.  Captain  Wandlem  fired 

"Hold  on.  all.  I  say!’*  roared  the  skipper,  again,  then  held  Ms  fire,  for  in  the  thick  of 
.»d  burst  through  the  three  of  them  to  dash  the  mob  the  mate  and  Towhead  and  Spud 
-mor-r  the  crowd  at  the  boats.  ”  Drop  that  Murphy  were  hopelessly  Involved,  as  open 


Aunt  Jemima  says: 

On  a  chilly  Octobah  mawniri 
a  plate  o' my  pancakes,  pipni 
hot,  is  mos’efficashus ! 


Puncakcs  light  and  Under. 
With  the  old-time  Southern 
ttavor!  Have  them  tomorrow- 
morning.  So  easy  with  Aunt 
Jemima  Pancake  Flour;  it‘s 
ready-mixed 


And  tcsl  Uickwhesi  cakes!  You  haven  « 
hid  them  for  a  long  time,  hive  »«.? 
Juic  uk  your  grocer  for  s  package  of 
Aunt  Jrmuna  S.cHrW  Pancake  FW 
ami  you  can  enjoy  them  again  any  mom- 
si  ha»r«  Aunt  Jemima 
Aunt  lemima  Buck-heat 


Pancakes,  to 
Pancake  FI 
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In  Almost  Amy  Business 

This  Double  Adding  Machine 
Will  Pay  its  Owner  a  Profit 

Burroughs 

Duplex 


It  Gets  the  Eacts 
"You  Need— in 
Much  Less  Time 


A  great  deal  of  figuring  you  have  to  do 
require*  adding  several  item*  and  taking 
a  total,  then  adding  several  more  and 
obtaining  another  total — per  hop*  repeat¬ 
ing  thi*  several  time*.  And  when  you 
have  finished  you  want  a  grand  total  of 
all  items. 

In  order  to  get  that  grand  total  with 
a  straight  adding  machine,  you  have  to 
re-hat  and  add  the  separate  total*.  The 
Burroughs  Du  plea  automatically  com¬ 
pute*  and  print*  the  grand  total  for  you. 
In  short,  it  give*  you 


Group  Totals 

and 

Grand  Total 
in  One  Run— 
No  Re-Listing 


"  /  DOWN 

Balance  on  Easy  Terms 
Price  Complete  $375 

A  w«y  to  get  more  figure 
information  in  le*«  time  — 
with  lew  trouble— at  lew  coat. 


Coat*  by  joU  and  total  mat* 

Many  similar  use*  will  occur  to  you. 
The  Duple*  will  alto  list  and  total  two 
sets  of  items  at  once,  at  rath  and  charge 
sal's,  rost  and  telling  price*,  or  weights 
and  amount*.  If  you  draire.  It  will  auto¬ 
matically  Mtmbinr  those  totals  and  print 
the  grand  total  of  both. 


i  Adding  Machine 
of  the  Future 


A  Burroughs  representative  will  be 
glad  to  demonstrate  the  profitable  appli¬ 
cation  of  the  Burroughs  Duplex  to  your 
bunnesa.  Telephone  the  nearest  Burroughs 
office  or 


Use  this  Coupon 


Burroughs  Adding  Machine  Co. 

6052  Second  Are..  Detroit.  Mich. 


»-»  u  u 
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ALL  this  week  — and  ihifc 
urV  week  only  —  thousands  of  stores 
in  every  section  of  the  country  arc  selling  genuine, 
guaranteed  Gold-Seal  Congolcum  Art-Rug*  and 
Floor-Covering  at  specially  reduced  prices.  All  the 
newest  patterns  and  all  popular  rug  sizes  are  included. 

The  purpose  of  this  sale  is  to  enable  women  w  ho 
have  not  yet  used  Gold-Seal  Congolcum  to  prove  for 
themselves  at  the  least  possible  expense  the  money- 
saving,  labor-saving  economy  of  this  modern,  sani¬ 
tary  floor-covering. 

Why  not  take  advantage  of  the  bargain  prices  to 
replace  whatever  worn  rug*  and  carpets  you  may 
have  in  your  home  with  beautiful,  durable,  easy- 
to-clean  Gold-Seal  Congolcum  ? 

Consult  the  advertising  columns  of  your  local 
newspaper*  to  find  out  w  hich  stores  in  your  town  are 
cooperating  in  the  Big  Sale. 

Remember,  this  coming  Saturday,  October  7th, 
it  the  Lit  day.  If  you  arc  to  benefit  by  the  special 
price  reductions,  you  must  act  at  once. 

Congolcum  Company 

PS.UdrMh*  New  r«k  Bonn  Ouor>  s.n  FraonKo 
Niraat  lu»  D.Ui  P.mUimh 


^4rt-Rugs 


GUARANTEE 
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(ComKit. 

"Gimme  the  bailer! 


U 


IH  bust  ’is  dirty 


yjpper!"  jelled  a  sobbing  voice,  and  there 
followed  the  sound  of  a  blow  and  a  fall. 


Abel  Brown's  adventures  remained  unsung. 
"They’re  fighting.  They'll  -W-t- 
"  r.  "Mr.  ‘ 


.  _  .  drown! 

cried  the  skipper.  "  Sir.  Adams,  we'll  make 
a  raft  o' sorts.  If  only  this  fog  would  lift!” 

The  mate  moved  towards  the  hatch, 
Murphy  at  hi*  heels.  The  ordinary*  seaman 
uttered  a  anarl  of  frenzy,  climbed  into  the 
rigging,  and  plunged  into  the  sea.  flounder¬ 
ing  Inexpertly  in  the  direction  of  the  boat. 

“We need  ivry man! "Murphy muttered, 
and  vaulted  over  after  the  panic-* tricken 


"Don’t  let  Murphy  get  away!"  bawled 
the  skipper.  " He’*  a  prisoner!"  He 
•hipped  up  hi*  pistol  and  aimed  to  shoot 
i*  toon  as  Murphy’s  head  appeared  above 
the  water.  Before  he  could  shoot  anoth«r 
swimmer  took  the  water,  for  Towhcad, 
shivering  at  the  mention  of  Murphy'*  state 
at  he  had  never  shivered  through  danger, 
went  over  after  him  with  a  clean  dive 
learned  at  the  old  swimming  hole,  and 
reached  his  friend  in  half  a  dozen  powerful 
stroke*. 

“Come  back!”  gasped  Towhead.  seizing 
Spud  by  the  shoulder.  "Don’t  run  away 
and  deeert  the  ship.  The  Old  Man 


"Who th’ divil’s departin'?  Oi'm  bring- 
in’  back  thot  swab  yonder.  We  need  him  to 
help  wf  the  raft.” 

"I  thought  you  were  escapin', ’*  Towhead 
replied  simply,  and  turned  to  help  Spud 
rollar  and  guide  back  the  floundering 
wilor. 

They  got  him  back,  and  Murphy  whim- 
tically  regarded  Captain  Wandlwia  a*  they 
met  at  the  gangway. 

"Didn't  ye  git  my  promise,  sor?"  he 
grinned. 

”1  did,  Murphy."  was  the  retort;  "hut 
I'd  try1  to  run  myaelHnsuch  a  situation  If  I 


•ere  In  your  shoes.  When  you  land  I  ahull 
land  you  myself.  Get  to  work  on  the  raft 


now. 


In  an  hour  they  had  a  floatable  raft  built 
up  of  hatch  covers  and  spar*.  Water  and 
biscuit  and  oar*  were  fastened  to  the  la»h- 
ing*.  and  the  structure  raised  to  the  level 
«f  the  rail. 

’’The  .hip’s  stuck  fast  enough,  sir.”  re¬ 
marked  the  mate.  "As  well  to  wait  tor  the 
log  to  clear  a  bit,  I  should  aay.” 

'I  don’t  understand  the  stllln#*.’'  the 
skipper  rejoined.  **  I  was  on  Kumirct  only 
once,  but  I  remember  no  place  where  the 
rotk  la  so  smooth  that  a  swell  doesn’t  hrvuk 
on  it,  except  on  one  side  of  Boat  Cove.  If 
we're  there,  why  haven't  we  heard  any¬ 
thing  of  the  boats’  getting  ashore  safely! " 

"  Maybe  they  took  the  wrong  side.  sir. 
Anyhow.  I  caught  the  loom  of  the  land  a 
while  back.  ItTa  gone  again;  but  the  fog 
must  be  thinning?’ 

From  a  point  above  and  in  front  of  the 
'hip's  raised  bow*  a  shriek  of  mad  laughter 
pealed  out.  running  off  and  dying  away  In  a 
succession  of  ghoulish  chuckle*.  Another 
■hriek  started  ut  the  same  time;  but  it  din! 
vjddetily,  without  chucklm. 

"My  God,  Mr.  Adams!”  whispered 
Windless,  white  and  shaking. 

Hb  fat  hung  on  him  like  unset  plaster; 
his  eye*  were  sunk  in  folds  of  pasty  flesh. 
The  mate  met  hi*  look,  and  turned  away  a 
fare  as  pallid  as  the  skipper’s. 

A  great  alba  trims  wheeled  arrosa  lie- 
t*«en  the  masts,  raising  a  wind,  ruffling 
men's  hair;  two  amorous  mollym.wk*  set¬ 
tled  on  the  foreyard.  MiUawking  raucous 
’•ove;  Towhead  gripped  Spud's  arm  nerv- 
o-uly;  the  mate  collared  the  ordinary  sea¬ 
man  just  in  time  to  prevent  that  slobbering 
(raven  going  overboard  again. 

Overside  a  whispering  swell  raised  the 
chip  gently,  letting  her  down  arain  with  a 
uarcely  perceptible  thud.  And  Murphy's 
sly  remark  reached  the  skipper's  earn  jar¬ 
ringly  in  the  tensity  of  the  moment. 

'  Anither  felly  gone  wot,  sound*  loike. 
un’  Spud  Murphy's  nowhere  nearer  him. 
Hon’  kin  thot  be.  Towhead?  Y'r  th’  Ould 
Man’s  darlint.  Go  ask  him." 

Wandlps*  colored  and  wa*  about  to  an- 
*»er  for  himself  when  Towhead  pointed 
aloft. 

“There's  the  sky.  sir - " 

"And  the  shore,  sir!"  Mr.  Adorn*  cut  in. 

But  the  skipper  had  seen  the  position. 
He  stood  staring  out  to  port,  at  a  frowning 
Hr*  of  cliff  and  past  it  to  a  snug  little  boat 
harbor  where  the  sea  seemed  to  breathe 
peacefully,  where  tiny  little  wavelets  lapped 
the  shore  so  prettily  that  one  almost  forgot 
the  graynms  of  the  water,  the  chill  of  the 
air.  the  desolation  of  the  fine  clipper  ship 


below  where  be  stood  be  saw  the  trucks  of 
th*  ship-thcee  lofty  trucks  which  had 
towered  to  inaccessibly  above  him  from  the 
ship’s  decks;  and  it  made  him  feel  as  if  he 
were  perched  insecurely  on  some  unstable 
bit  of  cloud.  In  reality  the  ahip's  mast¬ 
heads  were  barely  below  his  lex-el;  heights 
were  entirely  relative  in  the  wonderful 
clearness  of  atmosphere  following  the  fog. 
And  distorted  in  the  contrary  way  were 
two  moving  figures  far  brlow.  They  seemed 
•o  big  that  they  could  scarcely  be  ten  fret 
down;  yet  they  scrambled  along  the  rocks 
abreast  of  the  ship  almost  at  water’s  edge. 

"It’s  Murphy  and  the  captain."  Tow- 
head  remarked.  The  mate  was  scrutinizing 
the  rock  face,  the  peak,  and  the  trend  of  the 
ledge  on  which  they  stood.  II*  glanced 
upward*  sharply  as  a  piece  of  rock  bounded 
pa.t  him.  flicking  his  /ace  with  dust.  There 
was  a  queer  human  sound,  too,  not  readily 
placed,  accompanying  the  flight  of  the 
rock.  Towhead'*  exclamation  informed 
him  of  the  missile's  landing. 

"Look  out,  captain!  Stand  from  under. 
Spud!"  the  farmer  yelled.  Then:  "That 
nearly  hit  'em.  Mr.  Adams!" 

From  above  their  heads  a  crazy  laugh 
rang  out.  and  another  rock  flew  downwards 
before  the  mate  had  crouched  beside  Tow- 
head.  Th#  lad  leaped  up.  tried  to  discover 
the  source  of  the  missile,  from  their  direc¬ 
tion.  and  was  hit  full  in  the  face  by  a  bit  of 
rot  let  stone  to  th#  accompaniment  of  an¬ 
other  crazy  laugh.  He  .hook  his  head  to 
get  the  dust  from  hi*  eye*,  bellowed  a  good 
old  farm  swear,  and  swarmed  the  cliff  like 
ahoy  after  green  apple*.  The  mate  followed 

They  reached  another  ledgr,  wide  and 
lmjjj»dtoU»  jmddle  of  itremethmg  lay. 

Mr.  Adams  peered  down  at  the  thing 
with  dark  horror  In  hb  fare. 

"The  Doctor!"  b*  aaid. 

Th*  Doctor  lay  as  dead  as  th*  sheep  he 
had  killed  on  the  night  of  Mr.  Jon*.'  death. 
He  was  recognizable  only  by  hb  greasy 
shirt  and  overalls,  both  watrr-oosked  in 
patches  where  the  rrease  by  thinnest. 
Where  hb  face  would  have  been  only  a  red 
■near  remained,  and  in  it  waa  buried  th# 
head  of  Chips'  maul.  Th*  handle  stuck  out 
straight  like  a  stick  in  a  red  loilypop. 

Towhead  and  the  mat#  crouched  over 
th*  ghastly  figure  in  shocked  silence.  Then 
came  another  crazy  laugh,  and  in  between 
them  charged  th#  carpenter,  chuckling  like 
a  drunken  raven.  The  impetus  of  his  rush 
knocked  them  sideways;  when  they  se¬ 
cured  balance  again  Chips  was  facing  them, 
•winging  the  great  hammer  just  plucked 
from  its  other  victim,  spraying  them  math 

^SXout.  sir!"  roared  Towhead,  and 


B/\oi  i'lajVji  is  only  tnree 
years  old.  yet  she  is  a  bet¬ 
ter  actress  than  a  lot  of  older 
people  who  draw  aristocratic  sala¬ 
ries.  She  has  genuine  emotional 
ability.  And  in  comedies  ahe  is 
irresistibly  and  naturally  funny. 


She  is  appearing  in  UNIVERSAL 
Special  Century  Comedies  and  to 
ace  her  in  action  you'd  think  ahe 
wa»  homcand  utterly  unaware  that 
ahe  had  un  audience.  Millions 
laugh  with  her  and  at  her. 

BABY  PEGGY,  in  my  estimation.  b  the 
moat  natural  and  ulented  child-act  ie»  on 
the  screen.  She  isn't  forward  or  Ireali  or 
flippant.  You'll  tee  her  at  her  best  in 
"Lillie  Red  Riding  Hood.'  eoon  to  be 


Eahibitor*  are  booking  her  right  and  left. 
1  her*  isn't  a  pretentious  theatre  in  th* 
country  that  doesn't  regard  BABY 
PEGGY  as  ■  great  drawing  card.  Don't 
mill  hit.  Tell  the  manager  of  your  favor¬ 
ite  theatre  what  you  have  heard  about  her 
And  watch  for  announcements  of  BABY 
PEGGY 

CARL  LAEMMLE.  TVw/denl. 


UNIVERSAL 

PICTURES 

1600  Broadway,  New  York  City 


THEY  found  half  tb*  ship's  company 
drowned  on  th*  shore.  Th*  boat  lay 
stove  in  arrow  a  sharp  peak  of  rock.  On* 
nun  who  still  breathed  was  revived  and 
laid  them  of  th#  wat*r-logg*d  boat  being 
rolled  over  by  a  .well  while  Chip,  ard  th# 
Doctor  were  fighting  each  other.  Swim¬ 
mers  reached  snore;  some  of  those  who 
couldn't  swim  reached  shore  too;  and  there 

W  i.  „ 

sluggishly,  bearing  its  freight.  When  it 
cam*  within  reach  Murphy  and  Towhead 
swam  to  it  and  dragged  it  in.  The  uncon¬ 
scious  man  lay  face  downward.  They 
hauled  him  whore  and  emptied  th*  water 
from  him.  It  was  the  other  ordinary  sea¬ 
man  of  the  watch,  who  had  caused  Spud's 

"  Mr.  Adanis.  take  the**  men  with  you 
and  fif-.d  if  you  can  how  many  of  us  are 
alive."  said  the  skipper.  "Stay  with  me. 
Murphy.”  The  mate  led  hb  party  away  to 
search  the  land  back  of  the  cove,  and  Cap¬ 
tain  W anile*,  took  Spud  off  to  a  point  from 
which  they  could  examine  the  ship's  situa¬ 
tion  and  the  surrounding  prospect  of  ocean 
at  th#  umr  time. 

Towhead  started  at  the  mate’s  heels, 
but  soon  scampered  ahead  in  sheer  joy  of 
stretching  hb  legs.  Th*  men  spread  out  as 
the  island  roar,  and  two  of  them,  the  pair 
of  ordinary’  seamen  from  Towhead'*  own 
watch,  speedily  chose  a  soft  spot  to  stay  in. 
Neither  was  remarkable  for  guts:  both 
had  come  through  dire  hours  recently  that 


The  Business  for  You ! 

F.»nH 

’••sr*  1km  Cil'l  *tt  (Vgitr  nciiti  ai-iln  luf 

?W.  F4iylomukf  m*l*n*l%  fd»nlrful  4ml 


hack,  and  th#  weight  of  it  pulled  th*  mad¬ 
man  half  to  hb  knees.  Then  Towhead 
acted  on  impulse  He  leaped  on  the  car¬ 
penter's  bowed  back,  drove  him  to  the 
ground,  burying  hb  far*  in  the  soft  rock 
debris,  and  wrestled  him  with  th*  joyous 
hxsteroumma  of  th*  farm. 

Possnved  with  doubt*  strength  through 
hb  crazinea*.  the  carpenter  dropped  hb 
hammer  and  fought  back  like  a  wolf.  The 
mat*  dodged  around  warily,  seeking  to  find 
room  to  help.  Once  he  saw  a  chance  he  put 
hts  weight  to  the  job  and  Chips  was  se¬ 
cured.  crying  discordantly. 

They  reached  th*  cove  with  their  captive 
as  Captain  Wandkaa  and  Murphy  returned 
with  a  tale  of  having  been  bombarded  with 
rocks.  Mr.  Adams  briefly  indicated  Chips, 
told  of  the  Doctor,  and  of  having  seen  no 
other  living  man. 

“D’you  suppose  it  was  Chips  killed  Mr. 


t*."* 


THEY  found  half  the  ship's  company 
drowned  on  th*  shore.  The  boat  lay 
stove  in  arrow  a  sharp  peak  of  rock.  On* 
matt  who  still  breathed  was  revived  and 
laid  them  of  th#  water-logged  boat  being 
rolled  over  by  a  swell  while  Chip*  ard  th# 
Doctor  were  fighting  each  other.  Swim¬ 
mers  reached  snore;  some  of  those  who 
couldn't  swim  reached  shore  too;  and  there 

W  i.  „ 

sluggishly,  bearing  its  freight.  When  it 
cam*  within  reach  Murphy  and  Towhead 
swam  to  it  and  dragged  it  in.  The  uncon¬ 
scious  man  lay  face  downward.  They 
hauled  him  whore  and  emptied  the  water 
from  him.  It  was  the  other  ordinary  sea¬ 
man  of  the  watch,  who  had  caused  Spud's 

"  Mr.  Adanis.  take  the**  men  with  you 
and  fifid  if  you  can  how  many  of  us  are 
alive."  said  the  skipper.  "Stay  with  me. 
Murphy.”  The  mate  led  hb  party  away  to 
search  the  land  back  of  the  cove,  and  Cap¬ 
tain  W anile*,  took  Spud  off  to  a  point  from 
which  they  could  examine  the  ship's  situa¬ 
tion  and  the  surrounding  prospect  of  ocean 
at  the  same  time. 

Towhead  started  at  the  mate’s  heels, 
but  soon  scampered  ahead  in  sheer  joy  of 
stretching  hb  legs.  The  men  spread  out  as 
the  island  roae.  and  two  of  them,  the  pair 
of  ordinary’  seamen  from  Tow  head's  own 
watch,  speedily  chose  a  soft  spot  to  stay  in. 
Neither  was  remarkable  for  guts:  both 
had  come  through  dire  hour*  recently  that 


B/\oi  I'LAjCii  is  only  tnree 
years  old.  yet  she  is  a  bet¬ 
ter  actress  than  a  lot  of  older 
people  who  draw  aristocratic  sala¬ 
ries.  She  hos  genuine  emotional 
ability.  And  in  comedies  she  is 
irresistibly  and  naturally  funny. 


She  is  appearing  in  UNIVERSAL 
Special  Century  Comedies  and  to 
see  her  in  action  you'd  think  she 
was  homeand  utterly  unaware  that 
ahe  had  un  audience.  Millions 
laugh  with  her  and  at  her. 

BABY  PEGGY,  in  my  estimation,  b  th* 
mo.1  natural  anti  talented  child-act  re*s  on 
the  acieen.  She  isn't  Kuwaiti  or  Iroah  or 
flippant.  You'll  ace  her  at  her  beat  in 
"Little  Red  Riding  Hood.'  eoon  to  be 


llihibitor*  are  booking  her  right  *nd  left. 
There  iwi't  •  pretentious  theatre  in  th* 
country  that  doesn't  regard  BABY 
PEGGY  as  ■  great  drawing  card.  Don't 
miss  her.  Tell  th*  manager  of  your  favor¬ 
ite  theatre  what  you  have  heard  about  hrr 
And  watch  for  announcements  of  BABY 
PEGGY 
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key  could  see  the  southern  ocean ;  1 
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pinned  fast  upon  the  rocky'  fangs  guarding 
the  haven. 

"Boat  Cove!"  the  skipper  ejaculated. 
"Then  why  didn't  the  boats  get  ashore 
and  hail  us?" 

“That's  partly  answered."  replied  the 
mate. 

He  had  been  scanning  the  forbidding 
shore,  and  now  pointed  to  the  farthest  rim 
of  the  little  cove  visible  from  the  ship. 

In  the  middle  of  the  haven  a  boat  floated, 
bottom  up.  and  a  man  lay  acroas  the  keel 
motionless,  hb  hands  and  feet  immersed 
in  the  cold  waters  on  either  side.  The 
other  boat  by  on  the  shore,  smadted.  ard 
dotting  the  water  edge  were  bodies  as  mo- 
t ionic*  as  the  lone  man  afloat.  The  sun 
shone  through  sullenly,  scarcely  powerful 
enough  to  disperse  the  writhing  scarfs  of 
fog  that  floated  about  th*  black  shore  like 
wraiths. 

"Float  the  raft!  Well  get  over  there 
and  sec  what’s  up."  snapped  the  akipper. 
He  went  below  and  brought  up  hb  papers, 
cash  box  and  instruments.  "If  the  ship 
stays  here  we  can  return  to  her.  and  if  ahe 
slips  off  we'll  be  ready  for  a  boat  voyage, 
my  lads,"  he  aaid.  He  handed  hb  things 
down  and  slid  a  rope  after  them.  "Show 
off."  he  ordered. 

Spud  and  Towhead  gave  the  ship's  aid* 
a  thrust  with  their  oars,  and  the  raft  ca¬ 
reered  in  giddy  circle*  towards  the  cow. 

The  amorous  motlymawk*  fluttered  f 
the  forty  ard.  screaming  ribald  adieus, 
went  back  to  their  low-making.  A  vagrant 
air  sang  among  th*  ahip's  rigging  like  a 
dirge.  The  lordly  al  bat  roes  swept  around 
and  down  dON  to  the  raft,  regarding  it  and 
ita  occupant*  with  an  eye  brimful  of  evil 


"Great  C»*ar!  What  a  spot!"  growled 
the  mate. 

Towhead  looked  scared;  he  worked  hia 
oar  almost  unconsciously,  mechanically 
following  Spud  Murphy’s  motions.  That 
tough  old  shellback  kept  one  eye  on  hb  own 
work  and  the  other  on  the  ordinary  seaman, 
who  showed  every  likelihood  of  taking  an¬ 
other  plunge  out  of  stark  terror. 

Within  ten  fathoms  of  the  floating  up¬ 
turned  boat  the  raft  stopped  short,  two  of 
th#  four  oars  dropped  from  nerveless  hand*. 
From  th#  summit  of  the  nearest  cliff  a 
piercing  howl  vofleysd.  and  a  chunk  of 
rock  whizzed  down  and  hit  th#  water  srith 
a  resounding  whack.  A  grotesque  figure 
showed  for  an  instant  up  thw.  dancing 
In  what  might  haw  been  either  madness 
or  hideous  mirth. 

" That's  Chipi!”  Towhead  chattered, 
hb  keen  eye*  catrhing  a  clear  glimpse  be¬ 
fore  the  figure  disappeared. 

"Crazy  as  a  bedbug!"  the  mate  said. 
There  was  a  splash  cioo*  by.  "And  there's 
another!"  he  added  with  a  hard  laugh. 

The  ordinary 

on  hb  way  to  show,  babbling  incoherent 
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Takes  the  drudgery  * 
out  of  your 
Fall  cleaning 


For  instance:  — the  fine,  soft  hair  of  the  Fuller  Wall  Brush 
lifts  the  dust  and  dirt  from  walls  without  rubbing  it  into 
the  most  delicate  surface.  Its  long,  extension  handle  easily 
reaches  ceilings  ami  moldings.  It  also  cleans  fabrics,  dainty 
draperies,  wall  coverings  and  hangings  without  leaving  any 
marks  or  streaks* 

The  Fuller  Mop,  Broom,  Tan  Duster,  Wet  Mop  and 
Utility  Brush  arc  all  equally  as  serviceable.  There  are  45 
Fuller  Brushes,  every  one  designed  for  a  particular  house- 
hold  or  personal  task. 


Let  the  Fuller  Man  demonstrate 
ways  and  means  to  better  cleaning 


Thi»  is  the  season  of  the  year  when  brushes,  and  your  own 
time,  arc  in  greatest  demand.  Your  investment  in  Fuller 
Brushes  will  lie  an  investment  in  household  comfort  plus 
an  assurance  of  better  results-  and  a  guarantee  of  positive 
economy  of  the  time  you  now  spend  in  housework. 

Fuller  Una  hr  I  are  never  toll  in  i/urei!  3,500  Fuller  Men, 
courteous,  responsible  resklents  of  the  a  immunities  they 
serve,  bring  Fuller  service  to  the  home.  Yumr  Fuller  Man 
will  bring  Fuller  Brushes  to  your  home,  anti  gisc  practical 
demonstrations  a  phtmc  call  to  your  local  Fuller  otfkc 
will  bring  him  any  time  you  desire. 

May  we  send  vuu  "The  Handy  Brush  Book"?— it's  free. 

A  post  card  will  bring  it. 

The  Fuller  Brush  Co. 

Hartford.  Coon. 

Fuller  Brush  Co..  Ltd  .  Toronto 

Brvutri  M  «err  MOeua, 

^  TiirpAtnt  OirnHry 
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.in  "  said  Mr.  Adams.  "The  sea  was  very 
oV*r  as  we  looked  down  from  the  cliff.” 
•'Aye.  so  I  thought.  But  she’s  three 


Who  wouldn’t  sell  his  farm  and  go  to 
1  say.  after  thirty-five  years  at  sea. 
•To  hell  with  the  sea!  Give  me  a  farm!'" 

They  walked  along  the  rLff.  past  the 
ship,  and  the  skipper  glowered  do*  n  at  the 
The  survivors  clustering  around,  shiver-  beautiful  clipper  lying  there  helpless,  like  a 
ir.g  with  the  clear  chill  of  the  air  in  their  fair  maiden  tied  to  a  stake, 
act  doth**,  grumbled  deep  in  their  cheats.  ”  In  thirty-five  years  I  never  lost  a  spar. 
They  trero  not  of  tho  self-reliant  sort;  they  nov  this!’  Wandlei  muttered  as  they 
hid  pss'i-d  several  mealtimes,  and  mined  pa»'ed. 

their  nondescript  rations  and  unspeakable  And  when  they  reached  the  cove  shore 
•dee.  swing  little  prospect  of  hearing  a  again  he  still  turned  and  fazed  at  his  ship, 
min  call,  hearing  no  word  from  their  muttering  incessantly, 
lifmrs  hut  suggestions  of  more  work.  Towhead  caught  the  tragedy  of  it  all. 

“The sooner  ye  make  the  boat  ready,  my  Me  was  ready  enough  to  consider  a  return 
nil,  the  sooner  yell  draw  rations,  such  a*  to  the  form,  but  he  was  frank  enough  with 
ibty  are,”  said  Wandleu*.  "No  man  eats  himself  to  admit  that  he  saw  little  chanrv  of 
jnlil  the  work’s  done,  and  ye'll  all  work  till  anybody  going  forming  iust  then;  also  hr 
lark.  Mr.  Adams.  I’d  advise  ye  to  get  the  felt  guilty  every  time  ho  eye  fell  upon 
malls*  boat  ready  first  and  go  to  the  ship  Spud  Murphy  going  cheerily  al-»ui  ho 
or  a  hat  ye  want  In  gear.  Maybe  ye’ll  find  work,  helping  everywhere,  doing  two  men's 


whiles  a  Inmevdous  sigh  came  from  the 
southwest,  and  full  daylight  flooded  sea 


m  RAMBLER 

*  V  A  Pal  for. work  or  play 

The  young  man  at  college,  the  golfer, 
and  tlic  man  keen  for  outdoor  sport 
appreciate  the  smartness  and  comfort 
«  tills  knit  coat  At  work  and  about 
the  house  it  is  the  ideal  coat. 


'Tunny  if  the  second  ma'e  got  drowned,  stormy  seas.  The  aoprentim  labored  with  and  sky.  bn..ging  black  running  shadow.* 
lir.  He  always  bragged  about  his  swim-  him  gleefully,  youthful  enough,  in  spite  of  to  the  •*  a  -I  hard,  greasy.  cold  gray  clouds 
min'.”  remarked  Towhead.  The  second  tho  recent  death  of  their  shipmate,  T<*ei»-  to  the  sky. 

mate  was  the  old  boatswain,  who  had  been  son.  to  we  the  romance  of  boyhood  drru  v«  Far  ahead  of  the  longboat  the  other  host 
|.rnmnted  on  Mr.  Jones’  death.  ”1  can’t  realized  in  shipwreck.  Oae  of  them,  a  !•>>  fWd  fast.  Already  she  felt  the  horning 
-r  him  anywhere.”  of  more  than  ordinary  polish.  perhaps,  h.  1  brseae;  farther  from  the  lee  of  Ramirez  she 

"Good  swimmers  got  drowned  some-  composed  a  clever  modcal  chantey  from  felt  the  wi  ght  of  the  gray  aeas  aooner  tha'i 
timw,”  the  skipper  retorted.  Turning  along  Sh-ilupere.  which  made  the  saltiest  seaman  did  the  Combermere's  boat. 

’.ho  cliff  foot  he  led  Tow  head  up  wants  until  grimace  with  disgust  at  the  old  onss.  AH  through  the  night  craay  Chi|ai  had 

s  level  bit  of  ground  opened  into  view,  cov-  .....  a. _ m i _  muttered  and  moaned  and  howled.  At 

crwl  with  coarse  spidery  gram.  ’’  Look  at  i/./T,  ’  dawn  they  stood  him  up  to  stretch  his  In, 

‘.hat.  Wouldn’t  It  be  B  good  idea  to  turn  s-irL-fc-itillli-  propp.ng  him  against  the  foremast.  fir 

“ime  Sheep  loOM  here  and  let  them  breed?  JJ7.  U  /  '  “  saw  the  dancing  >.~ck  of  the  boat  ahead 

It  would  bo  B  good  thing  for  any  Oilier  poor  y  ft  g,.r  and  broke  into  a  gale  of  mad  merriment, 

dtvils  who  got  wrecked  here.”  *  ’’  “  ru"“U  ,ttr*  “  Danre  mil  you.  dance!”  he  yelled,  and 

"That  gnus  wouldn't  keep  goats  fat.”  The  boyish  voices  shriUtd  the  whimsical  rattWd  his  irons  on  the  mast  until  the  boat 
Towhsad  Knted  with  conviction.  "Old  h  jm  to  the  sky.  and  the  frowning  face  of  shook  with  the  vibration.  ”1  bet  you 
)«l  count  us.  sir?  Since  we  got  ashore.  I  Ramirez  caught  tlwm  ami  flung  them  back  danca  to  foot  tuna  pretty  quick.  Old  Stiff 
mran?”  in  mellow  echo.  TTie  boat  was  rolled  to  the  r«i  He  gets  us.  lie  gru  eferybaly. 

"Two  men  mining- second  mate  and  w iter  edge,  and  atom  were  stmed  while  Dance.  leetlr  boaul” 

••e other  who  went  In  the  flnt  bout.  What  Captain  Wandless  checked  off  the  mm  and  “He’ll  git  you.  av  ye  don't  ait  still!” 
d>  mean,  this  grnoa  wouldn’t  fatten  calculated  the  available  space.  He  hsd  to  growled  Spud  Murphy,  dragging  the  enuy 
rmtsT  ’’  decide  *  hethef  he  would  belter  care  for  his  man  down  and  forcing  kirn  under  a  thwart. 

"Taln’l  grow,  It's  weeds;  and  salt  as  men  by  taki  ig  them  In  the  longboat  or  by  The  comparative  cheerful  lews  that  bad 

Lot’s  wife  too.  Was  that  other  man - ”  dividing  the  n  and  taking  the  small  boat  come  over  the  shivering  men  with  dawn 

"Never  mlntl  him.”  the  skipper  inter-  too.  He  concluded  the  small  boat  to  be  a  was  all  dumuated  by  the  weird  ravings  of 
rupted  sharply.  “Sit  down  here  and  listen  frail  bsrk  in  ouch  uncertain  seas.  He  lal-  Ch-ps.  And  Captain  War. diem  tried  in 
to  me.”  lied  numbers  again,  and  shook  hfe  head.  vain  to  arouse  it  again  by  a  judicious 

Captain  Wandlma  got  Towhead  Into  a  "Can’t  unde  .-stand  where  the  stored  boat  ration  of  nim. 


Durable  As  Grandma's  Knitting 

Elastic  stitch,  of  eclcct  wool  in  rich 
heather  shades,  wonderfully  com- 
fort.ihU-.wat  in  yd  light,  and  no  hulk. 
Try  on  a ’’Rambler"— today.  Seethe 
Klinfaudc  dealer  in  your  town. 
Booklet  showing  all  models  mailed 
on  request. 

Tuo  potl(ft  model  •  $7.50 
Pout  pocket  model  •  8.50 

KLING  BROS  V  CO.  Inc.  Chicago 


lly  becoming  too  sleep  for  safety. 
S  began  to  driek.  and  the  leading 
grrvd  perilously’.  Kamirex  slipped 
tnt  astern,  and  sky  and  sea  took  on 
et  of  utter  stark  chill  dmolation. 
the  prevailing  complexion  of  Cape 
«»  Icy  spray  stung  farm  and 
gut.  wa)„ 


At  first  Towhcud  felt  and  looked  impatient,  of  stores  and  a  good  lost  here  for  ju.t  such  The  ■ 

wns  preoccupied  with  the  happening*  0/  an  emergency.  Can’t  be  helped,  though  boats 
the  shipwreck,  with  hlw  friend  Sjiud’s  cane,  Blow  ver  whistle.  Mr.  Adams.  Two  men  out  of 
and  with  the  madneu  of  Chips,  the  death  a.-e  adrift  yet.  We’ll  shove  off  as  soon  m 
«f  the  cook,  and  the  strange  behavior  of  one  they  come.” 

U  least  of  the  pair  of  ordinary  seamen.  Also  The  mate’s  whistle  shrilled  out;  the  hoy* 
fce  felt  curious  ny  anting  that  other  man  not  r'orted  their  rousing  ch_nt»>  again  a*  they 
accounted  for.  It  won  only  vaguely  that  steppe  I  the  boat's  two  short  mast*. 

^understood  the  skipper  waa  talking  at  ..<»  HfHfi  „  /of„  dope  on  the 

"Ym.  my  aon,  I’m  full  fed  o’  the  sea.”  ..  .  .  .  . 

the  Skipper  -aid.  ’’This  busi  will  about  ,  .  . 

Itohh  me.  Why  should  I  wait  to  have  my  7  *»»"«■•  u  to*  *  Ihe  * 

ticket  taken  from  me?  I'll  carry  my  grew  ,,  .  ,  ’  ■  .  ... 

10  •ufrty  If  It  Is  possible  for  man  to  do  It.  *°’  "  ra,",!*  **' 

Hut  I’ll  go  no  farther  myself  than  PunU  "Here  they  come!”  announced  the  mate. 

Annas.  1  have  heard  much  o’  the  sh:-ct>-  putting  up  Ha  whistle.  “Get  a  move  on. 
r .sing  Scots  about  that  region-  They  do  myaons.’ 

«y  wool  grows  fine  there.  And  I’ll  cable  The  two  ordinary  seamen  dashed  heiter- 
lioirc  my  resignation.  If  they  need  me  for  skelter  down  the  rocks  to  the  boat  and  llwir 
any  inquiry  they  must  send  for  me.  You’d  faces  were  cvnvubwd  with  mingled  fright 
tetter  ship  wltn  me.  as  short-going  shep-  and  fury. 

herd.  Towhead.  Ye’ll  not  think  so  much  "Get  in  the  boat!  What’s  biting  you 
o’ theses  as  u  living  now.  I’m  thinking."  men?  “snapped  the  skipper  angrily.  “Turo- 

"The  sen's  all  right,  sir,  it’s  the  men."  bis  in.  Shove  off  there.  What  have  you 
returned  Towhead.  "I  like  the  sea  fire,  two  yahooa  been  doing  to  look  that  way?”  had  but  two  men 
It's  madmen  like  Chip*,  and  liar*  like  thr-i  Th*  men  rianced  at  each  other  uncer-  the  longboat  bore 
two  or’nary  seamen.  and  men  asdc-«rta  the  t -.inlv.  gulped,  and  one  of  them  blurted  out 
thip  like  the  second  mate  and  the  other  rapidly;  “  Boatswain  and  I^mi*  got  off  in  repl 
nan  as  is  miming - ”  a  boat  they  found  hid  in  the  rocks!  Twas  V 

"You’re  right,  my  lad.  Dead  right,  him.  th’  boatswain,  as  stuck  the  Doctor's  tille 
You’ll  find  a  few  men  going  to  sea  that  a-e  knife  into  the  mate,  sir!"  flab 

‘plendid.  They  get  to  be  officers  if  they  Wandless  glared  at  the  man  in  amaze-  to  l 
*tk*.  The  rest  are  the  serapinga  cf  hell.  ment.  A  glance  at  the  other  sugge 'ted  that  the 
Hull  and  Newgate.  They're  not  your  kind  there  was  truth  in  th*  unexpected  state- 
»taH.  So  ye'll  go  farming  with  me.  Good!”  ment. 

Towhead  caught  a  glimpse  of  the  skip-  “Even  so.  what’s  gnawing  at  you 
per’s  face  as  he  got  up.  and  shuddered  at  Flemish-eyed  yaps?”  he  demanded, 
the  change.  The  sallow  fat  hung  in  thick  "I  knowed  he  done  it,  air.  He  knew  I 
faMs.  like  dewlap*;  the  eyes  wen*  sunken,  knowed.  Chips  and  the  Doctor  both 
the  fk*by  lips  pendent  ur.d  slack.  It  was  thought  each  other  done  it.*  But  the  boat- 
as  if  the  pitiless  light  of  Cape  Horn  winter,  swain— I  mean  him  as  was  made  second 
cold  and  clear,  had  photographed  for  the  mate."  the  man  hastily  explained,  catching 
tyro’s  education  a  terrible  picture  of  a  ship-  a  red  eye  glaring  at  him  out  of  the  scowling 
matter  broken  morally  by  disaster.  Wand-  face  of  the  new  boatswain— “the  old  boat- 
lea  turned  and  caught  him  staring,  and  swain  ’ad  a  second  male’s  ticket,  y"  see. 


of  the  deeply  laden  boat. 

"Sb*  would  do  better  with  bws  sail,  sir." 
the  male  said,  frowning  as  his  canvas  gun* 
wale  extenaiovt  rii-i*d  away  all  along  one 
side  under  the  weight  of  a  chuckling  comber. 
"She  mat  sail."  the  skipper  retumeJ. 
He  steered  him-lf.  No  man  could  d  . 
more  with  a  boat  than  he  was  doing.  Mr. 
Adams  knew  it,  but  he  was  uneasy.  Few 

bout  men.  except  whalers  and  mon-o’-war’s 
men.  Spud  Murphy  crouched  forward, 
keeping  .n  eye  on  th.  jib  and  foresail  gear, 
with  ever  a  calculating  glance  for  the 


sound,  all  gloomily  watching 
seas,  waiting  for  the  coW  gray 
to  re;ch  up  for  them,  the  dripper 
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my  ship  and  iwipis  if  I  am  man  enough 
to  carry  him  to  justice.’' 

“Ha.  ha!”  howled  Chips,  struggling  out 
from  under  his  thwart  and  trying  to  rise. 
Murphy  shovrd  him  down,  but  the  mad¬ 
man's  strength  was  terrific;  had  he  been 
on  his  legs  while  his  frenzy  was  fiermt  upon 
him  Spud  never  would  have  handled  him; 
being  on  one  knew  it  needed  a  struggle,  but 
only  a  struggle. 

"Ha.  ha“. Murderers!”  Chips  laughed, 
fighting  with  Murphy  while  rocking  with 
evil  mirth.  ”  In  his  greasy  face  drr  hammer 
I  stuck  it.  ShoodiTit  went,  like  dot.  He 
kitted  der  mate,  und  said  it  vos  me.  Ja! 
Murderers!  Der  Old  Man.  too.  is  mur¬ 
derer!  Ouf  a  fine  ship  he  is  der  murderer! 
Ha.  ha.  ha!  Soon  old  Cape  Stiff  murders 
all  ouf  us!" 

Wand  less  went  ashen  again;  the  fires  in 
his  ryes  leaped  up  to  sudden  intensity,  then 
d«rd  down  to  black  embers.  He  avoided 
Chips  as  he  peered  ahead,  concentrating  his 
gaze  on  the  laboring  boat  be  followed, 

before  the  light  gray  of  day  tiegan  to 
turn  slaty  towards  the  night  the  longboat 
■as  kept  afloat  only  by  incessant  hailing. 
Two  men  whimpered  in  the  mater,  stretched 
on  the  floor  boards,  complaining  that  they 
were  freezing.  Men  reached  down  between 
motions  of  bailing  to  thump  the  whimper¬ 
ers  with  Miter  cursing.  Mr.  Adams  took  off 
hit  boots  and  Mocking*  to  rub  hta  chilled 
feet,  anxiously  glaring  from  the  stolid  figure 
at  the  helm  to  the  windward  sky  and  the 


The  rum  stopptd  much  of  the  muttering 
for  a  Ume.  Night  came;  the  mate  took  the 
idler,  calling  Spud  Murphy  aft.  He  tried  to 
persuade  the  skipper  to  curl  up  on  a  thwart 
and  deep.  Wand*—  shook  his  head  stub¬ 
bornly.  leering  out  from  under  drawn 
brews  for  sight  of  the  boat  ahead.  At  mid- 
night  two  more  men  sprawled  In  the  bat* 
tem  of  the  boat,  crying  with  sheer  stark 
misery.  Snowflakes  began  to  fall;  srene- 
thing  m  the  him  of  the  sweeping  seas 
■rented  to  say  it  was  madrwsw  to  sail  a  boat 
as  the  longboat  was  sailed. 

•Shall  Murphy  tuck  a  reef  In  the  forew’l. 
sir?”  the  mate  asked  again,  trying  to  con¬ 
ceal  his  anxiety. 

•When  1  have  the  second  mate  aboard 
this  boat.  Mr.  Adams!” 

The  skipper  lay  back,  his  head  against 
the  mxxmmast.  and  folded  h»  while 
hands  acroaa  his  atoRiaeh  little  by  little 
has  tired  eyre  closed.  The  mate  glanced 
down  at  him  continually. 

Afire  a  while  he  nudg'd  Spud  and  whis¬ 
pered  cWy  in  hi.  ear:  ‘Rouse  Towhead 
and  stick  a  reef  in  the  forrel.  He'll  never 
notire  it.  He’s  half  dement'd  over  losing 
hi*  ship.” 

“I  won’t  do  ut!”  retorted  Murphy. 
”  Yandre  s  th*  man  as  done  Ui1  killin’  Ou  m 
char- reed  wid.  an'  'Its  mreelf  as  wanU  to 
have  him  wid  me  here.” 

••You’re  right.  Murphy.”  said  the  skip¬ 
per.  opening  his  eyre  wide.  "IH  take 
in  tail  when  that  boat’s  overtaken.  Mr. 
Adams.  Obey  orders  if  ye  want  to  benefit 
bjr  my  misfortune  later  on.  At  prreent  I 

Mr.  Adams  steered  on.  He  was  abashed 
by  the  suggestion  that  he  was  seeking  to 
set  aside  the  captain's  authority.  He  was 
far  too  fine  a  seaman  to  presem  that  fault. 
Only  out  of  the  wisdom  of  that  very  sea- 
manship  had  he  thought  to  take  in  sail 
■gainst  the  skipper’s  orders. 

An  hour  afire  midnight  a  snow  squall 
blotted  out  the  dark  sea.  Mm  hailed  like 


We#,  bo.  ikt  tried  and  tbr  tain! 

And  in  stuck  his  stop  ashore  on  fhr  rocks  of 
Ararat. 

Hit.  ho.  it  mint’ll  irr't  dog?" 

-Mr.  Adams,  plea* stop  that  boy.~  the 

*ic. 
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Over  the  top f 


When  the  snow  squall  passed.  Spud 
Murphy  stood  up  on  a  thwart  to  look 
around.  The  sr.ow,  slowly  flying  in  the 
wake  of  the  squall,  rendered  the  night  lew 
Mark  for  a  few  moments. 

"Look!"  he  shouted.  “Port  beam,  sor! 
‘Tis  the  boat,  capsized,  can'll.” 

Captain  Wandleu  stood  up  in  the  stag¬ 
gering  boat,  holding  by  the  mizzen  runner, 
peering  at  the  dark  blur  which  Murphy 
said  was  an  upturned  boat.  To  identify  ft 
required  sharp  vision,  for  the  snow  was 
passing,  the  night  growing  dark  again. 

”  Run  down  towards  her,”  ho  said,  and 
the  mate  put  the  helm  up.  The  seas  hurled 
the  capsized  craft  across  the  longboat’s 
bows;  the  mate  sheered  away  to  avoid 
collision;  the  longboat  soared  on  a  mat, 
rushed  down  before  the  wind,  and  fell  hope¬ 
lessly  to  leeward  of  her  objective. 

“We  can't  heat  up  to  her  against  this, 
sir!"  shouted  the  mate.  He  had  felt  the 
attempt  was  madriens  at  first. 

"  firing  her  to  the  wind.  Try  her,”  re¬ 
torted  the  skipper,  hauling  in  the  mizzen 
sheet  himself. 

A  sea  curled  over  the  gunwale,  floating 
the  men  lying  in  the  bottom.  One  man 

£*here  the  am  left  him,  in  a  queer 
.  face  downwards.  A  hoy  put  u 
him  to  help  him  up.  and  drew  back 
with  a  piercing  cry  of  fear. 

'  He's  dead,  sir!" 

The  man  had  drown'd  as  he  lay  asleep. 
“Won't  she  lie  direr  than  that?"  the 
skipper  tried  impatiently  . 

“Try  her  yourself,  air,"  retorted  the 
mate. 

Wandlres  took  the  tiller.  The  boat  came 
near  the  wind,  Icanid  dizzily,  and  took  In 
a  ton  of  water. 

“Bail  her!"  he  snapped,  and  brushed  the 
spray  from  his  eyre. 

The  host  drifted  away  from  the  up¬ 
turned  craft,  but  every  waking  cyo  had 
seen  two  men  clinging  desperately  to  the 
keel •  Towhead  shivered  as  he  sat,  but 
there  was  a  speculative  gleam  In  bin  eye*  as 
he  heard  his  |>al,  old  Spud  Murphy,  praying 
vehemently  that  those  men  be  secured  and 
brought  into  safety. 

”H»,  href"  snickered  Towhead  In  spite 
of  his  chattering  teeth.  "Pmirein  used  t* 
tell  us  t’  forgive  our  enemies,  Ain’t  gettln* 
pious,  sre  ye,  Spud?" 

"Hell  an’  red-hut  brickbats!"  growled 
Spud  savagely.  "Oi'm  thot  pious  01  won't 
even  see  an  inimy  drowned  if  he  ought 
I' be  hung!" 

“Keep  your  eye  on  the  boat."  Ihe  skip¬ 
per  shouted  above  a  fresh  squall.  "Can 
you  see  her?  Oh.  damn  the  snow!  Can't 
you  are  her?" 

"  Y'  won’t  in  a  minit  or  two,  sor,"  roared 
Spud.  "Hey,  where  y’  coin'?" 

Towhead  was  standing  up,  groping 
around  the  gear  box  by  the  foremast. 
Without  answering  he  seized  a  heaving 
line,  took  an  end  In  hi»  teeth,  and  dived 
cleanly  into  the  roaring  w-iib  in  the  direc¬ 
tion  of  the  other  boat.  The  line  whluod 
out.  so  powerfully  did  he  swim.  Spud 
Murphy  caught  the  meaning  of  Towhead'a 
seemingly  mad  set  the  instant  he  recalled 
those  few  word-  just  spoken.  With  a  lusty 
shout  to  the  skipper  to  look  out  for  them, 
he  plunged  after  Towhead  and  struck  out 
into  the  teeth  of  the  cold  black  seas. 

Brvathlcia  they  reached  the  two  clinging 
men,  Towhead’s  rope  out  to  its  bitter  end. 

"Send  one  av  thim  in  on  th’  line,  an’  we’ll 
tow  th*  other."  gasped  Spud.  They  tied 
the  line  about  the  lamp  trimmer.  He  made 
no  protest.  Their  shout*  went  hurtling 
down  the  wind  to  the  boat,  and  the  line 
wa»  drawn  in.  dragging  the  lamp  trimmer. 
They  turned  to  the  second  mate. 

"Leave  me!  Let  me  alone!”  ho  snarled 
as  soon  as  he  recognized  his  wuuld-be  res¬ 
cuers  by  their  voices. 

“Atay  now’."  Spud  soothed  him,  tugging 
at  his  hands  to  get  him  free  from  the  hard- 
keel.  "Shure,  wc  won't  let  ye 


sss- 


'  I  want  to  drown!  Leave  me,  Murphy!” 
'TH  cowld  to  drown  here.”  Spud  per- 
sisted.  He  freed  one  cold  hand  and  k't 
Towhead  grip  it  while  he  pulled  at  the 
other.  ”1  wouldn't  see  ye  drown,  me  son. 
Oi’ll  save  yer  loife  whither  ye  want  ul  or 
not.” 

"Then  you’ll  drown  along  with  me!” 
yelled  the  shivering  wretch,  wrenching  free 
and  rolling  into  tne  sea.  Towhead  was 
after  him  and  got  a  grip  before  the  man 
went  under;  Spud  rolled  after  them,  joining 
up  on  the  other  silk*.  Fighting  every  inch 
of  the  way.  they  went  down  the  wind  to 
where  they  could  hear  voices  hailing  them. 
iC«ArtflHf4  an  Pag*  60> 
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nil'll  ARD  BARTJIELMESS  can  act.  The  boy 
I\  who  might  have  chosen  handsome  hero  parts, 
chose  instead  to  play  the  subtle  Chinaman  of  “Broken  . 

Woitonu,"  the  old- fashioned  l»oy  of**  I  fax  Th'un  Eat/,"  V  ^ 

the  never-to-be-forgotten  «oldicr  »i'“S<nny,"  the  sailor  M 
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character  study,  “ToTuhle  David." 

Hut  even  these  great  pictures  can  !»c  surpassed  by 
Richard  Harthclmcss  and  his  great  director,  Henry 
King.  In  “The  Bond  Hoy,"  they  prove  it. 

COUNTRY  WIDE  PREMIERE  of 

BOND  BOY’ 

Written  by  George  Wcuhington  Ogden 
Directed  by  HENRY  KING 

“The  Bond  Hoy"  is  a  great  and  human  story.  “The 
Bond  Bov "  is  real,  and  Harthclmcss  makes  yc»u  live 
the  part  with  him. 

“The  Bond  Bey  "  is  the  kind  of  picture  that  only  hap 
pens  once  in  a  while,  perha)>s  because  it  takes  a 
Harthclmcss  to  do  it.  For,  of  the  dozen  photoplay 
that  arc  world  classics,  Richard  Harthclmcss  has  helped 
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picture, “The  Bond  Boy,"  is  an  indication 
of  what  the  motion  pictures  of  the  future 
arc  going  to  he.  Don’t  fail  to  see  it. 
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"Niver  fear,  me  son.  Yell  niver  drown 
thb  trip."  Murphy  said  as  they  battled 
with  the  obstinate  man  and  the  hungry 
sea*.  "Tis  an  ilinnt  hanein'  was  fixed  frr 
Spud  Murphy.  Ti»  yenetTU  be  ru*»t  av 
honor  at  the  same  now  Come  on  wid  ye!” 


*5.$6.s7&$8.  SHOES 


Wandl«s  wa,  able  to  are  about  buain» 
He  bad  advised  Towhead  to  take  a  tem¬ 
porary  job  on  McCleod'a  sheep  ranee  until 
be  could  attend  to  the  matter  of  wa pa  for 
the  survivors  He  cabled  to  bia  owner., 
and  on  the  day  bis  instructions  arrived 
Towhead  went  to  aound  him  regarding  the 


conning  over  in  hi.  mind  the  tittle  apewh 
he  had  deviled  upon.  He  ni  not  quite 
clear  about  ha  own  preference  for  nhrep 
ranine  now.  but  recalling  mrYthil<  that 
had  paawd  he  knew  beyond  doubt  that 
Captain  Wandbw.  would  nuh  into  partner- 
•hip  with  Ducal  McOeod  and  hia  woolly 
ahrep  So  man  a.  weary  of  the  in  aa  the 
skipper  was.  with  such  a  bitter  memory  to 
nur»  aa  that  boat  voyage  from  the  Ramirrx 
to  the  Straits,  would  think  twice  about  it. 
BcMdr*.  there  was  the  home  inquiry  to 
face. 

The  last  ataman  waa  lea  vine  the  table. 
The  fimt.  Spud  Murphy,  had  already  liqui- 
dated  part  of  hi.  wages.  and  now  returned, 
merry  of  face  with  a  rolling  eye.  to  whack 
Towhead  unart ly  on  the  back. 

bic;r.-  a# -a&P 

“TV  OuM  Man',  actin'  fer  f  talk  far- 
rtaln’  wid  ye.” 

Towhead  faced  the  skipper  am—  the 
Utile  table,  and  marveled  a.  he  had  mar- 
veW  at  the  far—  of  the  men.  Haggard 
and  wan  he  certainly  wa>.  the  "kipper; 
he  riothca.  mended  and  pn— ed.  hung  from 
hu  dvouWem  and  hip.  like  neck,  half  empty : 
but  there  waa  a  light  in  the  eyw  that 
Towhead  mi—nhrrrd  ueing  there  only 
oner  before,  a  Arm  line  at  the  mouth  that 
utterly  changed  it  from  a  lot—,  unstable 
feature  to  a  mark  of  real  strength.  The 
Arm  line  softened  in  a  smile  a.  Towhead 
came  to  a  stand.  Outside  the  dour  the  last 
man  could  be  heard  voicing  «om»  mill 
inexplicable  aurprim. 

“Give  me  a  brrtry  three  montV  wages, 
the  OM  Man  did.  an‘se*.  mi  he.  ’  *Ow  d  y' 
like  to  sail  wiv  me  ne«'  .hip?'  BN'me.  he 
ain't  gom  loony,  n  he?  I  thought  he  woe 


pannikin  -Will 
wdf,  aor?"  he  Mi 
noe  *up  ontil  ye  < 


yjed  This 

1'  Wall  Riper 


lie  mw  the  mate  busy  on  hia  ration,  then 
painfully  hauUd  himmlf  to  hi.  fert.  stag¬ 
gered  up  to  the  dork,  and  tottered  on  hu 
froaen  feet  into  the  arms  of  a  curious  Scots¬ 
man  hurrying  to  the  wharf  to  see  what  the 
icebound  craft  waa. 

In  two  minutes  a  braw  Scottish  yell 
went  up.  In  ten  minutes  more  the  long¬ 
boat  wa.  taken  under  the  crane,  dung,  and 
hoisted  up  on  the  dock  with  all  her  grue¬ 
some  freight.  Police  took  care  of  two 
raving  men;  the  hospital  received  the 
nst.  some  for  burial,  wane  for  healing. 

Hits  leaked  out  from  one  and  another, 
though  not  a  word  would  Captain  Wand- 
lew  aay  except  that  he  had  cast  away  his 
■hip  on  the  Kamirea;  but  before  night  the 
town  bussed  with  the  breathless  dory  of  a 
bitter  boat  voyage,  and  of  a  .kipper.  fuB- 
ftd  of  the  sea.  .oft  and  incapable  to  the 
e>e.  who  had  brought  hia  boat  and  hi*  men 
through  a  froaen  hell  to  harbor. 

Towhead  was  Aral  able  to  get  about,  and 
be  found  amazing  interest  in  the  town  at 
the  tip  of  the  continent.  Dugml  MrCleod. 


"NIAGARA 

WALL  PAPERS 


MflgooLW:|h.CaiisA 


Pay  Gas  Bills  For 

T  WATER 


XCELC/^  WATER 

/Vsii ±jU  heaters 

d  by  AH  Plumbers  end  Sltem  filters 


building.  The  day  was  cold  and  clear: 
the  sky  had  that  rare  gleam  of  sword  steel 
seen  through  silk;  out  in  the  Straits  the 
sea  tide  swept  in  forceful  yet  tranquil 
grandeur,  brown  over  the  shore  kelp,  vivid 
green  on  the  shallow.,  blue  us  a  summer 
sky  in  the  channel.  There  waa  tang  enough 
in  the  crisp  breeze  to  set  the  blood  of  a 
sailor  tingling. 

"So  you  have  made  up  your  mind  to  go 
back  to  farming?”  the  akipper  queried  at 
the  office  entrance.  “Well,  no  doubt  you’re 
right.  The  sea  life  is  a  hard  life.  It's  bitter 
a.  hell;  it  demands  all  of  a  man,  and  pays 

“But  ain't  you  (tin'  farmin',  air?”  Tow- 
head  wanted  to  know,  and  hb  tone  bright¬ 
ened  a  bit. 

“Me?"  Captain  Wand  I  cm  uttered  the 
■ingle  word  in  such  a  note  and  with  such  a 
raising  of  the  heavy  brow,  aa  to  wiggent 
that  never  in  hb  life  had  he  considered  such 
heresy. 

"I  thought— from  what  you  said - ” 

Towhead  stammered. 

”1  have  a  fine  ship  lying  aground,  my 
•on.”  the  akipper  Mid.  "She  can  bo  floated. 
I  told  the  owner,  ao  in  my  cable.  They 
say  1  am  to  go  ahead.  Mr.  Adam,  b stand¬ 
ing  by  me.  Murphy  goes  boatswain,  and  the 
men  nay  they  want  to  stand  by  me.  I  can't 
blame  you  for  being  fed  up  with  the  sea. 
though  I've  often  thought  I'd  like  to  go 

"Blow  farmin'!"  shouted  Towhead. 
"Ain't  nothin'  in  tendin'  pigs  and  cow. 
and  pitrhin'  hay.  Ain’t  you  got  a  job  f'r 
me.  br?" 

So  far  had  the  aeu'.  miuric  entered  Into 
the  lionei  and  blood  of  Towhead.  For¬ 
gotten  were  the  dark  cruel  nights,  the  red 
horror  of  murder,  the  menace  of  the  froaen 
sea.,  the  stark  grim  threat  of  eternal  Cape 
Stiff. 

Only  the  glory  of  the  wide  ocean  re¬ 
mained.  the  pride  of  the  clit.|ier.  the  thrill 
that  went  with  the  hope  of  floating  her  and 
yet  sailing  her  proudly  into  her  dewtined 
port. 

Captain  Wandlc—  glanced  up  at  the 
farmer's  eloquent  face. 

"Glad  to  have  ye  my  aon,"  he  Mid  a. 
they  entered  the  ofllco  of  the  |>eople  who 
were  to  attempt  floating  I  lie  Comliermere. 
"Glad  to  sign  ye  on.  able  seaman.  Twill 
be  fine  to  haw  somebody  aboard  who 
know*  oata  from  hay.  Be  at  the  consul's 
office  with  the  others  at  four,  my  lad." 

Towhead  strode  off  with  a  nautical 
swagger,  and  challenged  the  world  of  sea, 
sky  and  shore  with  hb  first  Independent 
effort  aa  a  chantey  man: 

"Oh,  a  great  while  ago  the  world  bo.  begun. 

Hry.  ho.  the  wind  and  the  rain! 

And  the i  bu tilled  a  ekip  for  the  U’flb  Coast 

//cg.ko’  ir  rainrth  errry  dag!" 

Far  along  ahore  Combermere  aailor:i 
gathered,  drank,  parted,  and  sang  too: 

“Shr'e  a  /.iWnnof  thin  a nr  a  l.iieriwml 

Lear*  ‘rr,  Johnny,  bate  Vr/" 

They  sang  ol  leaving  her.  Tomorrow 
they  would  Mil  to  rejoin  her.  Spud 
Murphy,  peacefully  inebriated  in  solitary 
state,  waiting  for  hia  chum,  Towhead. 
chuckled  at  both  songs,  lidding  hb  own  to 
the  harmony: 


*</>.,  Of  long  to  hear  you, 
rollin'  rirer. 


“Oh,  . 

Away  _ 

Fr  BOM  Oi'd  crow  Ik'  dor-rmy  walker, 
llo-ko,  we're  bound  oiray. 

'Cross  th'  wide  .Viaacmrg/" 

Dugal  McCleod— waiting  in  vain  for 
Towhead  to  bring  along  nb  prospective 
partner — heard,  and  shrugged  hia  shoulders, 
lie  uttervd  a  forceful  "Bah!"  and  went 
back  to  hb  farm  and  hb  sheep. 


(THK  END) 
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This  New  Steel  Case  Columbia 

Hot  Shot  Battery  is  the  greatest 

advance  in  dry  battery  construction  in  years.  Water¬ 
proof,  moisture  proof,  more  durable,  but  costs  no 
more.  Designed  to  withstand  the  roughest  usage,  it  is 
an  outstanding  improvement  in  the  ignition  battery 
for  gas  engines,  tractors,  motor  boats,  and  Ford  cars 

Columbia 

Dry  Batteries 

— they  last  longer 
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Guaranteed 
ALL  Virgin 
Wool 


"Not  to  mention  him  good-looking 
daughter." 

"Oh.  Benda  could  take  cam  of  hermit ! 
She  wu  in  bueneea  during  the  war  and  the 
could  go  back  at  any  lime." 

"She  might.  of  coum,  even  marry  a 

“k^  flushed  and  laughed. 

“When  you  come  to  that,  and  just  be¬ 
tween  ouneivea,  captain.  I'm  ia  a  >am.  K 
her  father  ia  allowed  to  go  oa  with  this 
financial  suicide  of  hi*  M-e  Benda  would 
be  too  proud  to  marry  anyone  with  even 
a  llttle-er -money,  foe  instance;  on  the 
other  hand,  if  I  throw  a  monkey  wrench  in 


Captain  WUling  chuckled. 

"A*  long  as  Lloyd  s  won't  insure  you  on 
either  risk  your  beat  course  to  steer  is  to 
keep  your  name  out  of  iu  Put  the  old  man 
on  the  reef,  but  let  it  seem  to  he  ire  that 
shifted  the  buoys  on  him." 

"Would  you  do  that  much  for  me.  rap- 
tain?" 

"I'm  not  thinking  of  you.  my  boy.  I'm 
thinking  of  that  mule-headed  old  land-nan 
breaking  into  my  buameaa.  that 'a  what! 
I  advised  him  to  keep  out  and  he  slammed 
my  door  on  me.  my  own  door!  If  you  don't 
scuttle  his  ship  for  him  I’ll  have  to.  and 
you  can  be  sure  of  thatl" 

The  conspiracy  thus  hatched  matured 
with  time  Some  two  month,  after  ita  la- 
reption  the  captain  anted  Matt  May  hew  on 
the  floor  of  the  Merchants  Exchange  The 
new  shipowner  was  standing  importantly 
before  a  blackboard  on  which  were  chron¬ 
icled  the  positions  of  all  the  ahipa  bound 
from  or  to  the  port  of  San  Fraiwweo.  and 
even  from  a  distance  it  was  plain  to  be  seen 
that  the  line  engaging  his  attention  was  the 


“Schooner-  Malt  M.  May  hew:  Bound - 
Sydney;  Cargo-lumber:  Position - 

"Well.  Matt."  Captain  WUling  .aid 
quietly  in  the  other’s  ear,  "I  understand 
you're  looking  for  a  kmn  on  that  new  Post 
Street  apartment  house  of  yours." 

May  hew  whirled  about,  his  face  red. 

"Nothing  to  ill"  he  snapped  angrily. 
"Out-and-out  lie!  Don't  need  any  loans!'' 

"Yet.  eh?  Well,  you  will.  In  the  raw 
time,  you  don't  want  to  consider  another 
schooner,  do  you?" 

"Schooner?  I  might.  If  business  con¬ 
tinues  tops  ck  up  I  he  May  hew  Navigation  A 
Commercial  Company  wUl  need  more  bot¬ 
toms.  What  have  you  got?" 


HE  cherished  personal  p 
the  Venus  Evcrpoimrd 
various  styles,  plain,  c 
line  .turned  and  nsncberv 


TAILORING  AGENTS  uXSST 


KNITTED  ~ 

SPORT  COAT 


From  Sheep's  Back  To  Yours 


Enm 

Everpcknto 


BURNED  FINGERS 


A  Real  Bargain 

$6.00  buya  a  guaranteed 
all  virgin  wool  Thermo 
Sport  Coat.  Theme  coota 
generally  wear  from  three  to 
live  years.  Where  can  you 
find  a  coot  that  equals  this 
in  guaranteed 
quality,  ap¬ 
pearance  and 
value?  We 
know  of  no 
other  at  this 
price.  Can  be 
worn  under 
your  coat— warmth  without 
weight.  Made  in  attractive 
heather  mixtures.  Also  pinch 
back.  3  pocket  style  $8  50. 
Look  for  the  Thermo  hunger 
in  the  neck.  If  your  dealer 
cannot  supply  you.  write  us. 

Ssrsnsdown  Kmlting  Co 
HI  11,0.4..,  Doe*.  M  No.  Y#.h 


Mayhew  looked  at  hh 
"  I  paid  more  than  that  for  the  Matthew 
M.  Mayhew." 

"You  what?  Ah.  Matt.  Matt.  I 
afraid  of  this!  If  you  had  only 


Well,  you  couldn't  have  arrived  at  a  better 
minute.  Look  here!" 

He  handed  them  a  telephone-message 
pad,  on  which  a  stenographer  had  penciled: 

Merc  hanlsEiehinge  reports  schooner  Chime, 
of  Normandy  off  the  Fsrallorwe.  Due  Pier  47 
at  2  CJ«- 

“That’s  your  second  vesael,  isn't  It.  Mr. 
Mayhew?"  Stephen  inquired. 

"  It  is.  She  will  sail  out  of  here  registered 
as  the  Nestor  Ateheson.  And  now  look  at 
this." 

The  second  item  was  a  long,  single-sheet 
document  headed  "Grain  Charter- Form 
7A— Barley.”  Stephen  glanced  at  it  with 
practiced  eye.  There  was  set  forth  In  it  the 
fact  that  the  Mayhew  Navigation  Si  Com¬ 
mercial  Company,  as  owners  of  the  schooner 
Nestor  Atcheaon,  agreed  with  the  Sacra¬ 
mento  River  G.  &  It.  Company  "to  carry 
in  the  said  vessel  a  full  and  complete  cargo 
of  barley  in  sacks  from  San  Franeiaco  to 
Hamburg  or  as  near  thereto  as  said  vessel 
may  safely  get  "  at  a  rate  of  freight  which 
would  insure  the  Mayhew  Company,  Ste¬ 
phen  reckoned,  a  fair  profit  on  the  voyage. 
He  run  down  the  page  and  among  the 
fine-print  clause*  found  what  ho  hoped  and 
expected  to  see.  He  made  a  mental  note  of 
a  date  therein;  glanced  at  the  calendar. 
Then  he  returned  the  paper*  to  Matt 
Mayhew. 

’Well."  he  said,  "you  certainly  are  a 
live  bunch  here.  Why  didn't  I  handle  that 
grain  deal  for  you  if  you  had  to  have  a 

'•Broker?"  Mayhew  anorted.  "Broker, 
me  eye!  I  was  my  own  broker.” 

“I  nee  Elmer  Newhouse's  name  on  the 
corner  of  the  charter  party." 

"Just  a  matter  of  form.  I  swung  the 
deal,  and  if  Newhouao  was  paid  anything  it 
was  by  the  grain  people." 

"I  see."  Kane  said. 

He  did.  too.  because  Elmer  Newhouse 
had  l*en  put  up  to  the  grain  huslm-s  with 
Mayhew  by  Stephen  hlmaelf,  and  had  been 
enabled  thus  to  rid  himself  of  a  white  ele- 
rt  with  only  a  small  loaa  when  he  had 
i  fully  expecting  to  take  a  heavy  one. 
So  Kane  said  "  I  see.”  and  kicked  Captain 
Willing  on  the  ahins  for  revealing  the  pre¬ 
monitory  symptoms  of  a  hearty  laugh. 
"  Well,  you  do  seem  to  bo  doing  yourolf 
plrnty  of  good,  Mr.Mayhew,  and  I'm  aur- 

"  You’re  as  disappointed  as  a  wife  cut 
out  of  a  will,  you  mean!"  Mayhew  growled, 
punching  his  young  friend  in  the  nba  with 
his  abort  thumb.  "You  told  me  I  was  going 
to  fitxle  out -all  of  you— and  now  you're 
tick  because  I  haven't.  Wait  a  minute." 

A  girl  entered  with  a  cablegram,  to  which 
was  attached  a  long  typewritten  transla¬ 
tion  of  the  code.  Mayhew  snatched  at  It. 
Captain  Willing  looked  at  Stephen  Kane 
and  winked.  The  expectant  grin  on  the  face 
of  the  amateur  shipping  man  froxe  as  he 
Weekly  then  ho  passed  the  decoded 
to  Willing. 


read. 


"Just  when  everything  was  going  good 


too!"  he  groanrd. 
Ido?" 


ly  Lord,  what’ll 


The  two  conspirator*,  with  their  counte¬ 
nances  held  straight  and  their  straining 
mirth  leashed,  read  this: 

Per  order*  delivered  half  million  feet  cargo 
Matthew  M.  Mayhew  to  Sporgel,  Sydney. 
Balance  o t  cargo  on  hand  because  Sydney  and 
Suburban  Lumber  Dealers'  Association  refuses 
touch  It  account  our  delivery  to  Sporgel  and  no 
other  market  here.  Cable  orders  immediately. 

Halcomb.  Ms 


■Hm-m!"  Captain  Willing  mused, 
stroking  his  noae  to  conceal  twitching 
lips.  “Sporgel,  eh?  That  name  has  been 


mishandled  in  transmission,  probably.  Ii'b 
Spragle.  Remember  Spragie,  Kane?" 

"Wasn't  he  the  Dutchman  who  had  to 

leave  Tahiti?" 

"  That’s  the  bird.  And  Hong-Kong  be¬ 
fore  that,  and  probably  other  places.  I 
hope  you  got  cash  money  from  him  for 
your  half  million  feet.  Mayhew." 

"I  don't  think  we  did.  Nwtor  handled 
that  end  of  it.  What’s  wrong  with  him?" 

"Except  that  he’s  a  liar,  a  crook,  a  swin¬ 
dler,  a  second-etory  man  and  a  bunco 
artist,  not  a  thing  in  the  world.  If  you’ve 
consigned  your  cargo  to  him  you  might  as 
well  write  that  five  hundred  thousand  feet 
0.  P.  off  to  profit  and  loss,  raoatly  loss,  now 
as  any  time."  It  was  Steve  Kane  who 
fCHim.fS  on  Page  IJl 
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MAYBE  you  think  there  isn’t 
enough  difference  in  lubri¬ 
cating  oils  to  make  them  worth 
worrying  about.  Five  minutes  in  a 
repair  shop  will  show  you  what  a 
poor  oil  will  do  to  an  engine,  or 
even  the  wrong  type  of  a  good  oil. 
Look  for  the  Sunoco  sign. 

SUN  COMPANY 

PHILADELPHIA 

Branches  and  Alien  ts  in  Principal  Cities 
Dealers  Everywhere 


SUNOCO  is  the  wholly  distilled 
oil  that  reduces  carbon  troubles, 
gives  greater  engine  power  and 
eliminates  the  djngers  from 
moisture  in  the  crankcase. 
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Where  door-closing  service  is  hardest — 

Corbin  closes  the  doors 


A«  (he  Grand  Central  2500  Corbin 
Door  Check*  operate  the  door* 

IiyiuIIcJ  In  1911,  wltrn  the  Crtand 
Cent  til  Tcrmin»l  w*»  completed,  i  ho 
2500  Corbin  lX,.r  Check,  .re  will 
opctntinic  fault Ir.ilv  and  bid  fair  to 
•ervr  fot  year*  to  come  The  annual 
maintenance  cm  .it  tin.  «|uipment 
I.  mi  low  a.  to  be  almoM  ne|ill|jlble. 


In  Si*  Site* 


THE  next  time  you  rush  through  the  Grand 
Central  or  Pennsylvania  Stations  in  New 
York,  glance  up  at  the  bronze  mechanisms 
that  operate  the  doors  you  pass  through. 
You  will  see  the  sign  of  good  hardware— 
the  name  "Corbin”  on  these  door  checks. 

You  will  see  the  same  familiar  Corbin  oval 
on  the  door  checks  in  South  Station.  Boston, 
the  Union  Stations  at  Pittsburgh,  Washing¬ 
ton,  St.  Louis,  Indianapolis  and  dozens  of 
other  cities.  Where  reliable  door  checks 
arc  indispensable,  there  you  will  find  Corbin 
closing  the  doors. 

No  matter  how  ungentle  you  arc  to  Corbin- 
equipped  doors  in  your  rush,  they  arc  always 
considerate  of  you,  assisting  you  ro  catch 


your  train,  never  resisting,  never  talking 
back,  never  ceasing  in  a  steadfast  service  of 
keeping  out  the  cold,  saving  coal  and  elimi¬ 
nating  noise. 

Not  only  in  the  country's  finest  banks,  hotels, 
theaters,  stores,  office  buildings,  factories, 
apartment  dwellings,  libraries,  hospitals  and 
public  buildings,  but  also  in  thousands  of 
modem  homes  the  Corbin  Door  Check  has 
been  given  the  command  over  doors  and 
• 

S«  local  Corfc*  Jaikr  u0  km.  aba* 

dam  And  if  jom’tt  mwtaed  m  bfLiini.  unu  jor  amoctne 

JWauJ  fcoatirt.  -Qood  BmUtvp  De*nt  QcoJ  fW-or,  - 

P.  &  F.  CORBIN  *2?  SSSH5S 

NfW  YORK  CHICAGO  FHILALU1PHIA 


is  cxcrcisinK  its  quiet  authority  over  them. 

Think  of  the  doors  in  your  own  home  that 
ought  to  have  the  same  supervision.  The 
kitchen  door  leading  to  the  cellar  —  the 
door  at  the  bottom  of  the  back  stairs  — 
every  screen  door  and  service  door  — bath- 
room  doors  and  certain  closet  doors— all 
unruly,  slamming  doors  — all  doors  that 
should  be  kept  closed. 

There  isn’t  a  door  that  cannot  be  subdued 
and  made  to  perform  as  it  should,  by  the 
particular  Corbin  Door  Check  designed  for 
the  purpose.  The  Corbin  Door  Check  is  a 
striking  example  of  what  is  meant  by  the 
term  "Good  Hardware,”  of  which  P.  &  F. 
Corbin  make  a  complete  line. 
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(Cemtw—4  from  Par*  at)  that  anything  had  gone  wrong.  Stephen 

•' What’s  more."  Willing  said,  coming  up  had  threatened  - 

nth  i  rush,  "the  balance  of  your  cargo  is  The  girl’s  lip.  tightened.  Stephen,  inter- 
v.ilrr  than  your  skipper  suspects.  Not  rogated.  had  told  her  that,  as  far  as  he 
oly  Sydney  is  cloeed  to  him  but  the  rest  of  knew,  her  father  was  getting  along  awiro- 
the  Australian  ports,  because  the  aasocia-  mingly.  But  certainly  now  her  father  was 
•.ion  there  has  a  rule  that  if  part  of  a  cargo  not  himself! 

if  lumber  is  delivered  to  one  of  the  indr-  He  was  not  in  his  handsomely  appointed 
mmlents  in  the  business  there  they  will  uptown  offices;  and  she  was  a  good  deal 
in*  take  the  remainder  themselves,  even  as  shocked  at  the  ramshackle  den  to  which  she 
„  gi/t.  It's  their  way  of  protecting  them-  finally  troc«l  him.  It  didn’t  look  prosper- 
■dvra.  you  see.  May  hew.’1  ous  or  even  healthy.  It  was  aO  very 

"Of  I'ouree."  Kane  said  thoughtfully,  strange.  But  she  would  certainly  make 

"he  might  lake  it  to  any  of  the  South  Sea  short  work  of  finding  out  all - 

Island  ports  if  he  wants  to  be  laughed  to  A  roar  that  she  recognised  as  emanating 
lirath.  because  the  market  is  glutted  when  from  her  paternal  ancestor  in  a  rage  sud- 
i  two- masted  steamer  arrives  there  with  a  denly  filled  the  building.  With  her  hand 
bunch  of  laths  and  nine  pieces  of  scantling,  almcst  on  the  knob  of  the  door  Masoned 
Or  there’s  Java,  or  Sumatra,  or  Timbuctoo.  with  the  sign  of  his  navigation  and  com- 

I  suppose - ”  mercial  company  she  drew  back  appalled. 

•■Sot  for  those  odd  siaew.’’  Willing  Inter-  ’’Didn’t  know  it!”  Matt  Mayhew  was 
n-jitid.  "My  advice  to  you  ia  to  get  some-  bellowing.  "  Didn’t  know  it !  Do  you  know 
one  in  Sydney  to  bum  the  stuff  for  you,  your  perishing  name?  Do  you  know  straight 
May  hew."  up.  you  ivory-beaded  walking  slick,  you? 

“About  your  second  schooner,  too,  Mr.  You  ought  to  have  known  about  this  fumi- 
Miyhew.”  Stephen  put  in.  "If  I’m  not  gation  business!  You  ought  to  have  known 
nMilco  she  is  reported  coming  in  by  way  about  that  cancellation  clause  in  the  char- 
of  Guayaquil.  Is  that  correct?”  ter  from  these  infernal  barley  people!  You 

“Yw.  She  stopped  there  to  deliver  a  jag  ought  to  have  known  what  day  it  was! 
of  cargo  for  the  uccount  of  the  Shipping  You  ought  to  know  enough  to  pound  sand 
Beard?’  in  a  rat  hole,  if  somebody  showed  you  the 

“Well,  It  might  be  worse  if  she  had  gone  hole,  but  you  don’t!  Get  out  of  here  be¬ 
en  a  rwf  or  burned  to  the  water  line.”  fore  I  throw  you  through  a  window!” 
Stephen  suid,  looking  out  tho  window  and  There  was  a  rush  of  feet  within;  the  doer 
tepnning  to  whistle.  was  Jerked  open  violently  and  through  it 

What  the  devil  do  you  mean?"  May-  spedN-tor  Atchaaoa.  He  mad*  foe  the  head 
lew  roared.  He  waa  coming  to  the  end  of  the  street  stain  and  disappeared. 

I  his  rope.  "How  better?  Better  than  Benda  Mayhew  entered  the  offic 
what?"  "Such  language,  dad!"  she  eaclaumd. 

“Nothing  much,’’  Kane  replied  sooth-  Interrupting, 
itgly.  "Only  there  happens  to  be  a  quar-  Mayhew  wheeled, 
inline  here  against  Guayaquil  -bubonic,  or  ’’What  the  —  I  beg  your  pardos,  my 


Clean 

Fresh 


Wherever  clean  hands  arc  recog¬ 
nised  as  a  commercial  asset  as  well  as  a 
matter  of  personal  comfort  and  hygiene 
— there  will  you  find  an  appreciation 
of  ScotTissue  Towels.  They  always 
are  what  you  want  and  expect  to  find 
in  a  truly  individual  towel. 

Thirsty  Fibre,  found  only  in 
ScotTissue  Towels,  gives  them  their 
wonderful  drying  powers  and  popular¬ 
ity  and  makes  it  possible  and  pleasant 
to  have  “Clean  Hands  in  Business.” 

ScotTissue  Towels  stand  for  ideal 
washroom  service.  They  are  always 
eagerly  thirsty  to  dry  your  hands  and 
leave  your  skin  refreshed  and  perfectly, 
safely  dry. 

Sold  by  stationers,  druggists  and 
department  stores.  50c  per  carton  of 
150  towels  (except  in  foreign  coun¬ 
tries) — less  by  the  case.  Try  the  new 
handy  10c  pack  of  25  towels. 

Scott  Paper  Company,  Cheater,  Pa. 

N*w  Yort  n.lUM|4>U  Chi..®.  S.»  Fr.nc«<o 


n Are- 
DRIES 


Low  pfe*eO#.eO-t*l 
—  plait-flat*  mir¬ 
ror,  nickel,  plated 
lowel  rock  and  ISO 
Sc.xr.twe  Towel*— 


it’s  a  lovely 


for  "Clean  Viands  in ' Business 
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"I  know  it  i*.  I've  met  him,  at  the 
Pfradio  and  several  plans.  Now  listen, 
dad.  Get  me  a  launch  and  have  it  ready 
to  take  me  to  Angel  Wand.  While  I'm 
gone  find  Ray  Baaiamin  and  *e«  what 
influence  will  do.  Tell  Ray  I  adted  you 
to- 1  believe  he  is  the  United  Stales  Gov¬ 
ernment  in  California  when  the  Republi¬ 
cans  are  in  office.  Go  to  your  barley  people 
and  ofler  to  come  down  on  your  freight 
rate  if  they  will  extend  your  time  a  few 
hours.  And  move  fast,  dad.  I'm  going 
to  take  a  hand  in  this  myself  and  show 
California  Street  a  few  things!" 


Twelve  o'clock."  he  said.  "I'm  afraid 
too  late  to  do  anything  more.  Miss 
yhew.  The  fumigation  require*  twelve 
r*  at  least  and  it  would  he  the  middle 

bteTthe  hold  of  the  AUfcamto  line 
let  alone  to  load  barley.” 


There  can  be  no  doubt 
of  this  protection 


"You  save  it,  dad."  she  interrupted 
from  the  doorway.  "I  can’t  slop  for  you 
to  but  around  now.  Telephone  for  the 
launch.  Good-by!" 

Half  an  hour  later  she  sat  in  the  stern 
■rat  of  a  powerful  launch  as  it  rounded 
the  southern  point  of  Angel  Island  and 
carried  her  into  view  of  the  immigration 
and  quarantine  stations  located  on  the 
eastern  side  of  the  island.  Anchored  just 
off  shore  were  eleven  ugly,  half-pained, 
dreary-looking  hulk,  that  gave  the  little 
cove  the  appearance  of  a  ships'  graveyard. 
Such  name*  as  they-  l«re  were  so  faded  and 
scratched  as  to  be  undecipherable:  appar¬ 
ently  there  waa  not  a  living  soul  on  any  one 
of  then.  Then  she  saw.  tied  up  at  a  little 
wharf,  a  four- masted  schooner  the  stern  of 

She  landed,  hurried  up  to  the  office. 
The  young  officer  on  duty  jumped  up  with 

“Uli  May  hew!  Thu  Is  an  unexpected 
delight !" 

"Hello,  Doctor  Winehcll.  It  may  be 
unexpected,  but  it  -n't  any  delight.  Where 
is  Doctor  Clevis?" 

**  He  is  on  a  leave  of  absence.” 

“Oh,  rwdly?  And  are  you  in  charge?” 

“Of  the  quarantine  office?  I  am." 

Benda  favored  the  young  doctor  with  a 
melting  smile 

"Oh.  I'm  so  glad."  she  said.  "There's 
a  little  thing  I  want  someone  here  to  do 
for  me.” 

"I  cant  think  what  U  might  be.  But  if 
it  isn't  absolutely  forbidden - ” 

-Oh.  I'm  -ire  It  Un’t.  You  am.  my 
father  is  head  of  the  shipping  company  that 
own.  the  Smtor  Alchmon 

"I  didn't  know  that" 

”  And  he  has  a  contract  or  n  constitution, 
or  whatever  it's  called,  to  take  a  load  of 

know  that.  But  we  have  to 
fumigate  Itecausr  this  schooner  just  came 
m  from  Guayaquil.  and  there  U  a  quar- 


"Who?  Oh.  yen!  Hello,  Benda!” 

Her  tones  were  cold. 

’’I  have  been  trying  for  two  hours  to 
reach  you.  Mr.  Kane.  1  wanted  to  ask 
whether  you  won't  let  the  ouarantine  offi¬ 
cers  fumigate  father’s  ship  ahead  of  yours? 
It  means  a  good  deal  to  dad,  therefore 
to  me.” 

"I'm  sorry  I  can't,  Benda." 

"Don’t  call  me  that.  If  YOU  please.  I 
see  your  whole  plot  now-,  Mr.  Kane.  You 
heard  about  father's  barley  business,  and 
you  had  these  miserable  old  scows  sent 
over  here  to  delay  him  purposely.  I  might 
have  known  you  were  capable  of  that  sort 
of— of  clevernma!  Hereafter  I  wish  you 
would  not  speak  to  me  when  we  meet,  if 
some  bad  fortune  brings  that  about.  I 
think  you're  perfectly  hateful  and— oh, 
Steve,  please  don’t  lie  a  buslneu  man.  just 
for  this  once!  Be  my  friend  and  dad's! 
He's  terribly  worried  and  I’m  sick  about 
him!” 

Stephen  Kane’s  voice  was  sympathetic 
and  tender  enough,  but  his  words  were  us 
businesslike  as  a  mortgage  foreclosure. 

"I'm  really  sorry,  Benda,"  he  said,  "but 
it  can't  lie  done.  And  it  wouldn't  do  any 
good  now  If  it  could.  The  Atchmon  couldn't 
be  at  her  pier  for  loading  by  noon  to¬ 
morrow.  and  as  barley  has  gone  up  three 
points  in  the  last  few  days  Elmer  New- 
house  ha*  ju*t  given  me  an  option  on  that 
grain  your  father  was  to  handle  and  I  am 
making  arrangement*  to  ship  it  to  Liver¬ 
pool  by  one  of  Captain  Willing’s  steamer*." 

"You  brute!" 

"  1  suppose  1  seem  to  lie.  Benda.  Hut,  my 
dear,  this  shipping  game  is  a  hard  one 
un)raa  a  man  knows  it  from  the  ground  up, 
and  your  father  would  lie  much  better  on, 
as  I  told  him  at  first  — " 

Benda  May  hew  did  u  moat  unladylike 
thing.  She  hung  up  on  Steve  Kane  I 

Ten  daya  Ister  Captain  George  S.  Will¬ 
ing  walked  into  the  office  id  the  May  hew 
Navigation  Si  Commercial  Company  anil 
saluted  the  head  of  the  firm  with  hU  usual 
slow  smile. 

"Morning.  Mattf  How's  the  life  on  the 
rolling  deep  by  now?" 

Muyhew.  drawn,  Irritable,  lined,  looked 
Up  at  him  croealy. 

"None  of  your  bualneaa!"  he  anappecl. 
"What  do  you  want  thia  time?  Come  to 
float.  I  suppeae." 

"Me,  gloat?  Why,  Matt,  you  never 
heard  me  gloat  a  gloat  In  your  whole  life, 
man!  I  came  by  to  tell  you  that  sailing 
ships  have  dropped  about  three  dollar* 
more  a  ton  and  that  I  could  get  you  a  flrat- 
rlaas  brigantine  of  two  thousand  ton*  dead¬ 
weight  for  about  half  what  you  paid  for  any 
of  yours.  Of  course,  if  you're  not  In  a  hurry 
they'll  go  lower.  They  haven't  reached 
bottom  yet  by  u  long  way*.  But  If  you 
must  have  a  ship - ” 

“Oh.  dry  tipP 

"What’s  wrong.  Matt?  I  thought  you 
were  going  atrong." 

"Wrong?  Everything's  wrong.  The 
harpic*  and  bloodsucker*  on  this  street 
would  break  the  Bank  of  England!  They'd 
knock  a  man  down  for  the  mutclte*  he  cur¬ 
ried.  and  they'd  murder  him  for  a  telephone 
slug!  I  wish  this  waa  the  early  ftftic*:  there 
would  be  about  four  of  your  fellows  in  the 
coroner's  hands  by  night!" 

“Oh.  come  now.  Matt,  you  surely  don’t 
mean  thatf" 

"I  mean  more  than  that!  Look  what 
you've  done  to  me!  My  first  schooner  is 
on  her  way  to  Tahiti  carrying  the  lumlx-r 
Kane  sawed  off  on  me  as  ballast.  For  a 
wonder  you  knew  what  you  were  talking 
about  when  you  said  I  couldn’t  sell  it  in  the 
South  Pacific.  I  net  a  dead  loas  on  that 
trip  to  date." 

"Whafs  she  going  to  Tahiti  for?" 

"Atcheaon  think*  he  can  get  her  a  cargo 
of  copra.” 

"Well,  he  can’t.  But  there's  no  UM 
telling  you  anything.  Matt.  As  long  ns 
that  Atcheeon  barnacle  hangs  on  you're 
down  by  the  head  with  your  towline 
parted." 

"I'm  giving  him  just  this  one  more 
chance,  but  if  he  doesn’t  get  us  something 
from  the  South  Seas,  out  he  goes  from  here 


MF?! 


It's  all  vary  »ad,  Matt.  What’s  the 
rest  of  the  story  ?" 

"All  of  a  piece.  The  Nestor  Atcheson. 
ever  since  Steve  Kane  stole  that  barley 
from  me  two  weeks  ago.  has  been  tied  up 
at  Alameda  with  nothing  to  do.  and  now 
they  tell  me  she’s  developed  a  leak.  Let 
her  leak !  1  don't  care  if  she  sinks." 

ICaillsarS  on  Pag*  89 > 


GRAVE  VAULT 


IN  striving  to  provide  an  absolute 
anti  permanent  burial  protection 
the  Clark  Grave  Vault  Company  not 
only  applies  an  immutable  law  of 
Nature  a*  the  principle  of  construc¬ 
tion  anil  combines  with  it  the  finest  of 
materials  and  most  evading  work¬ 
manship,  bur  also  demand*  that  every 
vault  demonstrate  before  leaving  the 
factory  that  it  can  withstand  the  con¬ 
ditions  it  must  encounter  when  buried. 

Kach  vault  is  completely  .submerged 
in  water  before  the  finish  is  applied, 
and  it  must  prove  itself  to  be  perfect 
before  it  panes  inspection. 

The  construction  being  watcr-tipht, 
the  heavy,  rust-proof  12  gauge  Key¬ 
stone  copper-bearing  steel  assures  per¬ 
manence.  Correct  design  makes  the 
Clark  (irave  Vault  air  and  water 
tight  permanently. 

I xading  funeral  directors  urge  the 
use  of  the  Clark  Grave  Vault  because 
they  recognize  it  as  the  standard  of 
protection,  which  has  never  been 

S. tailed  by  any  other  practical  vault. 

icy  also  know  that  because  brick, 
stone  anil  concrete  arc  porous  they 
admit  and  retain  water. 

A/l>  than  Clark  tomplttt  p"Xrititn 
it  no  protfttion  a!  iUU 

THE  CLARK  GRAVE  VAULT  COMPANY 

Columbus,  Ohk> 
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The  Lady  With  the  Lamp 


SHE  was  the  kindest  thing— 

that  war-stricken  men  had  ever  known. 

She  always  made  the  last  nightly  round  of  the  wards 
herself.  The  bitterly  wounded  soldiers  who  watched 
for  the  light  that  shed  its  halo  about  her  gave  her 
the  loving  title:  ’’The  Lady  With  the  Lamp" 

"The  Lady”  was 
Florence  Nightingale. 

From  the  fa  r-off  day— 
of  the  Crimea— down 
through  the  years— 
her  beautiful  spirit  has 
shone  undimmed.  It 
was  the  light  that  il¬ 
lumined  the  way  for 
the  first  trainingschool 
for  nurses.  It  was  in 
the  glow  of  her  inspi¬ 
ration  that  the  Red 
Cross  was  founded. 

And  it  is  to  Florence  Nightingale— 
that  the  world  owes  the  knowledge  that  in  terms  of  na¬ 
tional  power,  prestige  and  wealth  it  pays  to  nurse  men 
in  times  of  war.  But  even  with  that  knowledge  it  was  not 
fully  realized  until  a  few  years  ago  that  it  would  pay 
to  nurse  men,  women  and  children  in  times  of  peace. 

Then  came  the  Qreat  Light— 
what  the  world  needed  was  to  make  health,  instead 
of  disease,  catching.  The  Light  pointed  the  way— the 
visiting  nurse. 

For  who  could  take  health  into  the  home  as  she  could? 
Who  could  come  into  such  sympathetic  relations  with 
the  family?  Who  else  could  so  completely  gain  a 
mother’s  confidence?  Who  could  win  such  love  and 
respect  that  big  men  obeyed  her  as  little  children? 
Who  could  bring  such  a  sense  of  security  as  this  self- 


reliant  woman  in  her  trim  uniform— a  badge  of  service 
that  even  the  lowest  criminal  respects? 

And  in  whom  else  could  be  found  the  tenderness  of  a 
woman  and  the  courage  of  a  man?  Often  in  rural  dis¬ 
tricts  where  the  doctor  is  miles  away— she  fights  alone 
through  the  long  night.  In  the  slums  of  the  city  she  hur¬ 
ries  through  darkened 
streets  and  up  fore¬ 
boding  stairways  on 
her  errands  of  mercy. 

10,000  Public 
Health  Nurses— 
are  at  work  today,  in 
towns,  in  cities  and  in 
rural  districts.  Still 
there  are  not  enough 
to  go  round,  for  there 
arc  few  business,  edu¬ 
cational,  civic  or  reli¬ 
gious  bodies  that  do 
not  now  recognize  that  it  pays  to  nurse  people— few 
that  do  not  recognize  the  need  for  extending  the  service. 

And  the  Home  Cry  for  Help— 
comes  from  every  cjuartcr.  From  the  lonely  mountain 
cabin,  from  the  factory  settlement,  from  the  crowded 
tenement;  wherever  there  is  sickness  —  they  are  calling 
for  the  visiting  nurse. 

"Angels”— 

the  president  of  the  world’s  greatest  life 
insurance  company  calls  these  nurses.  And 
angels  they  are  in  thousands  of  troubled 
homes— ministering  angels  whose  work  has 
come  about  because  of  the  example  set  by 
“The  Lady  With  the  Lamp."  The  Lamp’s 
symbol  today  is  the  great  lantern  atop  the 
Metropolitan  Tower— 

"The  Light  That  Never  Fails.’’ 


The  Metropolitan  began  active  edurta  to 
prolong  human  life  many  »e»r  •  ago. 

The  min  of  evidence  piled  op  by  Metro¬ 
politan  agenti  unmivlakahly  proved  the 
mrrJ  for  ourving.  -hile  carefully  eon- 
dueled  aurveyt  indicated  that  it  witcly 
rd  it  could  he  made  to  pay  Metro- 
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IComllnmod  from  Pago  B6) 

“That  come*  of  busing  through  anyone 
but  the  George  S.  Willing  Company.  How 
ah-ut  your  third  schooner?" 

May  hew  groaned. 

“Did  you  ever  hear  of  buying  ship*  'a* 
is  and  where  i*’?"  he  countered. 

Willing  nodded,  with  a  grin  he  tried  to 
conceal  by  stroking  his  new. 

“  Atcheaon  bought  that  way.  He  took 
on  the  1-roter  Lcedn  'a*  is  and  where  is.’” 
"Well,  how  and  where  is  she?" 

•’I've  just  heard.  She's  a  thousand 
miles  off  Manila,  en  route  to  Portland. 
Oregon,  with  sugar,  and  she's  got  nine  feet 
of  water  in  her  hold.  A  Dollar  boat  sent  a 
wireless  reporting  her  this  morning." 

"Unt-m-m!"  Captain  Willing  decided 
that  the  moment  was  unpropitious  for 
laughter.  "Too  had,  Matt:  too  bad!  Of 
course,  she  may  come  in  all  right.  I 
wouldn't  worry  if  I  were  you.  But  wait  a 
minute.  What  did  you  say  this  sponge  of 
yours  is  called?" 

"The  Lester  I -reds;  and  you  don’t  need 
In  -train  yourself  any  being  funny  about  it ! " 

‘‘Excuse  me!  The  Latter  Leeds.  Let’s 
***,  Have  you  a  copy  of  the  Guide  here. 
Oh.  ym !  ” 

He  picked  up  the  huge  blanket  of  a 
newspaper  which  1s  the  maritime  and 
water-front  Bible  of  San  Francisco  and  ran 
his  eye  down  the  page. 

“I  thought  so.  Maybe  you  didn't  hap¬ 
pen  to  see  this." 

Ho  pointed  to  a  brief  item,  dated  Port¬ 
land,  Oregon,  and  Mayhew  read: 

Harlow  A  Barlow,  ftr  exporters.  orr  await- 
i ’!  the  arrival  of  the  schooner  Iroter  IsMa, 
from  Manila,  to  ship  to  Barcelona,  Spain. 
1. 600,000  feet  fir  anil  a  levklosil  of  heavy 
timbers.  Since  thto  charter  was  made  the 
tester  l,oedn  has  hen  mid  to  a  San  Pranriaeo 
•hipping  llrm  to  which  xhe  -ill  bo  deliver"! 
after  completion  of  the  rharter. 

lie  looked  up,  rather  hopefully. 

•  Well,  that  won't  be  so  bad."  he  said. 
"Atchwon  was  u  little  haxy  almul  details 
on  that  buy;  but  if  she's  due  to  take  a 
cargo  for  ua  to  Spain  -" 

"For  you?  Man  alive,  ahr  Isn't  going 
to  take  it  for  you,  She’s  going  to  take  It 
fur  the  old  owners,  and  they  will  be  paid 
In  full  for  the  voyage  three  months  before 

Et  ever  see  your  new  vessel.  You  took 
•'as  is  and  where  tot.'  which  meant  with 
all  her  previous  charters  and  undertakings 
to  bo  carried  out  M<n  you  can  as  much 
as  go  aboard  har." 

''Then  I  won’t  get  that  freight  money?" 
"You  will  not.  Whut'a  more,  you  will 
have  to  refit  her  for  the  trip,  and  If  she  la 
running  with  nine  feet  of  water  In  her  hold 
you'll  have  a  pretty  Job  discharging  the 
sirup  that’s  left  from  the  sugar  your  skipper 
hasn’t  already  heaved  overboard  to  keep 
himself  afloat  ." 

"Oh-h-h!"  Matt  Mayhew  groan'd  In 
xgony.  *' I  won’t  do  It!  She  cun  go  to  the 
bottom  of  the  sea  for  all  I  rare.  I  won’t 
give  her  as  much  as  a  coal  of  paint!" 

•' Exactly  what  I  would  advise.  Mutt." 
Captain  Willing  replied,  unmoved.  "How 
much  did  you  pay  for  her?" 

"Forty  thousand,  I  think." 

"Well,  that’s  twice  what  she'd  bring 
today,  even  without  her  seams  opened  ana 
her  hold  full.  But  forty  thousand  is  low 
than  the  seventy-five  thousand  she  will 
cost  you  If  you  don't  rive  her  to  the  Salva¬ 
tion  Army  In  Portland." 

Matt  Si  ay  hew  was  vitally  hurt  this 
time,  nnd  Captain  Willing  went  from  him 
Straight  to  Stephen  Kane. 

"The  old  man’s  going  fast.  Steve,"  he 
reported.  "One  more  smash  and  he's 
through." 

"Well,  we'll  give  him  a  good  one  when 
the  time  comes."  Kune  said  savagely. 
"It's  coating  me  a  lot  besides  money.  Ilia 
Benda  won't  let  me  see  her.  she  won’t  read 
my  letters,  she  won’t  answer  the  telephone. 
I  can’t  convince  her  it’s  for  the  old  man's 
own  good.  And  if  I  don’t  make  it  swift  and 
certain  now  the  project  will  cost  me  more 
than  can  be  put  down  on  a  ledger." 
Captain  Willing  grunted. 

■'  Don’t  let  it  ride  you  too  hard,  son,”  he 
advised.  "If  I  know  that  breed  they'll 
recover  quickly.  Now  what's  the  next 
move?" 

"  I’m  going  to  Portland  tonight  to  have 
words  in  the  ear  of  Jim  Barlow,  the  fir  man. 
While  I’m  gone  you  can  do  whatever  occurs 
to  you;  hut  scuttling  May  how's  Nestor 
Atrheson,  with  the  man  she  is  named  for 
in  irons  in  the  hold  of  her.  is  what  I  would 
suggest !  “ 

Stephen  went  to  Portland,  saw  his  old 
friend,  Jim  Barlow,  spent  two  hours  ir. 


interrupted 
ughter  from 


upstairs.  Presently  she 
him.  at  Mian  Maykew's 
sas  not  at  home  to  him 


it  when  he  was  gone  and  she 
She  threw  herself  on  her  bed 


ked  game 
and  in  it. 


earnest  conversation  with  I 
by  an  occasional  guffaw  of  laughter 
Barlow,  and  returned  to  San  Francisco  on 
the  second  morning.  On  the  train  Steve 
composed  what  he  thought  was  an  effective 
speech,  and  from  the  station  was  driven 
directly  to  the  M  syhew  home,  where  he  pro¬ 
pos'd  to  deliver  it. 

At  the  door  the  maid  informed  him  that 
Miss  Benda  Mayhew  was  not  at  bom 
to  visitors. 

He  insisted;  the  rirl  left  him  in  the 
library  and  went  us 
returned  to  inform  I 
request,  that  she  was  not  at 
at  any  time,  nor  under  any  circumstances, 
and  never  again  would  be. 

With  his  ears  red  Steve  Kane  walked  out 
and  drove  away. 

Benda  Mayhew  watched  him  go.  Her 
face  was  white  and  her  little  ftata 
clenched.  But 
was  sure  of  it. 

and  burst  into  a  tit  of  weeping,  and  they 
were  not  altogether  tears  of  rage.  Not  by 
any  means! 

THE  Mayhew  Navigation  A 

Company  had  been  in  busineas  leas  than 
six  months,  and  the  whole 
watching  foe  its  collapse,  when 
Kur.e  one  morning  received  the 
of  his  life.  Into  his  private  office  walked 
Benda  Mayhew,  with  wan 
eirclea  under  her  beautiful  . 
of  reproaching  Kane  she  held  out  a  hand 
though  beseechingly,  and  a  big  tear  rolled 
down  her  face. 

Kane  leaped  to  greet  her. 

"Benda,  darling!"  he  rhed.  "what's 
wrong?  Sit  down !  Why  didn’t  you  send  for 
m*?  !*»"’*  'O’  Do  you  want  a  glass  of  . 
water?  Or  a  little  finger  of  very  brat  private  wrong  time, 
stock?  Or  won't  you  let  me  telephone  for  advice  and 
Doctor  Terry?" 

Through  her  tears  she  laughed  at  him. 

"Don't  be  extravagant.  Steve."  she 
cried,  shaking  herself  slightly.  "I'm  all 
right  It’s  father." 

"Oh!  Will  you  let  me  explain - " 

"\ou  don't  need  to,  Steve.  I've  just 
come  from  talking  with  Captain  Willing." 

"What  did  he  ray?" 

"  II.  told  me  everything  He  convinced 
me  that  you  were  right.  Dad  had  no  bran 
nera  coming  down  here,  ard  If  I  hadn't 
been  an  obstinate  little  fool  I  would  have 
understood  from  the  first.  Only  . 
me  crow  when  you  threatened  father. 

I  believed  him  and  that  roses  I.  Atchwoo 
when  they  said  you  only  feared  their  com 
petition.’' 

"I  could  have  prorod  to  you - “ 

"I  know.  Hut  Steve!" 

"Yro,  dear." 

“Can't  you  let  i 
actually  sick  lie's 
very  well  quit - 

"Thai',  a  here  you're  mistaken.  Benda. 

Excuse  me  darling,  but  that's  Just  what 
he  isn't,  lie  la  in  deep,  but  every  minute 
he  stays  in  this  game  is  going  to  get  him  in 
deeper.  I  know  it  hurts  to  drop  money,  but 
it  would  hurt  worse  to  drop  his  whole  roll. 

I  give  you  my  solemn  word  of  honor,  honey 
girl,  that  if  he  doron't  break  off  short  this 
enterprise  of  his  will  take  everything  he 
has  in  the  world." 

"I'm  afraid  he  won't  he  willing  to  quit 
now.  You  know  how  father  is  just  as  -ell 
as  I  do  " 

"He's  stubborn;  but  he  must  be  cured. 

Heroic  treatment  is  the  only  kind  he  will 
respond  to.  Will  you  stand  by 
whimper  when  it  hurts  him?” 

"  Dora  it  have  to  be  that  way.  Steve?" 

"It  has  to  he  exactly  that  way." 

"All  right.  I'll  trust  you.  But  make  it  as 
easy  as  you  can  Dad's  an  old  man.  Steve." 

"Do  you  want  to  he  there  during  the 
operation?" 

“I'd  fee!  belter  about  it.  I  think." 

"Then  be  at  your  father's  cfflce  in  an 
hour." 

"I  win.  Stephen.  And  I'm  sorry  I've 

"You've  been  loyal  and  true  to  him.  and 
that’s  why  I  love  you  more  than  ever  I  did. 

Benda.  I  wish  I  had  had  throe  partitions 
of  mine  fitted  with  ground  glass,  beeausr 
1  want  - “ 

“They  are  very  admirable  partitions  as 
they  stand.”  Benda  interrupted  with  groat 
dignity,  but  she  threw  him  a  kiss  as  she 
swept  out. 

At  the  appointed  moment  Steve  and 
Captain  Willing  climbed  the  dusty  stairs 
to  the  offices  of  the  Mayhew  Navigation 
4  Commercial  Company  and  entered  it* 
dingy  portals.  The  place  was  heavy  with 


In  his  i 

Matthew  M.  Mayhew.  looking 
and  broken.  He  greeted 

the  visitor*  I 

away 

beyond  hi*  desk,  holding  herself  rightly. 

"Job's  friends'"  Matt  M syhew  bleated. 
“You  scent  trouble  as  buzzards  do  a  dying 
coyote!  Come  in  and  enjoy  yourselves,  if 


isitors  listlessly:  kept  his  eyes  turned 
from  those  of  his  daughter,  who  sat 


?  He', 
so  deep  that  he  can't 


Mud— II  A  Kan.. 


*  Artie*  as 

and  not 


-.v-.*.  Matt."  Captain 
Willing  objected.  "All  I  came  for  was  to 
tdl  you  that  1  can  get  you  eight  schooner*, 
if  you  act  quick,  for  about  one-half “ 

“You  can  take  your  perishing  schooner* 
to  the  bottom  of  the  sea  and  go  down  with 
them!"  old  Matt  biased.  "I  never  want 
to  bear  of  a  schooner  again!" 

Stephen  Kane  interrupted. 

"I'm  afraid  I've  come  on  an  unfortunate 
errand  then.  Mr.  Maybrw, "  he  ohoerved 
My  business  is  connected  with  all  three 

"'ffuferamrokni. 

"1  knew  it!"  he  cried.  " I  said  so  all  the 
time!  You've  been  behind  this  whole  plot, 
and  I’ve  got  you  to  thank  for  ruining  me. 
Steve  Kane!  You  ought  to  be  ashamed  of 
go^Why  cakin',  you  pick  on  ^m. 

“I'll  tell  you  why.  sir.  A  man  of  my 
own  age  could  go  as  far  as  he  liked  in  this 
me  and  bum  hi*  hand*  off  at  the  wrist* 
It.  (or  all  me.  But  you  are  not  only  too 
old  to  be  starting  out  In  a  strange  Imsinews, 
you  are  also  a  friend  of  mine." 

"  ffyou  are  a  friend,  then  give  me  ene- 


"You  won't  feel  that  way  about  It  when 
the  smoke  has  cleared  away.  Mr.  Mayhew. 
I  Karo  tried  from  the  beginning  to  keep 
you  out  of  the  game  You  came  in  at  the 
J  time,  you  had  bad  luek,  you  had  bad 
advice  and  assistance  that  waa  to  aay  the 
least  a  liability." 

"If  you  are  talking  about  Alchmon.  I'm 
through  with  him.  I  told  him  last  night 
that  he  could  pack  up  and  '  “ 

"That's 
I  want  you  to . 

rail  It.  If  you  don't  - “ 

“Oh.  you  think  you  can  dictate  to  me.  do 
you?  You  imagine  that  I'm  fiat:  but  I 
to  tell  you.  young  man 

!“  Steve  interrupted,  and  he 
cablegram  and  lu  translation  on 
The  old  rrataurant  man 


Id  pack  up  and  git  ."  , 

something.  Mr.  Mayhew.  But 
to  park  up  too  and  git.  as  you 


From  Papeete.  Tahiti. 

To  Monte- <1  A  Kora.  S* 

Asa— rta*  yowr  Inquiry  Schooner  Matthew  M . 
Mayhew  bewrhrd  Tar  o  Use.  Can  be  salvaged 
at  froeow able  figure.  No  rwrgo  hre e  for  Ker 
i  you  ear*  buy  hr*  for  part  cargo  vanilla 
ad  omd  Mary  Lee  on  to  Calcutta  la 
If  laterrotrd  I  odvi-r  oftrrln*  Mayhew 
maximum  of  ait  tbouaand  for  her  aa  it 
•here  it.  KirTKsiiot  sr- 

'•  Beached?"  Mayhew  exclaimed.  "Why 
haven't  I  heard  of  it  then?” 

"I  suapert  that  your  master  was  drunk 
when  hr  benched  her  and  has  slaved  so 
since."  Steve  said.  "But  before  we  go  Into 
details  on  that  matter  do  you  care  to  road 
this  one?" 

He  extended  a  telegram.  It  was  from 
Barlow  A  Barlow,  the  Oregon  fir  exporter*. 


charter  to  ws  for  Barcelona  to  fork'd  here  from 
VUnlla^ard  now  repenxd  in  wnsraworth|j 

leva  talked  wst—ya  lopaidro  sod  decks  atop 
surveyor  orders  two  new  moots  and  msatre 
agree*  but  includes  foremast  rotten  and  broken 


•You  see,  Mr.  Mayhew,"  Stephen  ob- 
■  there  are  some  of  the  results 
from  buying  a  pig  in  a  puke.  Do 
you  want  us  to  order  the  Leeds  refitted  in 
Portland?" 

Matt  asked 


From  the  telegram 


"How  much 
wrakly. 

I'd 

"Too  cororrvatire,  Steve,"  Captain 
Willing  objected. 

"Twenty  thousand  dollar*?"  Mayhew 
shouted.  “I  wouldn't  put  twenty  thou- 
ata  into  her.  Would  you  in  my 
place.  George?" 

“M*tt,"  Willing  responded,  "in  your 
place  I’d  trade  that  schooner  for  five 
pounds  uf  niggerhead  tobacco." 


"  remaps  I  could  sell  her  up  there." 
Mayhew  suggested  hopefully. 

"Yes,"  Willing  said,  "I  think  I  noticed 
the  other  day  that  the  Prince  of  Wain  or 
some  place  is  looking  for  a  new  yacht. 
Matt.  I’ve  got  twenty  schooners  and  bark- 
cn tines  ana  brigs  on  my  list  right  now 
that  could  be  bought  for  about  what  it 
would  cost  you  to  give  this  hulk  of  your* 
three  good  coats  of  paint  C 

Mayhew  knotted  his  hands  in  his  lap 
and  his  shoulders  sagged.  Steve  Kane 
gave  him  the  final  barrel. 

"Speaking  of  schooners,”  he  said,  “re¬ 
mind*  me  that  the  water-front  authorities 
of  Alameda  are  going  to  notify  you  today 
that  you  must  have  the  Nestor  Atcheaon 
towed  out  into  the  stream,  because  they 
consider  her  too  much  of  a  lire  risk.  That 
will  mean  towage,  permita,  a  watchman, 
probably  a  new  anchor  chain." 

Mayhew  almost  sobbed. 

"I’m through. gentlemen, "he said.  "Sell 
me  out,  and  make  it  quick  I  I  guess  I  owe 
money  to  everybody  on  the  water  front 
and  the  Street.  If  1  could  just  lay  my 
hands  on  Nestor  Atclteaon - " 

A  clerk,  apparently  auinmonr-d  by  a  nod 
from  Stephen  Kane,  entered  the  office. 

"Mr.  Mayhew,’'  he  said  innocently,  "do 
you  know  where  Mr.  Atcheaon  can  be 
located?" 

"I  do  not  I  with  I  did.  Why  do  you 
ask?" 

"There**  an  officer  outside  wants  to 
speak  to  him." 

"What  kind  of  officer?" 

"I  think  he'*  a  private  detective." 

"What  the  periahing  wins  of  men  - 1 

Pardon  me.  my  dear!  wait  a  minute." 

A*  though  impelled  by  a  sudden  thought 
Matt  Moynes  /  jumped  up  and  mowed  to  a 
safe  in  the  corner.  He  twirled  the  eumhinu- 
lion  knob  and  flung  open  the  door. 

The  *afe  waa  empty. 

Without  a  word  he  returned,  took  up  the 
telephone  and  called  hia  bank. 

"Hello!  Mr. Durand. please.  .  .  .This 
l*  Matt  Mayhew,  Durand.  Will  you  foil 
mo  how  the  balance  of  the  Mayhew  Navi¬ 
gation  A  Commercial  Company  atumls? 
.  .  .  What?  .  .  .  You  mean  twenty-one 
thousand,  don't  you?  .  .  .  Oh!  .  .  . 
No.  don't  bother.  When  you  do  look  you'll 
find  that  the  but  check  waa  drawn  by 
one  Nestor  Atcheaon,  1  Imagine.  G’by. 
Thank.!" 

lie  walked  toward*  the  outer  office,  hia 
eye*  averted  from  thaoe  of  hia  daughter  and 
Ilia  friends.  They  heard  him  adore**  the 
waiting  caller: 

"You  want  Neatnr.  eh?  Well,  ao  do  I. 
The  Mayhew  Navigation  A  Commercial 
Company  got*  out  of  existence  at  noon 
today,  hut  Matthew  M.  Mayhew  apart¬ 
ment  house  and  hotel  builder  and  owner 
of  reatauranta.  Is  offering  a  five-thousand- 
dollar  reward  for  Nestor's  arrest.  So  If 
you'll  hump  yourself,  my  friend,  you  may 
make  a  good  thing  out  of  It." 

In  the  Inner  room  Benda  Mayhew,  whose 
eyes  were  full  of  tear*  but  whoa*  lip*  were 
smiling,  reached  acroaa  and  caught  the 
hand  of  Stephen  Kane.  Captain  George  S. 
Willing  became  Intensely  absorbed  in  n 
ehsrt  of  the  Pacific  Ocean  that  hung  on  the 
wall. 

I'lswihly  he  had  never  seen  anything 
like  it  before.  At  any  rate,  with  his  back 
squarely  to  the  young  people,  he  studied 
it  with  profound  intercut.  There  came  u 
Bound,  aa  of  the  pulling  of  a  cork,  but  it  did 
not  cause  Captain  Willing  to  look  around. 
Instead  he  searched  the  map,  stroking  his 
nose  in  order  to  conceal  a  amile. 

Outside  a  door  banged  and  a  curtain  waa 
pulled  down.  Matthew  M.  Mayhew  ad¬ 
dressed  the  employes  of  the  navigation 
company. 

“You  heard  the  new*.  I  suppose,  folks." 
he  was  saying,  and  in  his  voice  was  a  new 
note,  aimed  of  joy.  "We're  through  here! 
You'll  carh  get  an  extru  month's  pay  and 
this  excellent  advice:  When  taking  a  new 
job  look  for  one  in  the  undertaking  busineas 
or  somewhere  where  they  manufacture  the 
holes  in  bone  buttons,  and  keep  out  of 
the  shipping  game.  It’s  no  better  than 
it  should  !>e,  but  it  costa  money  to  find 
that  out!" 

He  wa»  evidently  doing  some  xort  of 
barbaric  dance,  for  hi*  feet  shuffled  and 
ha  breath  began  to  come  fast. 

“By  golly,  it's  good  to  be  loose  again!" 
he  cried.  "Whoops,  my  dear!  Ka-la- 
ai-a-dec!  Steve!  Benda!  George  Willing, 
you  old  thug!  Come  on,  you  mourners! 
We're  going  to  the  funeral  of  the  Mayhew 
Navigation  A  Commercial  Company!  It's 
to  beheld  at  Tail's  Restaurant.  Let's  go!" 
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$l  MARX  CLOTHES 


These  overcoats  will  give  you  a 
new  respect  for  clothes;  the  quality 
is  as  fine  as  money  can  buy  You’ll 
be  proud  of  the  fabrics  and 
needlework  You’ll  eniov  the  stvle 


92 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


October  7. 1972 


ALMONDS  111 


BLENDED  MILK 
CHOCOLATE 


Say  "ZAY-TEK" 

When  you  buy  milk  clioco- 

Ute,  say  "Zay-Tek"— 
coined  from  "Artec, ”  the 
name  of  the  tribe  of 
Mexican  Indiani  who  first 
understood  the  use  of  cocoa. 
The  strength  of  pure 
"choco,"  which  made  this 
early  people  so  vigorous,  is 
held  for  you  in  every  piece 
of  Zay-Tek  Milk  Chocolate. 


GST  a  new  slant  on  chocolate  Then  combine  Zay-Tek  Chocolate 
delieiousness.  Taste  crisp,  in  all  its  fine,  smooth  flavor  with  big. 
meaty  almonds  in  smooth,  luscious  crispy  almonds— that’s  a  Zay-Tek 
Zay-Tek  milk  chocolate.  Here’s  the  Almond  Bar! 

same  blended  chocolate  you  get  in  Zay-Tek  Almond  Bars  are  always 
the  big  red  tubes  of  Zay-Tek  Eatmors  healthful  and  refreshing.  Eat  them 
-the  blend  made  especially  to  suit  during  a  long  morning  in  shop  or 
the  American  taste.  office.  Carry  them  to  the  football 

For  real  purity  and  goodness  you  game -on  the  days  in  the  woods- 
can’t  beat  the  Zay-Tek  blend.  Red-  on  thc  tra,n-  Havc  thcm  m  lhc  home, 
brown  cocoa  beans  from  tropical  South  Nothing  could  be  more  wholesome 
America,  seal-brown  cocoa  beans  from  an<*  nutritious,  whenever  hunger  craves 
the  islands  of  the  Southern  Seas;  8  tastcfu|.  satisfying  snack.  Good  for 
roasted  and  blended  with  fragrant  grown-ups  and  children  alike, 
vanilla  beans,  sugar  and  full-cream  Buy  Zey-Tek  Almond  Bars  at  the 
milk— that's  Zay-Tek  Chocolate!  nearest  counter.  5c  everywhere. 

PENNSYLVANIA  CHOCOLATE  COMPANY 
Pittsburgh.  Penna.,  U.  S.  A. 


Have  you  tried  Zay-Tek  Eat  more 
from  the  bit  red  tube— 5c  every¬ 
where?  And  Zay-Tek  Cocoa, 
which  come *  in  l-lb.,  -lb.  and 
'/i-fb.  cane?  Each  is  blended  to 
suit  the  American  taste. 
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VENTURES  AND  ADVENTURES  SN  DRESS  REFORM 


(ColteaW  fr+m  Pag*  IS/ 


robbed  the  animal  kingdom  Co  serve 
fashion,  using  everything  they  could  think 
of  from  leg-of-mutton  alcove*  to  elephant’a- 
bceuth  my,  had  now  tucked  on  th  e  horse 
and  produced  the  hobble  skirt.  It  was  this 
(run ping  of  my  Kyle  which  awoke  me 
to  an  appreciation  of  the  ridiculousness 
of  women’s  clothes.  1  had  borne  with 
equanimity,  even  with  interest,  the  advent 
of  the  straight-front  comet.  I  had  looked 
ralmly  upon  row  after  row  of  Uny  hooks 
snd  eyes  outlining  the  spina)  columns  of 
thousands  of  women,  and  clawed  with 
stolid  patience  at  such  a  row  down  my  own 
hack  when  there  waa  nobody  home  to  help 
me  in  or,  as  the  case  might  be,  out,  of  the 
confounded  dress.  The  torture  of  tottering 
around  on  a  pair  of  three-inch  heels  which 
were  lashed  to  my  masts  by  eighteen 
inches  of  lacings,  nine  to  a  boot,  had  up 
Pi  now  appeared  aa  merely  one  of  the  in¬ 
evitable  difficulties  of  living. 

Hatpins,  which  sometimes  mowed  tho 
hair  and  met  the  head,  but  in  either  ruse 
went  right  through  and  Muck  out  on  both 
axles  of  the  crown  of  every  feminine  hat, 
sere,  to  mo,  an  everyday  danger  of  modem 
dviliration.  like  those  dreadful  new  home- 
lorn  carriage*.  You  ran  the  risk  of  being 
rammed  by  one  or  the  other  every  time  you 
went  out  on  the  street  .  Why,  girls,  do  you 
remember  that  but  a  few  short  years  ago 
th*  blinding  of  male  paatengeni  on  cable 
car*  through  encounters  with  unsheathed 
hatpin  ends  waa  so  common  as  to  have 
.’fiugniied  status  as  a  gag  on  the  vaudeville 
cirruita?  And  that,  after  hundreds  of 
ftlaUtle*.  the  terrible  question  of  what  to 
give  mummer  for  Christmas  was  greatly 
alleviated  by  the  introduction  of  hatpin 
guards?  They  came  in  pairs,  didn't  they. 
Euh?  Little  Irutton  things  that  you  slipped 
cci  the  sharp  end  of  the  hatpin  when  it 
came  out  on  the  far  aide  of  your  skull. 

Well,  anyway.  1  had  accepted  all  three 

tragi*  without  protest.  Hut  when  they 
tried  to  force  mo  Into  a  hobble  skirt,  to  de¬ 
prive  rne  of  whut,  although,  of  course.  I 
■m  not  yet  a  voter,  waa  nevertheless  con¬ 
sidered  to  bs  my  Inalienable  righta  under 
the  Constitution  -  life,  liberty  and  the  pur- 
*ult  of  happineea  I  revolted.  For  believe 
me.  my  life  was  meet  certainly  In  danger 
while  I  wore  that  crippling  garment;  I  was 
by  the  mem  donning  of  It  automatically 
drjirivrd  of  my  liberty,  and  aa  far  as  the 
pursuit  of  huppinaee  goes,  aay.  listen,  I 
couldn’t  have  pursued  a  lame  snail  with 
any  suenen  while  wearing  what  the  drew 
maker  hail  cynically  termed  my  new  fall 
walking  suit. 

A  Lona  Revolution!/! 

Tying  up  my  legs  like  that  certainly  did 
affect  iny  mind.  I  suppose  forcing  them  to 
be  inactive  sent  all  the  blood  to  the  brain, 
•ce.  so  that  I  thought  more  clearly  than 
umel.  At  any  rate,  I  for  the  first  time  in 
my  life  took  a  good  look  at  my  wardrobe 
with  a  cold  fishy  eve  -even  fishier  and 
colder  than  if  it  had  belonged  to  another 
woman.  The  sum  and  substance  of  my 
rcindusions  regarding  what  I  aaw  waa  that 
I’d  be  darned  if  I’d  wear  ’em  Just  because 
They  did  1 

Of  course  you  must  realue  that  such  a 
decision  in  a  woman  is  as  radical  as  a 
Democratic  leader  supporting  the  tariff. 
It  was  a  momentous  step,  my  determining 
to  ignore  what  They  wore,  because  every¬ 
body  knows  that  They  have  a  strangle  hold 
on  the  styles.  And  They  don’t  stop  at 
Style*  either.  What  They  will  say  worries 
a  whole  bunch  of  people  out  of  acting 
natural  on  three  hundred  and  sixty-five 
d»>»  of  every  year.  Personally  I  hope 
sometime  to  meet  They  in  a  convenient 
dark  spot  and  crown  Then*  with  a  meat 
ax,  ho’s  to  put  a  stop  to  all  this  nonsense 
about  They  say  forcing  the  populace  into 
all  kinds  of  foolish  no**  just  because  They 
arc  doing  it  this  year. 

Well,  you  get  the  idea.  And  once  having 
decided  that  They  was  in  the  same  class 
with  the  x  of  algebra  I  felt  better. 

Now”  if  a  woman  starts  in  to  be  really 
reasonable  about  clothes  and  determines 
to  carry  the  matter  to  a  logical  conclusion 
the  censors  had  better  sit  up  and  take  no¬ 
tice.  for  there  la  no  telling  what  will  be  left. 
If  anything,  by  the  time  she  has  come  all 
the  way  down  to  brass  tacks.  And  so. 
when  I  determined  to  clothe  myself  in  rea¬ 
son.  for  a  while  it  looked  to  me  as  though 
reason  would  be  all  I'd  have  left,  and  I 
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just  what  constituted  reasonable  logical 
clothing.  Upon  doping  out  the  short  I 
came  to  the  following  rut  roodtaioni: 

Finrt  -that  corset*  were  all  wrong  for  the 
average  healthy  female.  If  a  cor-et  around 
my  feet,  even  when  called  a  bobble  skirt, 
so  congested  my  system  that  I  couldn’t 
breathe  properly  while  wearing  it.  what  oe 
earth  was  a  regular  corset  la  the  regular 
place  doing  to  ray  Innards?  It  aetrnrd  a 
cinch  that  a  certain  amount  of  Mop  page 
must  he  occurring  somewhere,  and  I.  as  a 
brain  worker,  aa*  consequently  penalising 
myself  by  wearing  said  alleged  garment. 
I  tried  going  without  It,  and  tar  utter 
relaxation  moulting  was  adorable.  For 
many  yean  previous  to  that  I  had  of 
course  said  “  Uh-huh!"  to  my  doctor  when¬ 
ever  he  explained  the  same  thing,  and 
endeavored  to  make  me  look  at  picture*  rt 
am«Tt  I  treads  and  eurh,  which  h*  claimed 
I  peamssed  duplicates  of.  irsating  that 
I  ought  not  to  servo  theta  J  la  modi,  itut 
not  until  I  actually  went  without  a  eortrt 
did  I  get  what  hr  meant.  Afire  a  week  of 
perfect  comfort  I  abjured  the  cur—  of  the 
corset  forever,  hut  this  fee* weeding  onroad- 
tateri  an  entirely  new  brand  of  outer  drees. 
The  corest  had  been  the  molder  of  my  fste 
whre*  gowns  were  concerned.  and  in  aban¬ 
doning  It  I  had  trmpcearily  forgotten  that 
the  annual  convention  of  Ue  |>reas  Manu¬ 
facturers’  Association  used  always  la  thorn 
days  to  bv  opened  with  the  d curing  of  that 
grand  old  hymn,  Ilow  Firm  a  Foundation. 

A  Dram  Reform  Pioneer 

Kvvrn  though  I  now  considered  myself  aa 
intellectual  I  wanted  to  look  attractive. 
And  one  difficulty  about  arrumplishlng 
such  a  reault  lay  in  the  fact  that  there  was 
a  good  deal  of  me  to  look  at.  I  waa.  aa  the 
•ayintc  r»»  an  eyeful,  for  If 
he  standing  in  front  of  it  I 
the  landacape.  And  to  in  order  to 


drug  store 


landacape. 

^to  the  greatest  praaibl*  advantage 
i>  conceal  myself  aa  much  aa  pees! lie. 
If  you  gather  the  Idea.  And  thua  M  came 
about  that  I  invented  the  first  chemise- 
model  gown  worn  in  America. 

Uke  the  original  of  most  epoch-making 
Inventions  it  was  a  trifle  crude.  Just  think 
of  Fulton's  first  steamboat  as  compared  to 
the  Mauretania  I  Or  think  of  the  early 
chain-driven,  hand  leaded  wxalled  auto¬ 
mobile.  and  now  tooktt  the  dam  things  I 

Consider,  I  beg  of  you.  the  feeble - ' 

lisping  of  the  Infant  phonograph  ai 
dickering  fty^ka  of  the  rindery  young 
cinema!  And  then  gaxr upon  mein  my  1914 
one-cylinder  hookbae  model,  so  palpably 
the  forerunner  of  our  latest,  most  lengthy, 
eke  veins  gowns!  Doesn’t  It  bear  exactly 
the  same  relation  to  the  1923  stuff  that 
those  other  great  inventions  of  the  early 
part  of  the  century  do  to  the  rewret  fac¬ 
tory  showings?  I  ask  you '  Note  the 


not k*  that  the 
throve  on 

hook  joke  were  perfectly  safe  from 
suite.  I  wonder  if  you  men  rea  ' 
that  the  modern  drew**  are  practically  dr- 
vwd  of  hooks  and  eyee.  Snappers,  pos¬ 
sibly  one  to  a  shoulder,  where  the  woman 
herself  can  easily  reach  them,  are  about 
the  only  fastenings  to  the  average  modern 
gown,  while  literally  hundreds  of  model* 
slip  on  over  the  head  and  have  no  fasten¬ 
ing.  of  any  sort.  Now  I  don’t  claim  I  did 
it.  but  I  can  and  will  insist  that  I  waa  prob¬ 
ably  the  first  woman  in  the  country 
actually  to  wear  such  a  garment  in  public, 
and  everybody  thought  I  was  cuckoo  for 
doing  it.  But  such  has  ever  been  the  fate  of 
those  who  suffer  for  an  ideal.  I  won’t  say 
my  early  Wilsonian  model  was  ideal,  but 
I'D  aay  I  suffered  foe  It  just  the  same,  be¬ 
cause  no  woman  Uke*  to  be  laughed  at 
even  when  she  knows  she’s  right.  I  was 
the  first  of  my  generation  to  have  a  drees 
•bp  on  over  the  head  without  any  fasten¬ 
ing,  and  now  when  I  look  around  me  at  tho 
millions  of  gowns  fashioned  with  the  same 
idea  I  feel  very  much  like  the  man  who 
' "  sve  bought  that  lot  down  where  the 
ore  k  far  twelve  dollars,  twenty 
years  ago.  ye*,  sir.  that’s  a  fart  -  and 
didn’t  buy  it.  If  only  I  could  have  known 
how  the  demand  for  bookie**,  button)*** 
dresses  was  going  to  increase  I  might  have 
cornered  the  market.  Well.  no.  I  sunpore 
not.  but  I  might  have  unloaded  a  lot  of 
hook  stock  and  got  out  of  tut  ton*  without 
brine  left  in  a  hole.  Apparently  th*  only 
use  for  buttons  nowadays  is  to  sew  a  lire 
of  ’em  around  the  edge  of  an  eyelewi  pocket 
or  to  tack  them  cm  men’s  soft  shirt*  just 
the  points  of  the  collar,  or  in  some 
equally  absurd  place. 

Since  I  was  determined  to  be  logical 
clothe*  thee*  new  garments  of  mine 
to  be  washable  and  cosily  Ironed. 
One  of  the  unjOramnt  truths  which  now 
prewented  thrmsrlvr*  with  all  th*  push  of 
a  parvenu  was  the  fact  that  germ*  in¬ 
habited  moat  conventional  garment*.  They 
beat  one  to  it.  in  fact,  and  actually  wore 
the  ulster,  skirt  or  muff  long  before  it  was 
ever  palmed  off  on  me  aa  new.  It  I  was  to 
develop  a  sensible  form  of  clothing,  espe¬ 
cially  a  loose  floppy  one.  It  must  wash  I 
physically  aa  well  ms  intellectually,  or  be  no  ' 
more  than  a  rank  pretense.  Wat,  I  wasn't 
going  to  have  my  things  rank,  not  even 
though  they  traibd  on  the  ground,  and 
finding  a  Une  of  gooda  that  would  wash  waa 
no  cinch,  because,  aa  you  can  see  by  again 
looking  at  the  picture*,  portiere*  made  up 
to  tastily,  and  port* re*  don’t  generally 
i  in  srash 


the  Making  a  Dram  In  Hal/  an  Hour 


Another  of  my  kirns  about  reforming  the 
mold  of  fashion  waa  to  refrain  from  wasting 
hours  and  hour*  shopping,  hut  instead,  to 
get  hold  of  some  simple  fin.  p*c*  of  doth, 
and  then  cut  only  such  ho!**  in  it  m  were 

total  Tre?d  hofa^l'trtk^aVm 
of  doth  twice  my  own  length,  preferahly 
on  the  modestly  protruding  toe,  and  coo-  with  a  complete  design  upon  it.  folded  it 
aider  the  flights  of  th*  modem  flapper  as  once  and  cut  a  slit  in  the  fold  long  enough 
she  flops  along  in  her  Bally-sandal* !  Yes.  for  rav  head  to  come  through -much  as 

the  Mexicans  punch  their  ponchos.  Next 
up  the  side*  of  this  laboriously 


sally  .and  sis!  Ym. 
sir.  I  beat  her  to  It.  although  in  thaw  days 
I  couldn’t  walk  Into  a  Fifth  Avenue  More 
and  buy  sandals.  I  had  to 


days,  1  am  given  to  understand,  there  has 
been  a  great  exodus  of  Swiss  rheme  manu¬ 
facturers  who  have  left  their  native  Alp* 
flat  and  come  over  here  to  enter  our  shoe 
factories,  where  their  special  lire  of  open¬ 
work  commands  a  high  salary'.  And  I 
claim  I  started  It.  At  Ic*-t  thine,  have 
turned  out  »o’»  I  can  throw  a  Kne  about  it. 
and  photographs  cannot  lie.  There  son 
of  mine  had  low  beds.  For  one*  I 
abandoned  the  corset  an  uncorert 
had  to  follow,  and  with  draper**  high- 
hreled  shore  looked  too  much  Uke  Mary 
Anderson  as  Cleopatra.  Beside,  if  I  was 
going  to  be  a  drres  reformer  I  couldn’t 
afford  to  leave  any  weak  points.  So  I 
evolved  a  losr-heeled  sandal  identical  with 
some  of  those  now  retailing  at  something 
around  fourteen  dollars  a  pair. 

When  it  came  to  hooks  and  eye*  why. 
for  me  they  were  out.  Of  course  on  the  old 
styles  of  drew  they  used  frequently  to  be 
out—  sometime*  embarrassingly  so.  But 
unce  I  began  to  perceive  how  funny 
women’s  doth**  were  I  couldn’t  help  but 


I 

cut-out  pattern,  as  far  from  the  bottom 
upwards  as  was  proper,  leaving  unsewn 
space*  at  the  top  for  my  arms  to  come 
through.  At  this  rate  it  took  me  fully 
half  an  hour  to  make  myself  a  drees,  and 
all  the  try-on  1  had  was  slipping  it  over  my 
hasd  one*  to  see  if  the  slit  was  big  enough. 

portieres  generally  come  with  the  hero 
in  them.  As  for  how  the  drres 
didn’t  worry  me.  ex- 
when  the  idea  flitted 
through  ray  brain  that  perhaps  the  nrigh- 
it.  How  the  skirt 


£5 


d  why  bothered  me  not  at  all. 
it  didn't  -it  simply  lay  where  it 
fell.  And  that  is  all  there  was  to  my  invention. 
Certainly  simple,  if  nolfcmg  else!  But  its 
effect  waa  not  in  the  least  what  I  had 
anticipated. 

By  the  wearing  of  this  drew*  I  seriously 
believed  that  I  had  annihilated  man’s  chief 
source  of  caurtic  humor;  that  I  had  crip¬ 
pled  the  comic  sections  of  the  Sunday 
papers,  or  would  have,  had  they  not  for  the 
most  part  been  crippled  at  birth,  and  that 
I  had  deprived  my  husband  of  his  greatest 
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The  VA-CAR  TIRF.  PUVSTF.R  is 
made  ol  layer*  of  lealed  labnc. 
Healed  with  acll-vulcaniung  rubber 
cement  Patch  of  soft  rubber  gum 
is  in  the  renter  Just  place  the 
piaster  in  tha  tire,  with  the  gum- 
patch  under  the  hole  or  break. 
T>w  gum  fill,  the  hole.  The  fabric 
vulcamic*  itself  to  the  inaade  of  the 
tire.  No  trouble  from  that  place 
-  a ter!  You  aave  tiraa  and  lube*. 

We  juat  as  neceeaary  lo  ka- p 
VA-CAR  Tire  Plaete.e  in  your  car 
at  to  carry  a  spare  lire. 
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Virgini*- Carolina  Rubber  Co.f  Inc. 

RICHMOND.  VA. 
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D.  R.  Woods  aril,  s  Fuller  Man  at  SlorX 
tow.  Cal,  started  to  ram  hi.  oew  living  at 
16.  wild  tar |i nil  thing.;  (umprd  !•«•*  purr 
to  (date,  never  earning  ovrr  ttO  weekly  In 
l«10  he  answered  a  Fuller  sdvt  <>m/ 1, »<  Ikll 
*4t*  yeuert  rrsfisgl;  slaned  to  wit  Pullet 
Brushes,  was  given  the  ismr  system  of  llwi. 
<>u*h  tr.uung  every  Fullrr  Man  mrivecand 


made,  *l(oCj. 


In  IV JO  his  crow  vtW  wefr  $ 
hr  *‘f*id  Hu-  i hit*  time*  a*  much  u*  I 
ertt  ranwd  Brtautc  of  IU  rapid  growth  I 
toofidcr  Fuller  Brush  Company  offer*  won- 
klifltil  ojifxnofiitk*  “  (Sec  our  (utt 
In  tin*  wu»c  Uauc). 

Fuller  unuMft  limit'd  number  of  irohl 
luiu*  mm  rich!  now.  to  6rst  make  rdoH  *11 
ini;  FulU-r  Hru«hr*%  mi. I  Ur  in  r«udinr^«  for 
pmmotiua  npport unities.  Any  man  mikuu; 

thnn  fi5  wwkly  can  brttrr  bW  caroim* 
.U  #*./  $40  in  $Ml  i«  the  weekly  *vrru*r 

Fullrr  Me*  reedre.  Many  ram  $50  to  $100. 

Wri’.c for  tmk&tc  'Owtof  the  Rut.*'  Don’t 
wait  for  it,  but  frt  bi  touch  at  one?  with  the 
Fuller  CW6c*  (look  it  up  in  telephone 
k).  Evcnuu:  »pj>o»nt«nmtv  made.  Or, 

Crmrrml  5aU»  Manager 

Tbw  Fuller  Bru»h  Company, 

Hertford.  Com. 

U Ihr  hrmk  €•-.  DL.  Hf&m.  Chi 

Ofitti  tit  t#*T 
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pound,  for  kidding.  Here  I  was.  dressed 
intellectually  in  a  washable  garment  which 
look  half  an  hour  to  make,  whose  cost  was 
the  lowest  possible,  and  which  was  not. 
like  meat  garments,  the  result  of  several 
intrinsically  beautiful  aound  length*  of 
doth  being  ruthlessly  cut  up  into  ally 
little  odd-ahaped  pieces  and  laboriously 

mry  ouiit.'S\f  >^m^n  t*  h^dtho^e 'cl^i  c 
lines  put  on  the  map  to  stay  by  ancient 
Greece,  than  which  the  most  daring  vandal 
must  admit  there  is  no  whicher:  it  was 
comfortable,  healthy  and  sane,  because  the 
one  thing  you  couldn't  do  in  it  was  the 
modrm  dances!  It  w«*  colorful  and  not  un¬ 
becoming.  and  man.  that  much- advertised 
as  reasoning  creature,  should  have  ap¬ 
proval.  But  did  he?  I  had  rid  myself  of 
every  feminine  idiosyncrasy  except  hair- 
puts  and  a  dislike  of  spiders,  and  all  it  got 
me  was  shrieks  of  mirth. 

here  the  commercial  garments  known 
to  every-  husband's  charge  account  had 
merely  provided  a  convenient  subject  for 
masculine  gibes,  my  obliteration  of  these 
same  foolish  conventions  of  dress  now- 
appeared  to  my  particular  husband  almost 
as  grounds  for  divorce.  According  to 
George  my  costume,  to  put  it  mildly,  was  a 
fool  idea:  it  was  ridiculous,  it  wasn't  done, 
it  was  too  unusual,  and  therefore  prac¬ 
tically  indecent. 

Now  I  was  a  mighty  serious-minded 
young  radical  in  tbow  days,  and  made  the 
mistie.  common  U.  such,  of  believing  I 
c  wild  force  the  world  to  face  about  on  any 
■object  where  I  had  the  right  of  the  mat¬ 
ter.  provided  I  shouted  aloud  about  It 
sutlir-ently  and  was  given  the  chance  to  be 
a  martyr  to  the  cause.  You  know  huw  it  is 
with  radicals  and  children  both  give  'em 
half  a  chance  to  be  a  martyr  and  won't 
they-  jump  at  it.  though)  My  form  of 
martyrdom  was  to  wear  thorn  portiere*  of 
mine  in  spite  of  every  body.  No  one  was 
with  me -not  even  the  intellectual  females 
of  my  aequaintanee  who  in  those  days 
numbered  among  them  even  such  bold  b»d 
women  as  equal-wuffrag*  advocates.  When 
it  ca  we  to  reform  they  all  drew  the  line 
somewhere,  and  drew,  was  the  line.  When 
It  came  to  free  spre-ch.  Ihsl  was  O.  K.  But 
free  waist  1  nea  were  unthinkable.  One 
might  be  dowdy,  but  never  artistic  I 

In  vain  I  presented  horrid  truth,  about 
drew*  manufacturers  who  ruthkwtly  sent 
out  new  styles  rach  year  in  the  ■eltish 
interval*  of  their  business  Uselessly  I 
called  attention  to  the  waste  in  hats  of 
yesteryear  or  the  madnnui  of  abandoning 
sound  boots  at  the  command  of  the  trade. 
I  might  be  reasonable,  but  I  was  a  freak, 
and  if  1  wanted  to  be  crasy  enough  to  1* 

should  never  be  crowded.  I  was  welcome 
to  play  alone  and  take  all  the  glory. 


ere  ia 


Our  Debt  to  the  Flapper 

Now  it's  not  much  fun  being  a  lewder 

you.  and  all  the  following  I  ever  rot  was 
a  few  bad-mannered  small  boys.  1  knew 
I  was  right  about  the  Mllinms  of  female 
drew*,  but  there  was  something  wrong  with 
my  method  of  reform.  I  had  got  hold  of  a 
profound  truth,  but  1  had  caught  it  by  the 
lail  and  it  had  turned  around  and  bitten 
me.  Darius  Green  had  a  sound  farsighted 
hunch  about  aeroplane*,  but  when  &  In¬ 
dited  upon  putting  the  thing  lo  a  test  he 
was  in  wrong  immediately,  f  had  hit  upon 
a  real  discovery  concerning  a  fact  of  im¬ 
portance  to  society  with  a  capital  S.  But 
I  was  in  the  same  class  with  D.  Green, 
iiasmuch  as  society  was  not  yet  ready 
for  our  dope.  I'm  afraid  old  Greenie 
passed  out  before  they*  got  around  to  the 
place  where  he  could  say  aha.  I  told  you  sol 
But  from  certain  signs  and  portents  I 
believe  that  I  am  to  have  better  luck. 

For  in  the  drew  of  the  overcriticized 
flapper  I  are  much  that  is  good.  Not  only 
has  she  had  courage  to  do  what  I  merely 
dreamed  but  she  has  got  a  wav  with  it  in 
spite  of  clacking  tongues  and  censorious 
writing*.  Even  They,  the  indomitable, 
unconquerable,  all-governing  They,  have 
ended  by  accepting  her  costume,  which  in 
so  many  ways  embodies  my  general  prin¬ 
ciple  of  sartorial  sanity;  accepted  it  with  a 


their  heads  adorned  by  hats  that  stay  on 
w-ithout  hatpins  and  dresn*  that  drape, 
hookies,  in  comfortable  aemiclassic  lines. 
And  for  the  comparative  hygiene  and  good 
sense  of  modem  dress  our  dubious  deb* 
arc  undoubtedly  largely  responsible.  Their 
impatience  of  sound  social  forms  wo  may 
sincerely  deplore,  but  we  are  greatly  in¬ 
debted  to  tneir  impatience  of  silly  irra¬ 
tional  clothing.  If  I  am  not  mistaken  their 
dress  reform  .is  the  one  recent  revolution 
that  will  have  a  permanent  effect  upon 
society  at  large.  Society  that  is  not  at 

Swill  doubtless  continue  to  weur  stripes 
retofore. 

There  is  another  development  in  modern 
clothing,  also  directly  traceable  to  the 
younger  set,  which  I  had  abandoned  all 
hope  of  ever  beholding,  and  that  is  the 
strange  new  habit  of  dressing  for  bad 
weather  in  bad  weather.  The  lady  Eskimos, 
and  even  nearer  at  home,  the  Canadian*, 
have  developed  charming  and  distinctive 
costumes  in  which  they  can  face  the  rain 
or  cold  confident  that  their  appearance  is 
all  that  it  should  Is*.  But  down  around 
New  York  we  have  ulways  hitherto  acted 
as  though  bad  weather  was  u  personal 
insult,  not  likely  to  lie  repeated  with  im¬ 
punity.  We  refuse  to  recognize  that  occa¬ 
sionally.  dog-gone,  It  will  rain  or  *now,  and 
that  the  streets  will  consequently  be  wet 
and  murky  and  the  atmosphere  damp, 
sooty  and  hard  on  white  shorn,  gray  mock¬ 
ing*  and  pastel  clothe*.  On  any  had  day 
the  women  of  Munhattan  might  have  been 
soggily  sopping  about  In  thin  ahoen. 
damp  clothing,  bedraggled  hats  and  occa¬ 
sionally  an  umbrella— csrriedunderprot.nl. 


Mere  Woman'*  Craving* 

Then  along  come*  the  flip  flapper,  who 
has  too  much  pep  to  stay  in  when  it  rains, 
or  maybe  not  sense  enough  to  go  in  when, 
etc.  Anyhow  alve  appear*  in  short  skirta, 
strong  guy  tweeds,  bright  knitted  muffler, 
and  high  arctic  overshoe*,  prettily  ami 
■urerwfully  defying  Inclement  weather,  and 
the  only  penally  she  pays  is  receiving  the 
ha-ha  lierause  she  simply  won’t  hook  up 
those  galoshes  I 

On  the  other  hand  I  will  admit  there  ure 


rertain  disadvantages 
style*. 


and  1  personally 
young  girl  suffered 
lierause  she  needed 


Incident  lo  some 

of  our  modern  *tyl> 
know  of  a  rase  where  a 
agonies  all  one  afternoon  1 
to  scratch  bar  eyebrow  and  couldn’t  be¬ 
cause  she  had  her  hat  on. 

But  Ink*  it  by  and  large,  womon  are  get¬ 
ting  mighty  sensible  about  their  clolhss 
almost  as  sensible  iu  modern  man,  who, 
outside  of  wearing  hot,  germ-collecting 
woolen  suit*  all  summer,  and  a  type  of 
straw  hat  that  is  only  fit  for  use  as  u  letter 
basket  on  hisdeik:  who  voluntarily  fastens 
a  raat-linen  band  around  his  tortured 
throat,  calling  it  a  collar,  and  puU  on  his 
heaviest  suit  to  dance  in-well,  outside  of 
those  and  a  few  other  things,  we  will  admit 
he  is  sensible,  and  that  modern  woman  is 
now.  where  her  clothe*  are  concerned,  only 
n  very  little  more  foolish.  We  os  a  nation 
have  certainly  come  a  long  way  from  the 
bungalow  aprons  of  Babylon,  which  I  lx- 
lieve  were  so  called  because,  owing  to  their 
heavy  metal  construction,  one  could  easily 
make  a  bungalow  out  of  them  In  an  emer¬ 
gency.  The  Elizabethan  ruff  ia  a  thing  of 
the  pari,  thank  goodness,  and  nowadays 
when  you  get  it  in  the  nork  it  U  usually 
from  a  rough  who  can  lie  turned  over  lo 
the  cons.  Things  are  undoubtedly  u  lot 
better  In  our  sartorial  world  of  today,  and 
I  am  proud  to  remember  I  was  a  pioneer  in 
the  great  movement  for  better  elothcw  und 
fewer  of  them,  even  if  I  did  abandon  the 
battle  ere  'twaa  well  begun. 

Yet  l  am  not  bo  completely  cuckoo  that 
1  think  the  millennium  in  drew  lion  arrived. 
Nor  do  1  hope  to  live  to  w-e  it.  Quite  to 
the  contrary,  I  hope  most  sincerely  to  be 
dead  before  any  such  awful  thing  occur*. 
I  am  quite  weak-minded  enough  to  con¬ 
sider  gauze  fans  as  practical  and  bead 
necklaces  a*  necesaary  garments.  As  for 
chiffon  underwear,  tulle  hats,  georgette 
opera  cloaks  and  fur-trimmed  bat!  ling 
suit*  three  arouse  in  me  a  mud  instinc¬ 
tive  longing,  an  avaricious  ecstasy,  a  wild 
desire  beyond  tlx*  power  of  my  feeble  type¬ 
writer  to  describe.  Indeed  that  instrument 
shakes  and  trembles  like  a  secondhand 
with  eight  passengers  at  my  lm- 

Ened  attempt  to  convey  my  delight 
h  frivolities.  But  I  realize  that  it  in 
the  mere  woman  in  me  who  is  victim  to 
these  cravings.  May  she  never— in  the 
language  of  our  well-known  juvenile  au¬ 
thoress— may  she  never  grow  leas  mere! 
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A  Friend  of  the 
Regidar  Fellows 

TOM  WYE  is  perfectly  at  home  on  the  most 
exclusive  golf  links,  and  equally  popular  at  the  fish¬ 
ing  camp. 

Tom  Wye  is  the  play-garment  of  the  well-dressed 
man  and  the  comfort-garment  of  the  sportsman. 

Whatever  pursuit  of  pleasure  or  business  takes  you 
out  of  doors,  Tom  Wye  is  appropriate,  comfortable, 
and  in  good  taste. 

Finest  quality,  beautifully  tailored,  in  attractive 
heather  mixtures. 

Soil  at  Men’s  Wear  and 
Sporting  Qoods  Stores 

TOM  WYE,  INCORPORATED 
Winchetulnn,  Muss. 
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Eversharp  WORKS  itself  into  your  confidence 

When  you  first  put  an  EVhRSIIARP  in  your  pocket,  have  tips,  but  .lone  can  have  a  rifleJ  tip — the  feature 
you  may  regard  it  as  something  of  a  novelty.  But  you  which  positively  keeps  the  lead  from  slipping  or  wob* 
use  it  more  and  more.  Very  shortly,  it  is  your  sole  Ning.  You  can  identify  KVF.RSHARP  by  the  three  tiny 
reliance  for  a  pencil.  grooves  which  the  rifled  tip  cuts  in  the  lead.  Whether 

Under  the  driving  pressure  of  your  thoughts,  you  pay  50c  or  £f0  you  get  KVKRSHARI*  quality;  you 
EVKRSHARP  functions  perfectly.  A  turn  of  the  ««  that  nfled  dp,  the  only  device  out  of  hundreds 
cap  presents  a  new  point  to  the  paper;  a  minute  to  tested  bv  us  which  we  believe  positively  guarantees 
load  with  twelve  new  leads  and  you  are  ready  for  dependability. 

months  of  writing.  Seven  grades  of  lead,  smooth  as  EVKRSHARP  is  finished  in  gold,  silver  or  enamel.  It 
talc;  a  grade  to  suit  your  hand;  IS  cents  per  dozen  n  engraved  in  the  same  designs  as  its  write-hand  com- 
in  the  Redtop  box.  Extra  eraser  with  every  box.  panion— WAHL  I'J  N  with  the  indestructible  all-metal 
The  outstanding  feature  of  EVKRSHARP  larrel  that  holds  more  ink.  WAHL  PtNS 
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Co  lake  in  the  situation:  looking  from  one 
face  to  another  for  some  clew  to  the  De 
Challlevoas  attitude  toward  Jim.  1  gath¬ 
ered  little.  The  De  Chaillcvoi*  were  noth¬ 
ing  if  not  correct. 

The  talk  went  on.  and  then  Jim  lit  a 
candle  and  took  me  to  my  room.  As  we 
turned  in  from  the  passage  the  man  l  had 
seen  in  the  garden  was  depmiting  my  bag 
on  the  floor.  He  went  out  without  speak¬ 
ing  and  I  heard  his  heavy  boots  clattering 
down  some  bark  stairway.  I  looked  at  Jim 
inquiringly. 

"That's  Jake."  He  touched  his  head 
significantly.  "Shell  shocked.  He's  got  a 
hug  about  restoring  the  land.  He'd  work 
all  night  if  we  didn't  tie  him  up.  While 
we're  on  bugs."  he  added,  "don't  say 

S’.hing  about  the  photograph  an  the 
r  when  the  old  lady’s  around -the  guy 
in  the  French  uniform." 

"A  son?" 

He  nodded. 

"Andrd.  He  wa*  killed.  She  thinka  he's 
owning  hack  some  night.  You'll  see  her 
jump  if  the  door  opens.  Two  or  three 
times  during  the  evening  she’ll  sneak  over 
and  look  out.  Nobody  take*  any  notice 
of  it." 

”1  understand." 

Jim  looked  about  the  room  solicitously. 
"There’s  hot  water  in  that  pitcher.”  he 
said.  He  drifted  toward  the  door  and 
|mu«d.  "If  you  brought  one  of  three 
dinner  coats  you'd  better  get  Into  It.  We 
triad  up  for  supper." 

"I  understand,"  1  said.  "Jim.”  I  went 
on  after  u  pause,  "where  did  you  meet 
your  wife?” 

He  smiled. 

"  Remsmt-r  the  time  she  came  to  are  you 

at  Nmillly?" 

"  Krmrmhcr  what  she  said  about  soldier¬ 
ing  with  u  broom?" 

"In  a  way." 

"Well,  that  was  the  hryinntng.  When  I 
pit  hit  with  the  French  she  was  nursing  In 
the  liiNpItal  they  took  me  to." 

"When  did  you  get  married? 

"Last  spring." 

So  you  went  home  and  stayed  two 
years?” 

"Yre." 

I  waited  for  details,  but  he  waa  silent. 
"She's  a  wonderful  woman."  I  said 
vaguely. 

"That's  right." 

"Well."  I  said.  "I'm  glad  you're  happy. 
It's  a  great  thing  to  be  happily  married.’' 

Ho  stood  for  n  moment,  gazing  at  me. 
There  was  a  wistful  look  in  his  eyre,  some¬ 
thing  new.  I  felt  that  he  wanted  to  talk, 
hut  he  turned  suddenly  and  went  out.  I 
stood  staring  at  the  doorway  through  which 
he  had  passed,  half  e Kneeling  ho  return, 
half  resolved  to  call  after  him.  But  the 
moment  slimicd  away  and  he  was  gone. 
I  went  on  with  my  unpacking,  washed.  arid 
hurried  into  a  dinner  jacket,  pondering  on 
that  look  in  his  eyre. 

Had  hia  marriage  gone  wrong  already? 
It  would  not  be  surprising.  The  surprising 
thing  was  that  Yvonne  de  Chaillevoia  had 
married  him  in  the  first  place.  It  is  all  very- 
well  to  talk  about  love  and  war  and  hos¬ 
pital  i-yrhulogy,  but  Yvonne  de  Chaille- 
vois  waa  not  that  kind.  She  was  the  last 
thing  in  civilisation.  And  she  had  not 
married  him  on  thn  spur  of  the  moment. 
It  was  two  years  since  she  had  nursed  him. 
lie  had  gone  home  and  come  back  for 


haunted,  melancholy  eyes  taxing  into  the 
fire:  Jean  at  the  card  table  with  his  inter¬ 
minable  solitaire;  Jim  idly  looking  over 
his  shoulder.  Hut  it  was  his  wife  that  chal¬ 
lenged  my  attention.  She  was  standing  to 
the  right  of  the  fire,  her  shoulder  again* 
the  mantel,  her  head  bowed,  her  mouth, 
habitually  a  little  hard  and  disdainful, 
drooping  pitifully  at  the  corner*.  If  ever 

C claimed  her  defeated,  hopelree.  numbed 
some  inward  war  of  spiritual  forrss,  it 
was  Yvonne  de  ChaiDevoaa 
The  scene  I  had  stepped  into  vanished 
with  my  footfall.  Yvonne  started  into  the 
mask  that  she  habitually  wore.  As  I  came 
forward  she  smiled  Madame  de  Chaillevoia 
shook  off  her  abstraction.  Then  a  white- 
haired  maltred'hAtel  announced  dinner  and 
«  went  into  the  little  dmlng  room. 

At  dinner  and  during  the  evening  more 
and  more  I  felt  the  effort  that  was  made  for 
me.  Under  some  brooding  shadow  each 
member  of  this  strange  household  seamed 
opprreaed.  Waa  it  this  marriage?  Was  it 
something  else,  or  was  it  various  things? 
I  could  not  say.  There  seemed  to  be  no 
restraint,  no  rreentment  in  their  attitude 
toward  Jim  or  in  hte  toward  them.  They 
•reined  to  like  him.  rely  upon  him.  Even 
Yvonne  waa  uniformly  civil  to  him.  kind 
at  timre.  affectionate  almost,  as  a  sister 


might  have  been;  but  new  a  word  or  a 
look  that  would  have  told  what  the  bride 
of  a  few  months  might  be  frebng.  It  waa 
a  perplexing  atmenphere.  And  the  thing 
that  did  not  seem  strange  waa  the  one  thing 
I  should  havr  »i period  to  marvel  at— that 
the  raw.  spiritism  youth  who  had  gorged 
peppermint  drop-  and  played  the  mouth 
organ  in  the  open  country  of  Wyoming 
should  he  sitting  there  at  Home  in  the 
family  circle  of  one  of  the  great  form  lire 
of  France. 

The  nest  morning  when  Jim  waa  show¬ 
ing  me  about  I  had  my  rhanre  to  talk  to 
him.  We  were  in  the  cobbled  courtyard 
surrounded  by  the  quadrangle  of  huge 
stone  barns  and  buildings. 

"I'm  putting  in  two  aili—  for  a  starter." 
he  hegnn.  "  This  in  a  wheal-and -sugar-beet 
proposition,  but  wv've  got  to  carry  stock 
to  build  up  the  land.  Nobody's  ever  raised 
silage  corn  in  thia  country,  hut  it  ran  be 
done  and  I'm  going  to  show  'em." 

"Jim."  I  said,  "why  are  three  people 
living  here?" 

"ft's  all  they  got.  The  old  lady  had  a 
chateau  and  a  farm  over  to  the  wretward. 
The  llrinlea  blew  them  up  when  they  went 
out  in  '1*.  They  blew  Yvonne's  hoinr  loo. 
Nobody  known  how  this  dump  got  by.  It's 
Yvonne’s.  There's  about  four  thousand 
seres  with  it.  and  there's  another  three  of 
the  old  lady's  to  the  wret.  We  re  trying  to 
run  it  all  with  this  set  of  buildings/’ 

"And  they're  all  broke?" 

"Nothing  hut  this  land  and  the  taw*. 
The  tenants  got  killed  and  their  fam.l— 
moved  south  at  the  beginning,  so  It's  up 
to  US.” 

My  eyre  wandered  to  the  little  town  car 
that  was  parknl  under  one  of  the  great 


gntx?, 


We  climbed  over  the  heaps  of  stone  and 
came  out  upon  what  had  been  a  terrace 
giving  on  the  bank  of  a  wooded  ravine. 

“You  see  that  piece  of  timber?"  Jim 
pointed  to  a  little  woodland  a  few  hundred 
yards  to  the  meat.  "That's  where  Andrf 
got  touched  off.  Funny,  wasn’t  it? -right 
within  a  stone’s  throw  of  where  he  was 
born  and  raised.  Still,  thing,  like  that 
happened  right  along,  artillery  officer,  hav¬ 
ing  to  shell  their  own  homes. 

"But  that  wasn't  the  funniest  part  of  it. 
Jean  and  that  digging  fellow.  Jake,  were  in 
the  same  class,  as  they  call  it.  They  were 
both  pot! us  ia  the  same  platoon.  Their 
lieutenant  got  killed  In  the  course  of  time, 
and  who  should  be  sent  up  to  take  his 
place  but  Brother  Andr*.  who  was  a  regu¬ 
lar?  Well,  one  night,  as  I  get  the  story, 
there  was  s  hell  (n  s  barrage  laid  down  on 
that  bit  of  timber  where  the  company 
was  In  trenches,  and  Jean  and  Jake  were 
the  guys  that  saw  Andr*  go  west.  Can  you 

“If  they  saw  him  killed"  I  said,  "how 
ia  it  that  hta  mother  thinks  he's  coming 
hack?  She  isn't  crasy." 

“She  holds  to  that  because  they  never 
found  a  button  of  him.  Of  couree  there 
was  lota  like  that.  A  smoke  ho.  dropped 
on  him  and  he  vanished.  Over  in  the  Ar- 
gonne  I  saw  a  captain  and  two  men  go  up 
that  way  just  at  noon.  They  say  it  was 
that  night  that  put  the  wheels  in  Jakes 
nut.  He  went  on  ull  the  show  was  over,  but 
he  was  queer,  and  when  he  got  back  it  took 
this  form  of  digging  and  getting  the  patrie 
cleaned  up.  '  Removing  the  pollution  of  the 
boche.' be  calls  iU  He  dug  one  up  In  the 
garden  a  while  back,  and  I'd  halo  to  tell 
you  what  he  did  with  it 

Jim  moved  off.  but  I  stood  there  con¬ 
templating  the  mangled  woodland,  the 
ruins  of  the  house  of  Chaillevoia  and  the 
strange  web  that  fate  had  woven  about 
the  piece  and  the  family  that  had  lived 
there  foe  five  hundred  year*. 

We  got  into  the  car  again  and  drove 
eastward  over  the  brown  plateau,  bleak 
and  forbidding  under  November  skies. 
They  took  me  as  far  as  l-ffaux  and  I  saw 
the  Devil's  Mile  again,  the  great  tract  at 
the  wretward  end  J  the  Chemin  dre  Dames 
so  churned  by  shell  fire  that  the  torn  earth 
seems  to  roar  like  the  Whirlpool  Rapida 
at  Niagara.  Then  we  went  hack  a  few  milre 
and  entered  another  park  whose  great  tree* 
had  been  tom  by  shrwpoel.  the  fallen 
branches  had  hren  cleared  from  the  drive, 
and  we  come  out  upon  the  ruins  of  another 


“  Building  rib-  and  geti 
ec— t  money.  Have  you 

gage?" 

Tie  shook  hia  bred. 
"You  didn't  hear  about 
“Hear  what?" 


h*r.  This  meant  something  big  working  in  "  Rem< 
Jim,  doubt  and  uncertainty  in  the  girl.  Ills  sell  you? 
tonal  status  would  not  have  meant  very  "The  i 


"Rich?" 

''  Remember  that  Truss  land 


rorial  status  would  not  have  meant  very 
much,  nor  the  fact  that  he  had  been  a 
private.  Any  French  swell  may  serve  in 
the  ranks,  and  it  was  an  asset  that  he  wore 
the  Medaille  Militaire.  But  he  was  penni- 
kw.  and  that  did  matter.  The  De  ChaiUe- 
voia  were  broke  or  they  wouldn’t  be  living 
on  this  farm.  Under  such  conditions  it 
doubly  up  to  the  girl  to  marry  money. 
A*  she  hadn't  done  so,  the  only  other 
theory  was  love— love  that  amounted  to 
something  like  u  grand  passion:  and  if  that 
were  so,  why  had  it  burned  itself  out  so 
w»n?  Well.  I  should  see  what  I  should 
we.  I  was  glad  I  had  come.  If  Jim  needed 
a  friend,  1  was  glad  to  be  on  hand. 

I  finished  driwwng.  and  putting  out  my 
ramie  went  down.  The  stairway  led  into 
the  living  room,  and  for  a  moment  I  stood 
unobserved.  They  were  all  there,  waiting 
in  silence  for  dinner;  Madame  de  Chaille- 
rois  in  her  chair,  her  hands  folded,  her 


"The  worst  in  Texas." 

"It  waa  poor  on  top,"  he  said 
but  there's  a  hrep  of  oil  undi 


There's  sixty  producing  wells  on  it  now, 
and  they're  still  drilling  " 

So  this  was  it!  Usual  Jim  Sinclair  mar¬ 
ried  by  Yvonne  de  ChaiHevo**  for  his 
money  I  This  was  what  he  hod  waked  up 
for!  Could  the  irony  of  the  gods  go  further? 

Then  Jeon  came  out  and  the  three  of  us 
climbed  into  a  flivver  and  drove  out  over 
the  plateau  to  inspect  a  working  party  that 
was  filling  in  trenches  and  taking  down 
wire.  As  »»  went  down  the  lane  I  caught 
a  glimj—r  of  Jacques  digging  furiously  in 
the  garden. 

We  saw  the  work  party  and  went  on  to 
the  ruins  of  the  Chateau  ChaiUevots.  Jim 
and  I  got  out,  leaving  Jean  in  the  car. 
wrapped  in  an  old  poilu's  blue  overcoat. 

"Ruins  don't  amuse  him  much.”  said 


“You're  not  looking  for  more  war?" 
“I'm  fed  up  for  the  time  being.  But 
look  here!  You  and  I  know  the  bodies  are 
coming  back.  ItH  be  Rusia  and  Deutsch¬ 
land  against  us  next  time.  They’s  got  to 
be  some  folks  here  with  two  hands.’7  He 
nodded  toward  Jean.  "If  we  had  about  a 
hundred  thousand  he-boys  from  the  West 
Uiere'd  be  nothin'  to  it" 

“That's  your  solution  of  the  European 


"Well,  there  might  be  worse.”  1  said. 
“The  trouble  would  be  to  get  'em  to  come." 

"There  aren’t  many  Yvonnes,"  he  said 
thoughtfully. 

I  looked  at  him  in  surprise,  but  cither 
he  failed  to  note  it  or  ignored  it. 

"But  this  is  the  country  to  furm  in."  he 
went  on.  "You  get  modern  methods  in 
here  and  there  isn’t  anything  you  can’t 
do.  And,  after  all,  why  shouldn’t  some  of 
us  come  hack?  We  all  come  from  over  hero 
in  the  lieginning.” 

"That*  true.”  I  assented:  hut  I  was 
thinking  of  hia  remark  about  Yvonne.  He 
was  hooked  hard. 

They  soy  the  novelists  overemphasise 
the  theme  of  sex.  How  can  it  lie  over- 
emphasiaed?  What  else  hut  this  woman 
could  have  w  aked  him  into  life  and  planted 
him  body  and  soul  on  the  Forme  Belle- 
garde?  Not  all  the  world's  kings  and  par¬ 
liaments  and  armies  and  wise  men.  And 
what  would  be  the  end  of  it?  I  couldn’t  get 
away  from  that. 

Jean  rejoined  us  anil  I  fell  to  speculating 
on  what  hr  thought  about  it  all.  Doubt  lews 
it  amured  him.  He  had  a  cynical  humor 
under  his  grave,  repressed  manner.  He 
could  never  understand  the  tragedy,  the 
pathos  of  the  thing.  Men  of  his  kind  and 
class  may  love,  but  they  aho  gather  the 
flowers  by  the  way.  He  could  see  no  reason 
why  a  smash  was  inevitable.  It  would 
■n-m  natural  to  him  that  Jim  should  con¬ 
sole  himself,  and  Yvonne  likewise.  He 
didn't  understand  our  Went. 

"Jecm  sava  he  is  going  to  rebuild  this 
place.”  he  observed  presently. 

“  We're  going  to  rebuild  than  both,"  said 
Jim. 

"The  German*  are  supposed  to  pay  for 
It."  I  put  In. 

Jean  shrugged  his  shoulders  and  an  Ironic 
smile  partedhis  III-. 

We  got  Into  the  car  and  drovo  home. 
After  lunch  Jim  went  out  to  superintend 
the  work  on  his  wire.  Joan  began  his 
everlasting  game  of  solitaire.  Yvonne  waa 
standing  before  the  lire.  She  yawned  idly. 

"Can  you  walk?"  she  said  to  me.  ,!I 
must  get  some  exercise.  It  U  a  great  mis¬ 
take.  hut  I  got  the  habit  in  England." 

"/  should  like  to  walk,"  I  said. 

She  disappeared  and  come  buck  in  a 
tweed  skirl  and  a  sweater.  We  struck  off 
across  the  barren  fields,  and  presently  I 
realised  that  she  was  bearing  toward  Cha¬ 
teau  llcllrgsrde.  She  seemed  not  to  want 
to  talk  and  we  w 


“The  Chateau  Relbgarde,"  aaid  Jean 
laconic* lly.  "Jeem'ahoww." 

“This  was  where  your  cousin  lived?" 
I  found  it  hard  to  call  her  Mr*.  Sinclair. 

“Yre.  It  ia  fitting  that  it  should  come 
hack  to  Jretn."  he  went  on.  "for  it  was  a 
house  of  the  De  Sainte  Claire*  that  came 
to  us  by  marriage." 

“When?" 

“About  three  hundred  years  ago" 

“Do  you  hear  that?"  I  aaid  to  Jim. 

He  rrinnrd. 

“The  Sainte  Claim  were  from  Nor¬ 
mandy  in  the  beginning."  Jean  went  on. 
"Look  at  Jeem.  He  is  Norman.  He  might 
have  stood  by  the  side  of  Guillaume  le 


Jim  grinned  again. 

"Way  bock  my  people  were  French,”  he 
said  apologetically.  "Now  I'm  becoming 
French  again." 

“Getting  naturalised?" 

“Yre." 

“I  think  you're  sensible."  I  said.  "If 
you're  going  to  live  here  you  ought  to  be 
a  citiara." 

"That's  right."  he  said  gravely:  "but 
there's  more  than  that  to  it.  My  people 
went  to  Texas  because  it  was  the  frontier: 
well,  it  ain't  the  frontier  any  more.  Mex¬ 
ico'*  nothin'.  This  strip  of  country  is  the 
frontier  now.  This  a  where  the  trouble 


teau  IMIegardO.  She  scented  not  to  want 
to  talk  and  we  went  on  In  silence.  In  twenty 
minutes  we  entered  the  nark.  She  left  the 
driveway,  struck  through  the  woods  by  a 
footpath  and  presently  wo  came  out  on  the 
ruined  house. 

"Jim  says  he  is  going  to  rebuild,"  I  said, 

She  seemed  not  to  hear,  and  leading  roe 
around  the  tumbled  maaonry  seated  Iter- 
self  on  a  bit  of  balustrade  fencing  the  ter¬ 
race  that  gave  upon  the  little  valley. 

"This  is  a  rotten  world,"  she  auid  sud¬ 
denly  in  English. 

“You  people  in  the  north  have  reason  to 
think  so." 

She  shrugged  her  shoulders. 

"I  don't  mean  that.  1  was  horn  there"— 
she  pointed  to  an  imaginary  room.  "This 
was  a  beautiful  place  and  it  was  my  home. 
Now  it  is  gone,  yet  it  means  nothing  to 
me -nothing." 

"You  were  unhappy  here?” 

"I  was  very  happy  here." 


You  mim  the  wa 


I  said; 


nursing.  A  great  many  do." 

"I  hated  it  all,"  site  answered.  She  sat 
in  silence,  poking  her  stick  into  a  crevice 
of  the  stone  pavement. 

"Tell  me."  I  said,  "why  did  you  marry 
Jim?" 

"He  seemed  to  want  It,”  she  answered. 

"It  began  in  the  hospital?” 

"  Yes:  he  had  no  money  then,  but  that 
wo*  not  all." 

“I  can  understand. ”  I  said. 

She  flashed  a  look  at  me. 

"You  misunderstand  entirely!”  she  cried 
fiercely.  "Weren’t  you  in  this  war  with  us 
long  enough  to  know  that  our  old  values 
have  changed?  Is  there  anything  finer  than 
a  man  who  could  light  and  kill  like  Jim? 
Would  a  French  woman  forget  that?  You 
Americans  call  him  a  roughneck.  I  tell 
you  he  is  a  great  man,  a  great  soul;  such 
a  man  as  founded  the  great  families  of 
France.  And  he  is  a  De  Sainte  Claire. 
You  can  see  that.  There  was  a  dead  cru¬ 
sader  carved  in  the  church  there  who  might 
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Immortal  Craftsmanship 


^yHE  romance  of  creat- 
ing  and  building  takes 
strong  hold  on  men’s 
imagination.  The  bridge 
builder,  the  automobile  man¬ 
ufacturer,  the  tire-producer 
are  actuated  no  less  by  the  ideal 
of  service  than  the  maker  of 
swords,  the  weaver  of  tapes¬ 
tries  or  the  designer  of  violins. 

The  highly  practical  in¬ 
dustry  of  tire-building  has 
afforded  opportunities  for 
vision,  for  faith  and  determi¬ 
nation  that  future  generations 
will  recognize  and  respect. 

Because  tires  are  a  utility 
“Most  Miles  per  Dollar”  is 


a  worthy  expression  of  the 
high  standard  of  craftsman¬ 
ship  back  of  them.  It  is 
the  pledge  that  accompa¬ 
nies  Firestone  Cord  Tires 
from  the  organization  that 
for  twenty-two  years  has 
worked  and  thought  and 
planned  to  make  the  name 
Firestone  mean  the  utmost 
in  tire  value. 

That  Firestone  Cords  are 
available  and  economical 
for  all  who  drive  cars  every¬ 
where  only  emphasizes  the 
important  contribution  they 
have  made  to  safer,  swifter 
and  more  comfortable  trans¬ 
portation. 
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Garland  Heating  Assures 
Better  Heat  from  Less  Fuel 


The  Garland  name  is  already  known  and 
valued  in  4.000.000  American  homes;  and 
in  many  of  these,  and  thousands  of  other 
homes.  Garland  Warm  Air  Heating  is 
rapidly  supplanting  other  and  less  effi¬ 
cient  methods. 

For  these  thousands  of  users.  Garland 
Heating  is  burning  fuel  more  thoroughly, 
giving  better  heat,  and  saving  money. 

Manufacturing  standards,  which  for  50 
years  have  given  weight  and  meaning  to 
the  Garland  name,  reach  a  fuller  and 
finer  development  in  Garland  Warm  Air 
Heating. 

Every  Garland  is  built  to  last,  and  does 
last,  a  lifetime. 


A  type  of  Garland  Heating  unit  is  built 
for  basement  installation  in  every  home 
—however  large  or  small. 

Selection  of  the  type  best  suited  to  the 
building  Is  advised,  and  installation  is 
made,  everywhere,  by  Garland  Author¬ 
ized  Installers. 

The  purchaser  is  further  safeguarded  by 
a  Policy  of  Assurance— a  definite  guaran¬ 
tee  in  black  and  white,  signed  by  Garland 
officials  and  by  the  Garland  Installer. 

This  guarantee  is  positive  assurance  that 
the  Garland  Warm  Air  Heating  System 
will  give  you  the  same  long  service  that 
has  made  the  Garland  Gas  Range,  the 
Coal  Stove,  and  the  Three-Fuel  Range 
pronounced  favorites  all  over  America. 


I Iluit  fled  ml  the  /• ft  is  the  G  milmnd  Furnace  uwd  in  connection  with  the  popular  Multiple 
Heating  System  Other  typer  ol  Garland  are  the  Ready  to- 1 nst all  and  the  Pipeless  Furnace. 

There  it  a  Garland  Warm  Air  Heating  System  built  lor  every  home,  large  or  small.  II  you  do 
not  know  the  name  ol  the  nearer!  Garland  dealer,  or  il  you  have  any  heating  or  cooking  prob¬ 
lem a.  write  duett  to  ua.  because  there  ■■  a  Garland  heating  and  cooking  device  lor  every  purpose. 

The  Michigan  Stove  Company,  Detroit,  Michigan 

Makers  ol  the  Famous  Garland  Line  ol  Stoves.  Ranges.  Furnaces, 
and  Fisselesv  Furnaces,  lor  Coal.  Wood.  Gas.  and  Electricity 


WARM  AIR  HEATING 
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hive  been  his  father.  Hut  if  he  had  not 
been  it  would  have  made  no  difference.  In 
ay  let  we  did  what  we  pleased  We  were 
rotten,  but  we  married  whom  we  pleaded." 

I  looked  at  her  in  umaxonant.  I  had 
expected  nothing  like  thin. 

r'Thon  why  do  you  not  love  him?”  I 
blurted  out. 

“Can  one  love  whim  ono  wiahe*?"  she 
answered. 

"But  if  you  admire  him/’  I  said,  "per¬ 
haps  in  time - ” 

She  ahook  her  head. 

"No."  she  answered.  "I  thought  it 
might  lie  so  once;  that's  why  I  did  it;  but 
I  know  better  now.  It  Li  a  ghost  that  di- 


'Thia  has  all  been  very  irregular  fi 
point  of  view.”  she  went  on.  “Of 
course,  the  war  has  changed  things;  but  in 

‘  t  has 

if 


"A  ghost?” 

She  nodded. 

"Is  De  Caze-Fernay  dead?” 

"There  was  no  truth  in  that  silly  Mary," 
she  answered.  ”1  rover  would  have  mar¬ 
ried  him  even  if  he  had  nor  been  an  cw- 
in.fi.’  and  a  esward.” 

"Then  what  can  be  done?" 

"What  can  bo  dona?”  she  echoeJ.  "I; 
L  terrible!  This  nan  who  hx*  fought  for 
France,  who  hai  dafeided  the  soil,  whs 
has  ave  geJ  us.  he  la  in  the  ruins  with  me 
beesuu  of  me. 

"He  known  about  the  ghost?” 

"I  util  him  at  the  beginning,  but  that 
.lorn  n:t  cur*  the  trouble.  He  U  very  fine, 
he  is  very  patient,  very  gentle;  but  a  man 
l.kc  him  cannot  go  on  mated  to  o  dead 
woman.  Some  day  a imething  will  happen. 
I Vr ha|ts  he  will  kill  me.  It  would  be  the 
l«t  way." 

"If  he  kill*  you  ho  will  k‘ll  himself  also  ” 
"Yes.”  she  said,  "he  probably  would  do 
that,  and  that  ought  not  to  be.  France 
need*  him;  needs  her  strong  sons." 

"  Have  you  ever  thought  of  going  away 
with  him?" 

"Where  can  one  go?" 

I  made  no  reply,  for  I  knew  what  she 
rewt.  There  la  no  country  so  far  away 
that  chant*  will  not  follow. 

"Besides,"  site  went  on.  "this  we  can  do 
and  must— put  the*)  land*  in  order,  make 
the  e  farm*  produce  food  again  for  France. 
You  sec  underneath  we  are  all  like  Jacquco  ” 
"  Ar.d  you  never  go  to  Paris?" 

"It  U  a  dead  place  for  m*.  Beaidea.  you 
•uw  the  car.  I  wept  when  he  brought  it 
home  t>  r*.o.”  She  shook  with  laughter. 
"How  could  I  over  explain  to  him?  And 
If  I  drove  In  It.  which  I  should  not  mind  for 
myielf,  and  some  man  bowed  to  me  Jim 
waikl  kill  him.” 

"I  might  clear  thi-  up."  I  venture*!. 
”We  could  exchange  it.” 

“No!  No  I"  she  cried.  ”  It  is  hk  gift  to 
me.  He  b  proud  of  It." 

She  rose  and  started  along  the  terrace 
t  iwsrd  the  graveled  court  where  the  drive 
care  in.  Her  color  had  heightened  as  she 
1 1  ighed.  She  was  superb. 

t  we.it  back  across  the  fields  by  the  aide 
i.f  a  different  woman  from  the  one  with 
whom  !  hud  come.  Whether  she  had 
rough!  mo  out  there  to  reveal  herself  I 
c.uld  not  tell.  Hut  I  could  never  **e  h?r 
‘Mt  sin  a«  first  I  auw  her.  All  hardnow  bed 
guns.  I  knew  now  what  that  world-weary 
uxik  of  discontent  was  hiding.  But  that 
n  great  and  unhappy  nature  wai  there  be¬ 
neath  it  did  not  hi  Ip  matters  so  far  a;  I 
could  sea.  If  she  had  been  nothing  but 
whst  she  appeared,  Jim  might  have  ac¬ 
cepted  diallfusionma.it  as  other  men  haw 
done.  lie  woo  still  young  and  sar.e  beyond 
th#  overage.  But  things  being  ai  they 
.ere,  It  waa  a  dark  outlook. 

Or.e  thing  I  resolved  to  know— the  ide  •- 
t  ty  of  the  ghost.  Presumably  Jim  knot;. 
When  the  moment  favored  I  would  or!;  him. 
I.  was  pctaible  that  if  he  would  Ulk 
frankly,  ai  Yvonne  had  done,  the  pressure 
under  which  he  was  living  might  be  eared. 
But  soorer  than  I  expected  and  in  a  differ¬ 
ent  manner  the  information  came  to  me. 

Tea  woi  nerved  in  the  livirg  room  a' 
five,  i  t  the  Engl.,  h  fashion.  Y von n«  wa* 
in  her  room  charging.  The  two  men  had 
r.ot  come  in  and  I  found  myseif  alone  with 
Madame  dc  ChaiUevok. 

"You  are  a  friend  of  Monsieur  de  Sainte 
filaire?”  ahe  said  abruptly.  This  is  what 
the  always  called  him. 

“You  knew  his  parent*?” 

I  said  no.  that  they  had  been  dead  far 
some  time;  and  added.  "You  know,  I  come 
fr^m  a  different  part  of  the  country.” 

"But  he  has  some  uncle  or  aunt  that  I 
could  write  to?” 

"Really.  I  don’t  know.” 

Shi  seemed  at  a  lora. 


i changed 
this  case  something  terrible  t 
which  might  have  been  avoid) 
maacaa  had  been  observed.” 


“You  mean  this  marriage  should  never 
have  taken  place?" 

"Exactly.” 

"But  if  Sinclair'*  parent*  had  been  alive 
there  is  nothing  they  could  have  done  to 
prevent  it.  He  Knew  what  he  1 

•’  He  did  not  know."  she  said  ’ 
"Understand  me.  I  do  not  blame  him.  It 
was  natural  enough  far  him.  My  own  am 
Jean  is  most  to  blame,  for  he  counseled 
Yvonne  to  accept  him.  If  ody  they 
would  have  listened  to  no!  But  aow- 
what  can  be  done?” 

"  Pardon  me.  Madame  de  ChaiUevok.  if  I 
fail  to  understand.  All  that  1  know  b  that 
my  friend  married  your  niece,  knowing  that 
he  powesaed  only  her  respect,  her  friend¬ 
ship;  knowing  that  she  still  laved  a  man 
who  was  deoiL” 

”  But  he  is  not  dead  I "  she  cried.  “  Wh  • : 
will  happen  when  he  comes  baric?" 

"Comes  back?" 

"Exactly!  A •  dr*  k  act  dead." 

I  knew  the*  ihil  I  wa»  l.Uir;  sriih  a 
mad  woman,  but  the  gSs::  wa*  identified. 

"You  do  not  know  Andr#."  she  went  on. 
"When  he  car-ei  back  he  will  not  brae!: 
this  marriage.  Kc  w.U  cot  understand  why 
the  woman  he  1  >ved  would  not  wait  for  him 
when  he  wa*  a  prisoner,  fighting  foe  France." 

"I  don’t  thirk  we  need  worry  about 
that,"  I  sail  sympathetically.  ’’All  Sin¬ 
clair  want,  k  to  make  Y  von  re  happy.  If 
she  loves  your  son.  a*  no  doubt  she  does, 
and  he  come*  back- why.  then  I  am  mi  re 
that  Sinclair  will  give  her  up  and  go  home." 

•You  think  so?"  she  said  eagerly 

"I  do."  I  spoke,  humoring  her  aa  one 
might  a  child  and  arranging  Jtm’a  conduct 
with  an  airy  co-ftdence.  ”1  am  sure  it 


...  ...  airy  . 
could  be  arranged."  I  said 
She  looked  at  me  gratefully,  and  then 
Yvonne’s  step  wa»  hevd  on  the  stair  and 
she  urged  a  second  rup  of  tea  upon  me. 
Except  for  thb  delusion  about  her  eon.  ahe 
wa*  as  aane  aa  anyone. 

Yvonne  came  withvjt  speaking  and 
seated  hereby  the  fire.  I  handed  her  the 
tea  that  Msdave  de  ChaPWrek  poured 
and  she  took  it  in  iflenee.  I  suspected  that 
the  ghost  wa*  very  rear  and  her  battle 
rsgirg.  F-xrept  to  the  mother,  haw  little 
it  mattered  that  Andr*  wa*  but  In  fact  a 
ghret.  If  he  had  been  there  in  the  room, 
warm  ami  full  of  bodily  life.  He  ertld  not 
have  more  cimpletely  sto»d  between  Jin 
and  hb  wife.  AH  it  seemed  to  me  that  a* 
a  ghost  there  wa;  Ifj  hope  of  removing 
him  than  hs<l  h-  ‘eei  flesh. 

I  had  Intended  1 1  leave  next  morning, 
hut  during  the  eveiing  Yvonne  drew  me 
aside  ard  urge)!  tre  to  stay  on. 

”  You  do  us  all  giod  "the  said  ”  We  are 
here  so  alone,  end  Jim -ha  reed*  you.  You 
must  cheer  him  up  " 

"But  what  e:n  I  tell  him?"  I  a-^red. 

•He  b  not  a  child.  Can  I  tdl  him  that 


try. 


”1  would."  be  said;  "honest  to  God  1 
would  if  1  thought  it  would  make  that  girl 
happy.  But  it  wouldn’t-  Nobody  can  do 
that  but  me.  She  needs  me.”  he  went  on. 
"She  doesn’t  know  it.  but  she  does.” 

I  had  heard  that  kind  of  Unrg  before. 

"There’s  juit  one  way  to  help  her  find 
out,”  I  Kid.  "Come  him?  ard  leave  ber 


It  wa:  a  full  mirute  before  he  2  nwered. 
Then  he  said  quietly.  “No,  I’m  a  k>:  of 
things,  but  I’m  no  quitter.  Besides,  think 
what  I  owe  her!” 

’Think  it  over.  It’s  lor  her  s  Jce  aa  well 
a>  yours.  I’ll  wait  far  you  wj  week*  in 

"  lH  think  it  over.”  he  said,  ar.d  laughed. 
As  wo  drove  into  the  farm  courtyard  I 
node  up  my  mind  to  be  off  in  the 
morning.  There  wa*  nothing  I  could  do. 

"If  I  eat  get  a  lantern."  I  said.  "I’d  like 
to  look  over  my  ear  a  bit.  I  suspect  I’ve 

--ttsutts- 

"Yes.  if  you  won’t  come  with  me." 

He  put  up  the  flivver  and  led  me  tiward 
the  old  tower  that  stood  in  the  renter  of  the 
court.  Originally  it  had  been  a  keep,  a  last 
stronghold  of  the  defenders.  In  later  years 
•helving  had  been  put  up  on  the  interior 
a  d  it  hid  bee  t  uaed  to  store  apples  and 

rin.  Now  that  there  wore  no  fruit  tree*. 

rerved  a*  the  farm  tool  house  Jim 
•trash  •  match,  found  •  lantern  and 
lighted  It. 

"Can’t  I  help  you?"  he  asked. 

I  srd  no  a-d  ho  went  off  to  the  house. 
I'crhsps  twenty  minutes  parsed  with  my 
c-hering  and  I  started  acre*,  the  court 
wuh  the  Intern.  As  I  neared  the  house  I 
glanced  into  the  living-room  window.  Ma¬ 
dame  de  Chailkvob  wa*  sitting  in  her  ac¬ 
customed  place,  dressed  for  dinner,  her 
hands  folded  b  her  Up.  I  cleaned  my 
boots  on  the  scraper  and  went  in. 

"They  hire  all  gone  to  dre*.?"  1 1 
"Via.”  rhea'swered.  "Andr*  k  here.' 

It  wa:  ri'.hse  startling,  for 
nornal 

"I-dred!"  luid.  ’’ When  did  he  arrive?" 
"Soon  after  you  and  Monsieur  dc  Sainte 
Claire  went  out.  He  came  by  train  from 
Park." 

I  could  are  now  that  her  calm  was  as- 
aimed.  for  her  voice  grew  tremulous. 
"You  must  ret  De  Sainte  CUire  away." 
"Hardly  before  dinner."  I  said. 
“MitarwBy.  not  till  after  dinner.  We 
oba'.l  dine  together:  hut  at  --re  afterward-v. 
A -dr#  intends  to  ! 
go.  You  havj 


U'l' 

> 


Him  if  he 


d-*> 

■ 


•aid  confidently. 


time  and  patience  and  ger.'le-ea - ” 

"  No."  she  interrupted  "  Everything  in 
r:e  tell*  me  that  would  be  falic.  Toll  him 
t  )  go  back  with  you.  to  make  a  new  life.  t» 
find  the  woman  that  he  b*W  I  am." 

I  looked  at  her  blankly. 

”1  moan  it."  she  said.  "Youn 

I  stayed  the  next  day.  In  the 
Jean  went  off  to  Sobsons  to  shop.  Ji 
I  drove  out  over  the  land  alone.  We  visited 
the  working  party  that  esi  gathering  up 
the  wire  and  filling  trench*,  and  shell 
hole  s. 

”U  goes  slow."  I  said. 

"Blamed  slow."  said  Jim.  He  —Had 
moody  and  drpre-sied  a*  he  turrrd  the 
flivver  homeward.  For  a  -nuple  of  mi!e>  w? 
drove  in  silence.  Th?  rai  *  had  set  i  *  wi  *i 
the  twilight  ard  he  awit-bed  on  the  l\-V\ 

"I  wonder  if  I’m  a  feel,"  he  aakf  r;«f- 
denly. 

"We’re  all  fools  m*l  of  the  l  He"  I 
arswered.  "But.  Jim.  I'm  afra  d  yau’re 
bitten  off  more  t’;an  any  man  rai  chew." 

"Perhaps  you're  right."  He  k.-rv  what 
I  meant.  Perhapi  ** 
him. 

"Why  don’t  you  take  your  Ion  F'e  a 
sensible  man  and  come  hack  with  rr'?" 

He  squared  around  and  looked  me  in  the 
ey«. 


rhapj  Yvonne  had  t»E;ed  wi  h 


not 


“111  manage  that  "  I 
"I  must  go  up  and  dre* 

I  started  upstairs  with  the  idea  of  atop- 
ping  ia  at  Jean’s  room  to  apprise  him  of 
the  acute  phis*  hb  mother’s  delusion  had 
taken.  Obviously  something  had  to  he 
done.  I  knocked:  noanewrr.  I  looked  ir; 
there  wa*  no  one  there.  He  had  not  got 
back  yet.  A*  I  went  down  the  passage  a 
door  on  the  right  that  hid  always  been 
rltwad  stood  half  open.  There  was  a  light 
ii  the  room  and  I  heard  a  man’s  voire  hum¬ 
ming  a  music-ball  tune.  I  must  hare 
1  my  step  ur  consciously,  for  the  song 
appeared  in  the  half- 


‘yjj  arc  the  friend  of 
Monsieur  de  Sainte  Claire.  I  am  Andr# 
do  ChaiUevob.”  He  held  out  hk  hand  and 
I  took  it  dumbly. 

•Won’t  you  come  ia?”  he  said. 

It  was.  of  course,  a  politeness  merely,  the 
veiled  Gallic  manner  cf  speeding  me  to  my 
I  wa*  too  startled  to 
I  stood  a  moment  trying  :  > 
realise  the  situation.  Then  I  mumbled  a 
ct'-Jmsy  think  you  and  went  in. 

The  room  wa*  a  litter  of  clothe*  that  Dc 
ChaiUevok  had  been  unpacking.  A  gold- 
mjuated  trlet  set  wa.  dumped  upon  the 
dressing  taM»,  together  with  goM-mcunted 
toilet  bottles,  all  marked  with  the  De 
ChaiUevok  crest. 

“Thb  b  hardly  a  pla-e  to  receive  ore.” 
h?  acid  apokgeticilly.  “I  rohcM  some 
rwes&arie*  from  my  apartment  in  Pari-; 
and  a*  I  hare  no  servant.  I  imat  need*  be 
my  own  rulrf  dr  rhambrr.  Cat  la  garrrr" 
he  added  gajdy. 

It  took  hat  one  glance  to  confirm  what  I 
knew  of  Andr#  de  ChoiCcv.--;.  Hardnre 
he  undoubtedly  wa*.  with  hi*  violet  eye* 


agai  at  a  swarthy  skin,  and  blue-black  hu.r. 
lfardly  one  could  have  found  a  better  type 
of  th-  prewar  Frenchman  of  fashion  -a 
pigeon  shot,  duelist,  gairhlor,  polo  playor, 
and.  of  course,  redoubtable  with  women. 

“You  must  forgive  me."  I  said,  "for 
blundering  into  this  situation." 

’’Situatim?’’  he  reputel. 

"I^t  us  b?  direct.  I  hive  hod  the  confi¬ 
dence  of  your  family  extended  to  me  and  I 
am  the  only  fellow  countryman  at  present 
in  a  position  toreprerent  my  friend  Sinclair." 

“Ah,  if  you  r.'rra'ont  Monsieur  de  Sainte 
Claire.”  he  said  quickly,  and  his  manner 
changed,  “that,  of  course,  u  a  different 
matter.  You  arc  entirely  correct." 

I  caught  hb  meaning,  but  ignored  it. 

"A  painful  and  extraordinary  situation 
ha*  ari*e.i,"  I  continued,  "for  which  no  one 
can  be  held  to  blame.  Now,  the  obviou-. 
thing  to  do  b  to  exercise  what  in  English 
we  call  common  sense." 

"And,  according  to  your  ideas,  monsieur, 
what  would  common  sense  dictate?" 

"Frankly,  I  don’t  i.  >ow:  but  some  rea¬ 
sonable  solution  must  bo  worked  out.  Per¬ 
haps  the  thing  should  be  left  to  Madame 
Sinclair.  After  all.  it  u  her  decision  which 
should  control." 

"Possibly,”  he  said.  "And  yet  with 
equal  frunlcnriM  I  must  tell  you  that  in 
principle  1  am  opposed  to  bringing  a  lady 
inlo  a  matter  which,  after  all.  primarily 
concerns  two  men." 

I  wanted  to  tell  him  thit  was  old  stuff, 
but  thought  belter  of  it.  After  all,  I  was  in 
no  position  to  suggeut  a  solution,  for  I  had 
no  authority  to  speak  for  Jim. 

"Have  you  a  solution?"  I  asked. 

"It  b  very  simple,"  he  said.  ”1  oin  told 
that  Monsieur  de  Sainte  Cl  lire  is  a  soldier 
and  ha*  fought  for  Franc.’.  That  In  the 
pre-ent  day  and  under  the  existing  circum¬ 
stances  would  satisfy  me.  The  thing  can  Iw 
arranged  correctly.  My  brother  w.U  act 
for  me  and  you  for  your  friend." 

"But  why  should  you  kill  each  other?" 
I  demanded.  "What  would  It  prove?  What 
good  would  It  do?  Neither  of  you  ha* 
wronged  the  other." 

Andr#  smiled. 

"Pardon  me."  he  said,  "but  ii  tkore  no 
sex  in  America?"  He  laughed  as  if  the  Idea 
was  too  funny  for  self-control.  "Forgive 
me,”  he  weat  on.  "I  d:>  not  mean  to  be 
rude;  but  how  could  two  me;i  wrong  each 
other  more  fundamentally?  Sj  naturally 
there  is  only  one  solution  Ar.d,"  he  added, 
"you  must  agree  that  the  .tooner  it  is 
reached  the  betUr." 

Thor*  was  nothing  m  ire  t  j  uny.  Until  I 
h»d  had  time  to  think,  u.'.til  I  had  aeon  Jim, 
I  couli  frame  no  plan. 

"Wall,"  I  said,  wc  shall  see." 

"Excellent!”  he  said.  "Permit  me  to 
say  that  1  appreciate  your  evident  honesty 
and  ri-ht-mlndcdnoss.” 

We  bared  to  each  other  and  I  withdrew. 
With  :.ty  candle,  I  continued  down  the  pas- 
sag?  to  r.iy  room.  Aj  I  pushed  open  the 
doo  •  I  saw  Jim  sitting  o-.  tin  bet 

"You’re  heard?”  he  aa*. 

I  nnddeJ. 

"Do  you  k.iovv  how  ha  lupiens  to  bo 
alive?” 

"No;  it  dxan’t  much  matter.  Well,” 
he  went  on  after  a  pause,  "  there’s  hell  tn 
pay  now." 

"How  is  Yvonne?” 

"All  to  the  bad.” 

"We're  got  to  keep  our  heads,  Jim.  you 

"Surer 

"It's  up  ta  you  to  dj  the  big  thing,  old 
man.  This  afternoon  I  was  telling  you  that 
a  live  man  didn’t  have  a  chance  ngainst  a 
ghost,  but  I’m  afraid  thb  Andr#  living  ii 
a  hirder  proposition  than  deod.” 

lie  nodded. 

"What  you  want  mart,  ax  I  understand 
it,  i*  to  make  thi*  woman  happy." 

He  nodded  again. 

"Well,  you’ve  got  your  chance.  She 
love*  thi*  man.” 

"IS  isn’t  a*  simple  a*  ih.-.t,"  he  raid 
moodily. 

"  You  »“  .*i  she  doesn’t  want  you  logo?" 

"Hanged  ii  I  know  what  she  want*."  he 
a  inwere.d.  ”  I  can't  make  out.” 

"There  are  women,"  I  *>id,  "who  lave 
two  men  at  once,  a  d  want  to  hold  both. 
And  it's  possible  that  she  care*  for  you 
more  than  she  think*;  but  there  is  only  one 
way  of  finding  out.” 

’’How?" 

“Clearing  out.  If  it’*  you  that’s  it  she'll 
come  after  you.  If  it  isn't,  why.  then 
you're  well  out  of  it  and  she  will  be  happy 
with  Andr#.” 

'CmIIu 


rd  c 


Page  I  OS  I 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


October  7,  1922 


Baldwin 


Uses  Improved 
“Master” 
Baldwin  Phone 


Amazing  Radio  Feature 

a  new  step  in  radio  enjoyment  for  the  entire  family 


Yen*  who  Arc  familiar  with  radio  equipment 
know  the  Baldwin  Phone  — the  phone  that 
made  the  Baldwin  Head-Set  famous. 

United  States  War  Vessels  use  Baldwin  Head- 
Sets  in  connection  with  their  radio  cuuipmcnt. 

Practically  all  ocean-going  vessels  of  all  kind*  u*c 
them. 

I  Jnitcd  States  Army  radio  stations  are  likewise 

equipped. 

The  Baldwin  HeadSct  received  practically 
every  radio  order  that  was  given  by  our  officers 
during  the  war  in  France. 

The  Government  commandeered  the  factory  and  You’ll  want  one  of  these  instruments  as  soon  as 
built  this  phone  throughout  the  war  in  order  to  you  hear  one  especially  at  this  unusually  low 
secure  absolute  control  of  so  valuable  a  product.  price. 

Today  hundreds  of  thousands  of  Baldwin  Head-  Try  It  At  Our  Risk 

Sets  are  in  use  throughout  the  work!  on  land  and  QO  sure  are  wc  of  its  immediate  appeal  to  you 
sea.  O  that  we  are  making  you  the  final  judge  of  the 

He, au, e  the  RiiMuiin,  by  terry  Its!  and  in  ton -  merits  of  the  Master- Baldwin  Clarophonc,  al- 
tinuous  smite,  has  proved  to  hi  iht  txor/d's  stand-  though  there  is  ample  evidence  of  its  success. 
ard  radio  phone.  Make  a  /0-Jar,  unrestricted  test  of  it  at  home  on 

N...  the  Combination  «  SJ'oTaSKZ  &£? 

A  Clarifier,  Not  An  Amplifier  ^ham  you  pur, hosed  it  and  get  your  money  basic. 

\T(,NV  ,lm  »"w«ng  Phone  at  an  amazingly  low  Our  ^^bilitr  will  be  verified  by  the  First 
*  :  price  is  available  (to  everyone  owning  a  radio  National  Bank  of  l*»  Angeles,  one  of  the 

set)  in  the  Master-Baldwm  Throatype  l  lam-  strongest  financial  institutes  on  the  Pacific 
-  .  phone,  which  enables  a  Coa^t. 

roomful  of  people  in-  lkin-f  Kcdtate  to  try  one.  The  Master-Bald- 

WZt  .m-  stca.l  of  merely  one  win  -‘ThrnaJry  (Unsure  must  xrll  itself  to 

|  person  at  a  time  to  h<ar  Vliu 

— -  fj  radio  OJ  they  have  |(  wll  ^  ir  fc,  fc„ u.rs  ,ha,  are  untamable 

f  ABVkri  Wr*"  h,'UT'  "  >n,  other  „h,n|.|-..l. 

/ore.  Wc  know  that.  That  h  whs  me  can  aflucj  lo  make  this 

C  "4  “hear  every  sound 

more  clearly,  every  in¬ 
tonation  and  modula¬ 
tion  of  the  voice,  every 
intakine  of  rhe  breath, 


iust  at  they  arc  broadcasted,  arc  heard  dearly 
ul  l Sc  a  triage  wre  room  »•>  us  many  people  as  the 


every  note  of  music,  including  the  harmonics  and 
the  overtimes,  the  lowest  bawd  rum  notes  and  the 
highest  pitch  of  Galli-Curci’s  voice. 

—  hear  almost  as  if  the  voice  or  the  instrument 
itself  were  there. 

—  hear  no  rasping,  buzzing,  breaking  or  any  other 
noise,  save  that  which  your  receiving  set  may 


Vo  changing  of  the  headset  from  one  person  to  another. 
\oune  mitw*  any  pan  of  the  program. 

The  whole  family  or  a  roomful  of  friends  enioy  it  nil— 
concerts,  leetum,  the  laical  nem.  from  your  home  town 
or  city,  or  from  Seattle,  Ncm  York,  law  Angeles,  or  New 
Orleans  and  even  messages  front  ships  at  sea,  if  your  receiving 
set  a  powerful  enough. 

You  who  are  not  yet  minting  radio  should  get  a  set  at  once 
and  attach  the  Matter. Baldwin  "  Thrnatype "  Clarophonc, 
especially  smee  now  each  receiving  set  with  this  equipment 
can  entertain  a  roomful  at  a  time. 

A  Marvelous  Mica  Disc 
A  Horn  Like  a  Throat 

Till  arerct  of  this  instrument— protected  by  basic  oat- 
rnts  — it  a  vibrating  mica  diaphragm,  unaffected  by  heat 
or  odd  or  electric  currents,  which  is  actuated  at  the  «amr 
■peed  in  both  directions  by  an  armature  tone  arm  super, 
imposed  in  a  magnets*  held. 

This  disc  w  the  “vocal  chord”  of  the  Mastrr-llaldwm 


Then  the  final  touch  is  given  through  the  Master 
”  Throatyfe”  Horn,  also  patented. 

So  an  almost  human  throat  sends  out  the  wisrds  or  notes 
that  the  mica  “vocal  chned”  speaks,  sings  or  playa. 

Made  of  special  wuud  and  non. resonant  metal,  the 
”  Throaty  /*”  I  lorn  follows  almost  rcacll)  the  sha|>e  of 
Curuto’t  throat. 

Singers  open  their  mouths  wiile  and  square-shaped  to  get 
the  full  reumancc  from  thr  roof  of  the  mouth. 

The  "Throaty ft"  Horn  has  the  same  “naif  of  the  mouth" 
ar*i  whir,  square-shaped  opening,  to  reproduce,  as  nearly 
as  artificial  means  can  do  so.  the  |ierfcet  human  instrument 
and  its  result*. 

Ibr  disc  and  horn  even  occupy  the  name  relative  position, 
as  they  -oil  *rt  the  Claniphonc.  a*  <b>  the  human  vocal 
chord*  and  throat. 

Thus  the  Master- Ball  win  "Throaty/*"  Clarophonc  fid- 
list  simply  Uii  ixntifirally'  the  mini  |vrfecl  model  ever 


IF  M  isirr  Rikiwi 


'i  you  wanr  to  try  an  instrument  built  on  such  inter- 
hues  an  insiruminr  that  will  get  from  your  receiving 
very  lies!  that  that  set  can  provide? 


V~i  lane  in  w  it  It  the  Slum 
ILtU.ln  fW  One  4m*  Ihr 

s.|  !*..  .tHir.iry  (/vir*-*  ml 


Master  Radio  Corporation  s..*.i  ou  u 

ERasajs£*,‘- 

Fnclosed  it  122.50  fin  one  Mnlri-KiIJiin 
"  Thn-aly/<<"  Claruphnnr,  charge*  prepaid.  My  money 
-ill  be  refunded  if  I  return  the  instrument  within 
10  days  to  you.  in  <»r  I  am  not  satisfied. 

I  buy  my  radio  equipment  from 

(DeiUl'l  Name) 

(Address)  _ 

(Vow  Name) 

( \ddre») _ 
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“Throatype”  Clarophone 

PATENTS  PENDING 


Now  a  Roomful 
Can  Hear  Every 
Word  or  Note 


$22.50 

An  Amazing  Price 

—  Due  to  simplicity  and  large-scale  production 


THE  Ihc  Ma,fcr.H4UU.n-ryu-/Y/v-CUrurlw»ftc 

il  not  the  lean  of  its  unxitKnm.  Compart  it*  curt  with 
Other  radio  equipment  of  flic  kind. 

Hear  jii y  instrument  of  tin*  type  at  any  price  an*l  make 
your  own  compuriium.  The  Clarophone  will  ht  tries  ted  hy 
you  on  it»  merit*. 

Kxpentiyc  power  amplifier*  art  not  needed  with  a  tLn&rr 
such  *ii  thil  whi<h  will  fill  the  averi^r  ronm. 

A  Standard  Phone 

HERE'S  the  rcfttott  fi*  the  low  price.  The  mam  part  of  th» 
Clarophnne  I*  the  famous  Master- Baldwin  Phone,  a 
standard  article  widely  used  for  years  and  already  in  large- 
scale  production. 

Manufacturing,  therefore,  ha*  been  l>ri>i*ht  dosrn  n>  » 
basis  of  real  cost. 


Then  the  Moatcr-BaMwin  Phone  is  simple  in  construction, 
which  sates  experur. 

Simplicity  and  large  production  due  to  widespread  demand 
are  the  sole  reasons  lor  this  wide  difference  in  price. 


wide  difference  in  price. 


For  Hat  Jain  proJnili  are  Ih,  high,,!  {Wiry  <*J/  lAr  t-’U  of 
fords — as  aliened  tv  V.  8,  tiooernmenl  lelntiin  of  Baldwin 
Hcad  Stl  Phan,,. 

'those  who  seek  effective  service  buy.  regardless  of  a 
price,  what  experts  recommend.  Where  the  most  exacting 
work  is  required  from  radio  there  you  invariably  find  a 
Ifjldwin  Phone. 


Thu*  Baldwin  effectiveness  has  been  proved /ar  you;  and 
prices  ha««  been  made  on  the  basis  of  actual  cost  and  a  fair 
pesifit,  whi.h  is  all  you  need  to  pay. 

Make  It  Everybody's  Radio 

CO  we  suatett  the  Master  Baldwin  “  Thraa/vp*"  Clans. 
*'  phone  tor  all  r»l»  area.  The  most  eaprnuve  and  the 
cheapest  sets  are  made  better  by  it.  And  att  can  afford  it. 

But  be,,  of  all  the  Clarophone  msi^  it  pmd*  far  whole 
families  to  mjoa  the  radm  — group*  to  hear  mure  |wogram* 
instead  of  aiaatches  by  one  person  at  a  time. 


Secure  One  Now 

THIS  announcement  of  these  feature,  mean.  ..  immeds- 
•tr  demand  of  large  proportion*.  Foe  hundreds  of 
thousands  have  been  waiting  for  the  Master- Baldwin 
Phone. 

As  these  phones  are  sold  separately  as  well  as  in  coo- 
nectiun  with  the  Master- Baldwin  CUrophone.  our  prodoc- 
non  of^the  Utter  may  be  comparatively  limited  for  several 


N'f  dealer  pe.itulls  mil  have  enough  to  Supply  all  who 
want  them.  Ni  «e  urge  an  early  purchase  if  you  want  one 
rssht  away. 

Try  it  at  our  risk,  tememher,  and  gel  your  money  had 
if  rso<  completely  satisfied. 

■fit  »ww'  drain.  If  hr  ha,  no /  ninred  Ml  start  <f  Master. 
HaUain  "  Thrvatyp, ”  Ctarophonn  ty  Ih*  /fair  yon  ea //,  and 
you,  lo  ii  and  ur'll  ship  onr  dim,  ty  pan,!  pan,  prepaid, 
minted. 

Above  all.  don't  miss  getting  one.  <irt  one  no*  and  begin 
enjoying  it  this  week.  Don't  wait  several  months. 

Be  sure  to  get  the  Mann  Baldvin  "  Throaty  pe  “  Clara- 
p*~*'.  Not  an  amiilifiet  I  Kit  a  elantin,  and  tint  the  gen* 
uine  Clarophone  unless  a  Mailer- Baldwin,  so  look  for  that 
name. 

Unequalled  l.nw-priced  Offer 
$22.50  The  Master- HM^xAn  “Thnatype" 

C/arvphone,  <k*cnl*d  in  the  main  an- 
nounermrnt  on  the  opposite  page. 

$  9.00  The  Master- Baldwin  I  fend  Phone. 

A  single  improved  Baldwin  Phone,  called  "The 
Master  Baldwin,”  which  now  ikies  lor  ordinary 
radio  what  the  double  head  wt  ha*  done  here¬ 
tofore,  yet  costing  f“.CKI  less. 

$16.00  The  Baldwin  / /e,h/-Set. 

The  standard  supersensitive  he  id -set  for  those 
who  want  the  double  phone. 


To  Retailers  of  Radio 


IN  the  Master- Bakl»m  MTirMfr*“  Clarophone.  the 
1  Master- Bald  win  Head  Phone  and  the  Baldwin  Head- 
Set,  we  now  offer  all  dealer*  handling  radio  equipment  fhs 
greatest  retail  opportunity  in  radio  since  the  beginning  *A 
it%  use. 

Ywi  know  the  demand  for  Baldwin  Head-Set*.  Hundreds 
of  thoinjndt  of  home-radio  operators  have  been  unabk  t*> 
secure  these  set*. 

Now  increased  manufacturing  fjctlitie*  permit  supply¬ 
ing  others  beside*  official  stations.  \nd  the  Jemarvl  xs  gutru 
to  be  active  in  ^rcat  volume  and  at  once. 

MASTER  RADIO  CORPORATION.  AdJrm 


Therefore,  if  you  want  youf  profit  cei  chi*  kiwnm  order 
>our  supplies  at  once.  .All  orders  received  henceforth  to  be 
filled  m  the  order  of  tbttr  cornu*.  Telegrams  cave  several 
da>s  from  most  parts  of  the  United  States. 

Dept  lipf.  611  So.  Spring  St.  \a*  Angeles  Calif 
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*  Civil HUrTriod 


r&todern  Examples  of  Watch  Case  Artistry 

h t  Wadsworth 


ds  worth  'Qases 


MAKE  WATCHES  BEAUTIFUL 


LITTLE  more  than  a  hall-century  ha*  passed 

j  since  the  old  key-winder  watch  burdened  your 
grandfather’s  pocket— since  your  grandmother 
wore  on  a  chain  around  her  neck  a  timepiece  as 
large  as  a  man's  watch  of  today. 

Heavy,  ornate,  cumbersome,  they  were  the 
height  oi  style  and  convenience  in  their  day. 

W ith  the  Civil  War  came  the  man's  stem-winder, 
still  of  unwieldy  proportions,  and  then  the  woman's 
chatelaine  watch.  Gradually,  toward  the  dawn 
of  the  present  century,  the  modem  thin  watch 
was  evolved,  together  with  the  smaller  movements 
which  made  the  strap  watch  and  the  woman's 
wrist  watch  possible. 

In  the  phenomenal  development  since  the  early 
stem-winder,  movement  makers  have  achieved 
thinness,  small  size,  dependability  and  lower  cost 
for  their  timepieces. 


But  for  the  protection  of  these  movements  and 

the  creation  of  style  and  bcautilul  design  in  the 
dress  of  the  watch.  Wadsworth  has  played  a  most 
important  part. 

For  more  tlian  thirty  years  Wadsworth  Cases 
have  dressed  and  protected  the  leading  watch 
movements.  Wadsworth  white  gold  and  green 
gold  cases,  now  the  popular  vogue,  arc  accepted 
among  jewelers  as  the  standard  by  which  others 
arc  measured. 

When  you  buy  a  watch,  select  a  movement 
that  your  jeweler  will  recommend  and  see  that  it  is 
dressed  in  a  Wadsworth  Case.  The  Wadsworth 
name  is  your  assurance  of  correct  design,  finest 
material  and  perfect  workmanship. 

The  Wadsworth  Watch  Case  Company 
Dart  on.  Kentucky,  wiburt*  o i  Cincinnati.  O. 

Cou  molten  for  the  leading  watch  movements 


% hat  a  half  century 
done  to  beautify  the  watch 


oAnOU 

Vfa  Hinder 
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(Contlma—1  from  Pago  1011 

"No."  he  aid.  "If  I  go  away  she’ll 
marry  him  and  stick  to  it." 

"What  if  ah**  doe*,  as  long  as  she  doesn’t 
care  for  you?” 

"The  trouble  is."  he  said  shortly,  "he 
won’t  do." 

"Won’t  do?” 

"  I’ve  seen  him.  He  was  downstairs  when 
I  came  in.  He’s  a  counterfeit." 

"You  can’t  tell  about  a  man  you  don’t 
like  In  ten-minutes’  talk  about  the  weather." 

"I  can  tell  counterfeits  as  far  as  I  ran 
see  'em,  and  this  guy’s  one.  And  what  I 
ought  to  do,"  he  went  on  as  if  talking  to 
himself,  "is  to  take  him  out  behind  the 
bam  and  wring  his  mxk  and  put  him  in  a 
hole.” 

"But  you  can't  do  that/* 

"No.  he  said,  “I  can’t  do  that,  not  ex- 

a."  He  was  silent  for  a  time.  Then  he 
“Do  you  suppeae  this  Andr*  knows 
gun  rightin'? ” 

I  tried  to  escape  an  answer. 

"You’re  crazy,”  I  said.  "Don’t  you 
know  that  if  you  killed  him  that  would 
finish  you  with  Yvonne?" 

"Not  if  it  was  a  fair  fight." 

"That  would  make  no  difference.  If  he 
stood  between  you  when  she  believed  he 
was  dead,  what  would  it  bo  after  you’d 
killed  him?" 

”  He  might  get  me,"  he  said  shortly.  "It 
would  bo  a  fair  fight." 

"Look  here,”  I  said,  "we’ve  got  to  stick 
to  the  main  proposition.  You  want  to  make 
this  woman  happy  if  it’s  a  nuasible  thing. 
Surely  you  can  see  that  murder,  whoever  is 
the  corpse,  isn’t  going  to  help." 

He  sal  u  long  time,  staring  at  hta  boots. 
Then  he  got  up  und  began  to  pace  the  Hour. 
Finslly  he  squared  about  and  faced  me. 

"This  is  all  bunk."  he  said.  "I  don’t 
know  much  about  women,  but  I  know  this 
one.  Underneath  she’s  a  roughneck,  like 
me,  and  this  giving-up  pulpit  stuff  won’t 
do.  Thia  fellow  and  I  have  to  settle  It  and 
what  cornea  she’s  got  to  take." 

"Then  you  woc?t  go?" 

"No.” 

"Well."  I  said,  "It’s  your  affair.  I  wish 
you’d  promise  me.  though,  that  you  won’t 
do  anything  huaty.” 

"I  won’t  promise  anything,"  he  said. 
He  wont  out  arid  I  heard  hu  heavy  tread 
on  the  hewn  oak  flooring  of  the  passage, 
dlsspoearlng  in  the  direction  of  the  rooms 
that  he  and  Y  vunne  occupied  In  the  wing. 
What  Yvonne  had  waked  up  was  still  fun- 
dsrnentally  a  savage.  He  had  not  gone  on 
as  far  us  I  thought.  I  had  no  hypersensi¬ 
tive  objection  to  hia  dueling  with  Andr* 
and  killing  him  If  he  could,  but  os  I  pointed 
out  to  him  it  could  only  bind  Yvonne  irrev¬ 
ocably  to  her  ghiat.  When  a  woman  has 
to  decide  between  two  men  let  her  make  the 
decision.  It  la  one  of  thoae  responsibilities 
which  no  one  else  can  assume  She  may 
decide  wrong,  hut  the  consequences  ore 
mure  endurable  than  if  someone  else  de¬ 
cides  and  decides  right.  But  Jim  couldn’t 
understand.  He  hadn’t  got  that  far.  Prob- 

3 he  never  would.  Not  many  men  do. 
exceptional  character,  the  intuitive 
im  that  belong*  to  great  spirits  could 
successfully  solve  the  situation  that  con¬ 
fronted  him.  He  would  have  to  take  his 
bumps,  lose  and  learn,  like  the  reat  of  us. 

I  heard  a  clock  strike  and  knew  it  was 
•even.  I  dressed  hurriedly  and  went  down. 
Andr*  and  his  mother  were  in  the  living 
r»nm.  As  she  greeted  me  I  read  the  ques¬ 
tion  in  her  cyan,  Had  I  seen  Jim?  Would  he 
go  with  mo?  And  I  think  she  divined  the 
answer,  for  her  mouth  tightened  and  a 
shade  of  anxiety  crossed  her  face.  Andr* 
began  making  conversation,  plying  me  with 
queations  about  America. 

Motor  lights  flashed  outside.  Presently 
the  door  opened  and  Jean  limped  in.  hia 
greatcoat  sodden  with  rain.  For  a  moment 
he  stood  motionlrss,  gazing  at  Andr*;  then 
swishing  the  water  from  his  dripping  hat. 
without  speaking,  he  turned  toward  the 
door  leading  to  the  rear  of  the  house. 

"Jean,"  cried  Madame  do  Chaillevois, 
‘‘do  you  not  see  your  brother?" 

He  made  no  answer,  but  kept  on  through 
the  doorway.  There  was  a  tense  moment. 
Then  Andr*  said,  "He  takes  me  for  a 
ghiat.” 

"It  must  be  that,"  said  his  mother,  but 
I  knew  that  she  did  not  believe  what  she 
said.  She  looked  sharply  at  Andr*  as  if  to 
say,  "What  is  this  between  you  and  your 
brother?" 

He  answered  with  an  almcot  impercep¬ 
tible  shrug  of  the  shoulders. 

What  might  have  come  next  I  do  not 
know,  for  Jim  came  in.  Then  the  raattre 


d’hAtei  appeared  and  announced  that 
madame  was  served.  As  we  started  for  the 
dining  room  Yvonne  stalked  in.  She  was 
white  hut  collected,  and  carried  Herself 
proudly.  As  the  soup  was  served  Jean  ap¬ 
peared  and  took  his  place  without  speaking. 

It  was  a  strange  dinner.  An  old  cham¬ 
pagne  was  served  from  the  beginning  in  the 
English  fashion,  and  after  the  roast  we  had 
partridges  that  Jim  had  shot  earlier  in  the 
week.  The  prodigal  was  being  ffted.  He 
drank  freely,  and  after  his  tongue  was 
loosened  he  told  the  story  of  his  capture 
in  a  boo  be  eoua  dr  noin  that  eventful  night 
hard  by  the  ('hktrau  de  Chaillevois:  how 
he  had  escaped  into  Ruaua  and  had  been 
held  there  by  the  Bolsheviks  sfter  the  revo¬ 
lution:  how,  a  few  months  before,  he  had 
made  his  way  arrow  the  border  into  Latvia 
and  had  eventually  reached  a  Swedish  port. 

All  during  the  narrative  Jean  sat  with 
his  deep-set  eyes  fixed  on  his  plate.  That 
there  was  some  strange  quarrel  between 
him  and  Andr*  only  the  four  c i  us  knew. 
The  tension  for  Jim  and  Yvonne  lay  only 
in  the  fact  that  Andr*  was  alive  and  had 
returned.  But  if  Andr*  had  been  taken  in 
■  German  raid,  why  had  Jean  and  the 
demented  Jerque,  reported  that  they  had 
seen  him  blown  to  Kta?  The  conviction 
grew  upon  me  that  it  was  a  fabrication,  not 
an  honMt  mistake.  What  then  was  the 
motive?  What  was  the  nature  of  the  quar¬ 
rel?  Whatever  it  was.  it  was  somrthir.g 
which  had  taken  Andr*  by  surprise,  for  he 
had  spoken  confidently  of  Jean  acting  as 
hia  second  in  the  proi»*d  duel.  Whatever 
It  was.  it  would  at  Inst  postpone  such  a 
meeting,  for  now  And/*  had  no  one  to  act 
for  him.  For  this  I  was  grateful 

The  impression  Andr*  made  la  the  re¬ 
counting  of  his  adventures  was  distinctly 
favorable.  Such  a  narrative  could  not  have 
been  told  more  simply.  Certainly  the  man 
was  both  brave  and  raod-t.  That  he  had 
much  heart  or  depth  of  character  I  doubted, 
but  these  qualities  do  not  weigh  with 
women  when  they  are  young  I  could  un¬ 
derstand  the  hold  that  be  had  upon  Yvonne. 
How  Jim  saw  him  as  a  counterfeit  I  could 
not  figure  out  except  through  an  antipathy 
that  Winded  hia  judgment. 

Hut  if  Jim  misjudged  And r*.  as  far  aa  I 
could  judge.  Andr*  failed  utterly  to  per¬ 
ceive  the  formidable  character  of  the  man 
pitted  against  him.  Ilia  patronising  polite- 
nssa.  hia  air  of  confidence  may  have  been 
a  paw,  but  certainly  he  misread  Jim’s  mild 
and  somewhat  absorbed  manner.  If  any¬ 
thing  disturbed  him  it  was  Jew,.  Twice 
I  caught  him  glancing  at  hia  heather,  per¬ 


plexity  and  something  like  apprehension 
in  his  eyre.  What  were  Yvomei  thoughts 
and  emotions  throughout  the  meal  I  could 
surmise  but  could  not  read.  She  ant  pale 
and  inscrutable  behind  a  mask  of  pride  and 
self-reprewOon.  Aa  the  dinner  came  to  an 
end  Madame  de  Chaillevois  minder 
filed  back  into  the  living  room.  For  an- 
other  hour,  at  least  until  the  laches  went  to 
their  rooms,  we  must  go  through  the  farce 
of  making  conversation.  What  would  hap¬ 
pen  after  that  was  on  the  know  of  the  gods. 
The  tension  was  getting  on  my  nerves. 

Jean  was  the  Last  to  come  in.  dragging 

deeper  in  their  sockets,  his  sallow  face 
paler.  He  closed  the  door  behind  him  and 
stood  farina  us.  My  pulses  quickened. 
Something  1  knew  was  coming,  but  who 
could  have  been  prepared  for  whit  came 
with  such  crude,  undramatic  abmptnow? 

"  My  mother.”  he  -id  hamhly.  ”  we  must 
have  an  end  of  this.  If  Andr*  is  dead  to 

*  Madam  ™de  ChrilkvriT«£rt£d.nCT*' 

"Shame?  Conarquences?" 

Amiri*  stepped  forward. 

"You  are  a  cripple."  he  said,  "but  you 
presume  too  much." 

"  My  advice  to  you."  Jean  retorted,  “is 
to  disappear  before  the  police  come.’’ 

"Police?"  Yvonne  echoed 

"What  be  has  told  you  is  liw,"  Jean 
answered.  “  He  was  never  captured.  He 
deserted  to  the  German  lines  during  the 
drum  fire  on  the  wood.  There  is  no  doubt 
about  it.  for  Jacques  and  I  saw  him  go.  For 
the  honor  of  the  family  we  said  be  was 
dead.  But  the  government  has  known, 
even  before  the  armistice.  He  was  seen  in 
Russia  by  French  agents.  He  had  become 
a  German  spy.” 

"Thia  is  impossible!"  said  Madame  de 
Chaillevois. 

Andr*  turned  ashen.  He  seemed  to 
shrivel,  to  age  visibly  before  us.  No  one 
•poke.  Yvonne  clutched  the  mantelshelf. 
A  moment  passed,  then  Madame  de  Chail- 
Icvoa  drew  herself  up.  "Is  this  true?”  sbe 


demanded.  Andr*  made  rio  reply.  His 
features  began  to  work.  He  began  to  cry 
noisekas !>’■  Another  dreadful  moment  and 
Madame  de  Chaillevois  owed  to  the  door 
and  flung  it  open.  Andre  made  no  move, 
but  Jim  had  followed  her.  With  an  air  of 
authority  he  closed  the  door. 

"You  couldn’t  turn  a  dog  out  into  a  night 
Idea  this,"  be  said  quietly.  He  turned  to 
Andr*.  "Come.”  hr  aid.  and  led  the 
broken  mature  up  the  stair.  Then  without 
a  sound  Madame  de  Chaillevms  fainted. 
We  put  her  upon  the  couch:  Jean  hobbled 
u.  the  dining  room  for  brandy.  Yvonne 
stood  by.  dazed  and  unsteady.  Before  Jean 
came  with  the  brandy  Jim  came  down  again . 

“Go  up  to  him. ’’he  said  to  Yvonne. 

Sbe  looked  at  him  dumbly,  and  then  like 
one  walking  in  sleep  began  to  mount  the 
stairway. 

Brandy  failed  to  revive  Madame-  de 
Chaillevois  Ten  minutes  later  I  was  on 
ray  way  to  Soiasons  for  a  doctor.  It  was 
a  wild  drive  through  the  rain  and  wind  and 
dar areas,  but  the  engine  ran  sweet,  my 
lights  were  bright  and  there  was  peace  in 
my  heart.  Jim  had  made  good. 

Many  besides  him  knew  what  concen¬ 
trated  shell  fire  meant:  had  seen  mm  go 
mad.  break  for  enemy  buns,  grovel  in  the 
mud.  They  could  have  understood  and 
felt  pity  for  Andre’s  breaking  After  all. 
It  was  a  matter  of  nerves.  Hut  for  what 
followed -the  yielding  of  a  auf  l.  pampered 
nature  to  the  hardship  of  prison  camps,  the 
moral  degradation  that  offend  escape  and 
comfort -they  could  have  had  no  pity. 
Only  Jim.  who  felt  that  be  had  once  been 
capable  of  everything  ignoble,  could  under- 
stand  and  pity  that.  And  it  was  that,  I 
think,  rather  than  any  conscious  gesture 
of  renunciaiwn,  that  had  bid  him  send 
Yvonne  to  Andr*.  She  had  given  him  his 
soul:  she  could  do  aa  much  for  the  wretch 
who  had  cast  hit  away. 

But  it  seemed  to  me  probable  that  hia 
■ending  her  hsd  been  in  fart  hu  renuncia¬ 
tion  J  her.  The  probability  were  that 
with  her  pamionat*  nature  she  would  cling 
the  rioaer  to  Andr*.  now  that  he  was  an 
outcast,  pressing  his  disgrace  like  ■  thorn 
against  her  heart.  But  what  did  it  really 
matter?  Jim  had  found  himself.  Not  all 
the  faUw  and  furies  could  crush  or  embitter 
him  now. 

It  w..  past  midnight  when  1  drove  into 
the  farm  with  the  Won.  doctor.  The 
house  was  still  lit  and  I  noticed  luminous 
•pots  on  the  old  tower.  Evidently  there 
was  ■  light  inade  that  trickled  through  the 
ground-flour  embrasure*  I  thought  nothing 
of  it  and  drew  up  before  ibr  living-room 


Jim  nodded. 

"Did  he  kill  himself?" 

“I  reckon  so.” 

"Don’t  you  know?" 

There  was  a  troubled  look  in  Jim’s  eyea. 
Then  he  told  what  had  happened.  For 
nearly  an  hour  after  I  had  started  for 
Sotawns,  Yvonne  had  been  with  Andrf  in 
his  room.  They  were  heard  talking.  Then 
Yvonne  came  out  and  went  to  her  room.  A 
few  minutes  later  AmW  came  downstairs 
with  overcoat  and  hat.  lit  a  lantern  and 
went  out.  From  the  window  of  his  mother’s 
roccn  Jean  had  sr*n  him  c ram  the  court¬ 
yard  to  the  toner.  The  bidtini  of  gasoline 
were  kept  there,  and  Jean  inferred  that  he 
was  going  to  take  a  car  and  go  away.  Ten 
minutes  passed,  and  Jim  was  in  the  living 
room  putting  wood  on  the  fire  when  be 
beard  a  shot  and  its  echo  or  two  shots.  He 
was  not  sure.  He  dashed  out  and  ran  into 
Jacques,  carrying  a  rifle.  He  was  much 
excited:  said  that  be  had  avenged  France 
and  the  honor  of  the  De  Chaillevois  family. 
He  had  fired  from  the  outside  through  one 
of  the  embrasure*  and  had  killed  An  dr*. 


Jim  met  ua.  Madame  .k  Chaillevois  had 
come  to.  hr  arid,  but  was  .till  very  low.  lie 
led  the  doctor  U|wlalra.  I  took  off  my  wrt 
coat  and  was  wanning  myself  before  the 
fire  when  he  came  down  again. 

“ Don't  you  want  something  to  drink?" 


“Yea.”  I  said,  and  we  went  Into  (be 
dining  room.  "Jim."  I  said.  "I  want  to 
Shake  jou  by  the  hand.  You  did  a  big 

^•■Swelcar  he  answered.  “  You  couldn’t 
turn  the  poor  devil  out  into  the  rain.” 
"llis  own  mother  was  for  doing  it.” 
"That's  their  way  of  looking  at  it.  For 
hundred*  of  yean  they've  had  U>  fight  for 
their  live*." 

"Where  is  he  now?"  I  said.  "Has  be 
quirted  down?" 

"He’s  dead."  Jim  answered. 


Jim  went  on  to  the  tower  and  found 
Andr*  dead  on  the  floor  with  an  automatic 
pistol  beside  him  and  Yvonne  standing 
there  gazing  at  him.  She  had  a  golf  cape 
about  ncr.  but  no  hat.  As  Jim  came  in  she 
passed  him  without  speaking  and  went  out. 
The  body  had  two  wounds  in  the  breast 
and  a  rifle  and  a  pistol  bullet  were  found 
on  the  floor  at  the  foot  of  the  wall. 

"He  shot  himself,  of  course,"  I  said: 
"  the  one  decent  thing  he  ever  did.  Jacques’ 
part  in  it  was  incidental." 

"Well,  it’s  all  fixed  that  way."  said  Jim. 
“There’s  two  pistol  bullets  on  the  floor  and 
two  empty  shells.  The  rifle  bullet  is  in 
my  pocket.  There's  only  one  phony  thing 
about  It." 

"What's  that?" 

"It’s  my  gun  on  the  floor." 

"Good  God!"  1  rried.  For  an  instant 
my  heart  stopped  beating. 

“They  can  t  trace  it,”  Jim  said  quietly. 
”  It's  a  burger  I  Sim  from  a  German.” 

Hut  it  wax  not  that,  of  course,  thut 
startled  me.  My  mind  w&a  Hashing  pic¬ 
tures  of  Yvonne  crossing  the  dark  rain¬ 
swept  courtyard  with  Jim's  gun.  What  had 
she  gone  through  before  she  reached  this 
decision?  Whst  things  had  been  said  In  th.- 
room  overhead  and  then  in  that  dim-lighted, 
ancient  keep?  France  and  honor  had  been 
stronger  than  love,  but  how  had  it  romo 
about?  I  fancied  that  the  blundering  fool 
had  made  love  to  tier,  touched  a  false  note. 
And  then  what  was  the  and?  Had  Andr* 
taken  the  proffered  weapon,  or  what? 

It  was  probable  that  I  ahould  never 
know.  After  all.  it  was  unimportant  com¬ 
pared  to  what  would  follow.  I  could  under¬ 
stand  her  coming  through  the  storm  of  her 
emotions  to  the  view  of  Jacques  that  oven 
the  mother  took.  This  tnuaiori  for  country 
was  elemental,  but  could  there  be  any  place 
now  in  her  racked  life  for  Jim?  In  spite  of 
anything  that  reason  might  dictate,  would 
he  not  be  always  linked  with  the  tragedy? 
I  .at  looking  at  him,  wondering  at  his  calm. 

"Jim."  I  said,  "have  you  thought  where 
all  thia  brings  ua?" 

He  nodded. 

"If*  pull  out,  I  reckon,  us  soon  as  it’s 
decent." 

He  asw  It  as  I  did. 

"We’ll  take  a  trip,”  I  said  "We’ll  go 
home  by  China  and  Japan.” 

"Could  you  spare  the  time?” 

"  I  can  spare  the  lime." 

As  I  answered  the  door  opened.  Yvonne 
came  In.  She  made  n  ri impairing  gesture 
and  put  her  humla  to  her  head. 

”1  can’t  sleep.”  she  said.  "Such 
dreams  I" 

Jim  rose.  ”  Do  you  want  me  to  come?” 

«l  Yjg  M 

He  went  toward  her.  Suddenly  she  be¬ 
gan  to  tremble  as  if  a  chill  hod  seized  her, 

"Such  dreams!”  she  mutterod.  She 
looked  at  him  piteously.  "Save  me!”  she 
whispered,  and  threw  herarlf  into  Ilia  unns, 
preening  cluaer  and  cloaer  to  him. 

I  slipped  out  through  the  pantry,  up  the 
bock  stairs  to  my  room,  but  not  to  sleep. 
There  was  little  sleep  that  night  for  any  of 
ua,  hut  I  did  not  care.  Yvonne  had  gone 
to  Jim  at  lost. 

The  police  came  toward  three.  We  were 
all  interrogated,  but  there  was  no  trouble. 
A  hint  was  dropped  to  them  that  a  motive 
for  the  suicide  could  be  found  st  the  war 
ministry. 

The  weather  cleared  toward  dawn  and 
the  day  broke  clear  and  bright  and  bracing. 
The  world  seemed  made  over  and  new’. 
Madame  de  Chaillevois  was  better.  The 
day  after  Andr*  waa  burled  she  came  down¬ 
stairs  again.  She  looked  very  old.  but  w’as 
unbroken. 

The  morning  I  left,  Yvonne  and  Jim  said 
good-by  to  me  together.  As  I  took  her 
hand  our  eyes  met.  She  read  the  question 
in  mine  and  answered  it  with  her  lips. 

"There  is  no  ghost.”  she  said.  "It  is  ns 
if  there  had  never  been  one.” 

"You  will  come  back?”  Jim  said. 

*’I  usually  do,”  I  answered. 

He  smiled;  I  started  the  car.  My  last 
glimpse  of  him  wo*  us  he  waved  to  me, 
standing  beside  his  wife.  The  memory  of 
our  first  meeting  flashed  back.  That  first 
radiant  impression  of  him  had  been  pro¬ 
phetic.  Had  it  been  chance?  Or  hud  f  been 
clairvoyant  for  the  instant? .  Were  these 
high  possibilities  in  all  of  us?  Did  it  need 
only  the  right  stimulus  to  make  them  ger¬ 
minate?  And  the  stimulus— was  it  war,  or 
the  right  woman,  or  the  genius  of  America? 
I  had  no  answer.  I  drove  through  the  gate, 
turned  into  the  lane,  and  83  I  passed  the 
garden  I  saw  Jacques  still  digging,  but  I 
noted  that  be  dug  less  feverishly. 
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America’s  love  for  beautiful  homes  has  huilt 

this  world-wide  business 

Surpassing  quality  has  made 

Upson  Board  the  acknowledged  leader  among  all  wall-boards 


IN  NEARLY'  EVERY  INDUSTRY  some  one  product  stands  pre¬ 
eminent.  I)ay  after  day,  thr  public  rrjcctsthat  which  ischcap. 
shoddy' or  selfish — and  sclrcts  fh.tr  which  is  good.  Thus  the 
produce  which  serves  letter  rises  above  its  contemporaries. 

Upson  Board  is  now  unquestionably  fhr  dominant  wall-hoard. 

Its  leadership  is  best  evidenced  by  the  new  l/pson  Plant  built 
by  the  buyers  of  lJn»on  Board  —  the  largest  and  motl 
completely  <*t|iiipped  factory  in  the  world  undrr  one  roof 
devoted  exclusively  to  the  manufacture  of  wall-board.  ‘ 

Its  leadership  is  likewise  evidenced  by  a  wide-spread  imi¬ 
tation  of  appearance  and  quality,  for  every  'uecenful 
product  is  the  target  of  an  envious  few. 


As  "every  great  enterprise  is  but  the  lengthened 
shadow  of  a  man."  so  the  enviable  position  of 
Upson  Board  is  simply  a  reflection  of  the  ideals  of 
Its  creators,  who  said  when  it  was  first  conceived — 
"Our  Board  mint  be  better." 

So  today,  Upson  Board  is  harder,  stiffer  and  •/rosg- 
rr  than  ordinary  w  all-board.  I'he  new  pebbled  Super- 
Surfacr  also  makes  it  more  beautiful  and  saves  the 
user  several  dollars  per  room  m  cost  of  painting  os 
compared  with  plaster  or  average  absorbent  wall- 


hoard.  With  this  thought  of  better  quality  always  uppermost, 
new  and  original  qualities  have  been  added  to  Upson  Board 
from  year  to  year.  In  fact,  practically  every  improvement 
made  in  wall-board  in  the  past  ten  years  was  firtl  incorporated 
in  Upson  Board — the  hoard  with  the  famous  liluc-Ctniet. 
/Vs  each  new  home,  store  or  factory  has  been  Upaotuxrd — as 
old  walls  and  ceilings  with  their  shahltv  plaster  have  been  made 
new  and  permanently  beautiful  with  the  big.  stiff  panels 
of  Upson  Board — the  demand  has  steadily  grown — and 
grown— and  GROWN  until  Upson  Board  is  known  tq 
thousands  os  Use  nearest-perfect  wall  material. 

Even  during  the  abnormal  years  of  1920  and  1921  the 
demand  for  Upson  Board  continued  to  expand. 
To  have  perfected  a  product  which  from  the  very 
first  gained  and  held  its  place  a<  thr  quality  hoard— 
Tolsav  e  grown  not  toorapiilly  but  steadily  amlsolidl  y— 
And  finally*,  to  have  had  the  leadership  of  the  in- 
dustry  conferred  upon  it.  is  an  achievement  of  which 
any  organization  can  feel  proud. 

The  dealer  w  ho  sells  Upson  Board  has  the  distinc¬ 
tion  of  handling  the  most  drpcnd.ihlr  hoard  on  the 
market,  and  the  usee  who  buys  it  enjoys  thr  satis¬ 
faction  of  a  time-tested  material. 


You  can  identify  genuine  Upson  Board  by  the  famous  Blue-center 
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Fittingly  Used 
in  the  Finest  of  Homes 

For  «hc  cofttly  midrncr  or  modnt  cottage 
Upton  Board givn  waJltof  rnduringcharm 


NEARLY  EVERYONE  is  thinking  of  building 
or  If  {Miring  these  days — and  the  question 
of  walls  and  ceilings  is  always  a  teaing  one. 

For  there  are  so  many  unsatisfactory  wall  ma¬ 
terials —  plaster  which  cracks  and  falls  and  must 
be  repaired i  boards  which  are  brittle,  costly  to 
paint  and  must  be  applied  with  large-headed 
nails;  soft  spongy  wall-boards  which  drink  paint 
and  sometimes  pull  from  the  nails. 

Rising  above  these,  Upson  Hoard  lias  proven 
itself  the  nearest  perfect  lining  for  wails  and 
ceilings,  new  or  old.  Once  up,  it  stays  up,  re¬ 
gardless  of  vibration  or  jars. 

Yuur  rarprnirr  can  apply  the  b.g  wood  like  panels  of 
Upton  IfcxarJ  direct  to  the  studs  at  joists  in  new  con 
struct  ion,  or  over  shabbr  broken  plaster,  m  a  thud  of 
the  time  rnpurrd  foe  plastering  u»  re  plastering. 

Upson  hoard  should  br  applied  w.th  Upson  Self 


THE  UPSON  COMPANY 


UPSON 

BOARD 


You  can  identify  genuine  Upson  Board  by  the  famous  Blue<enter 
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— but  not  in  Brenlin 

Brenlin  KEEPS  its  beauty 


Hand  Made 


the  long-wearing 
Window  Shade  material 
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About  Player  Pianos 

—and  the  New  QRS  EDUCATOR 
Player  Rolls  for  Home  Study 


Thousands  upon  thousands  of  people  who 
have  real  music  in  their  souls  go  through 
life  without  being  able  to  play  the  piano 
manually  simply  because  they  have  never 
had  the  time  or  opportunity  to  learn. 

Now  cocne  Q  R  S  Educator  Player  Rolls 
which,  used  in  conjunction  with  your  player 
piano,  will  teach  anyone,  who  really  wants 
to  learn,  how  to  play  the  piano. 

These  Q  R  S  Educator  Home  Study  Rolls 
are  sound,  simple  and  thoroughly  practical. 

The  thought  of  performing  miracles  had 
no  port  in  their  conception,  and  the  same 
conscientious  application  of  instructions  is 
as  necessary  for  success  as  would  obtain  if 
the  student  were  under  personal  guidance. 
Honesty  in  study,  practice  and  self  exami¬ 
nation  are  necessary  adjuncts  to  even  medi¬ 
ocre  attainment.  Such  application  will  bring 
a  degree  of  proficiency  in  direct  proportion 
to  its  extent. 

The  continuity  or  progression  on  which 
the  course  is  constructed  makes  it  impera 
tive  that  each  roll  be  thoroughly  mastered 
before  the  next  one  is  undertaken.  The  rolls 
must  be  used  in  sequence— one  following 
another  from  Roll  No.  I  to  Roll  No.  6  with¬ 
out  a  break.  Too  much  stress  cannot  be  laid 
on  this  point.  The  child  learns  to  walk  only 
one  step  at  a  time;  the  towering  structure  is 
erected,  a  single  stone  upon  another. 

Even  as  the  moat  efficient  teacher  can 
but  guide  and  by  example  show  the  pupil 
how  selected  phrases  should  be  played,  so 
is  this  course  able  to  do  no  more,  and  in 
each  case  the  progress  of  the  pupil  is  entirely 
dependent  upon  his  own  individual  effort 
and  application. 

As  the  course  proceeds  and  the  pupil  be¬ 
gins  the  study  of  bigger  works,  the  tremen¬ 


dous  latent  possibilities  of  the  vast  Q-R-S 
PLAYER  ROLL  LIBRARY  becomes  ap 
parent.  What  better  "coach"  could  one 
wish  for  than  Paderewski  in  playing  his  own 
famous  "MINUET,"  or  Harold  Bauer  in 
his  conception  of  Chopin's  "Scherzo"  B  Flat 
Minor?  These  and  a  boat  of  others  arc 
found  in  the  QRS  Concert  Series. 

No  thought  of  competing  with  the  per¬ 
sonal  element  in  piano  instruction  is  to  be 
found  in  the  underlying  idea  that  prompted 
the  creation  of  this  method.  On  the  con¬ 
trary.  it  is  a  direct  aid  to  the  teaching  pro¬ 
fession.  and  the  entrance  of  the  piano  teacher 
may  be  happily  marked  by  the  conclusion 
of  the  course,  or  in  fact  at  any  time. 

Genius  often  lies  dormant.  A  suggestion 
may  cause  its  awakening.  In  your  own 
family,  among  your  children,  there  may  be 
one  for  whom  the  musical  impetus  given  by 
this  course  will  prove  the  starting  point  for 
another  Paderewski,  another  Kreislcr.  a  Patti, 
or  the  inspirationof  another  "TRAUMEREI" 
-  another  "SMI  LES  ” — the  creation  of  music 
that  makes  for  better  and  happier  living.  If 
even  ona  should  result,  the  time  and  ex¬ 
pense  necessary  for  this  work's  production 
would,  in  the  estimation  of  its  producers, 
have  been  well  spent. 

With  the  advent  of  QRS  EDUCATOR 
HOME  STUDY  ROLLS,  the  intrinsic  value 
of  the  Player  Piano  has  been  further  empha¬ 
sized,  because  to  its  pleasure-giving  value 
this  educational  feature  has  been  added,  the 
possibilities  of  which  are  limitless. 

Go  to  the  nearest  music  dealer  today. 
Let  him  explain  the  Q  R  S  Educator  Home 
Study  Rolls.  You  will  be  fascinated  by  the 
simplicity  of  this  method,  making  it  pos¬ 
sible  to  express  your  musical  self  through 
your  finger  tips. 


PLAYER  ROLLS  are  Better 
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Tire  Chains 
That  Last 

Just  the  thing  you’ve  been  looking  for  — tire 
chains  built  to  withstand  the  pounding,  grind¬ 
ing,  and  ceaseless  bumping.  They’re  McKay 
Tire  Chains,  remember  the  name,  The  Better 
Black  Chains  in  the  Red  Band  Bag.  They 
cost  no  more  and  they  last. 


MSKAY  TIRE  CHAINS 


:ck 


The  Better  Black 
Chains  in  the 
Red  Band  Bag 


McKAY  Chains  are  made  by  a  special  process  by 
chain  makers  of  forty  years’  experience,  not  only 
hardened  but  toughened  as  well — ready  to  endure  the 
hammering  and  pounding  of  rough  pavements,  car 
tracks,  and  terrific  grinding  of  sudden  stops. 

Then  there  arc  other  reasons  why  you  should  buy 
McKay  Tire  Chains  besides  the  longer  life  they  give. 
The  McKay  Tire  Chain  is  equipped  with  a  new  improved 
fastener— a  fastener  that  clasps  easily,  stays  closed 
securely,  and  opens  up  without  the  slightest  difficulty. 

Here’s  another  advantage — when  your  cross  chains 
finally  wear  out  you  can  quickly  repair  them  with  McKay 
Ready  Repair  Links.  These  little  links  arc  easily  slipped 
into  place  without  tools.  They  keep  your  chains  on 
the  job  until  you  can  have  them  repaired  permanently. 


Be  sure  fo  as*  your  dealer  lor  McKay  Tire  Chains.  They 
last  —  The  Beffer  Black  Chains  in  the  Red  Band  Bad 


UNITED  STATES  CHAIN  &  FORGING  COMPANY 

Union  Arcade,  Piltsburgh.  Pa. 

•/  Ckmta.  Ur  AH  Camrmenimt  aad  I.Ju.lriol  Pu,p~r. 

PU.I.  — -  McKee's  R~bi  P_  Colombo*  mod  Mu,.tu.  O.,  Henliarfoe.  W.  Va. 
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tram  Pag •  103 (  Marcua  vaguely  by  apaams  o I  cuughing 

"But,  my  dnr  sir!"  cried  the  flustered  and  by  his  pitiful  efforts  to  check  them. 
Dandridge.  "I  can't  understand  this  sud-  “This  Mr.  Dandridge?"  he  asked  as  he 
den  change.  You  will  find  everything  is  as  encountered  the  president  only  a  few  feet 

mud  it.  We - ”  from  Marcus'  bench.  "I'm  Clive  Herrick. 

;  isn't  I"  snapped  the  one-armed  I  just  hit  town  last  night.  My  unde, 
ou  people  didn't  represent  that  a  Doctor  Hilyer.  gave  me  a  letter  to  you.  but 
og  would  be  sitting  in  the  bank.  I've  left  it  in  my  trunk  at  the  Tar  let  on 
ibacco  juice  on  the  white  clothes  Hotel.  I  thought  I  had  it  with  me.” 
women,  or  that  he'd  demand  that  "Howdy  do!”  beamed  Dandridge. 
duel  with  him.  Since  that’s  a  "Nephew  of  Doctor  Hilyer.  eh?  I’m  de- 
sample  of  your  townsmen,  I'm  going  to  look  lighted  to  see  any  kinsman  of  the  doctor’s, 
for  a  factory  site  in  some  civiliied  region.  I— I  miss  him.  Stopping  here  long?" 

I  thought  that  that  type  of  fire-eating  "For  the  rat  of  the  winter,  anyhow.” 
Southerner  was  extinct.  Good-by. “  answered  Herrick.  "That  is.  if  I  last— and 

"But."  wailed  Dandridge.  "that  down-  if  I  like  it.  Pretty  quiet  after  Philadelphia, 
st-the-hcel  bully  is  no  representative  of  of  course.  But  a  man  in  my  shape  must 

Paignton  or  of  any  other  place!  He’s - ”  put  up  with  anything  that’ll  pull  him  back 

•’Good-by!”  snapped  the  New  Eng-  to  another  inch  or  so  oflife" 
lander.  He  spoke  jauntily,  but  the  jaunty  effect 

Followed  by  the  eagerly  expostulating  of  his  words  was  marred  by  another  bravely 
Dandridge,  the  visitor  and  his  daughter  strangled  fit  of  coughing.  Dandridge  peered 
retraced  their  steps  streetward.  In  the  at  him  from  eyes  that  puckered  with  wor- 
rerridor  Marcus  Farquhar  was  waiting  ried  sympathy. 

for  them.  ‘‘You’re-  you’re  surety  not  the  same 

"Sir."  he  addressed  the  New  Englander,  nephew  that  Doctor  Hilyer  was  expecting 
making  as  though  to  bar  his  egress,  you've  to  visit  him  here  later  in  the  aeaacn.  are 

omitted  to  tell  mo  where  my  seconds  may  you?  Not  the  one  that’e— that’a - " 

find  you.  They  - "  “That’e  dying  of  consumption?"  fin- 

‘‘Oh,  go  to  hell!"  snarled  the  one-armed  lahed  Herrick  with  forced  flippancy.  "I’m 
man,  pushing  past  him  and  to  the  street.  the  one.  Don't  look  so  shocked  over  It. 

Marcus  followed,  ragingly,  to  aee  the  man!  They  say  I’ve  only  a  year,  at  moat, 
man  and  the  girl  climb  Into  a  huge  touring  to  live.  But  a  lot  of  Hi»ky  condemned 
car.  By  the  time  the  pursuer  reached  the  men  In  cells  haven't  anywhere  near  as  long 
sidewalk  the  car  waa  in  rapid  motion.  aa  that.  Unde  Dirk  thought  a  winter  here 
'The  coward!"  fumed  Marcus  for  the  might  help.  So  here  I  came  He  told  me  to 
benefit  of  all  and  sundry  within  hearing,  call  to  are  you  first  thing.  So  I  did  If 

"Watch  his  dust  I  Well.  I’ve  driven  an-  you're  busy - " 

other  of  ’em  out  of  this  town,  anyhow.  "Not  a  bet!"  cheerily  lied  Dandridge 
That’s  one  consolation.  I'U  wager  some-  "I  want  you  to  come  for  a  drive  with  me 
thing  pretty  he'll  never  dare  set  foot  in  and  then  to  lunch  at  the  country  dub.  I've 
Paignton  again."  one  or  two  things  to  dear  up  on  my  desk. 

"Yre,  Marcus."  sighed  Dandridge  to  but  they  won’t  take  me  five  minuter  Won’t 
himself,  starting  wearily  back  toward  his 
private  office,  "you’ve  driven  another  of 


man. 

hulking 


A  bottle  of  Clicquot  Club  ia 
the  happiest,  friendliest  drink. 
You  can  fill  two  glasses  from  one 
bottle. 

Two  glasses  of  golden  liquid 
•live  with  sparkling  bubbles  that 
leap  Joyously  to  the  brim  I  No 
need  to  be  thirsty  to  drink 
Clicquot  To  look  at  it  creates  the 
desire  that  Clicquot  satisfies. 
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cm  out  of  this  town— snd  something  like 
six  million  dollars  along  with  him.  Mias 
Vane.”  he  continued  aloud,  crumpling  into 
his  desk  chair,  "please  phone  Davidson 
and  Crimea  that  I  can’t  act  aa  loaa (master 
at  the  dinner  tonight.  I’m  going  to  hop 
Number  Forty-two  for  New  York  this 


strangling  back  another  coughing  fit. 
"There’s  a  nice  sweep  cf  air  out  here,  and 
III  bet  it's  doe  in  your  office.  Until  you 
Iree  all  of  one  lung  and  most  of  another  you 
don’t  realise  what  an  extra  bit  of  air  can 

.  ..  .  _  - _  _  .  ....  mean.  Chase  along  and  finish  your  work. 

Number  Forty-two  for  New  York  thi  111  wait  here." 

evening.  I  won’t  be  back  for  a  week.  If  I  He  looked  toward  the  bench  where  be 
•lay  on  here  Just  now  I’m  liable  to  do  aonw-  had  been  sitting.  Two  people  had  pee- 

thing  foolish."  .  empted  it  while  he  stood  talking  with  the 

Marcus  Farquhar  glowed  with  renewed  president.  All  except  one  of  the  five  other 
dory.  The  tale  of  hia  clash  with  the  benchre  had  a  double  load.  The  exception 
Yankee  spread  through  town  and  county,  was  Marcus  Farquhar’a  bench,  just  behind 
Marcus  saw  to  that  all  except  the  items  him.  Marcus  still  orcupk«l  the  middle  of 
of  the  tobacco  Juice  and  the  one  arm.  that,  having  disregarded  several  persons 
Marcus  saw  to  that  too.  There  was  a  new  who  had  loitered  hintingly  as  they  moved 
and  brighter  halo  around  the  title  of  past. 

Yankee  Killer.  The  New  Englander’s  Aa  Dandridge  prepared  to  return  to  hia 
hurried  departure  took  on  the  panic  ae-  office  the  breeiy  youth  strode  up  to  thie 
pects  of  the  retreet  from  the  Marne.  Great  bench.  Slapping  Mama  on  the  back  with 
waa  Marcus  Farquhar,  and  greatly  to  be  resounding  good-fellowship,  he  exhorted 
feared  I  loudly.^No-  then.  Fatty,  suppose  you 

On  another  warm  morning,  perhaps  ten  shift  a  point  to  starboard  and  let  me  come 
days  afterward,  Marcua  strolled  as  usual  to  anchor." 

into  the  hank’s  cool  corridor  and  seated  The  familiarity  and  the  decided  sting  of 
himself  with  majeetic  grace  in  the  exact  the  slap,  the  coarsely  worded  command, 
middle  of  his  accustomed  marble  bench,  the  publicity  attending  the  whole  thing,  ere 
The  bench  was  intended  to  accommodate  Marcua  a  blase. 

two  good-sixed  men.  But  Marcua  left  "You  damn  Yankee  I  "he  roared,  leaping 
a  roc  enough  leeway  on  either  aide  for  a  threateningly  to  hia  feet.  "If  you  weren’t 

child  to  find  perching  apace.  a  eoreumptive  I'd - " 

There  was  a  goodly  crowd  in  the  bank  "Thanks,  old  Bref-and-Bellow!"  said 
that  morning.  A  few  persons,  like  Marcus,  Herrick  gratefully  as  he  disposed  himself 
had  come  thither  to  loaf.  But  moat  were  upon  the  vacated  bench.  "You  hop  real 
■waiting  their  turn  at  one  or  another  of  the  lively  for  such  a  flabby  owe." 
windows.  It  was  Saturday,  always  the  A  gasp  of  warning  and  of  horror  from 
huiiret  time  at  the  Paignton  bank.  Dandridge  caught  Herrick's  attention. 

Out  from  his  private  office  fared  Hiram  The  president  was  eying  the  empurpled 
A.  Dandridge.  In  his  hand  he  carried  a  Marcus  with  piteous  appeal.  Moreover, 
card,  and  he  looked  about  him  nearsight-  the  back  slap  and  the  loud  voieva  had 
»dly  for  its  owner.  Marcua  Farquhar  centered  the  attention  of  every ooe  in  the 
sneered.  It  always  sickened  him  to  see  the  place. 

servile  way  in  which  old  Dandridge  came  Marcia  Farquhar,  through  his  rage  mire, 
(risking  out  of  his  office  to  greet  Northern  was  aware  of  the  sudden  hush  and  the 
callers.  It  savored  of  cringing.  Dandridge  focusing  of  all  eyre.  His  repute  aa  Mark 
had  followed  the  lamentable  example  of  the  Yankee  Kilter  was  at  Make.  These 
the  new  South  by  sinking  to  a  career  of  people  had  not  heard  that  the  prewump- 
money  changing  and  to  the  other  sordid-  tuoua  young  Yankee  was  an  invalid.  He 
nesses  of  trade.  But  he  came  of  true  proceeded  to  apprise  them. 

Southern  stock,  snd  it  did  not  befit  him  to  "  If  you  weren't  a  down-snd-outer 
trot  out  at  the  behest  of  every  mudsill  who  a  mangy  sick  man,"  he  roared.  "I’d  break 
might  choose  to  send  in  a  card.  Instead  you  in  tlfree  pieces,  and  then  l‘d  chase 
cf  coming  forth  in  person  and  escorting  the  those  pieces  North,  same  as  I  chased  your 
visitor  into  the  office,  why  couldn't  he  send  unde.” 

a  out  to  pilot  the  guest?  Marcus  de-  The  flippant  grin  was  wiped  from  Clive 
that  he  would  speak  to  him  about  it  Herrick's  pert  fare.  He  got  up  in  leisurely 
sometime.  fashion  and  faced  the  giant. 

As  Dandridge  advanced,  doubtfully  "Marcus!"  Dandridge  was  pleading 

'canning  the  faces  around,  a  young  man  "Marcus!  He's  only - " 

uepped  forward  and  hailed  him.  The  new-  "If  he  is  too  sickly  to  fight  with  his 
corner  was  dressed  in  meticulously  fashion-  hands,”  boomed  Marcus,  “he  isn’t  too 
able  attire.  He  was  short  and  painfully  sickly  to  hold  a  pistol.  He's  staying  at  the 
thin.  His  face  was  pallid.  There  was  a  Tarieton,  he  told  you.  In  an  hour  my  sec- 
drawn  aspect  to  it.  Twice  or  thrice  during  onds  shall  wait  on  him  there.  It  is  not  on 
the  past  few  minutes  he  had  annoyed  icmP/ixSm  Sm  im 


you  like  Clicquot  Club 


'•  you  may  prnrt  ■  cnangf 
f.  You  may  hove  it.  Cite 
Sortaponllo.  B«rch  Dwf  oc 
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stops  the  garter  run  ^ 


•it  cannot  get 
below  the  knee! 


Men  should  ask  for  True 
Shape  Socks.  They  keep 
the  big  toes  in  —  almost 
eliminate  holes  and  darns. 


Ladies  should  look  for 
True  Shape  Cross-Stitch. 
It  stops  the  garter-run — 
keeps  it  up  above  the  knee. 


Made  in  silk,  lisle,  cotton  and  worsted.  The  name  True  Shape  is  on  every  pair 
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'.he  free  list  for  a  Yankee  stranger  to  slap  a 
Carolina  gentleman  on  the  back  and  call 
him  opprobrious  name*.  He - " 

"Cut  that  out  I”  vociferated  Herrick. 
“Stop  bellowing  like  an  apoplectic  cow  and 
;inswer  me!  You  say  you  drove  my  uncle 
OUt  of  Paignton.  Are  you  Marcus  Fur- 
nuhar?  Are  you  the  man  who  bullied  that 
kindly,  feeble  little  old  gentleman,  twice 
your  age  and  half  your  sixe,  and  frightened 
his  invalid  wife  half  to  death?  Are  you? 
nocause  I’m  their  nephew,  ar.d  the  only  fun 
I  looked  forward  to  in  coming  down  here 
was  the  chance  of  meeting  you.  But  1  was 
afraid  the  docent  element  had  run  you  out 
of  town  before  now." 

"Mr.  Herrick!"  hewed  Dandridge. 

"Are  you  Farquhar Herrick  insisted. 
“  Because  if  you  are  you  needn't  beef  about 
my  being  sick.  I'm  not  sick.  My  lungs  are 
gone,  hut  my  muscles  aren’t.  And  I  used  to 
hot  a  bit.  Are  you  Marcus  Farquhar?" 

“I  am,”  stormed  Marcus,  feeling  ridicu¬ 
lously  like  an  enraged  bull  that  is  stung 
repeatedly  by  a  hornet  he  cannot  crush. 
"And  my  seconds - " 

He  got  no  further.  Clive  Herrick’s  open 
palm  caught  him  resonantly  arrow  the 
thick  lips  with  a  report  like  a  torpedo’s  and 
with  a  skilled  force  which  set  the  underiip 
a-Meodlng. 

There  was  a  multiple  murmur  ar.d  a 
surging  forward  among  the  spectators. 
Before  Marcus  could  do  more  than  fling  up 
his  big  hands  with  instinctive  defense,  Her¬ 
rick's  left  fist  had  slipped  post  his  guard 
and  caught  him  flush  on  the  fleshy  jaw 
point.  The  giant  rocked  hack  on  his  heels 
under  the  impart.  Before  he  could  recover 
himself  the  same  list  smote  him  thuddingly 
in  mld-atomach. 

With  n  sound  like  an  exhausted  siphon. 
Marcus  Farquhar,  Yankee  Killer,  sat  down 
extremely  hard  on  the  marble  floor. 

Herrick  stood  over  him,  laughing.  The 
crowd  was  In  an  uproar,  Dandridge  bab¬ 
bled  and  lieggcd  and  dodged  in  and  out  of 
the  front  rank.  Someone  bawled  for  the 
police.  But  someone  else  yelled  "  Shut  up!" 

In  an  Instant  Marcus  had  reeled  to  his 
feet.  Black  with  fury,  he  whipped  one 
hund  behind  him.  As  the  pistol  Hashed 
Into  view— lief  ore  it  could  be  leveled,  be- 
forr  the  forward-pressing  crowd  could 
shrink  back-  Herrick  had  flung  himself  like 
a  msd  cat  at  the  other's  right  arm.  Grip¬ 
ping  the  forearm  and  wrist,  lie  drove  all  hu 
meager  weight  and  trained  strength  into 
»  dextrous  jlujiUu  twist,  a  twist  that 
numbed  Marcus'  arm  to  the  elbow  and 
sent  the  pistol  clattering  harmleos  to  the 
lloor,  where  the  babblinglv  tremulous  Dan- 
drwlge  retrieved  and  pocketed  It. 

In  practically  the  same  set  of  gestures 
Herrick  was  at  the  giant,  fighting  fero¬ 
ciously  with  both  hands,  ducking  under 


with  a  tinge  ot  unbelieving  awe  in  it.  Pc* 
Herrick  had  released  his  victim  and  had 
taken  a  swift  step  back.  In  the  same  mo¬ 
ment  he  swung  his  right  foot  (reward  with 
all  the  tremendous  impetus  of  a  fullback’s. 
His  whitring  boot  toe  collided  with  the 
moat  obvious  part  of  the  Yankee  Killer’s 
anatomy. 

Forward  shot  Marcus  Farquhar  under 
that  irresistible  impact.  His  balance  had  not 
yet  established  itself  from  the  unceremoni¬ 
ous  lifting  of  his  great  body  from  its  prone 
porition.  In  spread-eagle  fashion  he  Sew. 
bellowing.  Strom  the  threshold  and  down 
the  broad  flight  of  steps. 

He  came  to  an  involuntary  halt  as  his 
head  plowed  its  way  into  the  soft  rrmere 
of  an  overturned  garbage  ran  on  the  curb. 

The  invincible  Marcus  Farquhar  had 


had  been  twice  knocked  down.  Worse,  he 
had  been  did  along  the  floor  like  a  sack  of 
meal.  Worst  and  mret  incredible  of  all.  he 
had  been  kicked  downstairs!  This  in  the 
presence  of  the  multitude  and  in  the  town 
of  his  fathers. 

Folk  stared  at  one  another  in  dumb 
umaxr.  They  could  not  believe. 

Clive  Herrick  stepped  back  into  the  cor¬ 
ridor.  picked  up  his  hat.  and.  with  a  panted 
word  of  apology  to  Dandridge.  made  his 
own  way  out  of  the  building,  one*  more 
strangling  bark  a  terrific  coughing  fit.  The 
people  on  the  step*  made  silent  way  for 
him  to  pom.  Several  men  were  gathered 
about  the  daxed  Marcua.  helping  him  to  his 
Staggering  fret.  Without  a  look  at  his  oppo¬ 
nent.  Ilemck strolled  unconcernedly  toward 
the  hotel. 

That  afternoon  he  was  wailed  upon  la 
his  room  by  two  grim  and  lanky  men  They 
Introduced  ihetnarlvrs.  with  studied  formal¬ 
ity.  a*  Hancey  Farquhar  and  Josephus 
Carter,  and  they  added  the  solemn  infor¬ 
mation  that  they  represented  their  cousin. 
Mr.  Marcus  Farquhar. 

“Oh.  yes.”  said  Herrick  genially.  “I  re¬ 
member  your  names.  You  were  the  two 
jolly  pallbearers  who  called  on  I'nrte  Dirk, 
weren’t  you?  He  told  me  about  you.  Only 
hr  didn't  make  you  out  half  as  funny  as 
you  really  are.  You’re  Marcus  Farquhar’s 
seconds,  aren’t  you?  Sort  of  periwtual  sec¬ 
onds  with  a  retaining  fee.  I  nipple.  He 
•rems  to  keep  you  pretty  wakeful;  on  the 
jump  all  the  tune.  You've  com.  to  hr, nr 
me  a  challenge  from  him,  eh?  I’ve  read 
about  such  thing*  in  back  number  books. 
Well,  go  ahead  with  the  game.  It’s  your 


“You’re  wrong  on  every  gums."  reiter¬ 
ated  Herrick.  “  My  unde  told  me  about  the 
deal  you  sawed  off  on  him  down  here.  That’s 
the  reason  I’m  here,  though  I  didn’t  tell 
him  so.  A  rotten  thing  done  to  the  grand 
little  old  gentleman  is  a  rottencr  thing 
done  to  me.  He’s  the  only  father  I  ever 
knew.  He  love*  the  South  and  the  South¬ 
erners.  All  of  us  do  But  one  miwepre- 
arntatire  Southerner  drove  him  away  from 
here.  That's  to  be  paid  for.  Before  I  came 
here  I  went  to  a  library'  ar.d  read  up  on  this 
sweet  dueling  code  of  your*.  I  know’  it 
backward.  For  one  thing  the  challenged 
party  has  the  privilege  of  naming  the 
weapons  and  the  conditions  of  the  duel. 
Am  I  right?” 

“You  are."  gravely  acceded  Josephus 
Carter.  “And - ” 

“II.”  amended  Hancey  Farquhar.  "the 
weapons  chosen  are  thoee  recogmxed  by  the 


Hancey  Farquhar  glanced  In  di-appror- 
ing  query  at  Josephus  Carter  as  the  ribald 
rhattrr  ended.  Joaephus  Carter  returned 
the  glance.  Then,  clearing  hw  throat,  he 
said: 

We  prefer  to  ignore  your  Insolent  tone. 


dously  with  both  hand*,  ducking  under 
lumbering  swings  and  eluding  the  flailing 
smash**  of  his  clumsy  foe.  Morrilewsly  he 
lore  Into  Marcus,  landing  with  scientific 
f.*re  and  akkll.  He  played  indiscriminately 
fee  heart  und  for  wind  and  for  face. 

Marcus  was  breathless  and  in  anguish. 
He  strove  to  clinch.  Herrick  ducked  under 
the  outflung  arms  and  danced  aside,  Itrit 
slugging  murderously  to  the  wind. 

‘rTt'a  always  that  way!"  he  panted  for 
the  benefit  of  the  hypnotised  onlookers. 
“1  never  yet  hoard  of  a  gunman  who  knew 
how  In  use  his  hands.  This  lump  of  tainted 
lard  ha*  had  about  enough  for  today. 
We'U  try  the  next  dcse  tomorrow." 

As  he  spoke  he  dodged  another  blind 
■wing,  stepped  in,  set  himself  and  struck. 
HU  left  fist  crashed  again  into  the  fat  jaw, 
»tA  his  right  fist  followed  it  thither  to  tell¬ 
ing  effect.  Onco  more  the  half-stunned 
giant  rocked  dixaily  back  on  his  heels.  Thi* 
time  he  rocked  a  fraction  of  an  Inch  too  far. 
*nd  he  fell  sprawling. 

Without  waiting  for  him  to  stagger  up. 
Herrick  darted  in  again.  He  did  not  strike. 
Stooping,  he  seized  Farquhar's  coat  collar 
and  vmt  at  the  back  of  the  neck.  Then, 
straining  with  the  effort,  he  ran  ww  the 

Ciy  marble  pavement  toward  the  open 
t  doors  of  the  bank.  The  crowd  made 
way  for  him.  The  squirming  body  of  Mar¬ 
cus  Farquhar  slid  along  readily  enough  over 
the  smooth  surface,  once  It  was  fairly  in 
motion;  nor  could  his  clawing  hands  find 
anything  wherewith  to  stay  hi*  progress. 

On  the  threshold  Herrick  once  more  put 
forth  all  his  wiry  strength  and  his  science. 
With  a  mighty  heave  he  hoisted  Marcus  to 
his  feet,  still  keeping  behind  the  giant, 
whom  he  had  lifted  in  such  way  that  Far¬ 
quhar  faced  the  steps  leading  to  the  street. 

There  was  another  instinctive  burst  of 
*>und  from  the  crowd— a  sound  this  time 


sir.  for  the  present;  without  prejudice  to 
our  future  course  In  regard  to  it.  either 
jointly  or  singly.  For  the  time  we  are  Mr. 
Marcus  Farquhar'.  mouthpieces  " 

He  cleared  his  throat  a  second  time. 
While  he  was  doing  so  Hancey  Farquhar 
took  up  the  tale. 

"You  have  insulted  our  principal,  sir," 
he  said  with  judicial  sternnros.  "  You  have 
insulted  him  grossly:  first  by  wort  of 
mouth  and  then  by  physical  areault.  There- 


tltrd  him  grea.lv ;  fin 
ith  and  then  by  physical 

“ Youmean. first  I  toid him  what  a  futile 
old  wind  hag  ho  was  and  then  I  licked  him? 
Hut  don't  forget  I  kicked  him  downstairs 
into  a  garbage  can  afeer  all  that.  I  admit 
those  sins.  What  next?” 

"Nothing  but  blood.  sir."  solemnly  an¬ 
swered  Josephus  Carter,  “can  wipe  out  so 
damnable  an  affront  to  a  Southern  gentle¬ 
man.  Our  principal  refuse*  to  accept  an 
apology.  He - “ 

" Apology?"  echoed  Heerick.  “I  haven’t 
heard  myself  make  one  yet.” 

“  He  deems  thiahas  pawed  beyond  the 
province  of  apologisa."  chimed  in  Hancey 
Farquhar.  “He  demands  a  duel,  d  oa- 
/ruiKC." 

“Sounds  like  a  French  dish."  com¬ 
mented  Herrick. 

Then  his  manner  changed  suddenly  and 
completely. 

“Look  here:"  he  said.  "You  two  mur¬ 
derer’s  assistants  expect  me  to  say  I  doa't 
believe  in  dueling,  ar.d  that  it  went  out  of 
fashion  as  long  ago  as  thne  frock  coats  and 
Populist  haU  and  white  vests  of  yours  and 
Marcus  Farquhar's.  Then  you  plan  to  tell 
me  Farquhar  will  shoot  me  on  sight  and 
you  expect  to  see  me  slink  out  of  town. 
Well,  you're  wrong  on  every  gum!' 

"Excuse  me.  sir,"  began  Josephus  Car¬ 
ter  in  wounded  dignity;  "but  you  have  no 
right  to  impute - 


ord  of 
There 


qumeu  llerrtctc.  "  it  tan  t  a  game  ot  ping- 
pon^  If  you  think  I’m  bluffing,  call  me!  ’ 

“H*re!”reid  Harriett  impatiently.  "I'm 
not  fond  of  talking  about  myself  to  stran¬ 
ger*,  and  you  can't  be  interested  in  what  I'm 
going  to  tell  you.  But  it'll  wove  I'm  in 
earnest.  I've  got  to  dir.  anyhow.  I  hate 
the  idea  of  coughing  myself  into  eternity. 
I  had  about  made  up  my  mind  to  take  the 
pistol  short  cut.  when  my  uncle  and  aunt 
came  home  with  the  story  of  how  Marcus 
Farquhar  had  browbeaten  the  two  dear 
old  folks,  and  how  he  had  shamed  the 
white  name  of  'Southerner.'  Then  I  saw 
my  way.  If  I  could  die  in  thia  rilly  duel 
I’d  not  leave  them  with  the  disgrace  of 
knowing  I’d  killed  myself.  They'd  believe 
I’d  d>ed  to  punish  the  cur  who  had  treated 
them  so.  and  I’d  be  ridding  the  long- 
suffering  world  of  him  at  the  same  time. 
That’s  why  I'm  here.  That’s  why  I’m 
going  to  make  Farquhar  kill  me.  That’s 
bow  lm  goeng  to  kill  him  while  he’s  doing 
it.  Neither  «®e  ot  us  has  a  possible  chance 
to  survive.  Get  the  idea?  Now  go  tell 
him.  and  come  back  here  and  let  me  know 
when  and  where  we’re  to  fight.” 

Scared,  mumbling,  almost  cringing,  the 
two  seconds  obeyed ^thj^  invitation  of  his 


“Quite  so,”  agreed  Heerick  “Now.  then. 
I'm  accepting  this  fool  challenge  you've 
brought.  The  code  permits  a  man  to  fight 
without  seconds  if  he  so  chooses.  1  make 
that  choice  for  myself.  I’m  not  going  to 
drag  anybody  else  into  this  idiocy  if  1  can 

A  coughing  fit  made  him  pause.  Pres¬ 
ently.  panting  a  little,  he  went  on;  “I  ac¬ 
re*  the  challenge,  and  1  shall  name  the 
weapon*  and  the  conditions.  The  weapons 
are  .45-caliber  mix -shooter  revolver*.’’ 

The  two  men  looked  slightly  surprised. 
Josephus  Carter  asked,  "And  the  distance. 


An  hour  later  they  were  back  again— to 
aay  their  principal  had  reconsidered,  and 
that  he  could  not  bring  himself  to  fight  a 
doomed  invalid. 

Herrick  called  on  Hiram  A.  Dandridge. 
The  same  evening  Dandridge'a  two  neph¬ 
ews  waited  on  the  badly  battered  and  worse 
frightened  Marcus  nnd  informed  him  they 
were  acting  as  Herrick’s  second*.  They  ex- 

eined  to  him  that  he  must  fight  or  be 
own  forever  as  a  poltroon.  They  inter¬ 
rupt**!  his  first  blustered  words,  about  not 
wishing  to  fight  a  consumptive,  by  remind¬ 
ing  him  he  had  known  of  Herrick’*  physical 
state  when  first  the  challenge  was  sent,  and 
that  even  earlier  he  had  attempted  physical 
violence  on  Herrick,  knowing  him  to  he  an 
invalid. 

For  two  days  Marcus  Farquhar  kept 
his  room,  nursing  his  bruises.  On  the  morn¬ 
ing  of  the  third  day  he  aaw  Herrick  walk 
stationward,  paat  his  window,  carrying  a 
heavy  suitcase.  Waiting  only  for  the 
whistle  of  the  departing  train,  the  Yankee 
Killer  i*»ued  forth  from  his  home. 

It  was  going  to  lie  a  struggle  to  meet  hi* 
old  acquaintances,  but  it  must  he  done 
some  day.  He  nerved  himself  to  the  ordeal, 
devising  the  while  a  pleasantly  dramatic 
tale  of  having  forced  Herrick  to  leave  town 
through  fear  of  him.  By  the  time  he  reached 
the  bank  be  was  outwardly  his  ponderous 
srlf-pnaaeaMd  self  once  more.  There  was  n 
good-sized  gathering  in  the  street  in  front 
of  the  building,  but  by  common  consent  the 
people  made  way  for  Marcus  to  mount  the 


"That  comes  Into  the  naming  of  the 
roaditweu."  replied  Herrick.  "The  con- 
ditiona  are  there:  Marcus  Farquhar  and  I 
are  to  be  stoud  up.  fare  to  fare.  Our  left 
hand*  are  to  be  lasbcd  together  at  the 
wrists:  lathed  together  so  firmly  that 
■either  ot  us  can  wrench  free.  Then  a  45 
•u-sbooter  L»  to  be  pUcrd  in  the  right  hand 
ol  each  ol  us.  Each  is  to  press  the  muu> 
against  his  opponent's  body  at  any  vital 
•pot  be  may  choose  except  the  head. 
Then  the  word  is  to  be  given,  and  wr  are  to 
fire  at  will  until  one  re  both  shall  be  dead. 
With  luck  and  nerve,  each  ol  us  ought  to 
be  aide  to  pump  at  least  three  t>ulk>U  into 
the  other  before  daelh.  We  can  even  keep 
on  finng  from  the  ground  after  ae  fall. 
That  b  why  I  except rd  the  head.  .  .  . 
Well,  gentlemen,  there  are  my  conditions. 
You  soil  repeat  them  to  your  principal.  I 
waive  the  naming  of  any  special  place,  and 
I  waive  the  question  ot  time  aolong  as 
the  duel  takes  place  before  six  o’clock  this 


he  reached  the  top  he  glanced  hack. 
All  eyes  were  on  him.  and  with  un  exprea- 
lion  unflatteringly  new  to  Marcua.  Then 
all  eyes  shifted  to  a  spot  just  behind 
him.  He  looked  about.  Clive  lierrick  had 
stepped  out  of  the  building.  Nonchalantly 
Herrick  ami  led  upon  his  foe. 

” If  you  shoot  mo  from  ambush,"  said  he 
pleasantly,  “or  turn  some  of  your  moon- 
shining  friends  loose  on  me.  I’ll  get  the 
same  results,  so  far  a*  I’m  concerned,  a*  if 
you’d  consented  to  my  duel  conditions. 
Meanwhile - ” 

He  completed  the  sentence  by  snatching 
off  Marcus'  broad-leaf  felt  hat  with  the 
s|«d  of  light  nnd  slapping  him  sharply 
across  the  aye •  with  It.  While  Marcus  was 
still  clawing  at  him.  momentarily  blinded 
by  the  swnahingly  •tinging  blow,  he  fell 

himself  whirled  about.  Flo  heard  a  howl  of 
deruiun  from  the  group  below.  Then  rarne 
a  cyclonic  shock  at  the  base  of  hia  spine. 
And  once  again  the  Yankee  Killer  cata¬ 
pulted  down  the  hank  steps! 

Even  as  he  floundered  through  the  air  he 
noted  subconsciously  the  difference  In  tim¬ 
bre  between  the  crowd's  voice  today  and 
on  hi*  former  encounter  with  Herrick. 
Then  there  h*d  been  a  note  of  scared  won¬ 
der  in  It.  a*  ut  sight  ofgofttowacrilcgc.  Now 
the  sound  was  of  pure  imhh.  the  laugh  a 
circus  audience  accord*  to  the  clown  when 
the  trick  donkey  upset*  him. 

And  Marcus  Farquhar’s  spiritual  knell 
wm  jingling  in  the  Homeric  laughter. 

"Dear  Uncle  Dick,"  wrote  Herrick  that 
evening:  ”  You  und  Aunt  Luviniu  can  come 
down  here  as  soon  as  you  like.  You’ll  get 
quite  an  ovation.  Pop  Dandridge  will  see 
to  that.  The  ogre  is  gone  gone  for  good— 
for  everyone's  good.  Left  town  this  after¬ 
noon.  bag  arid  baggage.  No  one  seems  to 
know  where  he’s  gone  to,  and  it's  a  cinch 
that  nobody  care*.  Ilia  Hubble  is  smashed. 
Every  time  anyone  mentions  him  there's  u 
guffaw. 

"I  knew  it  would  work  out  thBt  way.  It 
always  dons.  Paignton  i*  rejoicing.  Hewaa 
dead  wood— an  extinct  species— and  they're 
rid  of  him. 

"  Non’  perhaps  you're  glad  you  took  your 
kid  nephew's  advice  when  Pop  Dandridre 
came  lamenting  up  to  see  you  last  month, 
and  maybe  you've  forgiven  me  for  all  the 
sad  notoriety  it  brought  on  the  family  when 
I  won  the  amateur  lightweight  belt  last 
year.  But,  at  that,  it  wouldn't  have 
worked  out  but  for  the  consumption.  The 
fact  that  a  poor  dying  invalid  licked  the  ter¬ 
rible  Yankee  Killer  and  chased  him  out  of 
town  — that’s  what  really  turned  the  trick. 

"  Folks.  I’m  a  dead  failure  as  a  consump¬ 
tive.  I'm  always  forgetting  when  to  cough. 
Either  I  forget  it  all  the  while,  or  else  I  do 
it  so  hard  it  roughs  my  throat  up.  Next 
time  I  think  I'll  be  a  hopeless  alcoholic  in¬ 
stead.  It's  pleasanter  and  not  so  noisy. 
Anyhow,  it's  time  this  balmy  air  began  to 
cure  me.  So  by  next  week  I  can  stop  cough¬ 
ing  altogether.  Another  victory  for  the 
life-giving  mountain  air  of  the  beautiful 
Southland!” 


lanced  hack, 
h  un  exprra- 
arcus.  Then 


tterlngly  new  to  Marcus.  Then 
shifted  to  a  spot  just  behind 
looked  about.  Clive  lierrick  had 


lie  stopped,  to  cough  again.  Theaeconda 
stared  innc.  Then  Hancey  Farquhar  raid 
stiffly.  “We  did  not  come  here  to  Joke. 

“I'm  not  Joking.”  retorted  Hetrick 
through  his  coughs.  "I'm  in  earnest.  I 
have  named  my  conditions  They  are  ac¬ 
cording  to  the  code.  Your  man  will  accept 
there  or  I’ll  brand  him  a  coward  -  I  think 
that's  the  set  phrase,  though  I’m  a  bit  haxy 
as  to  how  the  branding  it  done  -and  I  shall 
thrash  him  or  kick  him  every  time  he  ven¬ 
ture#  out-of-door*  That's  final.  Now  go 
to  him  and  arrange  time  and  place." 

“It  isn't  a  duel  you're  proposing*” 
gasped  Hancey  Farquhar.  “It's  certain 

“Whit  else  is  a  duel  suppcwd  to  be?” 
queried  Herrick.  "It  ian't  a  game  of  ping- 
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Is  pleasing  flavor  is  due  to  the  peculiar 
secret  cure  that  every  Morris  Supreme 
Ham  receives.  You'll  enjoy  that  mild, 
sweet  taste  that  only  this  one  cure 
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r  against  Brack™  and  her  "What  do  you  think  Bracken  is  paying 
She  could  not  lay  her  finger  him  for.  th«‘"  Thome  asked  directly, 
being  that  would  answer.  "For  keeping  his  mouth  shut." 

“About  what?" 

rw  The  colonel  waggled  hi»  head.  "Some- 

ition  of  people  like  myself."  thing  about  !>e  Maraay's  illne*t."  He 
od  Tip  in  hi*  heaviest  and  leaned  forward  and  Upped  Thome's  knee, 
ve  manner,  “has  improved  while  hi*  round  baby  face  did  iU  best  to 
uring  the  centuries.  Five  Uke  on  an  exprmsion  of  granite  sternness. 
‘  ago  I  would  have  been  a  "I  don’t  believe  De  Maraay  is  sick— not  in 
Today  what  am  I?"  He  hu  body.  I  believe  hi.  mind  has  given 
tieally.  “I  am  a  Lilliputian,  out -and  Bracken  is  hiding  it." 
winctlon."  "What  good  would  that  do  him?” 

■  very  gratifying.”  said  John  "  Yvonne  despise*  him,”  *aid  the  colonel, 

“She  has  never  concealed  It.  If  abe  came 
red  you*  ago  I  would  have  into  control  of  the  properties  Bracken 
ester  perhaps— a  butt  of  the  would  go.” 

But  what  a  change  do  we  "In  that  case  he  i*  only  putting  off  the 
i  my  own  person,  have  met  day.  She  is  ceruin  to  come  into  the  for- 
(«ns  face  to  face.  I  have  tune  sooner  or  lster.” 
lands  as  an  equal."  "If."  -aid  Colonel  Tip.  "there  remains 

arious  condescension  on  your  a  fortune  to  rams  into.” 

-wne  gravely.  "But  why."  asked  John,  "do  you  come 

mmunity  1  am  a  person  of  to  me  with  these  suspicion*  to  a  complete 
to  say  of  distinction.  Far  stranger?" 

■ridsd.  I  am  looked  up  to.”  “Are  you  well  off?"  countered  the 
“  said  Thome,  "to  your  ex-  colonel. 

«■."  “  1  am  reasonably  sure  of  my  next  meal." 

bowed  graciously.  "Haifa  "Urn.  Are  you  married  ?  ’ 

>  ago."  he  said,  pursuing  hi*  "Not,"  said  John,  "to  my  knowledge." 
gusto,  "the  young  woman  The  colonel  sighed  his  relief.  "You  didn't 
In  St.  Croix  the  other  day  look  married."  lie  said;  "but  one  can 


Lined  With  Skinner’s  Satin” 

When  a  clothing  merchant  or  manufacturer  says  or 
advertises  this  fact,  you  can  generally  depend  on  the 
high  quality  of  his  garments.  If  he  putt  in  the  best 
lining,  the  chances  are  he  isn’t  cutting  the  comers 
on  other  details.  For  74  years  a  lining  of 


arrived 

myeati 


The  colonel  was  complaisant.  "You'll 
get  accustomed  to  the  ides,"  he  said.  "It 
would  be  a  splendid  arrangement.  As  her 
husband  you  would  have  the  right  to  Inter¬ 
fere  in  this  thing  that  is  going  on." 

"I  once  knew  a  man."  said  John,  "who 
bought  a  house  with  a  lien  on  it.  It  en¬ 
titled  him  to  a  lawault.” 

"Well,"  demanded  the  colonel,  "what 


aj dinners  jattn 

All-Silk  or  Cotton-Back 

has  been  one  of  the  chief  assets  a  suit  or  overcoat 
can  possess.  There  arc  just  two  reasons  for  this — 
appearance  and  wearing  quality. 

Whether  you  buy  your  coat  ready-to-wear  or  merchant 
tailored,  ask  for  Skinner's  Satin.  Be  sure  the  Skinner  label  u 
on  the  lining  of  a  ready- nude  garment.  And  when  •electing 
your  satin  at  a  merchant  tailor’s, 

“Look  for  the  Name  in  the  Selvage ” 

Nooe  genuine  without  the  name  Skinner's 
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do  you  IhinkofltT" 

John  shook  his  head.  "I’ve  never  been 
proposed  to  before,"  he  said:  “It's  rather 
new  and  startling.  Have  you  made  other 
match**,  or  is  thU  your  flrit  experiment?" 

"Wouldn’t  you  like  to  marry  Yvonne 
de  Maraay!"  the  colonel  said  m  the  ex¬ 
clamatory  mood,  much  a*  if  it  were  con¬ 
trary  to  nature  for  any  man  not  to  diwire 
the  young  woman  for  his  wife. 

"Not.  said  John,  "if  the  general  stock 
Ilf  her  disposition  comes  up  to  the  sample 
she  showed  me  yesterday.*' 

The  colonel  sprang  to  his  feet  and  en¬ 
deavored  to  tower  over  John,  which  was 
difficult,  owing  to  the  fact  that  John,  sit¬ 
ting.  was  a  head  taller  than  the  colonel  on 
tiptoe. 

"I’m  disappointed  in  you."  he  said 
scathingly,  hi*  round  pink  cheeks  flushing 
with  righteous  anger.  "I  offer  you  the 
loveliest  wife  in  the  stute.  and  you  go  com¬ 
plaining  of  defects.  I— I  withdraw  my 
offer.  You  may  consider  it  was  never 


peered  into  Thorne's  intently,  as  if,  by 
willing  it,  he  could  penetrate  to  the  young 
man's  thoughts,  lie  paused.  "I  believe 
Yvonne  de  Mareay  stands  in  need  of 
friends,"  he  said. 

For  the  first  time  John  Thorne  mani¬ 
fested  interest.  He  leaned  forward  and 
returned  the  colonel's  gaxr  In  kind. 
"Whr?"  be  a*k*d  shortly. 

"TV  principal  r row-./  said  the  colonel, 
" is  because  Doc  Roper  is  baying  two-for-a- 


xi rally,  but  with  the  utmost  sobriety.  ‘‘  Do 
you  recall  the  New  Testament  story  in 
which  Satan  took  the  Saviour  to  the  top  of  a 
high  mountain  and  offered  him  the  king¬ 
doms  of  the  earth?" 

"I  do."  said  the  colonel,  still  bristling. 

"There's  a  catch  in  it."  said  John.  "The 
point  is  that  Satan  didn't  own  an  aero  of  a 
single  kingdom." 

Continued  on  Pago  119) 
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FISK  TIRES  have  brought  complete  satis¬ 
faction  this  year  to  those  careful  buyers 
who  make  sure  that  they  buy  enough  service 
every  time  they  make  a  tire  purchase.  To 
these  buyers  Fisk  Tires  have  shown  a  sur¬ 
prising  and  welcome  economy  in  the  ex¬ 
traordinary  mileage  they  have  yielded,  free 


from  the  troubles  often  incident  to  a  year’s 
driving. 

The  quality  which  is  the  basis  of  this  con¬ 
sistent  excellence  can  be  easily  seen  if  you 
will  compare  any  other  tire  with  a  Fisk  for 
bigness,  strength,  resilience,  good  looks  and 
safety. 


There's  a  Fisk  Tire  of  extra  value  in  every  size, 
for  car,  truck  or  speed  wagon 
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Whatever  the  mood,  the  place  or  the  hour,  the  Underwood 


Portable  can  be  with  you,  liberating  your  thoughts  and  feel¬ 
ings,  at  the  merest  touch  of  your  finger  tips — swiftly,  clearly! 
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((onKfi.ta  /ram  Pag*  114 i  "It  might,"  said  Maxwell.  pocketing  the 

The  colonel  sat  down  abruptly  and  envelope.  “and  much  obliged.” 

•Uied;  his  tiny  mouth  dropped  open  and  Thorne  passed  out  and  walked  up  the 
hi*  baby  blue  eyes  widened  as  he  grasped  street,  apparently  lost  in  thes 
the  sgmficance  of  John's  parable.  Then  he  rather  finely  shaped  head  was 
reined  and  shriveled;  the  wind  was  out  of  tween  his  shoulders  and  his  ey» 
him.  There  was  a  silence  awkward  for  him,  the  ground.  Three  distinct  time 
(Hit  seemingly  unnoticeable  to  John,  who  individuals  he  knew  without  se 
rat  looking  placidly  out  of  the  window  of  and  they  stared  alter  him  with 
the  hotel  at  St.  Croix's  almost  deserted  osity.  He  walked  very  slowly, 
itrret.  without  destination.  At  the 

"1  guess,"  said  the  colonel,  “that  I’ll  be  paused,  evidently  bogged  in  son 
moving  along.”  some  thought,  and  then  passed 

"Mo,"  said  John.  That  was  all.  He  gave  on  the  bridge  that  he  was  startled  to  a 
no  explanation  of  his  monosyllable,  nor  did  consciousness  of  events— startled  by  an  her  conclusion  at  all. 
he  enlarge  upon  it,  but  the  colonel  remained,  emphatic  sneeze. 

"Thorne,  said  the  colonel  presently.  Automatically  he  spoke,  and  spoke  in  rm 

■hen  he  had  recovered  something  of  his  colloquial  French  of  the  provinces— such  rpHE  De  M  array  principality  was  the 
usual  bearing,  "there  are  too  many  my»-  French  as  children  are  apt  to  pick  up  from  1  valley  of  the  Amt  Ilranch  of  the  river, 
teries  going  on.  You’re  a  mystery.  What  their  bomws.  "May  Cod  hlees  you.  the  and  St-  Croix,  its  stronghold,  was  set  at 

arc  you  doing  in  St.  Croix  anyhow?"  devil  roast  you,  and  the  angrls  rat  you  a  strategic  point  some  three  miles  to  the  In  his  numerous  fishing  excursions  John 

"I  came."  said  John.  "  to  speculate."  made  up  into  little  aausagea."  he  said.  It  is  northward  of  the  Junction  of  the  East  and  Thome  had  chosen  the  East  Branch,  which 

"I’m  sorry  to  hear  it.  It  contradict*  my  the  formula  pronounced  by  the  peasantry  Wat  branches,  where  they  tumbled  to-  was  eminently  sensible  if  his  object  was  to 

impression  of  you.  I  read  your  character  as  upon  hearing  such  a  sneexe  as  had  just  gether  their  waters  to  form  the  main  river,  catch  fish.  He  had  not  always  fished,  how- 

roMervatlve.  assailed  John's  ears.  There  had  been  good  reason  for  this.  The  ever.  Indeed,  hi*  reputation  as  a  fisherman 

"The  moat  hazardous  speculation,”  said  Then,  absent-mindedness  and  con  centra-  A'e*t  Branch  was  amenable  to  the  needs  of  reached  a  very  low  level  in  St.  Croix,  and 
John,  "in  which  a  man  ever  allowed  him-  lion  hanished.  he  turned.  It  would  have  the  riverman;  its  course  was  Iras  abrupt,  became  the  subject  of  apt  anti  pointed 

•elf  to  become  involved.”  it*  current  Iras  tumultuous,  it  ran  more  humor,  which  Thome  endured  with  plmcid- 

’’ Timber?"  deeply  and  smoothly,  uninterrupted  by  ity  and  quiet  enjoyment.  Jocularity  would 

"Colonel,  the  wildcat  timber  speculation  falls  and  rips.  The  Erst  De  Mar-ay  l.ad  have  been  transmuted  to  curiosity  if  the 

ever  imagined  is  tame  ar-1  conservative  i  -  >vtrd  it  wiwly.  and  down  it  he  had  t->Mo  in  Pop  Peake's  dining  room  could 

(aide  what  brought  me  here."  *  ■  driven  hi.  logs  in  the  springtime  with  a  have  followed  and  watched  one  of  three 

The  colonel  waited,  but  John  added  Sa  .  >.i'::m  na  of  unirov-u.- -nt  to  the  river.  fishing  trips.  The  curiosity  would  have  bo- 

wthlng  to  this  information.  "Youobarrve,"  I  v  The  turter  up  tl .  reachra  of  the  Esat  come  acute  if  they  could  have  known  that  a 

uii<  I  the  colonel,  “that  I'm  not  asking  you  H|  ’  Branch  *  as  as  desirable  rtrbos  lay  three,  parly  of  sporta,  camped  up  the  strewn,  were 

shat  tho  speculation  U?"  »  •,  —  but.  to  lb.  eyre  of  the  lumtseman,  were  as  inefficient  with  live  trout  rod  as  wu* 

"And  you,"  said  John,  "will  observe  bceau-  of  the  turbulence  of  Thorne.  What  they  lacked  with  the  fly  and 

that  I'm  not  tailing  you  "  ,s*  lUmam  4«*uu  *  tW?  Ml  be  the  lading  net  they  made  up  with  other 

Few  men  could  have  made  this  rejoinder  '  time,  to  th.-  mill  The  rt-.rse  of  this  equipment  brass  instrument*  set  on  strad- 


encounter  on  the  street.  She  was  not  satis-  believed  to  reach  an  altitude  of  four  thou- 
fied.  and  she  was  irritated.  She  had  a  feeling  sand  feat.  This  mountain  died  away  ab- 
sometbir.g  more  was  required  of  the  occa-  ruptly  in  the  angle  of  the  two  streams,  and 
sion;  that  room  should  have  been  said,  there,  in  the  apex  of  the  angle,  left  a 
be-  She  stared  after  him  with  frank  curiosity,  meadow  in  the  shape  of  a  tailor's  goose,  an 
led  Young  men  were  not  prone  to  give  up  her  arable  and  sightly  farm. 

•ed  society  with  such  frank  lack  of  intercut.  The  railroad,  twisting  up  from  the 
itn.  Or  waa  it  lack  of  interest?  southward,  clung  perilously  to  the  shoulder 

iri-  "I  wonder,”  she  said  to  herself,  "who  he  of  the  range  which  paralleled  the  river  on 
sly  a.  and  what  he  is.  and  what  he's  doing  in  iU  westerly  side.  It  veered  with  the  Went 
he  St.  Croix."  Then  as  a  sort  of  tonic  to  her  Branch  until  it  readied  St.  Croix,  where  it 
de-  self  esteem  she  added,  "  He's  a  dull-looking  leiped  the  stream  w  ith  a  trestle,  to  touch 
vas  person."  the  village  and  thrust  a  side  track  into  the 

ill  yards  of  the  De  Mnrsuys  lieiore  it  con- 
iuod  onward  toward  theCanadlan  border. 
There  you  have  the  lay  of  the  land,  a 
■p  of  the  principality,  and  the  key  to  it* 
plantar)'-  For  generations  nobody  had 
rational  the  suzerainty  of  the  ruling 


seated  at  Pop  Peake's  table  before  he  shot 
his  arrow  into  the  air.  Then  he  cleared  his 
throst  as  one  dim  who  wishes  to  command 
undivided  attention,  and  bugged  his  eyes 
at  John  Thome. 

“Glttin*  to  be  quite  a  landowner,  hain't 
ye?"  he  raid. 

“I  don't  like  trrepasalng"  said  John 
jrtvHy. 

“Trespassin'?  What  d'ye  mean,  trw- 

P-?Why."  said  John.  "I  fish  a  great  deal, 
you  know.  I've  been  walking  up  and  down 
the  river  on  somebody's  property,  and  it’s 
very’  embarrassing.  Some  day  the  owners 

What  ye  talkin'  ubout?"  Poddy  de¬ 


half  mile  before  It  reached  the  main  river 
itself  the  valley  clonal  in  upon  it.  and 
frowned  over  it.  allowing  it  to  recape  only 

5  a  spectacular  rushing  leap  down  a  series 
folk  to  shoot  through  a  bottle  neck 
with  pent-up  violence  into  a  broad  gravelly 
■hallow.  It  waa  a  river  to  give  your  river-  might  order 

So  that  ancient  De  M  array  had  chosen  manded. 
well,  and  erected  his  stronghold,  and  preda-  "So,”  continued  John.  “I  bought  me  some 
tory  succsraor*  had  enlarged  the  bounda-  land  to  fish  from.  I  think*'-he  paused 
rire  of  the  domain  until  all  the  West  and  looked  from  face  to  face  politely— “I 
Branch  was  theirs.  But  tbreigh  they  sent  own  the  beat  plans  for  trout  along  the 
no  invading  force*  up  the  East  Branch  they'  river,  and  you  gentlemen  are  welcome  to 
regarded  it  srith  jealous  eye.  and  exercised  come  and  cast  a  line  oil  my  property  when¬ 
ever  it  a  sort  of  protectorate.  It  was  a  sort  ever  you're  in  the  mind." 
of  appanage,  to  become  theirs  in  due  proc-  "You  bought  them  four  hunks  of  land 
era  of  time.  More  than  one  De  Maraayhad  jwt  to  fish  oil  of?"  Peddy’s  astonishment 
fat  before  his  fire  smoking  his  pipe  and  ut-  was  colossal.  He  turned  to  the  rest  of  the 
trring  ’he phrase.  "  When  we  move  over  to  company.  "  A'hy.  he's  up  and  bought  Ihc 
the  Fist  Branch."  It  prevented  the  De  Flatiron,  and  a  strip  across  from  it,  and  he 
Mars*)*  from  realizing  Alexander's  plight,  owns  both  jaws  of  The  Devil's  Stairway. 
It  remained  to  them  another  world  to  con-  Fishin'?  My  Gawd!" 
quer.  Pop  Peake  gave  the  matter  expert  con- 

Betwvm  the  East  and  A’cst  branches  was  ^deration  "Them  spots  is  good  fishin'," 
a  steep-sloped,  irregular  hill,  reaching  to-  he  raid,  "for  them  that  kin  ketch  fish. 
*ard  the  sky  here  and  there  with  crests  and  But.  John,  if  you  calc'late  to  pay  taxes 
peaks,  the  highest  of  which  w»*  confidently  on  Pa,.  123 
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Will  the  Suit  you  buy 
stand  this  test  ? 


/f  A  J  piece  of  high-class  serge  may  be  soaked 
in  water  and  yet  remain  absolutely  unharmed. 

But  just  soak  a  whole  suit  in  water! — a  whole 
suit,  made  up  of  so  many  little  but  nevertheless 
important  parts  (fabrics,  findings,  haircloth,  can¬ 
vas,  thread,  etc.)  all  put  together  carefully  in 
proper  relation  to  each  other. 


Will  all  these  parts — after  the  suit  is  soaked, 
dried  and  pressed  —  retain  their  original  form  and 
be  as  good  as  new  ? 

A  Clothcraft  Suit  will!  The  test  photos  be¬ 
low  show  how  well  Clothcraft  Clothes  are  built 
—  the  quality  of  materials,  skill  of  designing,  char¬ 
acter  of  workmanship.  They  show  how  well 
they’ll  stand  the  hardest  usage. 


A  folder  containing  actual  swatches 
which  you  can  see  and  feel  for  your¬ 
self,  and  an  interesting  story  of 
how  Clothcraft  Clothes  are  built, 
will  be  sent  FREE  on  request. 
Address  The  JoEF.rn  9  Feizs  Co., 
2171  W.  S3rd  St.,  Cleveland,  0. 


This  test  proves  the  SERVICE-giving  quali¬ 
ties  of  Clothcraft  Clothes.  The  price  — $27  for 
Blue  Serge  5130,  proves  their  superior  VALUE. 

Clothcraft  7130  Grey  Serge  and  7132  Brown 
Serge  arc  companion  numbers  to  5130  at  the 
same  price.  4130  is  a  heavier  weight  dc  luxe 
blue  serge  at  $33. 

At  the  Clothcraft  Store  in  Your  Toivn 


“5130”  SERGE 

FOR  MEN  AND  YOUNG  MEN 


Digitized  by  Google 
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•iU  uke  those  parcels  off  your  Bmrken  asked  not  as  if  ho 

Is,"  raid  Bracken,  "allowing  you  a  wanted  to  ft  !l  were  wrung 

irjble  profit,"  from  him.  The  oxpre*,on  „f  hi* 

m  not  ’peculating  in  land."  raid  John,  changed,  not  to  WT.IW  to  apprehend* 
Vhatwiff  you  take  for  what  you  hold?"  waiting.  It  was  m  »  he  had  dropped  a 
hn  considered,  then  lifted  his  eyw  plumb  line  into  nome  depth  and  held  h* 
rfy  to  Bracken*  face.  "I  think  one  breath  while  he  listened  for  it  to  reach 
on  dollar*  would  tempt  me."  bottom.  , 

acken  committed  the  indiscretion  of  “Now  we  come  to  the  point,"  raid  John, 
r  hi*  temper.  This  is  a  fault  for  either  "When  can  I  discus*  Una  with  Mr.  de 
Somatist  or  a  bulldozer.  M array?" 

t’a  a  holdup.  You've  snooped  around  "The  doctor  saya  — — ; 
until  you  got  the  idea  you  can  black-  Thome  interrupted  Him  with  a  smile, 
the  De  Maraay  interrats  by  crabbing  He  looked  straight  into  Bracken's  area, 
e  foe  a  dam  on  the  East  Branch,  and  his  smile  burned  its  wav  into  Bracken’s 
ve  found  out  that  we  intend  opening  secret  mind  and  lodged  there.  Somehow 
tal  section  within  ten  years,  and  you've  Bracken  was  conscious  of  the  unpleasant, 
ht  with  the  idea  of  being  bought  out."  the  disturbing  sensation  that  Thorne's 
-he  Constitution  of  the  United  Sutra,”  smile  was  a  sentient  thing  which  groped 


Eumr  hear  of  an  A  thief  a 
winning  in  stiff -arched,  un • 
naturally  shaped  shoes? 

TF  more  buxine**  men  and  women 
treated  thcnuclvcx  on  Athletes 
from  the  fToutid  up,  there  would  be 
more  auccevtful  businesses. 

Modem  life  i*  a  ract9  in  which  feet 
and  brain*  and  nervous  are 

vitally  allied.  You  can't  develop 
maximum  speed  or  earning  yrmtt  tf 
you  keep  your  underpinning  IN 
PRISON.  You  can't  retain  the 
winning  alertness  and  vigor  of 
YOUTH  if  you  let  your  feet  be 
viiueelcxl  into  premarure  old  age. 
That's  why  your  next  shoe*  should 
I*  a  pair  of  handsome  "CJROl'ND- 
GRIPPKRS."  They're  wonderfully 
well  made —  for  Men,  Women  and 
Children* 

Writs  ms  for —r  JllffiltlM  mm 

B*+k  - 9  *  Whet  ymss  Shmmld  tCnmmr 
*****  Yews  fMT-/TJ f/tlf/ 

Ground  Gripper  Shoe  Co.#  Inc. 

141  Brookline  Stn  East  Lynn.  Mass. 

Ground 
ripper 

WALKING  SHOES 

7*.  ORIGINAL  FI,.M,-Ar.b 
II,  all  h  Sbo.  -  and  lb,  BEST 


you  re  goin  to  git  ample  Ravonn  .  narrowed  businras  man's eyes.  He  was  not  proposition  to  mo  1  will  sell  him  the  land  I 

Pop  Teakt's  guest*  were  not  the  only  a  good  judge  o I  character,  and  his  ability  have  bought  at  the  exact  price  I  paid  for  it. 
inhabitants  to  he  intrigued  by  Thorne's  to  estimate  the  potentialities  of  another  In  person,  you  understand.  Face  to  face, 
invmtmrnt  in  land.  Anthony  Bracken,  human  bring  srere  limited  by  hu  knowledge  That's  fair.  Isn’t  it?" 
who  imagined  all  men  were  motivated  by  of  himself.  Bracken  waa  unimaginative.  Bracken  grew  pale  even  to  the  lips,  and 
antagonism  to  himself  and  his  interests,  therefore  he  could  not  believe  such  a  quality  he  pushed  his  body  back  In  his  chair  to  get 
received  the  news  as  or.e  receives  a  drrUra-  existed  in  snot  her;  he  was  suspicious,  as  much  distance  as  possible  between  him 
tion  of  war.  He  verified  the  facia  by  tele-  therefore  oil  men  must  be  suspicious;  de-  and  this  incomprehensible  young  man.  He 
phone  and  then  addrrasrd  himself  to  the  toils  were  more  important  than  major  poli-  felt  cornered,  and  hi*  mental  procaines  und 
county  atlas,  marking  carefully  in  red  ink  tin  physical  ranctiona  were  thane  of  a  rat  in  the 

the  boundaries  of  Thorne's  purchases,  and  He  was  not  a  hypocrite,  because  to  be  same  situation.  He  waggled  a  furious  finger 

writiral  requires  a  rather  high  order  of  at  Thorne. 

•acting,  and  play-acting  is  imagina-  "Get  out  of  here!"  he  said  shrilly.  "Get 
He  was  rather  timid,  as  all  dollar  out  of  this  office!" 
era  are  timid.  The  dollar  waa  hit  oh-  Thorne  got  up  slowly  and  put  on  his  hat. 
not  the  ioy  of  fighting  for  the  dollar.  He  moved  toward  the  door,  where  he 
rye*,  which  regarded  humanity,  wrre  paused  and  seemed  to  reflect.  Then  he  said 
-blind.  They  raw  *11  human  beings  as  in  a  voice  which  was  casual,  almost  non¬ 
gray  and  cut  from  a  single  pattern.  He  rhalant :  "  By  the  way,  Bracken,  one  illnnaa 
incapable  of  a  big  love  or  a  big  hate,  in  the  chi U*au  la  quit*  enough,  don't  you 
he  was  skilled  in  petty  vindictiveness  think?  Two  sick  people  would  be  over¬ 
in  inconsequential  jealousies.  And  doing  It.  I  hope  Miss  de  Maraay  contlnuns 
with  thee*  singular  defects,  he  was  In  good  health." 

■  little  man  -he  reached  middle  siie.  '’Get  out  of  here!"  Bracken  repeated, 
had  his  momenta  when  his  stature  "Get  out  of  this  town  I"  Then  he  so  far  for- 
noteworthy.  Now  he  talked  to  John  got  himself  a*  to  utter  s  threat;  "If  you 
me  in  *  manner  that  would  have  Im-  stay -If  you  try  to  buck  the  De  Murray 
»ed  himself,  falling  upon  Thorne  with  interests- -we'll  smash  you  fist." 

I  have  taken  the  wind  out 


that  a  regent  is  more  imlcan  than  an  au¬ 
thentic  king.  Now.  whatever  defects  of 
character  Bracken  might  have  paw**o*d. 
he  did  not  lack  shrewdness  or  a  knowledge 
of  the  business  which  occupied  his  life. 

I  He  raw  at  a  glance  that  any  man  who  waa 
I  ambitious  to  control  the  Kant  Branch  must 
Amt  establish  himself  a*  John  Thome  had 
done.  If  the  river  wsa  to  be  improved  for 
the  driving  of  log*  The  Devil'*  Stairway 
•a*  the  only  location  for  the  major  dam. 

There  waa  also  the  item  of  water  power. 

The  Flatiron  was  constructed  by  Nature 
for  a  mill  site  and  log  yard,  and  obviously  _ 

the  strip  of  Und  screw*  from  it  wo*  the  words  that  would - 

anchorage  for  the  far  end  of  the  boom  in-  of  the  sails  of  Bracken 
I  dewing  the  sorting  gap.  An  alien  enemy  "For  that."  hr  said,  "you  won't  get  a  T"\OC  ROPER  had  been  constructed  by 
had  Invaded  the  domain  of  the  IV  Mar-  rent.  We  won't  need  your  holding,  for  ten  U  Nature  to  tie  the  bully  of  a  lumber 
ray*.  year*.  By  thst  time  you'll  be  sick  of  camp.  It  had  given  him  shoulders  und  arms 

From  the  beginning  he  had  suspect  el  h»ng.ng  on."  and  leg*  calculated  nicely  for  the  huslnene 

John  Thorne  of  some  concealed  purpose  “By  that  time."  said  John.  "I'll  have  of  battering  other  men  to  a  pulp.  Having 
Thome  hod  been  altogether  too  purporatera  made  my  m.llion."  finished  this  edifice  Naturo  then  played  a 

in  has  enings  and  coming*.  In  the  start  he  "How?”  trick  on  Doc  by  moving  In  the  furniture, 

had  affronted  Bracken  by  refusing  to  state  John  teemed  to  ponder  his  answer  cau-  the  chief  piece  of  which  was  the  brain  It 

to  him  his  business  with  old  Andr*  de  tioudy.  "Hardly  a  fair  question."  he  aaid.  set  inside  a  akull  well  reenforced  to  sus- 

M array.  When  one  odd*  to  Out  the  feeling  "You  don't  generally  aok  the  enemy  for  Uln  hostile  attack.  This  piece  of  furniture 

Bracken  had  that  Thome  hod  been  watch-  hi*  plan  of  campaign.  But  I've  a  simple,  did  not  hsrmonixe  with  the  general  archi- 

ing  him  peering  at  him.  a*  it  were,  from  confiding  nature,  so  I'm  going  to  uke  you  lecture,  and  consequently  Roper  turned 

behind  the  arras  it  is  not  difficult  to  an-  into  my  confidence.  I'm  going  to  build  a  out  to  be  something  of  a  botch  job. 

rfmtand  how  this  overt  move  disturbed  De  summer  resort.  Lake  and  everything."  Doc's  hrain  waa  too  Intelligent  in  n  devi- 

M array's  general  managre.  "What?"  ous  way  for  his  body,  and  was  antagonistic 

The  thing  came  at  an  inopportune  mo-  "  Yes.  I'm  going  to  have  a  dam -maybe  to  It.  so  there  was  constant  strife  between 

ment.  De  Maraay  was  incapacitated  a  hundred  fret  high.  That'll  back  the  them.  It  was  the  sort  of  hrnin  that  wishes 
Bracken  had  quite  enough  on  hw  mind  water  up  for  fifteen  miles  and  make  *  pond  to  dominate  the  body.  It  rather  looked 
without  engaging  in  a  scar  with  anybody  a*  much  os  a  mile  wide  in  places.  rmgoing  down  upon  bone  and  muscle,  and  felt  Itself 
for  any  reason.  But  war  was  upon  him.  to  have  gondolas  on  it.  and  goldfish.  That's  capable  of  supporting  Doc  in  comfort  wlth- 
There  was  no  loophole  of  escape  except  by  the  big  id*s.  I'm  going  to  stock  my  lake  out  the  aid  of  physical  exertion.  It  made  of 
build osi ng  or  diplomacy.  Bracken  wo*  a  with  goldfish,  and  advertise."  He  paused  Doc  an  individual  whose  chief  ambition 
poor  diplomat,  but  a  bulldozer  of  ports.  and  regarded  Bracken  apeculatively.  “  Do  was  to  live  without  perspiration,  and  it 
In  the  morning  he  stopped  at  the  hotel  you  know  another  summer  resort  in  the  might  have  carried  him  far  along  winding 
to  ask  for  Thorne,  who  waa  sitting  on  the  world  that  can  offer  first-dam  gold  fishing?  and  perhap*  subterranean  paths  hud  It 
pious.  I'm  quite  sura  I  shall  moke  my  million  ”  not  been  handicapped  by  hla  burliness. 

"Good  morning.  Thorne."  ooid  Bracken.  Bracken  was  a  tenacious  man.  The  idea  The  demands  of  his  blood  made  him 

"I  wonder  if  you  have  time  to  step  over  that  Thorne  waa  planning  to  log  the  East  direct  at  time*  when  hi*  intelligence  conn- 
to  the  office  a  moment.  Something  I'd  like  Branch  had  seated  itself  in  his  mind,  and  seled  him  to  be  circuitous,  a  thing  matil- 
to  discuss  with  you."  nothing  could  dislodge  it.  Also  he  did  not  fratly  fatal  to  ambitious  cunning;  on  tho 

"Time."  raid  John.  ''wsomethit* 1  hope  understand  humor.  It  irritated  him  and  other  hand,  when  direction  might  hnve  in¬ 
to  have  a  gnat  deal  of.  I  come  of  a  long-  made  him  vaguely  uncomfortable.  When  duced  gratifying  results  the  brain  became 
lived  family."  He  t  aused  and  smiled  pleas-  anybody  jok*d  he  felt  like  a  man  who  has  officious,  and  by  introducing  guile  brought 
antly.  "So.  having  a  quantity  of  it  on  come  down  to  dinner  without  hi.  necktie,  the  opportunity  to  miscarriage.  Clearly 

eeidrw.  Thorne  waa  not  joking;  he  waa  Doc  Roper's  formula  was  not  one  to  attract 
arms  to  poke  fun  at  him -at  Anthony  wide  copying. 

racken.  Vanity  is  a  painful  disease;  no  "Some  day,"  Doc  Had  aaid  to  himself  In 
rug  can  bring  rase  to  the  sufferer.  privacy  many  times  during  the  yearn.  "  I’ll 

•’  You're  going  to  log."  be  said  furiously,  get  my  teeth  into  something  juicy."  It  was 
You're  planning  to  improve  the  river,  this  he  lived  for,  hi*  teeth  constantly  on 
hat'll  take  money.  Where  are  you  going  edge,  his  eye  vigilantly  on  the  outlook  for 
>  get  it?"  juidnws. 

John  began  "111  even  tell  you  that.  I’m  going  to  He  walked  down  the  street  now.  stepping 

catch  trout  for  the  market.  They  pay  the  heavily  and  decisively,  ns  if  at  every  step 
■torv  tor  the  best  price*  for  fre*h  brook  trout  in  Boston,  he  trod  upon  and  crushed  some  obnoxious 
•ped.  "Who  III  hire  half  a  dozen  good  fishermen,  and  insect.  He  was  feeling  jovial,  even  jocular. 

in  a  year  I  ought  to  show  enough  profit  to  ao  that  when  he  encountered  Colonel  Tip 
go  ahead  with  my  scheme.  Don't  you  in  front  of  the  post  office  a  ponderous 


is  the  Sherwin- 
Williams 

\  Mark 

on  the  can? 


you  neea  nno 
about  a  Paint 
or  a  Varnish 


hand.  Ill  be  glad  to  loan  you  an  hour  of  it." 

They  walked  the  short  distance  to  the 
mill,  and  Bracken  led  the  way  into  his 
office  and  closed  the  door. 

"You  have  bought  four  piece*  of  Und  on 

sV.  r..t  ••  V. 
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“It  Was  Worth  $2,000! 

—and  I  tossed  it  in  the  drawer” 


"It  was  in  the  fall  of  1918  that  I  first  began  to  realize  what  I  was  up  against 
in  business.  I  could  see  that  I  wasn’t  gcttingany'whcrc, plugging alongat  a  routine 
desk,  and  I  had  a  feeling  that  I  ought  to  put  myself  in  line  for  something  better. 

"About  this  time  I  ran  across  a  LaSalle  advertisement— it  interested  me 
—  I  figured  I'd  better  answer  it.  mtH.. 

feut  out  the  coupon,  but 
nailing  ir  I  fussed  it  in  :hcJ 

n  '  m 


years  before  I  sent  it  in  and  got  flic  la 

"To  make  a  long  story  short 
finally  enrolled,  sent  in  my  pa|* 
finished  the  training.  And  alivad\ 
has  boosted  my  income  tw«" 
dollars  a  week. 

"When  I  think  that  I  mighr 
just  as  well  have  had  that  'raise 
two  years  ago,  it  makes  me  sick  ' 
Mailing  that  coupon  when  I  first 
saw  it,  instead  of  tossing  it  in 
the  drawer,  would  have  saved 
me  ?2,000  in  cash." 


had  an  increase  of  nearly  50%  as  a 
he  Problem  Method  —  but  it  is  the 
r  jomeihing  better  that  gives  me  the 


Vhcn  one  takes  into  account  the  foregoing 
cnee,  together  w it  h  the  fact  that  during  only 
c  months'  time  as  many  as  1,089  LaSalle 
liter*  reported  definite  salary  increases  us  a 
It  of  their  training  at vrapng  56  per  ten!  per 
,  one  I  logins  to  appreciate  the  tremendous 
icy  value  of  initiative— and  derision . 


Fortunate  thing  for  that 
man  that  he  finally  woke  up ' 
Some  men  pay  an  even  costlier 
price  for  their  delay.  Kecentls 
a  LaSalle  member,  a  man  •>{ 
forty-nine,  confessed  that  h« 
hail  first  considered  spcciali/. 
trainingclevenycsrspreviously 
He  figured  up  what  his  delay 
hod  cost  him  assuming  that  he 
would  have  held  his  own  with 
the  average  LaSalle-trained 
man  and  his  loss  was  *19,000. 

Such  experiences  arc  not 
mcrcfiction  -thcy'rcthc bitter 
cst  reality.  Thousands  of  spit 
did  fellows  starting  out  in  lift 
with  every  promise  of  suecc 
grow  gray  while  waiting  for  the 


right  in  his  own  home, 
under  the  direction  of 
Mime  of  the  ablest  men 
in  theirrespcctivc  fields 
in  America.  You  have 
re  ail  how  trainingundcr 
the  LaSalle  Problem 
Method  quickly  bring* 


liQsnow 


ship  to  conic  to  harbor.  At  the  > 
critical  moment  they  listen  to  tin  * 
weaker  selves  ami  go  down  todcfc.it 
On  the  other  hand,  thousands  i 
men  in  whom  the  seeds  of  imi  “ 
deeply  planted  need  hut  to  !><  ‘how 


take  your  loss  a  loss, 
remember,  affecting  not 
you  alone,  but  those 
whose  happiness  and 
welfare  are  most  dear 
to  you.  Or  you  can 
sign  and  mail  the  cou 
pon  now  and  make  to¬ 
day  your  Marling  jioiii 
toward  bigger  things 
you  complete  informs 
cr  with  details  of  ou 
ring  book,  "Ten  Years' 


path  to  promotion  and  the'  ate  qu'.k 
take  it.  The  reward  of  their  initiative  i* 
fleeted  in  such  statements  as  the  follow  i 
"LaSalle  training  has  taken  me  ft  rn 
class  to  a  present  earning  power  of  over  ; 

"Just  received  another  ra  -e  of  i 
cent  since  I  started  training  l  in  eifhe 
" Passed barexaminationwirhs,  con.;  I 
"Three  years  ago  I  wa.s  occupying  a 


tercstrd  in 
T  urtU  <lf  (I 


Incidentally,  the  man  who  w inj  promotion  i*  the  man  who  aefs 


LaSalle  Extension  University 


The  Largest  Business  Training  Institution  in  the  World 


Outstanding  Facts  About  LaSalle 


ini  liapottnM  political 


Fmj titled  in  190*.  I-aSoIW  trxt.  u«rd  in  mocr 

Financial  resource*  mor# 
l)MB  fJ.SOO.000.  An d  onlvrretl^ 

aiS 

Xuabrr*  mnni  il-  iludrao  i  m  m  n.  ■___ 

■>*!•»■«  more  than  ..dSZ.T^.1  -,2', 

IMI.UOO  bWK-  and  pMr. 

lional  n.n  »d  womca.  2-"£2i222L  taSTE 
usall/E,  m*n  u»  nil  hiah 

.  ‘°  V~tM  ,t  ffvJe  r.rorftve 

IEmuSSS!  *'  now  T*itk,n  in  «• 

icaBpIrtxA  cd  cmir*r  d  «tu- 
Arrfatr  c*  member*.  JO  ilcni  it  n*.i  tniufird  with 

tmin*ng  received. 


tioa.  ruslt^J  And  butiiM 

ln*M*t»on  in  th.  United 


LnSnlle  PUrrment  Bum. 

wtTfi  tludrttc  .ml  rmplu>  - 

er  rn\%t*jm\  rt*v  Sorted 


LASALLE  EXTENSION  UNIVERSITY. 

FW*-  «end  me  <«uU  a»4  tp U  I 


^  SET  luiUrVuJ1  siw. 

°  £Si 


Drpt.  1071 -R  CHICAOO,  ILLINOIS 

rr*Atd.<<g  lb*  couit  Afw3  tetvke  I  lave  mxrked  with  an  X 
Ten  Ynn'  IW<x*  in  One."  all  without  ubl*nlkm  to  me. 


NWc  Aciouou*.  Co*  .Vcvwrt  If  .  etc. 

n  Trnllic  M •  a •  i «  a •  at  —  For •  1 1 ■  aad 

Bom  »*k  •  TnUthf  dor  pMitaAi  a*  Ri2- 

renkd  cm  ImUr+rx*  ate. 

□  Low-  TWmc  dor  Bar;  LL  ►  Decree. 


iMptraCW*.  Uttki.  Sen* 

tiro  Arais  VI.  tnUn  c4  Ratlwx)  mnd 

PnW<  I'ttMjrt  CvtifniMi  etc 

^  EteftKivr*.  MMUcrf*. 

Fj ndoy^  .-*1  th <**  d~*ru«  prnaical 

Corroopawd  mnd 

“  Pmctkc.  Tnmi*<  sc*  StkM  iM  CoOrv 
Mru^n.  (mitt”***  Ofl£e  SumStv*; 

fcrrre^tdrtav  Secretanrt. 

rtf- 


M.thod.;  Training  in  the  dire«Km  *nd 
hnndknt  *1  indutirinl  ferat  for  Bt#cu 
tlvet.  Manager*.  Superintendent*.  Con- 
tractor*.  Fcrrmra.  Sub-dnrrtarn.  etc. 

Q  Poraonmol  *»d  Ej.pl.r-M  Mim|. 

««*t:  Trailing  lor  Employer*.  Employ 
mr»t  Masactra.  Executive*.  Induttnal 


□  C.  P.  A.  Coo  clung  for  Advoncod 

□  CoommUlUw 

□  Export  Bookk.rp.nt 
U  BrnfoE^ld 

□  BMftSHiUac 
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\<7his  slwns%> 
^%thegrcat  ink  ' 
capacity  and 
N\'  the  simple 


iwerfulself 
cleaning  pump 
action  of  the 
\  Dunn-Pen  - 


CAMEL 
"TATTLER" 
SlronB.Wtirdy. 
tf nniparent 
BaWrlilr  bar¬ 
rel  *howi  ink 
■upply  at  n 
Clitnre. 


The  Founlnin  Pen  icith  the  Lillie  Red  Pump-Handle 


INK  is  all  there  is  in  the  marvelous  self-filling  Dunn- 
Pen;  no  rubber  sac.  but  just  ink— ink  for  writing 
thousands  and  thousands  of  words.  The  Dunn-Pen 
actually  holds  several  times  more  ink  than  any  rubber 
sac  self-filling  pen  of  the  same  size. 

The  Dunn-Pen  cant  leak— it  has  no  seams.  There 
is  literally  nothing  about  it  to  go  wrong.  It  has  only 
four  major  parts— all  sturdy,  and  all  machine-finished 
like  parts  of  a  fine  rifle. 

To  fill  the  Dunn-Pen.  simply  pump  it  full  with  the 
Little  Red  Pump-Handle.  It  cleans  itself  as  it  fills. 

Its  comfortable  shape—  Its  handy  balance— its  gliding  smooth¬ 
ness-makes  writing  with  the  Dunn-Pen  a  pleasure.  It  never 
clogs,  sputters,  nor  stutters,  and  it's  a  self-starter  which  does 
not  require  shaking  and  jiggling. 

27  styles,  including  Black  Hard  Kubber.and  Transparent  barrels 
as  illustrated.  A  pen  for  every  hand  and  pocketbook— $2.75  up. 

THE  DUNN-PEN  COMPANY  -  -  -  NEW  YORK 
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I  pounds  of 
-physicking 
i're  fit  for- 


c 


fConitnoo*  from  Pago  HI) 

"Alia,  little  microbe,"  said  the  doctor, 
and  be  shook  the  colonel  playfully— "little 
typhus  germ." 

The  colonel's  round  baby-pink  cheeks 
flamed  scarlet  with  rage  and  mortification, 
but  he  did  not  speak,  he  only  glared  at  Doc 
Roper  with  Lilliputian  hatred,  not  the  l«a 
deadly  because  of  its  apparent  absurdity. 
Doc  tapped  him  under  thechin  and  replaced 
him  on  tne  sidewalk,  chuckling.  Thecolonel 
smoothed  his  ruffled  plumage,  set  straight 
his  silk  hat  and  then,  with  tiny  legs  wide- 
spread,  he  addrewusl  his  tormentor. 

''  You  have  taken  a  liberty  with  me  which 
1  would  not  have  tolerated  from  the  King 
of  England,  with  whom  I  have  shaken 
hands."  he  said.  "You  hog  doctor,  smell¬ 
ing  of  the  aty!  Far  year*  you  have  pre¬ 
sumed  upon  your  poaaemion  of  pounds  of 
meat  to  torment  me.  you  cow-f 
ruffian!  Go  attend  to  wlut  you’rt 
pick  fleas  off  cur  dog*  and  leave  your  1 let¬ 
ter*  alone!  You  mange  specialist!  You 
valet  to  a  horse!" 

Hoc  Koper  stretched  out  a  hand  for  the 
colonel  again  and  seixed  him.  He  was  irri¬ 
tated.  Any  reference  to  hi*  veterinary  day* 
was  calculated  to  ruffle  him.  "For  that, 
little  rooster,  I'm  going  to  spank  you.  I'm 
ng  to  take  you  across  my  knee  and 
aih«r  you  plenty.” 

At  In  moment  when  Doc  was  about 
to  make  historical  fact  of  hia  threat  John 
Thome  came  out  of  the  post  office.  He 
Hopped  and  peered  gravely  at  the  scene  a 
moment  before  he  approached.  Then  he 
touched  Koper  on  the  ihouldrr. 

“  1  wouldn't  do  that,"  he  said,  as  one  who 
advise*  against  u  matu-r  of  small  impor¬ 
tant* —with  the  voice  of  indifference. 

"Why?"  *aid  Rojier,  hia  eyre  narrowing 
and  hia  bulky  ahoulder*  hunching  forward. 

" Because  Friday  la  an  unlucky  day,” 
said  Thorne. 

Doc  jerked  the  colonel  toward  him  and 
lifted  a  knee  acrcaa  which  to  stretch  the 
little  man. 

"Before  you  go  ahead,"  said  Thorne, 
“I  want  to  tell  you  I  think  you  are  making 
a  mi-take.'1 

"What  mistake?" 

"It  is  always  a  mistake  to  humiliate  a 
gentleman." 

"You  call  thla  molecule  a  gentleman!" 

” Decidedly."  aaid  John,  "ami  my  friend. 
If  you  will  add  up  those  facta  and  multiply 

Sthe  unluckin.—  of  Fridays  I’m  sure  you 
1  nee  a  great  light."  Hi*  face  broke  Into 
■  rental  smile. 

Doc  Roper  h*«itatrd  a  moment,  hia  cold 
tyaa  estimating  Thorne,  then  he  shrugged 
to  i boulder*  and  released  Colonel  Tip. 

"There  are  luckier  day*  than  Friday," 
he  said  with  meaning. 

"Six  In  each  week.  ’  John  answered  plac¬ 
idly. 

Lloc  Koper  was  fighting  down  the  blood 
which  mounted  from  hi*  burly  frame  to 
hiihead.  Hi*  thew*  and  sinew*  urged  him 
to  action,  hut,  a*  so  commonly  occurred, 
tli  crafty  brain  Intervened  with  counsel 
to  bide  hia  time.  He  pushed  the  colonel 
rcughly  out  of  hi*  way  and  strode  down 
the  street.  Thorne  looked  after  him  quix- 
liraUy. 

"Aw  bout  d-  i)uai-U$  Wloto."  he  said  to 
hiroelf.  which  being  aet  down  in  the 
vernacular  signifies  "At  the  end  of  the 
wharf  the  rubbish!"  and  is  not  a  phrase 
one  make*  use  of  when  he  wtahea  to  be 
courteous. 

He  turned  to  the  colonel,  and  perceived 
Yvonne  de  Marsay  with  her  hand  in  conso- 
Istccy  friendship  on  the  midget's  shoulder. 
"That,"  she  said,  "was  well  done." 
"Many  Incidents  make  up  the  day’* 
■ork,"  he  said. 

“This  wa»  a  gracious  incident."  Her 
furiosity  asserted  itself  again.  "You  show 
xn  intimate  knowledge  of  the  French  lan¬ 
guage,"  she  said  tentatively.  *’  It  is  rather 
•urprising  to  hear  one  *p«*k  the  argot  of 
the  boulevards  in  St.  Croix." 

"If  it  were  not  for  surprises,”  he  said, 
"the  future  would  not  be  worth  waiting 
for.” 

She  wondered  if  this  contained  double 
meaning;  it  *eemed  to  have  a  significance 
beyond  the  men*  words  of  it.  She  con¬ 
tented  hemelf,  however,  by  extending  a 
dainty  gloved  hand.  "The  friends  of  my 
friend*."  she  said,  "are  welcome  at  my 

"I  thank  you."  he  said  formally.  "And 
at  Anthony  Bracken's  house?" 

"Mr.  Bracken."  she  said  with  com- 
pmued  Up*,  "lias  no  house." 

"Your  grandfather-  may  on*  inquire  of 
him?" 


"He  remains 
low  tone.  Then  her 
face  became  vivid,  her 
Thorne  had  never  seen  l 
“Oh.  I  wish."  she  s 
had  smashed  him!" 

"I  should  rather  have  enjoyed 
self,"  he  said  whimsically. 

Colonel  Tip  had  assumed  again  hi 
manner;  now  with  the 


altered,  her  his 


before. 


It  my- 
i  grand 


appointed  diplomat  with  a  mission 
••Mia.  Yvonne."  he  said.  "Mr. 
is  worthy  to  be  your  friend.  I  am  not  inex¬ 
in  mankind.  I  hat 


nobility  of  continent*,  ami  have  fre- 


.  th¬ 
iol  ape 
for  bun 
“Colonel 
kling  impishly. 


not  without  authority.  I  vouch 


Yvonne,  her  eyes  twin¬ 
kling  impishly,  "whatever  you  say  will 
always  have  great  weight  with  me." 

"He  called  me  a  gentleman -and  his 


friend."  aaid  the  colonel. 

"He  is  fortunate."  said  Yvonne  gently. 
**  to  have  ao  true  a  gentleman  for  his  friend." 

Then  for  the  first  time  during  their  ehort 
acquaintance  John  Thorne  looked  Into  her 
eyes  and  smiled.  As  she  walked  away  the 
smile  stayed  with  her.  for  it  area  not  the 
sort  of  smile  that  vanish—  from  the  mind. 
She  read  approval  In  it.  and  somehow  his 
approval  gratified  her  even  while  she  re¬ 
sented  It.  She  felt,  and  rightly,  that  Die 
smile  erased  any  lingering  disapproval  of 
her  from  hia  thoughts  -a  disapproval  that 
had  iU  inception  in  their  first  encounter. 

Doc  Koper  moved  ponderously  down  the 
street  in  perverse  humor.  There  is  a  type 
of  human  animal  which,  baffled  at 
point,  cannot  rent  content  until  It 
off  its  chagrin  upon  someone  who  cannot 
defend  himself. 

Doc  belonged  to  this  da-.  He  had 
started  from  hia  offlea  to  moke  a  businaes 
call  upon  Anthony  Bracken.  Sow  ha  ap¬ 
petite  was  sharp  for  this  nil.  II*  sub- 
conscious  determination  was  to  cloud  the 
sunlight  of  Anthony’s  day. 

He  rather  despised  Bracken.  * 
himself  immeasurably  Bracken's  . 

It  tickled  his  fancy,  this  thought.  Here 


He  wiped  his  knife  blade  on  the  knee  of 
with  a  whetting  movement  and 
replaced  it  in  his  pocket.  He  was  in  no 
hurry.  It  pleased  him  to  keep  Bracken 
wriggling  on  the  P-n. 

“  Comfortable  room.”  he  said  apprecia¬ 
tively.  "Some  day  I'm  going  to  have  an 
office  like  this." 

“What  do  you  want?"  Bracken  snapped 
bock. 

"Number  of  things.  Friendly  chat.  Oh. 

little  money  too.  Bill  for  pro- 
Two  calls  a  day." 

"How  much?" 

"WhI,  in  the  circumstanc—  I  figure 
about  ten  dollars  a  call  will  cover  it.  Oh. 
say  a  thoosand  dollars  flat." 

How  will  I  ever  account  fur  such  a 
doctor 'a  bill?” 

"That."  Mid  Doc  with  elaborate  negli¬ 
gence,  "is  up  to  you." 

Out  of  the  pocket  from  which  had  come 
the  carrot  Doc  Roper  extracted  a  piece  of 
pine,  white  and  straight  of  grain,  an  inch 


“It  came  so  suddenly.  You  had  mi*  up 
to  my  knee*  in  mire  before  I  knew  what 
was  happening." 

"And  now  you’ve  got  to  wade  through 
the  swamp  if  I  have  to  jerk  you  through  by 
the  collar."  He  paused  and  leaned  forward 
to  scrutinize  Bracken.  “  You  got  u  color 
like  the  under  side  of  a  toad.” 

"It’*  getting  me.”  Bracken  said,  and  he 
w-iped  his  dry  lips  with  a  hand  that  quiv- 


b—  long.  "Kick 
.  he  aaid.  "unices 
you  want  whittlin'*  on  the  floor.  Can't  be 
sociable  without  I  whittle.  Urn!  Now  I 
don't  know  whether  to  start  in  on  a  chain 
with  a  ball  in  a  cage  on  the  end  of  it.  or  a 
pair  of  ariasora.  or  a  fan.  Which  'ud  you 
whittle  if  you  w—  me?" 

“Yvonne"  aaid  Bracken,  "is  hunting 
trouble.” 


m  with  approval.  the  De  Marsay  principality.  "F 

ronne  might  consider  the  Crown  you  don't  gel  a  thousand  dollars— 
>o#  Spain."  aaid  Bracken  "Why.  five  hundred.  Second,  don’t  mistak 


It  ticktad  his  fancy,  tl 
was  a  man.  powerful, 
workmen.  whc*e  word  « 


a  man.  powerful,  master  over  many 

■i _ —"IBB  word  was  the  law  of  great 

enterprises;  and  yet  he.  a  country  doctor, 
could  dominate,  tyrannize  this  important 
Individual.  Bracken  was  afraid  of  him. 
Indeed  Bracken  was  afraid  of  many  things. 
Whatever  faults  Koper  may  have  pew- 
seoeed.  timidity  was  not  catalogued  among 
them  He  could  not  understand  fear.  It 
was  his  custom  to  sneer  at  the  terrors  cl 
his  frilow 

who  «*x!„l>itr«l  toser.S  of 
So.  l-reid-  despising,  be 
Anthony  Bracken. 

In  the  office  he  nodded  to  the 


(his 


5=js,*ss  arra 

predecessor.  There  was  a  capable  look 
about  him.  an  expre— ion  of  shrewd  alert- 
new  and  efficiency.  Doc  noted  this  in 
passing  and  wondered  where  Bracken  had 
picked  him  up.  He  did  not  ask  to  be  an¬ 
nounced  but  pushed  open  the  door  of 
Bracken's  private  office  as  one  who 
unquestioned  right  of  audience  at  all 
Bracken  was  alone. 

" Well,  how  do-  the  watch  tick  today?" 
he  asked,  dropping  solidly  into  a  chair 
Bracken  made  no  reply  but  reached  into 
a  drawer  of  hta  d-k  with  a  hand  which 
shook  noticeably  for  a  cigar.  He 
sleepless,  harassed  look  and  his  eye 
upon  Doc  Roper  without  affection.  Roper 
fumbled  in  a  bulging  pocket  and  produced 
a  carrot,  to  which  dry  cmrth  still  dung. 
This  he  rubbed  off  deliberately  on  Brack¬ 
’s  rug,  and  then,  peeling  the  titbit  lel- 
-ely.  he  began  slicing  it  into  thin  ”  ’ 


"Who  wouldn't  he  worried?  Why  the 
devil  didn't  she  stay  in  Europe?” 

"I  had  her  m  mind  when  I  dropped  In. 
Just  MW  her  up  the  street.  Dog-gone 
pretty  girl.  Solve  all  our  difficult--  if  she 
as  to  take  a  shine  to  me." 

Bracken  laugh'd  involuntarily  at  the 
It  was  not  a  mirthful  laugh. 

’ What's  the  matter?  Got  the  usual 
of  arm*  and  tags.  ain't  I?  Forty- 
fire  ain’t  ao  old.  Got  all  my  hair."  Doc 
stretched  out  his  pooderoua  kgs  and  gated 
at  them  with 

"Y 

Prince  of  Spain."  said  Bracken.  "Why 
she  treats  me  as  If  I  were  the  dirt  under 
he*  free" 

“Y—  but  w#  were  talking  about  ms,” 
said  Doc. 

"How  long  can  «e  keep  this  up?”  said 
Bracken  wearily.  “  It  can't  go  on  forever." 
He  dismuatd  Roper's  suggestion  as  negli- 

”  Kept  it  up  ao  fax  all  right,  ain't  we? 
Keep  it  up  forever  if  need  be.  Rrmeml>er 
Dunk  Green's  sister  over  at  Brookville? 
Bedridden  more'n  ten  years  and  nobody 
ever  —  her.  1-a.d  in  her  bed  and  made  a 
mystery  out  of  hersrlf,  and  could  'a'  kept 
U  up  fifty  years.  Folk*  got  to  doubt  if 
Dunk  bwl  a  states  at  all-till  she  up  and 
died  and  crene  to  be  buried.  And  then  no¬ 
body  see  her  on  account  of  the  casket 
being  araied.  Everybody  was  kind  of 
proud  of  It.  Give  the  town  something  to 
talk  about." 

"But  Dunk  Green-,  stater  wasn't  Andr* 
de  Manay.  And  there  wasn't  Yvonne 

'  *  i  devil's 


"It  will  get  you  if  you  don’t  keep  a  stiff 
upper  lip.  You're  rocking  the  boat,  and 
don't  forget  I'm  a  passenger.  Listen, 
Bracken;  we’re  in  this  boat,  there's  no 
place  to  get  out  of  it  except  acroos  the 
nv«*r.  From  now  on  you  pull  the  oars,  hut 
I  steer.  Write  that  dawn  on  your  desk 
pad.” 

'"  What  if  Y'vonne  get*  past  the  Indian?" 

"Then,”  Mid  Doc  Roper  —and  he  leaned 
forward  aggressively  as  he  spoke  "she 
stays  past  him." 

•‘What?  What  d’you  mean?”  Bracken’s 
voire  was  unsteady. 

"I  mean."  Mid  Doc.  "that  instead  of  a 
sporadic  cose  we  have  an  epidemic." 

Bracken  leaned  hack  In  his  swivel  chair 
and  eyed  Doc.  He  was  struggling  for  self- 
mastery,  trying  to  sort  hU  thoughts  and  file 
them  sway  in  hta  habitual  orderly  manner. 
He  was  shaken.  Worry  of  an  unaccustomed 
sort  had  held  sleep  from  hta  eye*  and  grated 
in  hta  ear  so  that  hta  nerve  ends  were  ruw, 
but  he  was  not  ao  near  the  sinking  point  as 
Doc  Roper  imagined.  The  malignant  growth 
of  fear  had  -tahli.hrd  itself  in  his  hody, 
but  it  had  not  yet  reached  proportions 
where  It  became  a  menace  to  vitality.  It 
was  growing,  slowly,  insidiously- more 
rapidly,  perhaps,  than  Bracken  appreciated, 
but  he  was  still  hia  own  man 


“Look  here,  Roper,"  he  said  presently, 
and  Roiier  stared  at  the  tone.  "  Don’t  net 
down  the  wrong  foot,  and  don’t  out 


vour  bignrea."  ’  He  was  again  Anthony 
Bracken,  important  in  huainraa,  regent  of 

'First  off, 


S  don't  gel  a  thousand  dollara-you  get 
hundred.  Second,  don’t  mi*tak«  a  bob¬ 
cat  for  a  household  tabby.  Maybe  I’m  wor¬ 
ried.  May  la*  I  have  moments  when  I  wish 
c  well  out . 


>  be  an-  de  Marsay  snooping  around  with  a 
door  of  temper,  and  a  will  like  a  sled  trap." 
•ho  has  “Your  lajun's  competent  to  kr. 
11  times.  out  of  hta  room,  ain't  he?  And  I'm 


ain't  he? 
Nothing 


keep  her 
And  I'm  health 
long 


ciuse  fori 
"Who.  this 


which  he  transferred  to  hta  mouth  on  the 
blade  of  hta  knife. 

"Puts  iron  in  the  blood."  he  said.  "Bet¬ 
ter  try  one.  Emergency  rations.  Better 
than  chocolate  or  tinned  beef.  Next  war 
I’m  going  to  recommend  them.  Every  sol¬ 
dier  carry  s  pocketful  of  carrots.  Two 
birds  with  one  stone -satisfy  appetite  and 
promote  agriculture." 


if  I  have  to.* 

WU>w?  I'd  like  to 
what  he's  got  to  do  with 

old  Andr*." 

"What's  he  got  to  do  with  it?  I'll  tall 
you  who  Thome  ta.  He's  the  feller  that's 
•ng  to  step  on  a  banana  peri  one  of  the— 
id  come  down  kcr-slap  on  the  aide- 
Quit  dodging  shadows.  You're 
losing  your  nerve -such  as  it  is.” 

“I  can't  sleep." 

"IU  give  you  something  to  make  you 
Wish  you  woe  out  of  the  whole 
.don't  you?  Wriggle  out  of  it  now 
if  you  mw  an  opening— and  leave  me  on 
the  flat  of  my  back?" 

"It's  your  doing."  Bracken  Mid  mo- 


“  Y  ou  fell  in  with  it  quick  enough, 
gets  meet  of  the  profit?  Say!” 


of  this  thing,  but  I  haven't 
rot  to  the  point  where  I  take  back  talk 
from  a  reformed  home  doctor."  He  drew  u 
check  book  from  a  drawer  and  filled  out  a 
check.  "There  you  are,  and  now  get  out. 
I'm  buay." 

"Urn I"  Doc  was  surprised,  but  rather 
more  gratified  than  astonished.  He  was 
relieved  to  find  such  evtdencm  of  backbone 
in  Bracken,  even  if  It  manifested  itself  in 
operation  against  himself.  He  fell  confi¬ 
dent  of  the  mastery  when  he  required  It. 
Meantime  it  was  better  to  bolster  up  hta 
partner  by  acquiescence.  "Urn!"  he  re¬ 
peated.  "Just  as  you  My.  Hut  turn  down 
the  page  at  thta  paragraph:  I've  got  noth¬ 
ing  to  Tone  and  everything  to  gain;  you've 
got  everything  to  lone  and  something  to 
gain.  So  don't  let'*  put  poison  in  the  dish 
we're  both  soling  from. 

He  was  interrupted  in  hia  placatory  re¬ 
mark*  by  an  insistent  rapping  at  the  door. 
"Como  in."  Mid  Bracken. 

A  man,  patently  a  lumberjack,  entered. 
"You  told  me  to  git  here  quick  if  anythin' 
happened."  li  aaid. 

"Wril?" 

"About  a  hundred  men  wilh  tent*  and 
wagonload*  of  tool*  and  aiehlike  je»l  come 
over  the  mountain  from  the  east.  They're 
layin*  out  a  camp  alongside  The  Devil's 
Stairway." 

"All  right!"  snapped  Bracken.  "Get 
hack  and  keep  watch!” 

The  man  went  out.  and  Roper  found 
himself  facing  a  new  Bracken  altogether,  a 
man  aggressive,  with  outthnut  jaw  and 
masterful  eye*.  "Clear  out,"  he  said  to 
Doc.  "Thorne’s  moved  in  a  construction 
gang  to  start  work  on  his  East  Branch 
dam." 

Roper  did  not  move.  He  sat  bark  and 
regarded  the  ceiling  thoughtfully.  The  de¬ 
vious  brain  which  animated  and  sometimes 
checkmated  hi*  burly  body  was  turning 
Who  and  twisting  through  an  idea  like  some 
boring  worm. 

"Maybe."  he  said  presently,  "thta  is  the 
chance  we’ve  been  looking  for." 

"What  d’you  mean.  Roper?” 

"  1*11  have  to  squeeze  the  juice  out  of  the 
notion,”  said  Doc.  "hut  it  look*  like  there 
was  money  in  it.  In  the  meantime  go  ahead 
on  your  own  lines.” 

Bracken  showed  his  teeth  sarcastically. 
"I  rather  intended  to."  he  said. 
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Is  vacuum  cleaning 


ALTHOUGH  electric  vacuum  clean' 
jL\.ers  are  now  used  in  millions  of 
homes,  and  are  regarded  as  indispensable 
by  their  owners,  occasionally  the  ques' 
tion  still  arises  whether  this  method  of 
cleaning  is  injurious  to  rugs. 

Statements  that  it  is,  sometimes  have 
gained  wide  circulation.  Traced  down, 
however,  these  statements  have  proved 
to  be  groundless.  Prejudice,  misunder' 
standing,  imagination  —  and  in  certain 
instances,  pure  maliciousness  —  have 
been  their  inspiration. 

Unfortunately,  many  people  have 
been  influenced  by  these  rumors.  As  a 
consequence  they  have  been  deprived 
of  time,  labor,  economic  and  other 
benefits  that  would  otherwise  have 
been  theirs  long  ago. 


It  is  often  difficult  for  truth  to  over' 
take  rumor,  but  on  these  pages  we 
intend  to  present  some  incontrovertible 
evidence  which  we  hope  will  set  at  rest 
forever  all  doubt  concerning  vacuum 
cleaners. 

As  the  oldest  and  largest  makers  of 
electric  vacuum  cleaners,  and  in  view 
of  the  fact  that  more  people  use  our 
cleaners  than  use  any  other  kind,  we 
feel  it  incumbent  upon  ourselves  to 
assume  this  responsibility. 

While  the  testimony  here  set  forth 
deals  with  The  Hoover,  other  makers 
are  in  position  to  produce  individual 
proofs  that  their  cleaners  also  are  bene' 
ficial  rather  than  harmful  to  rugs. 

We  have  grouped  the  evidence  under 
three  heads,  so  that  you  may  feel  wholly 
assured  from  all  angles  of  the  situation. 


What  Users  Say 

-Wi  WERE  UNA rce  to  find  an  electric  cleaner  that  would  meet 
our  need*  until  we  tecurcd  The  Hoover,  which  eliminated 
the  wear  (in  rugs)  entirely  and  aaved  three-fourths  of  the 
expense.  We  now  have  19  Hoovers.  Because  of  their  sabs' 
factory  service,  and  the  fact  that  our  rugs  wear  from  three 
to  five  years  longer  than  formerly,  I  say  without  the  slightest 
hesitation  that  The  Hoover  produces  the  best  results  in 
cleaning  and  is  more  economical  (from  viewpoint  of  rug 
and  cleaner)  than  any  machine  which  I  have  ever  seen 
demonstrated."’ 

Mrs  Elu  C.Gndcr.HouseDirector.ComellUmv JtWN  T 

“Mr  Hoover  has  been  in  continuous  use  for  eleven  years 
and  is  still  doing  good  work.  The  excellent  condition  of  my 
Oriental  Rugs  a  due  largely  to  the  efficient  cleaning  princi¬ 
ples  of  The  Hoover  “ 

Mrs.  James  McMurray.  Mamm.  Ohio 


What  Carpet  Makers  Say 

“In  our  opinion,  the  (Beating-Sweeping)  brush  — a  feature 
of  the  Hoover  Sweeper  —  is  not  injurious  for  use  on  fine 
Vrfiet.  Axminster.  Body  Brussels  or  Wilton  rugs.  We  have 
used  a  large  Hoover  in  our  showrooms  for  over  six  years 
with  entire  satisfaction.  Several  of  our  employes  use 
Hoovers  in  their  homes.  We  consider  a  brush  a  very  im¬ 
portant  feature  of  a  Suction  Sweeper,  and  we  fail  to  see 
how  any  valid  objection  can  be  raised  against  the  (Beating- 
Sweeping)  brush  u»ed  m  The  Hoover." 

Bigelow- Hartford  Carpet  Company.  New  Yor\  City 

“The  Hoover  Suction  Sweeper  purchased  from  you  about 
ten  years  ago  has  been  used  ever  since  and  given  excellent 
service  Recently  overhauled,  it  is  practically  as  good  as 
new.  We  always  recommend  The  Hoover  to  inquiring 

Hardwick  &  Magee  Company.  Philadelphia.  Pa. 
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really  hard  on  rugs? 


What  Oriental  Rug  Experts  Say 


“In  our  search  for  a  cleaning  devxe  which  will  dean 
thoroughly  and.  at  the  same  time,  not  injure  the  fabric,  we 
have  selected  The  Hoover  Suction  Sweeper.  We  know  it 
to  be  efficient,  durable  and  effective  without  destroying  the 
fabric.  It  gives  new  life  to  floor-coverings.  We  arc  glad  to 
say  a  word  of  praise  for  The  Hoover,  and  do  not  hesitate 
to  recommend  it  to  all  those  desiring  to  purchase  a  cleaning 
American  Rug  V  Carpet  Co,  Chicago.  IU. 


"After  a  thorough  investigation,  we  do  not  hesitate  to 
endorse  and  recommend  The  Hoover  for  cleaning  Oriental 
Rug*  The  Hoover  does  not  injure  the  peculiar  construction 
of  the  Oriental  fabne.  In  fact,  it  prolongs  the  life.  Oriental 
Rug  dealers  could  do  no  better  than  recommend  The  Hoover 
to  their  patrons  for  use  on  Oriental  Rugs.- 

A.  Alton's  Son  (Oriental  Rug  Importer).  *{eu>  fo’\  City 


Over  fifty  thousand  additional  endorsements  are  in  onr  possession.  Many  refer  to  machines  in  constant  use  for  ten  years  or  more 


The  Hoover  Suction  Swam  Comfant.  North  Canton.  Ohio 
T»i  olJeil  a«J  la’gni  »atiM  */  rleeinc  cltantn 
The  Hoover  u  sUo  m*k  in  Cans da.«  Hsmd.oo.Onr.rto 


It  Beats  --,  as  it  Sweeps  as  it  Cleans 


Digitized  by  Google 


tf|tlH«llMIIIII||lll1|H»l<lll||i 


128 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


0ci°  6 


Or  7. 192 2 


la,  with  full  oratorical  facilities 
land  and  a  subject  for  his  ora- 
as  burning  like  an  ignited  can 

»  much.  His  reverence  for  the 
irecedents  and  general  fuddy- 
f  the  Senate  cracked  under  the 
'  day  he  gave  notice  that  he 
it  a  few  remarks  on  the  insular 
id  oe  another  day  he  submitted 

revolutionary,  but  the  Senate, 
the  matter,  decided  that  the 
ln't  know  any  better,  and  that 
be  tolerant  with  him.  So  they 
his  speech  indulgently,  and  K 
press.  The  Senate  hoped  that 
rould  now  subside  for  a  couple 


bit  ion  of 
-  rocacity 


procaclty 

TheycouMn 


BEVERIDGE 

(CcAtJmv*  from  Pd a*#  31/ 


Both  Are  Oats 

But  just  compare  the  flavor 

Oats  urc  out*  as  food,  of  coursd,  but  they  arc  not  alike  in 
flavor.  Some  arc  puny,  unri|»c  and  insipid  Some  arc  rich  and 
plump  and  flavory. 

In  Quaker  Oats  we  flake  the  queen  grains  only.  All  amall 
grains  arc  discarded.  Thus  a  bushel  of  choice  oats  yields  ua 
only  ten  pounda  of  Quaker  Oats. 

That  makes  the  dish  inviting.  It  foster*  the  love  of  oat*. 
And  that  is  what  mothers  want.  Not  to  force  the  food  that 
children  need,  but  to  make  it  a  daily  joy. 

Now  Quaker  Oats  i»  the  favorite 
brand  wherever  oat  lover*  live.  For 
ever)’  package,  wherever  sold,  has 
that  quality  and  flavor. 


% 


The  Child’s  Choice 
the  World  Over 

Million*  of  children  in 
every  clime  now  enjoy 
Quaker  Oafs.  The 
mothers  of  fifty  nations 
send  to  us  to  get  it. 

Just  because  this 
tempting  flavor  gives 
the  oat  dish  a  unique 
delight. 


Quaker 

Date 

The  extra- flavory  flakes 


The  oat  is  almost  a  complete  food 
—  nearly  the  ideal  food.  It  supplies 
16  elements  required  in  hody-build- 
ing.  It  is  rich  in  essential  minerals. 

It  is  wise  to  serve  a  food  like  that 
in  its  most  inviting  form. 


Packed  in  sealed  round  packages  with  removable  covers 


gun 

the 


The  Onset  of  Pettus 


myself  among  the  number,  wrote  face¬ 
tiously  about  it,  and  quoted  Pettus  at 
length,  and  made  much  fun  about  it.  And 
Beveridge  took  it  all  with  a  smile  and  with¬ 
out  a  whimper.  Meantime  the  speech  to 
which  the  Senate  had  not  listened  had  been 
sent  out  to  the  newspapers  and  printed. 
And  simultaneously  with  the  amusing  com¬ 
ments  on  the  speech  of  I’ctlus  there  liegan 
to  come  in  amazing  comments  on  the  speech 
of  Beveridge. 

Won  Out  on  Merit 

The  senatorial  hasers  read  these  and 
rubbed  their  silvered  polls.  The  thing  was 
preposterous.  Here  were  the  hired  minions 
of  the  press  saying  that  the  hazing  of  Sena¬ 
tor  Beveridge  was  in  execrable  taste,  be¬ 
cause  he  was  clearly  within  his  rights  in 
making  a  speech  in  the  Senate  at  any  time 
and  on  any  topic  that  suited  him;  und 
because,  further,  the  speech  he  did  make 
was  so  much  better  than  any  speech  any 
of  the  hasers  had  made  or  possibly  could 
make  that  it  would  have  been  far  more  to 
the  point  if  the  hazers  had  staved  to  listen 
and  learn  something  instead  of  going  to  all 
this  trouble  to  make  apparent  a  silly  sena¬ 
torial  precedent.  They  would  huvo  Imon 
serving  their  constituents  and 
their  country  better  if  they  had 
•ark^nwl  instead  of  hazed, 
the  papers. 

-.the  facta  are  that 
dut  ng  that  entire  in- 
\  aular  clamor  there 
were  very  few 
speeches  of  qual¬ 
ity  equal  to  the 
one  Beveridge 
made,  and 
many  poorer. 

.  That  apeoch 

>  was  not  only 

an  osrcllent 
oratorical  ef¬ 
fort  but  It 

was  a  closely 
reasoned  ar- 
ument  for 
point  of 
view  of  the 
senator  from 
Indiana.  It 
was  eloquent, 
logical  and  force¬ 
ful.  It  was  deliv¬ 
ered  capitally,  and 
it  was  well  received 
throughout  the  coun¬ 
try.  even  if  derided  in 
the  Senate.  And  the 
further  (act  is  that  after 
that  experience  the  elder 
statesmen. although  they  took 
a  long  time  to  reconcile  them¬ 
selves  to  the  malfeasance  of 
Beveridge  in  being  bom  In  1H02  instead  of  in 
IH42.  did  not  try  hazing  tactics  again,  and 
ultimately  awoke  to  the  full  knowledge  that 
there  had  arrived  in  their  midst  a  man  of 
considerable  mental  caliber,  legal  attain¬ 
ments.  broad  Americanism,  oratorical  ubil- 
ity  and  patriotic  motive. 

Bevcndgc  stayed  in  the  Senate  for  twelve 
years,  until  1911.  created  an  important 
position  for  himself  and  held  his  own  among 
these  great  senator*.  He  was  a  pioneer  in 
child-labor  legislation,  in  tar  iff -commissi  on 
legislation,  in  the  legislation  that  admitted 
Arizona  and  New  Mcxiro  to  the  Union,  and 
was  constantly  aligned  with  the  progressive 
force*,  as  against  the  reactionaries!,  who 
made  up  a  formidable  portion  of  the  group 
of  graybeard*  that  deprecated  his  arrival 
among  them.  His  Republicanism  was  the 
Republicanism  of  the  man  who  looks  ahead, 
useful,  patriotic  and  democratic,  sees  a 
goal  and  tries  to  make  it.  rather  than  that 
of  the  man  who  roots  himself  in  hi*  tracks 
on  the  platform  that  what  was  good  enough 
father  is  good  enough  for  me.  He  was 
stand-patter,  nor  wag  he  a  wild-eyed 
radical.  Hi*  senatorial  activitfes  were 
sanely  progressive  and  bused  on  a  forward- 
looking  vision  and  comprehension,  on  ideals 
of  real  democracy  and  on  protest  of  domina¬ 
tion  by  dose  and  special  interests. 

Beveridge  wag  not  in  gympathy  with  the 
reactionary  tendencies  of  the  Taft  Ad¬ 
ministration,  from  March,  1909.  to  March. 
1913.  and  had  been  in  sympathy  with  much 
of  the  Roosevelt  progress! vism.  Hence, 
contrary  to  his  best  political  interests,  but 
/C^tllnumd  on  Pago  ISO 
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It  will  sell  ANYTHING 


and  a  Multigraph  User 
Tells  How 


D.  ZIMMERMAN 

*»rr' 

CKNfftAL  MCKCHAMKSC 


*4*411*4  •  «oflaaa» 

I*  hi 


fAi#  l»  M# 

M#.  nolss  si  4M|  to 

^  Iff*  /U  i\t  J/aUiy’m*. 


ril«w  —  In  f**l  f»\  MMUr  r?lw.  T*l»  »• 
4nr»  had  ••  -Ml  •  r«f«lar  MlM 


T#Mf*i»i»Ai*lTa 
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The  same  good  old  principle  that 
work*  for  this  Multlgrapn  uki  will  work 
lor  YOU.  no  mailer  what  your  business, 
to  mailer  what  your  selling  problem.  Re 
cauae  Ihe  / umlammtals  are  right,  and  any¬ 
thing  etae  Is  jual  a  mailer  of  working  out 
the  details,  aa  any  man  of  business  knows. 


So.  whether  your  business  deals  in 

candy,  or  corsets,  or  biscuits.  or  bonds,  this 
story  is  for  you.  its  moral  and  its  message 
are  for  yem  to  read  and  to  accept  and  to 

do  •nm*»»ins  a  Soul.  'V-  m»»  ml»a>ih  caw. 

IK*I  *r  nusy  «hnw  »«i  |r*v.  m  **•»#  thfc 

New  Mutt*rac*  will  “ftof  lor  itwH  fatter  (Am  >«■ 


Tlie  New  Multigraph  is  a  real  Multigraph 

and  does  a  real  Multigraph  job.  It  is  just  as 

ciptbS*  ami  generally  useful  as  cur  larger  f»-»w*r-drtYrn  rrjiu^nroti 

It  tv*  only  fell*  or.4  earn*.  but  It  Mter.  wtllBr  it  will  d*>  ordinary  o 

cfvhntial  pnntin*  at  much  less  than  pnnUr  •  jsen.  ami  in  1^—  time 


Coupon 

The  American  Multigraph  Sales  Co 
ISM  F-aat  40th  Street 
Cleveland.  Ohio 


For  letters  and  bulletins  and  sales  material  of 

many  kinds  you  need  only  Ihe  simple  Multigraph  and  the 

M'llticrapti  ty enfetter,  both  of  which  come  to  you.  completely  *)ulpc*d 

tod  ready  foe  usr.  fee  the  p rk*  ami  term.  |Uti4  «b..vr  If  ym. 


I  would  like  to  have  someone  show  me  the  New 
Multigraph,  and  explain  its  possibilities  in  the 
-  baftfoett 


This  is  the  whole  story.  There  are  no  extras. 

nor  additional  devices  required.  The  cost  of  the  whole 
^iuiproetu  l»  so  fitrrmrty  low.  and  ita  operating  ccwfs  are  *o  Mffcdblrb 

*bM  no  bu.inrss  nr«l  be  without  it.  and  no  knnnett  <an  d/*W  to  W. 

Oace  more  wc  mention  the  coupon,  whtch  often  a  tin  pie  and  ea«T 

rmhnf  for  you  to  pot  yourwlf  ia  tlu-  way  c t  mSmaluz*  that  will 

tr**n  rts*  a  ad  dijiiorroN*  orcditf  !<*  you. 
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Cranking  a  car  is  “No  business  fora  lady” 


3‘Point  Sufyeriority 


th*  Units* 


Philadelphia 

Kl®  W  ® 


With  the  PHILCO  Slotted  Retainer 


—or  a  man  cither  for  that  matter.  And  in  tight  placet— on  lonely  roods  or  traffic- 
jammed  street*— Mfety  itaelf  demandt  the  never-failing,  dependable  power  of  a 
Philco  Battery. 

That's  why  thousands  of  motorists  today  are  replacing  the  ordinary  batteries 
that  "came  with  their  cars"  with  long-life,  power-packed  Philco  Batteries. 

The  Phiko  Battery  it  chock-full  of  pent-up  power,  fairly  itching  to  crank  the 
stiffest  engine;  to  place  a  hot.  fat  spark  on  the  tip  of  each  plug;  to  project  a  flood  of 
white  light  through  the  lamps;  to  put  the  voice  of  authority  in  the  horn. 

Then  why  worry  along  with  just  an  ordinary  battery?  Put  a  long-life  Philco  in 
your  car  NOW  and  avoid  needless  trouble  and  expense.  Its  first  coat  will  be  no  more— 
and  you'll  be  amazed  how  much  less  it  coats  you  per  month  of  service. 

The  Philco  Slot  ted -Retainer  Battery,  with  its  famous  diamond-grid  plates,  is 
guaranteed  for  two  years— both  by  maker  and  dealer.  But  Philco  Batteries  usually 
far  outlast  their  guarantees. 

Philco  Battery  Service  Stations  specialize  in  long  life  for  batteries.  No  matter 
what  make  of  battery  is  now  in  your  car,  a  Philco  Battery  Man  will  help  you  keep  it 
going  for  the  longest  possible  time. 

RADIO  DEALERS- Phiko  Drynanuc  Radio  "A"  and  B  Batter**  let  you  into 
the  battery  bunnrw  on  a  packace-coodt  bon*,  because  they  ore  (hipped  to  you  <hargt. I 
but  ataoJairfy  dry.  To  make  ready  for  u*e.  juat  add  conveniently  bottled  Philco 
electrolyte.  No  charting  equipment.  No  acid  Uoppage.  No  batteries  going  bad  in 
itock.  You*  custoeneTS  are  rare  to  set  freth.  full -powered  bettor*  Wire  or  write 
for  detalK 

Philadelphia  Storage  Battery  Company,  Philadelphia 


Tho  <smou»  Phiko  Slotted-  Rst  minor  Bmtlsry  tm  thw  Slsndmrd  tot  •  psttrn got  csrt 

sod  ffscli.  mins  A wmofufi  sod  othor  high  po~*r+d.  hos*y-duty  bmttory  msrvrco. 


with  the  famous  shock*resisting  Diamond-Qrid  Plates 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


131 


AUTOMATIC 

ELECTRIC 

D  N  O  HANG 

RADIO 


M«>  of  Marshal!,  the  bmio.  politics.  gov 

ie  consonance  with  his  convictions,  he  mental  theories  and  practices  thereof, 
aligned  himself  with  the  Roosevelt  move-  the  Marshall  view  ar.d  consideration  o 
merit  in  1912.  He  became  a  Progressive  Constitution,  the  organic  law  of  the 
by  political  designation.  There  is  no  phase  as  related  to  thnw  aauea.  polities 
if  human  endeavor  where  w hat-might-  governmental  theories  and  practices, 
hivr-been  speculation  is  as  futile  as  in  poll-  He  set  about  the  task  with  an  app 
lira,  but  it  is  conceivable  that  if  Beveridge  tion,  a  thoroughness,  an  enthusiasm  a 
had  b»*n  political  instead  of  conscientious  determination  that  have  marked  his 
ir  1912,  and  remained  regularly  Republi-  ductive  energies.  1  remember  being  ii 
can.  he  would  have  been  President  of  the  rooms,  in  Washington,  when  the  work 
United  State*  before  now,  because  his  just  beginning,  in  1911.  The  study 
abilities  and  his  position  in  the  party  would  crowded,  jammed,  with  books,  pa; 
have  made  him  a  most  logical  candidate  for  documents,  maps  and  similar  prosper- 
(be  Republicans  in  1916.  be  mined  far  information,  for  Usds  t 

However,  he  went  with  Rocoevelt.  and  investigated,  for  references  to  be  esam 
was  chairman  of  the  Chicago  convention  and  for  statementa  to  be  verified, 
(hat  nominated  Roosevelt  in  1912.  There  looked  to  me  as  if  there  was  mat 
are  many  things  about  that  convention  enough  there  fer  si*  lives  of  John  Mars 
(hat  are  already  forgotten,  and  more  that  and  I  said  so. 

sill  be  forgotten;  hut  one  thing  that  soil  " Pshaw," said  Beveridge,  “this  isn't 

be  remembered  is  the  speech  that  Beveridge  per  cent  of  what  I  shall  nave  to  nai 
made  when  opening  that  assemblage.  That  before  I  ran  do  more  than  complete 
«j«ech  was  by  far  the  strongest,  the  mast  notes!" 

eloquent  and  the  most  moving  speech  of  He  was  right.  Bevendre  sprat  ■ 
(he  excited  and  oratorically  surcharged  years  on  that  book,  traveled  many 
campaign  of  1912.  It  was  one  of  the  groat  deals  of  miUw.  discovered  many  orii 
rcQVenuon  speeches  of  our  history.  It  was  aources,  dug  through  tons  of  musty  d 
incomparably  the  greatest  presentation  of  ments,  went  from  end  to  end  in  bbr 
the  Progressive  policy.  containing  material  that  had  to  do 

That  speech  illustrated  the  superior  the  period,  consulted  leading  living  aut 
qualities  of  Beveridge,  us  hod  numerous  idea,  labored  incessantly  and  interval- 
Koatorlal  and  campaign  apeechm  previ-  checking,  recheeking,  confirming,  con 
cuily,  and  aa  have  various  a  perches  since;  ing.  verifying  and  discovering.  He  wri 
arid  these  qualities  arc  those:  The  quality  every  available  source.  He  read  all 
(f  .election,  the  quality  of  correlation,  the  Marshall  decisions.  He  saturated  hir 
quality  of  deduction  and  the  quality  of  with  the  contemporary  history.  He  i 
prmentation.  No  man  can  be  a  great  tered  the  politics  of  the  period.  The 
crator  without  all  these;  no  man  can  be  a  wrote  his  book, 
peal  orator  without  all  these  and,  in  addi- 

l.un,  a  sense  of  the  dramatic,  a  personality  A  Rocord  ofAcMooomo*t 

that  can  he  projected,  a  conviction  that 

ran  he  impressed  and  a  clearness  that  la  The  four  volume*  were  complete* 
limpid.  Now  Beveridge  has  these  qualities  seven  yearn.  Two  were  published  in 
k-J  attributes,  and  back  of  them  is  a  wide  and  two  in  1919.  The  foot  compete* 
ird  comprehensive  understanding  of  law.  only  the  most  authoritative  life  of  Mara 
cf  government,  of  history  and  of  politic*,  who  started  the  governmental  machi 
Of  course,  to  say  that  a  man  understands  of  this  country  going  with  his  interpi 
(ovrnment  and  understands  politics  is  lions  of  the  Constitution,  but  they  ala 
vipererogatory.  because  government  ia  poll-  a  most  authoritative  constitutional 
i  i  In  it*  true  sense;  but  there  is  a  differ-  legal  history  of  the  United  Sutee  dv 
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The  Automatic  Electric  Company, 
with  thirty  year*’  experience  in 
telephone  engineering,  has  done 
the  experimenting  for  you. 
Whether  you  use  a  crystal  set, 
amplifier  or  loud  speaker,  the  Auto¬ 
matic  Electric  Head  Set  receives  ef¬ 
ficiently  both  loud  and  weak  signals 
without  distortion  or  foreign  noises, 
fi  If  your  dealer  cannot  supply 
you,  we  will  send  it  to  you 
JL  immediately  postpaid. 


Automatic  Electric 
Company 


Spool  Links 


132 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


October  7,  7973 


A  Vul-Cot  In  Every  Room— 

Then  you  will  save  an  amazing  amount  of 
time  and  work  “just  picking  things  up” 


YOUR  favorite  department  store,  stationery  store  or  house-furnishings  store  now 
carries  a  complete  line  of  the  new  Vul-Cots  for  the  Home. 

If  you  are  weary  of  eternally  “picking  things  up,"  tired  of  keeping  the  floors, 
tables  or  chairs  in  your  home  clear  of  crumpled  papers,  torn  envelopes  and  wrappers, 
bits  of  lint  or  string,  scraps  of  every  variety— then  go  to  your  dealer  today,  sec  the 
entirely  new  line  of  Vul-Cot  Receptacles.  Place  a  Vul-Cot  in  every  room  of  your 
home,  as  a  handy  place  for  the  whole  family  to  "throw  things."  Then  you  will  have 
organized  trash-collection  that  will  save  you  a  thousand  steps,  give  you  a  neater  home 
with  amazingly  less  work. 

You’ll  find  many  "waste  baskets"  at  your  dealer’s.  But  we  feel  you  are  going 
to  choose  Vul-Cots,  for  these  reasons: 

First:  You’ll  want  the  utmost  for  your  money,  so  you’ll  be  impressed  with  the 
absolute  guarantee  attached  to  each  Vul-Cot  that  gives  you  a  new  basket  for  any 
one  that  fails  in  normal  service  within  five  years. 

Then  too,  Vul-Cots  are  made  of  vulcani^rd  fibre,  a  wonderful  material  which 
has  no  equal  for  strength  combined  with  lightness  and  durability.  Vul-Cots  can¬ 
not  dent  or  rust  like  metal  baskets:  they  cannot  splinter,  warp  or  break  like 
baskets  of  wood  or  wicker;  their  "finish"  cannot  crack  or  chip  like  that  of  a 
painted  or  enameled  basket  because  it's  nothing  but  the  natural  finish  of  the  em¬ 
bossed  fibre ;  and  their  solid  sides  and  bottom  let  no  scraps  of  paper  and  other  trash 
sift  through  to  the  floor. 

And  the  Vul-Cot  is  a  beautiful  basket.  Its  attractive  basket-weave  is  embossed 
in  rich  colors  to  harmonize  with  any  of  your  furniture — a  deep  brown  and  a  rich 
green  for  general  use  in  living  room,  library  and  bed  room ;  light  colors  appropriate 
with  white  enamel  of  bath  and  kitchen,  and  perhaps  some  bed  rooms.  The  new  sizes 
are  also  most  convenient:  a  smaller  basket,  smart  and  efficient,  for  the  living  room 
and  bed  room;  a  larger  one  for  the  kitchen,  and  a  roomy  clothes  hamper. 


AMERICAN  VULCANIZED 

Wilmington, 


FIBRE  COMPANY 

Delaware 


Digitized  by  Google 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


133 

RECEPTACLES 

Guaranteed  fov^Years 


Digitized  by  Google 


134 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


October  1,  /fi2 


Chilly  days  and  rainy 
weather  c  a  II  for  Cc*yTocs. 
Their  snug  cosiness  adds 
to  home  comfort. 

BinjJ.**  .ttlr.  ft*  LftJto 

CVn  fo«  Men 

NutMtv  ttfwto  f.«  OiilJtcn 
At  lV*t*r% 

IC't'kUf  on  r*.*u**e 

STANDARD  FtLT  CO. 

Wot  Altumlf,  CftSfocnta 

Cosyloes  feltwear 

California's  Qualiteed  Slippers 

FROM  SUN-D  LEACHED  WOOL 


anrwd  toe  Ami 
her  North*™ 


«!  jrnl  power  ram  bird  Denmark's— 
with  more  comedy  and  l*ea  tragedy.  lor 
Esthonia  il  she  ended  her  experiment  with¬ 
out  a  dollar  began  it  without  a  cent.  Ea- 
thonia  is  model  boy  among  the  statelet 
triplets  born  of  Russia's  revolution  pains. 
Latvia  and  Lithuania  are  nowhere.  Es- 
tbonia  has  the  best  government,  the  beet 
finances,  and  a  whole  million  of  hard- 
beaded  Finno-Ugrian*,  who  will  some  day 
rival  the  real  Finns  north  of  the  Gulf  of 
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EUROPE’S  BRASS  EL  DORADO 
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AiUutl  from  the  mceptnn  »»f  K  Aalto 

experiment*,  NlurJoek  jppArtrut  h« 
b«tn  4  rtrogni/crf  Itadtr  e*- 

|Krt%  all  w<r  thr  c«u»try. 

The  rant  “Ml’KDOCK"  ttimftt  *« 
4n  NlHrkifr  pMrarftr  n(  qiulify  ap 
par «i  ii«  pnre«t  4*  if  iIiiniM  he 
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HEADSET 

|H«.  (A| 

1000  Ohm*  $5.00 
3000  Ohmi  5.50 
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|  fo  W •ahingtait  Are.,  t  Umi a.  Mm. 
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ll*>  Hh.».Ui».N  V.  C. 
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withdrawn.  Of  all  the  rich. 

1919, 

sia.  nothing  now  remains  except  dwindling 
orders  for  locomotives  and  food,  and  ' 
bills  for  .  . 
that  the  Russian  El 
attainable  gold. 

Europe's  leading  commercial  powers  axe  janpalo  s 
escaping  their  fair  share  in  this  big  bill.  It  prime  mi 
is  the  little  countries  which  had  the  bad  free  port, 
good-fortune  of  lying  along  the  trade 
routes  to  Northeastern  Europe  that  are 
up.  The  bill  dates  from  1919. 

litis 

_  J  states, 

plausible 

War  and  blockade  had  left  ~ 
indeed  most  of  Europe,  hungry-  for  goods. 

Everywhere  east  of  Switxrriand.  Euroje 
wt*  breadless,  rottonlos.  ropperiess:  rad- 
roads  were  worn  out;  industrial  plants  were 
In  ruin;  the  normal  reserve  of  resnmodi- 
ties -  food,  clothing,  furniture,  luxuries  - 
had  shrunk  to  nothing.  Only  a  prolonged 
trade  boom  could  repair  the  devastation. 

Europe's  rieverest  economists 
sure.  Gustav  Cassell,  the 
expert  conferences  hear  with  awed  respect. 

lion,  said  Camel?*  Europe  would  compete 
to  buy.  and  ahrink  from  selling.  On  the 
experts'  assurance  that  tr 
trumps  the  favored  cities -Ce  _ 

Stockholm.  Christiania.  Helsingfors  sad 
Keval— rushed  their  preparations.  Amer¬ 
ica.  the  experts  admitted,  would  supply 
most  of  the  goods  and  reap  the 
profile;  but  Americana.  Ce 
Helsingfors  learned  from  taxU 
mere  children  In  Europe;  and  only  smart 
Dansa.  Swedes  and  Finns  could  show  them 
how  to  sail.  Denmark's  transititis  tem¬ 
perature  was  1000.  Copenhagen,  said  a 
member  of  ex-Pmmer  Zable's  cabinet,  will 
play  towards  r~urr.nl  Kuasia  the  rftie  that 
medieval  Venice  played  towards  the  gor¬ 
geous  East.  I  n  twenty  yean  it  might  double 
its  population.  Naeded  only  were  quays, 
free  port*,  warehouses  and  an  adequate 
distributing  mechanism:  lavish  America 
and  all-ataorbtng  Russia.  Germany  and 
Austria  would  automatically  do  the  rem. 


C—tlMumd  from  Pagr  29) 

in *  port  At  L«urvi*,  to  the  south, 


utland.  Fin- 
land's  plans  were  even  vaster.  Were  only 
our  railroad*  in  order,  said  her  Trade  Minis¬ 
ter  Pohjanpalo,  America's  trade  with  Rus¬ 
sia  would  go  by  them;  and  he  calculated 
that  300  ran  taking  3000  tons  of  American 
goods  per  day  would  do  for  a  time.  Poh- 
janpalo's  successor.  Vennola.  tUI  lately 
te  minister,  went  further.  He  planned 
ports  at  Abo.  the  old  Finnish  capital, 
on  the  Gulf  of  Bothnia,  at  Margo,  a  butter- 
export  center  in  the  extreme  southwest 
which  ia  always  ice-free,  at  Helsingfors,  the 
present  capital,  and  at  Viborg.  far  up  the 
Gulf  of  Finland  and  only  four  hours  from 
Petrograd.  On  railroad  extensions  Finland 
resolved  to  spend  70,000.000  marks;  to 
double-track  the  road  to  Petrograd  and  to 
build  a  new  road  to  Krm.  on  the  White  Sea. 
whence  goods  would  go  up  the  Obi  and  Yen- 
*— 1  -* - into  Siberia  a  heart.  Latvia 


Free-Port  ActtirWei 


planned  a  free  port  at  lihau.  and  Esthonia 
at  Keval.  So.  for  a  mere  twenty  million  dol¬ 
lars.  Northeastern  Europe  would  have 
twelve  free  porta,  the  cost  of  which,  plein 
arithmetic  demonstrated,  would  hr  covered 
by  profits  from  trade  in  a  couple  of  years. 

A  Chapter  of  Dliappolatmenti 


Finland  in  political  wisdom,  in  respect  lor 
professors,  statistic*  and  soap.  Esthonia 
proved  rather  too  hard-headed.  When  no 
virtuous  man  would  look  at  bad  liu»slg  she 
turned  her  back  on  civilization  and  made 
peace  with  Lenine.  She  earned  oppro¬ 
brium,  but  ahe  also  earned  cash.  What 
small  transit  trade  there  was  panned  im¬ 
mediately  into  her  hand.  Her  capital,  Reval. 
boomed.  Transit  firms  camped  there  and 
brought  along  fat  Scandinavian  crowns; 
goods  for  Petrograd  poured  over  her  rail¬ 
roads;  Swedish  and  German  locomotives 
went  the  same  way;  and  the  bill  for  laying 
down  new  tracks  was  sent  to  bounteous 
Moscow.  Her  own  trade  with  Russia  was 
profitable.  For  her  rise.  Esthonia  in  easily 
the  world's  first  spirits  power;  in  fact  she 
has  297  distillerim;  and  as  Soviet  Rusaiu 
is  a  prohibitionist  state,  naturally  Estho- 
nia's  liquors  poured  due  cust.  Demijohns 
of  sulphurous  vodka  went  to  specula¬ 
tive  prohibitionists  in  Petrograd  Province, 
and  back  jn  exchange  came  not  base 
Sonttiiiyr  roubli,  but  yellow  gold,  icons  set 
w  ith  gems,  framelraa  pictures  from  the  walls 
of  the  Hermitage  Gallery,  and  rings  snatched 
from  bourgeois  fingers.  Sometimes  by 
error  the  fingers  came  along  with  the 
rings.  But  the  main  trade  was  lawful.  Of 
65,000.000  poods  of  good*  bought  by 
Runbb  in  1921,  21.000.000  poods  came  via 
Keval. 

Esthonia  flourished,  and  her  mark  today 
stands  higher  than  Germany'*.  Optimistic 
Moscow  promised  to  finance  n  new  transit 
railroad,  but  lost  spring,  while  Eat  negotia¬ 
tor*  were  actually  on  the  way  to  Moscow, 
the  great  transit  trade  ccaaed.  At  first 
Esthonia  suspected  that  goods  were  going 
by  Petrograd.  Inquiry  proved  that  Petro¬ 
grad  was  taking  little  except  unpaid-for 
famine-relief  food.  When  the  engineers 
arrived  at  Moaeow  they  learned  that  Rub- 
aia'a  rash  had  given  out,  and  that  as  there 
were  no  exporia  imports  could  not  lie 
paid  for.  Thereon  the  transit  boom  shrunk 
Into  nothingnewa;  the  Scandinavian*  went 
sadly  home  with  what  was  left  of  their 
solid  crowns;  and  the  idyl  of  cash,  rolling 
atork,  vodka,  icons,  stolen  rings  and  mn- 
directed  fingers  came  to  a  grim  end. 

TA#  Cerman-Eithonian  Idyl 


But  simultaneously  came  to  an  end  an 
equally  touching  Gemian-Eathonian  idyl. 
In  politics  Keval  is  anti-German,  for  Eats, 
to  a  man.  are  fiercely  nationalistic;  and 
they  expropriated  without  paying  one  cent 
of  compensation  their  native  landowning 
barons  of  German  Mood.  Hut  new  com¬ 
mercial  Germans  from  Berlin  and  Duawl- 
dorf  made  themselves  pleasant.  They 
warned  Esthonia  justly  that  though  she 
might  boast  of  her  transit  monopoly,  trade 
ia  neerwsary  for  transit.  If  nobody  sold  to 
Russia  there  could  be  no  transit,  and  in  the 
end  only  Germans  would  sell.  Forty  per 
cent  of  Rumia's  purchases  via  Esthonia 
came  from  Germany;  and  of  Russia's  im¬ 
port*  in  1918  of  1,3 1 3,000,000  rubles,  042.- 
ROO.OOO  rubles'  worth  was  German.  Again 

S  business  before  politics,  the  Eats 
willing;  and  month*  of  brother- 
illuwed.  Agent*  of  the  Deutsche 
Bank,  led  by  an  active  Herr  Jacobi,  gave 
pleasant  tipsy  dinners  to  Esthonian  mer¬ 
chants.  and  negotiated  businnsa.  German 
transit  firms  were  founded:  tile  Esthonian 
Trade  and  Industrial  Bank  came  under 
German  control;  and  Germans  bought  up 
stock  in  the  Harju  Bank,  whose  chief  was 
the  anti-German  Premier  Paeta.  German 
plant  for  Reval  Free  Port  was  offered  on 
credit.  But  just  when  really  big  business 
was  brewing,  Russian  huying  dropped  off; 
and  the  big  Germans  returned  to  Berlin 
with  the  tale  that  Esthonia  was  intriguing 
with  England. 

After  this  any  nation  le*s  inhumanly 
persist ent,  lew*  indefatigablv  undiscourage- 
able  than  Germany  would  have  gone  slow. 
But  though  all  experts,  including  Ger¬ 
many’s  own,  declared  that  big  business 
with  Russia  was  an  impossibility,  Germans 
proceeded  to  get  ready  for  impcnsibilltiea: 
and  when  the  magic  wand  which— as  faith¬ 
ful  Europe  belie vee— governs  Russia's  desti¬ 
nies  gets  to  work  reatoringly,  Germany  will 
scoop  hopelessly  her  rivals.  She  has  got, 
all  competently  organized  and  fully 
equipped,  on  paper: 

A  German-Ruasian  transport  corpora¬ 
tion,  formed  by  contract  between  the 
fCaarimi**  o «.  Page  ISt) 
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Soviets  sod  the  Haraburg-Aracrican  Line. 
This  givta  a  practical  monopoly  in  trade 
with  Petrocrad  by  sea; 

At  eastern  syndicate  for  trade  with 
Russia,  run  by  Herr  Mueller,  of  the 
Central  Board  of  German  Railroads.  The 
member  concerns  are  thirty-nine,  all  finrt- 

A  joint  combine  by  Kruppa.  Slinnes  —  in- 
dudin g  the  Siemens  electrical  interest  -  and 
the  late  Rathenau  s  General  Electricity 
Company,  commissioned  to  rot  ore  ltum 
through  a  corporation  in  which  the  three 
German  croups  and  the  Soviet  Govern¬ 
ment  will  each  hold  one-fourth  of  the 
stock  Impatient  Stinne*.  says  report, 
intends  to  withdraw,  divert  in*  hb  energies 
to  Jufo-Slavia.  where  he  lately  formed  a 


h  seat  at  Moscow, 
let  Su prime  Council 

d  by  the  Deutsche 
of  Pctrograd's  build- 


Bmidra  !M*  Xhnr  in?  vww  (»f  minor 
fouftrw,  all  competent  U>  do  wt  hiuinmi 
and  to  rrap  unimacinal4o  wealth.  Prol»- 
ably  2.000.000.000  mark,  arr  invmt«i. 
But  moat  of  the  undertakings  so  far  consist 
erf  the  mm  paper  which  a  Russian  proverb 
say*  tolerate*  everything  “ Ramaoa  tirrpit 
*•*■*'"  The  plane  are  paper  because  the 
Russian  plans  on  whlrh  they  are  liasrd  are 
paper  On  Paper  Russia  is  again  an  object 
of  trade.  Industry  and  panond  enrichment. 
On  paper  all  neemary  fadlittre  for  normal 
economical  operations  exist.  Their  natora- 
lion  lagan  with  the  abolition  of  shop  con¬ 
trol  by  workmen's  committees  and  the 
substitution  of  a  centralised  nationalisa¬ 
tion  which  was  pure  capitalism.  though  at 
ftr*t  stale  capitalism.  In  March.  1981. 
freedom  of  home  trade  was  featured.  After 
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Trusts  are  everywhere.  Russia  first  ho- 
came  a  trust  country  under  the  late  Sergius 
Witte;  and  before  the  war  her  Produgol 
Coal  Trust  was.  after  the  Rhenish- 
Westphalian  ^Syndleate^  Huron's  biggest 

'•Zhi  l£  dSf 

coal  and  iron  concerns  on  the  Donets. 

Up  to  a  limited  sum  the  right  of  inheri¬ 
tance  has  beer,  restored.  A  law  of  May, 
1922.  legalized  private  land  ownership. 
Whereas  land  seized  by  the  praunts  in 
1917  was  until  lately,  in  law  and  strict 
theory,  national  property.  the  new  law 
gives  the  peasant  a  right  to  hold  hb  farm  in 
perpetuity,  even  if  the  farm  is  bigger  than 
the  average.  This  revives  Premier  Sioly- 
pin's  law  of  1906.  which,  by  facilitating  the 
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A  Russo-German  company  far  economic 
Initiative  in  Soviet  Central  Asia; 

A  Iras*  of  coast  land  in  the  Crimea; 

A  monopoly  to  ex port  Russian  scran  iron. 
Russia  is  a  wilderness  of  rusty  metal;  and 
Germany,  having  gone  over  wholesale  to 
the  Siemens- Mart m  pru.es*.  badly  needs 
scrap; 

An  economic  institute  -at  Koitlgsherg, 
East  Proaria— for  Russia  and  the  frontier 


PATENT  APPLIED  FOR 


TIE  Spur  Tier  Four-In-Hand  ha*  «o  many  gooJ 

wcll-timord 


Tl 

point*  that,  everywhere,  you  hear  well- 
men  talk  in«  about  it.  Such  a  different  sort  of  necktie, 
having  all  the  good  qualities  of  the  ordinary  four- 
in-hand  and  none  of  it*  disadvantage*. 

10  Good  Reason*  Why  You  Should  Wear  It! 

tied  -  KrfWr  ifum  ycm’J  Ik 

uk  wnnAk  Ki  (uaI  a«’«aa>t. 

coAif  -  no  KivitR/.  no  uinlm/ 
omu«um  dire*  cedew.**  so 
teherher  mf  of  toft  i^b< 

Vifasiti  file  any  jsir  .sJusJ  you  fa  lK/  i*«  a.  yon  U<  *c 
biyi  f*lf  So  aJptHiKg  the  day 

N«*vr  . . _ 

kulawg  jiw.» 
idki  -  n-.iik,  kind  ycwhG. 

lg  for  Kyle,  value  and  convenience 
mid  buy  a  Spur  Tie  Four-in-Hand 


I, 

ff 

)• 

£ 

4. 

9. 

c 

6. 

/ 

7s 

.N 

partition  among  Uie  peasants  of  com¬ 
munally  owned  land,  favored  the  develop¬ 
ment  erf  a  conservative  rural  class.  Private 
ownership  of  city  house*  is  permitted  if 
only  the  owner  will  pay  for  repair*.  For¬ 
eigners  may  found  corporations  in  partner¬ 
ship  with  the  soviet  state;  and  when 
Moscow  discovered  that  a  maximum  49  per 
cent  of  foreign-owned  stock  in  a  corpora¬ 
tion  did  not  attract  capital  they  raised  the 
maximum  to  76  per  cent.  Even  the  soviet 
state’s  continued  foreign-trade  monopoly 
is  broken  by  the  right  given  to  trusts  to 
import  and  export  directly.  Russia  with 
these  laws  is  again  a  capitalistic  country  in 
which  business  can  be  carried  on  quite  us 
efficiently— in  theory— as  in  countries 
which  have  not  paaaod  through  the  com¬ 
munist  fire. 

Rutila’t  Room nlon 

But  business  Is  not  carried  on.  Leas  homo 
business  is  done  today  than  two  years  ago. 
when  communism  still  stood  erect.  The 
reason  is  that  the  substance  of  buaiiices 
does  not  exist.  The  new  laws  are  merely 
the  frame.  Land,  mines,  factories,  sharer, 
are  the  substance.  Anyone  who  finds  them 
can  operate  them,  but  no  one  can  find 
them.  Russia  has  no  money,  no  raw  ma¬ 
terials,  no  fuel,  no  workable  machines, 
no  dependable  transport,  no  habitable 
houses,  no  oualifled  labor,  no  farms  worth 
the  name.  She  has  no  buying  power.  In 
the  spring  of  this  year  this  final  stage  of 
inanition  was  signalized  by  a  decree  order¬ 
ing  reduction  of  industrial  output.  In  the 
tint  soviet  years  the  misfortune  was  under¬ 
production.  But  as  every  citizen  wanted 
solid  goods  In  exchange  for  his  dwindling 
rubles  all  ths  little  that  was  produced  wan 
easily  sold. 

Of  late,  paper  incomes  and  the  enormous 
accumulations  of  puper  capital  have  failed 
to  keep  pace  with  paper  prices;  and  the 
Russian  cannot  buy  what  there  ia  to  buy. 
Between  late  1917  and  the  summer  of  thin 

«  soviet  note  circulation  rose  10,000- 
but  price*  in  tho  same  time  row- 
3 90,000-/ old.  Measured  by  average  Rus¬ 
sian  earning*,  prices  have  therefore  risen 
fortyfold.  Already  In  April  industrial  pro¬ 
duction  was  only  66  per  cent  of  the  produc¬ 
tion  in  February;  but 


In  outward  form  Soviet  Russia'. 

today  don*  not  differ 
radically  from  that  of  any  other  European 
state.  Ituuia.  true,  is  still  ruled  by  Bol¬ 
sheviks.  but  the  persistence  of  Bolshevik 
rule  has  been  made  pnsailrfe  only  by  the 
unqualified  abandonment  of  Bolshevism. 

Capitalism  Embraced  by  BoLhovUU 

Banking  in  Russia  b  again  lawful.  State 
banking  has  been  in  force  since  the  fall  of 
last  year;  the  restoration  of  private  link¬ 
ing  b  being  planned  by  a  commission; 
Unking  depouts  to  unlimited  amount  are 
again  inviolate.  The  new  bilbHif-exchangre 
law  b  a  ropy  erf  the  old  law  of  1906.  The 
Mode  exchange,  which  had  flourished  illic¬ 
itly  since  1926.  has  been  reopened.  Fifteen 
produce  exchanges  are  working.  Industrial 
In  a  veiled  form; 

,  are 

to  the 


February;  but  sales  of  home  goods 
fallen  to  l&H  per  rent  of  the  Febru¬ 
ary  sales.  Tbb  brought  the  order  to  reduce 
production.  People  who  cannot  buy  homo 
goods  naturally  cannot  buy  foreign  goods. 
At  the  present  official  exchange  <rf  2.600,000 
rubles  to  the  dollar,  foreign  good*  cost  more 
than  1,000,000  times  as  much  a*  they  cost 
in  1914. 

Thu  is  no  mere  exchange  vagary,  to  bo 
cured  by  currency  reform.  It  expresses 
the  fact  that  Russia  ha*  Jest  the  first  condi¬ 
tion  of  trade,  the  ability  to  exchange  some¬ 
thing  of  value  for  something  else  of  value; 
or  in  other  words,  that  Russia  ho*  reverted 
to  a  permanently  deteriorated  standard  of 


lately  tried  to  establish  banks 
in  Russia.  They  found  that  lust  a*  there  is 
no  substance  in  trade,  there  w  no  substance 
m  banking.  Banks  del  with  money; 
Soviet  Russian  banking  deals  with  fig¬ 
ures.  By  decree  of  October  12,  1921,  was 
reopened  the  State  Bank,  at  first  with  capi¬ 
tal  of  2.000.000.000,000  rubles,  since  in¬ 
creased  to  6.760.000.000,000.  The  State 
Bank's  function  was  not  to  issue  notea— 
another  institution's  90.000  printers  see  to 
that  but  to  foster  industry  and  trade.  It 
set  actively  to  work  to  reintroduce  the  bill 
of  exchange.  But  no  sane  Russian  will 
touch  a  bid.  Though  the  legal  interest  rate 
is  6  per  cent  a  month,  which  means  that  at 
simple  interest  1000  rubles  becomes  1720 
rubles  in  a  year,  the  doubling  of  prices 
every  two  months  means  that  1720  rubles 
a  year  hence  will  buy  only  as  much  ns 
thirty  rubles  today.  The  Russian  who 
lends  money  at  the  usurer’s  72  per  cent 
low*  in  a  year  97  per  cent  of  his  real  capi¬ 
tal.  The  Stale  Bank's  18,629.292.000.000 
rubles’  assets  in  the  last  monthly  report 
contain  only  16,000.000,000,  or  at  present 

exchange  $6000  -in  bills.  The  rest  of  the 
18.629.292.000.000  assets  are  figures— doles 
to  half-dead  nationalized  manufactures, 
loans  to  the  state,  and  other  claims  which 
have  nothing  to  do  with  real  production  or 
commerce,  and  which  have  less  than  no 
chance  of  being  ever  repaid. 

The  Soviet  magnate  Rykoff,  long  presi¬ 
dent  of  the  Supreme  Council  of  Industry1, 
and  Lrninc's  likeliest  successor,  himself 
lately  declared  that  Europe  in  regard  to 
Russia  suffers  from  a  double  delusion.  The 
minor  half  of  the  delusion  is  that  Rumian 
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trade.  finance*  and  conceaaions  can  mean 
invfhing  important  for  age®  to  come.  The 

*a»y 


small  rxportx  are 


mior  and  fundamental  half  i»  the 
belief  that  even  a  full  relocation  of  K 

■ccild  make  a  vaat  difference  to  the  world.  '  Russia’s  theoretical  reopening  has  so  far 
Of  late  some  of  Europe’s  sharper  critics  of  not  yielded  Europe  or.e  cent  of  profit, 
popular  erases  have  waked  up  to  the  latter  Individual  seller*  have  made  money,  but 
fact.  Italy’s  former  premier.  Signor  Nitti,  the  whole  account  with  foreign  countries 
has  replied  on  this  issue  to  optimists  of  the  shows  a  heavy  loss.  The  value  of  Russia ‘a 
Uoyd  Geo  rye  school.  Russia,  said  Nitti.  foreign  purchases  in  1920  and  1921  was 
u  not  at  her  best  a  first-claw  commercial  *59.557.000  gold  rubles,  or  $130,000,000.  of 
power  whose  trade  was  vital  to  the  world,  which  perhaps  $25,000,000  was  profit. 
Her  prewar  trade  was  smaller  than  the  Against  that  stands  $-0,000,000  sunk  by 
trade  of  some  minor  statelets  with  a  hurt-  Europe  in  capital  preparations  —  free  port*, 
dredth  of  her  area.  The  Belgian  economist  railroads  and  other  measures  for  the 
I'ierre  Forthomme  discovered  that  Russian  boom  that  never  came.  The  blunder.  Ku- 
n porta  and  import*  were  even  smaller  rope  now  dimly  realizes,  was  in  forgetting 
than  those  of  his  own  small  country.  In  that  trade  requires  mutual  production, 
1913,  Belgium's  turnover  both  ways  was  and  that  Russia  had  ceased  to  produce. 
9, 000,000, 000  francs,  Russia’s  was  7,000,-  Those  few  men  who  are  making  money  out 
000.000.  Sweden  was  Russia’s  near  neigh-  of  Russia  today  are  men  who  realized  this 
bor,  and  she  specialized  in  the  mechanical  plain  truth  of  political  economy,  and  who 
manufactures  which  Russia  most  needed,  therefore  set  themselves  to  restoring 
But  loa  than  4  per  cent  of  her  exports,  Russia's  productive  powers  on  the  spot, 
says  the  Stockholm  economist  and  editor.  Most  foreigners  who  went  to  Russia 
Helmer  Key.  went  to  Russia.  True,  Russia  including  3000  expert  German  workmen 
fed  part  of  Europe;  but  postwur  experience  have  come  back  diiappotnted.  But  some 
shows  that  Europe  can  be  fed  from  other  foreigners  have  overcome  difficulties  from 
sources;  and  Europe  would  be  well  content  which  the  toughrst  Kuaiini  fled;  and 
.1  only  Russia  could  feed  herself.  With  these  are  the  first  millionaire  of  Russia's 
that,  thi*  major  delusion  Is  disposed  of;  new  capitalism.  One  is  the  Finn.  Kallio. 
and  only  the  minor  delusion  that  Russian  who  learned  his  business  as  trxtiles  expert 
trade  is  really  beginning  to  recover  remains,  in  New  England. 

Another  is  a  Grrman.Caapari.  who  learned 
A  Poit-Morfm  on  Kunlan  Trad •  his  businre  under  August  Thywaen  of  Mul- 

heim.  Kallio  returned  from  America  a 
All  manufacturing  countries  today  have  communist,  fled  to  Moscow  after  the  fail- 
a  surplus  of  goods,  or  a  margin  of  possible  ure  of  the  Kinno-Huasian  Red  Revolt  of 
production  over  the  maximum  home  con-  I9IS.  was  welcomed  by  Trottkv.  and  for  a 
sumption,  which  would  enable  them  to  time  proved  even  redder  in  .Moscow  than 
supply  Russia  with  the  manufactured  in  Helsingfors. 

■ares  she  wanta.  The  one  check  to  trade  When  Lenine  restored  capitalism  Kallio 
it  therefore  Russia’s  inability  to  pay.  She  dutifully  became  a  capitalist.  Having 
can  pay  only  with  exports  or  with  gold,  first  run  Moscow's  cotton  mills  with 
rold  export  Wing  a  temporary  makeshift .  At  relative  success  by  scrapping  bad  plant 
home- not  at  Genoa  or  The  Hague  and  concentrating  all  good  plant  In  a 
•ovist  statisticians  are  quito  frank  about  couple  of  weil-arranjcd  building..  Kallio 
ex  ports.  The  table  here  given,  which  rofflM  obtained  leases  of  mills  for  himself.  Who* 
(rom  the  official  Kkonomltcheaksya  Zhixn  Bucharine.  editor  of  the  Pravda.  the 
nf  March  seventh,  is  compiled  in  poods  a  twentieth  century’s  “sea-green  incorrupt- 
pood  (a  thirty-six  pounds  Ucausr  paper-  tble  Rolw-pierre/’  a-aiWd  him  as  .  grab- 
ruble  values  have  ceased  to  mean  anything,  bing  monopolist  Kallio  retorted  with  proof 
It  shows  that  In  the  year  preceding  the  that  he  had  sextupled  production  in  a  doxen 
reiteration  of  capitalism  and  the  full  re-  weeks.  Kallio  is  no  paper  millionaire  or 
opening  of  International  relations  Russia  billionaire.  Ilia  paper-ruble  profile  go  im- 
ciported  Ire  than  one  two-thousandth  of  mediately  into  solid  goods,  mill*,  machines 
her  moderately  big  prewar  exports:  and  transport;  when  no  more  textiles  mills 

_  could  be  had  he  dealt  in  cellulose  and 

II...  j  riaaasa  “  P*pcr;  when  peasants  couldnot  buy  his 

|  9999  Mtmiiii  o*»o#  citly  food*  with  crnnh  hr  opmrd  barter 


See  this  new  improve¬ 
ment  in  a  Combination 
Davenport  and  Bed — 

The  New 

cPoyaI  fasy  f)avenp  oris , 


This  new  Royal  Rasy  Davenport  is 
not  what  it  commonly  known  at  a 
bed -davenport.  It  is  a  pure  davenport 
in  every  respect  The  lines,  the  over- 
stuffing,  the  soft  front  edge,  the  seat 
containing  nearly  S00  flexible,  yielding 
springs  are  features  found  only  in  the 
finest  davenport  construction.  It  is 
built  close  to  the  floor.  You  sink  Into 
a  13-inch  thickness  of  springs.  Sitting 
or  lounging  comfort  is  unequalcd. 

But  in  addition,  to  meet  modern  liv- 
ing  conditions,  there  it  concealed  in  It  a 
full  size,  box  spring  bed.  having  FOUR 
TIMES  the  number  of  mall,  yielding 
wire  coil  springs  that  it  used  in  the  reg¬ 
ular  box  spring.  You  pull  out  the  bed 
like  you  pull  out  a  drawer.  Underneath 

a  dust  proof  and  moth  proof  chest 
for  bed  clothes.  It  is  inode  of  aromatic 
Tennessee  red  cedar.  You  sleep  on  o  fl¬ 
inch  thickness  of  padded  springs  which 
conform  to  every  body  curve.  In 
sleeping  comfort  it  is  equal  to  the  finest 
box-spring  bed.  A  perfect  night’s  sleep 
it  assured. 

The  new  Royal  Easy  Davenport  is 
made  in  up  to-date  styles.  Upholstered 
in  high  grade  tapestries,  velours,  mo 
hairs,  also  genuine  leather.  Sold  indi- 
viduolly  or  in  a  suite  which  include*  a 
fireside  and  regulor  Royal  Easy  Chair, 
upholstered  to  match. 

See  this  modern  combination  at  your 
dealer's.  If  you  do  not  know  him,  write 
for  illustrated  literature  containing 
many  style*,  and  his  name. 


UMUOM  T.SIiom  I 

m.iara  t.mm 

iMfiai  Mim 


in  (he  first  quarter  of  1922  should  have  bread  eked  out  with  straw;  and  today  foe 
been  3,240.000  poods;  in  fact,  they  were  hi*  own  account  turna  out  rolling  stock, 
only  1,696.000  poods,  and  of  thi*  only  steam  plow*  and  electric  motors.  The 
600,000  pood*  were  exported  in  the  second  Gomsa  Trust,  which  fuses  all  metal  and 
and  third  months.  Whereas  in  1913  half  engineering  works  in  the  Moscow  Industrial 
the  exporta  were  food,  while  practically  no  District,  is  largely  his  creation.  Offered  a 
import*  except  colonial  ware*  were  food,  lease  of  southern  metal  work*,  with  right  to 
in  1921  only  one  twenty-fifth  of  export*  20  per  cent  of  the  profits.  Caspar!  de- 
ur  583,000  pood* -were  food.  Of  the  mended  60  per  cent  Certain  that  there 
rimainder  10,000,000  poods  were  limber,  would  be  no  proflu  for  years  to  come,  the 
But  Russia  in  1921  imported  20,000.000  Supreme  Council  agreed.  Within  thrre 
poods  of  food,  or  nearly  forty  timci  her  months  profiU  were  being  made.  Caspar, 
food  exports.  owns  Ural  mine*,  and  tracts  of  timberUwd 

Timber  excepted,  therefore,  Rusal*  has  in  the  northern  province.  Vologda  The 
lost  entirely  the  prewar  basis  of  exchange  abler  Moscow  bores  support  him.  Grim 
that  is,  the  food  and  raw  material*  formerly  experience  has  Uught  them  that  manu- 
wnt  abroad  to  pay  for  manufactured  wares,  farturing  bureaucrats  will  never  make 
The  prewar  raw-materials  exports  were  Russia  a  self-supporting  state, 
largely  products  of  farming;  and  the  Russia  will  he  made  self-supporting,  if 
causes  that  make  Russia  unable  to  feed  ever,  by  men  of  the  Kallio  and  Caspar! 
btraelf.  much  less  export  food,  are  the  type.  She  will  not  be  restored  by  easy 
cmiM-*  why  export  of  raw  materials  is  out  optimists’  plans  for  exploitation  of  a  readv- 
cf  the  question.  By  export  of  goods  Russia  made  El  Dorado.  Russia  is  today  merely 
fannot  for  all  measurable  time  pay  for  an  extended  Kirghiz  Steppe,  a  naturally 
imports.  Export  of  gold,  the  means  by  fertile  desert  stripped  bare  of  all  post  *c- 
•hich  the  present  passive  trade  balances  cumulations  of  wealth,  but  with  potenliab- 
sre  corrected,  is  coming  to  an  end.  Of  tte*  of  illimitable  wealth  for  pioneer*  who 
1.604,000.000  rubles  gold  pceseieed  in  July,  can  with  their  own  hands  turn  potentiali- 
1914,  only  117,300.000  rubles  were  left  on  ties  into  facta.  Tough  creators  of  the  type 
April  30.  1922.  Home  mining  of  gold  has  that  made  the  American  Middle  West  out 
practically  ceased.  In  1913  were  mined  of  redskin  prairies  must  first  work  tor  a 
133.704  pounds;  14,364  pounds  in  1919;  generation.  Then  the  day  of  the  tdephon- 
«24  pounds  in  1920  ;  3024  pounds  in  1921.  mg  financier  and  the  armchair  international 
The  great  church  and  monastery  expro-  merchant  will  ccene.  Europe  is  beginning 
Priation  has  so  far  yielded  only  756  pounds,  to  wake  up  to  this  unattractive  reality,  but 
When  the  maximum  estimated  120,000.000  sbe  is  not  yet  fully  awake;  and  meantime 
gold  available  for  export  coma  to  an  end.  the  vast  brass  El  Dorado  glitters  on  the 
and  if  no  foreign  credits  are  given,  Russia’s  horizon,  causing  disappointment  and  loss. 


ROYAI.  EASY  CIIAIR  CORP. 
Chicago  Si  Slur* I*.  Mich.,  U.  S.  A 

Alatm  a  tkr  fammi  Ka,at  fan  Hair, 
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homes! 

o  t  Yes — but  better  built  homes. 

That’s  the  important  thing. 

This  is  the  age  of  quality.  "Not  how  cheaply 
can  I  build,  hut  how  well”  should  he  your  thought 
when  you  pore  over  home  plans,  when  you  consult 
architects,  contractors  and  lumbermen. 

Inferior  materials  are  an  extravagance  none  can 
afford.  For  a  home,  to  be  a  real  investment  both 
in  money  and  satisfaction,  must  last  as  long  as  you 
care  to  live  in  it. 

Ilf 

Almost  everything  that  goes  into  the  building  of 
a  home  bears  the  trade-mark  of  some  manufacturer 
who  has  said  to  himself: 

"If  I  am  to  realize  my  ambitions  in  building  a 
permanent  business,  I  must  put  into  what  I  make 
the  beat  of  my  skill  and  knowledge,  must  label  it 
with  my  trade-marked  name,  must  win  for  that 
name  an  honorable  place  and  must  keep  it  so.” 

f  f  f 

Trade-marks  are  guides  to  good  merchandise. 
You  have  proved  it  for  yourself  in  buying  the  food 
you  cat  and  the  clothing  you  wear. 


The  most  widely  used  building  material  that  goes 
into  homes  is  lumber.  You  should  know  the  lumber 
you  buy— and  you  can. 

For  it.  too.  is  trade-marked.  You  can  buy  it  by 
brand  with  the  same  assurance  you  buy  other  trade- 
marked  goods. 

X  VX 


The  name  Lonu-Bi.ll  on  lumber  is  your  guide- 
mark  to  lumber  and  lumber  products  of  uniform 
quality. 

LoNg-Bkll  Lumber  has  hack  of  it  47  years  of 
honorable  enterprise. 

Long-Bell  Lumber  comes  from  exceptional 
stands  of  virgin  timber;  manufactured  in  modern 
mills. 


Long-Bell  Lumber  is  made  by  skilled  workmen 
— men  who  take  a  personal  pride  in  a  product 
bearing  their  company’s  name. 

Long-Bell  Lumber  is  manufactured  and  graded 
under  the  supervision  of  experts  who  work  to  a 
standard.  Each  log  is  cut  for  purposes  for  which 
it  is  best  adapted. 

Long-Bbll  lumber  is  trade-marked.  This 
means  unmistakable  identification— the  same 
kind  of  a  buying  guide  you  demand  on  other 
merchandise. 


Ask  Your  Lumberman 


The  T  onG-ReLL  T  umber  r.ompanu 

R.  A  LONG  BUILDING  n..  IS’)  KANSAS  CITY.  MO. 


Southern  Pine  Lumber  and  Timbers;  Creosotcd  Lumber,  Timbers,  Posts, 
Poles.  Ties,  Piling  and  Wood  Block*  California  White  Pine 
Lumber,  Sash  and  Doors,  Standardised  Woodwork; 

Southern  Hardwoods,  Oak  Flooring. 
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meiquile  and  the  grcasewood  smell  md 
the  long  hot  days  that  fee!  like  hell;  the 
red  sunsets  and  the  cool  moonlight  a<vl 
soft  sweet  air  of  the  Desert  Night -for 
Omar  Khayyam  was  a  wonderful  man,  who 
lived  his  life  on  an  easy  plan,  with  hte  <m\» 
and  his  wine  and  n  big  silk  tent  — —  My 
Oh  My!  What  a  Life  He  Spent!  The  !)£ 
ert  is  here  like  it  always  was— but  you  isn't 
Khayyam  any  more  becuz— in  thrae  dry 
days  when  even  Home-Brew  is  on  thi  list 
of  the  things  taboo,  old  Omar  Khayyam 
and  his  Jug  of  Juice  would  soon  get  locked 
in  the  calabocoe. 


before,  but  all  he  got  was  about  two  inches 
of  the  tail.  When  be  spit  that  out  and 
couldn’t  are  anything  else  but  me  standing 
there  in  the  door  laughing  my  head  off  he 
got  mad  and  blamed  me  for  it  all  without 
even  knowing  much  about  what  had  hap¬ 
pened  except  that  there  was  something 
wrong  inside  that  was  lidding  me  and  him 
too.  Chucks  walla  has  the  reputation  of 
being  about  the  quicksat  and  straightoat 
shot  in  Arizona  but  there  is  nothing  at  all 
alow  about  me  w  hen  1  make  up  my  mind  to 
go  somewhere  and  I  was  out  of  range  by  the 
time  he  had  rmptkd  his  30-30  at  me  twire- 
and  he  mowed  me  both  Urn*,  being  nerv¬ 
ous  in  hie  stomach.  I  have  been  hiding  out 
ever  since,  lying  around  in  the  grewaewood 
nighu  and  watching  all  the  trails  daytimM 
because  Slim  has  been  threatening  to  kill 

a  live  raw  rat- 

Urwnake.  I  want  someone  to  tell  Chucka- 
walla  that  I  didn’t  do  it  a-purpe-e  and  if 
that  fool  lizard  had  had  any  sense  he 
wouldn’t  have  committed  suicide  that  way 
anyway.  Maybe  he  ain’t  dead.  Slim,  and 
if  be  waa  any  particular  pet  of  yours  I’ve 
got  a  bottle  of  medlcine'and  maybe  you 
can  save  him  yet  if  you  hurry  up  and  call 


" TEPECO '  Water  Closets 

for  Every  Place  and  Puree 

'yOU  will  never  be  proud  of  a  bath- 
I  room  that  contains  an  inferior  water 
closet.  It  will  too  quickly  become  foul 
and  subject  to  repairs  through  faulty  oper¬ 
ation.  If  you  are  building  a  home  or 
remodeling,  give  this  subject  your  first 
attention. 

The  Silent  Si-wcl-clo  is  the  leader  of  a  group  of 
Water  Closets  which  The  Trenton  Potteries 
Company  has  developed  to  meet  all  types  of  build¬ 
ing  construction  from  the  big  hotel  to  the  modest 
bungalow. 

We.  of  course,  consider  the  Silent  Si-wcl-clo  the 
most  desirable.  It  suppresses  a  noise  you  do  not 
want  heard  and  do  not  want  to  hear.  For  those 
who  cannot  afford  it,  we  make  other  good  closets. 
Into  our  “Welling,"  "Merit"  and  "Saxon"  we  have 
merged  as  many  of  the  excellencies  of  the  Silent 
Closet  as  was  possible.  Each  in  its  class  and  at 
its  price  is  the  best  the  market  affords.  Each  is 
equipped  with  a  tank  of  glistening  white  china, 
with  surface  unaffected  by  stain,  acid  or  soil,  and 
troubloproof  working  parts. 

Send  fat  our  Plan  Booh  on  Fturnfcnx.  Edition  D 

THE  TRENTON  POTTERIES  COMPANY 

TRENTON.  NEW  JERSEY.  U.  S.  A. 

BOSTON 


NEW  YORK 


SHORT  TURNS  AND  ENCORES, 


Salome  has  the  purtat  water  and  the 
dearest  air  in  the  whole  world  — including 
Texas.  Don’t  mix  Salome  with  Yuma, 
where  the  bad  soldier  lived,  and  when  he 
died  well,  ho  sent  for  his  blankets  anil 
overcoat. 

Yes,  it  was  through  the  street*  of  Yuma 
that  the  coyote  chased  the  jack  rabbit 
and  they  were  both  walking  — and  it  w.isn't 
more  than  three  figure  i  in  the  shade  at 
midnight  either.  Just  warm. 


Tourists  stopping  at  the  Salome  Service 
Station  always  get  their  TANK*!  full  of  gv: 
these  sa 


at  some  of  thewe  sagebrush  and  aidc-iruek 
stations  they  get  their  EAR  full. 

Dick  Wick  Hull. 

Editor  amt  (tarugr  Ohio 


Fair  and  Warmer 


Qi 


•  PAIR  and  Drar, 

'  O  Dear  and  Pair, 
<’o uld  thou  trrrl  krrr, 
Or  I  uere  Hurt) 

O  Dear,  repair. 

/  pray,  to  her. 

/  ran'f  po  /Acre, 

The  /are’e  so  dear. 

/  mail  adhrrr. 

Oh,  runt  a/fair/ 

1  IL....  ....  .—’l  .1.... 


//  thou  weren't  dear 
I  wouldn’t  care. 
StiU  thou  art  there 
And  I  am  here, 

o: 


Itien’l  /a 
Dear,  0  Dear  I 


-II.  J. 


Th0  Wmj  Tom  Wool  Jm»t  Afior  Jkmolmg  Your  MmatotKo 
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The  Idea I 
Kitchen  Plan 


u  ileiigncJ  10  lave  ihc  hi>uw- 
»ilc  mile*  ui  uqw  i iid  hours  of 
lime.  At  in  (hr  kitchen  tht»n 
here,  ami  iqinhliurd  from  our 
*'  kitchen  Plan  Book,"  it  |>rovi,lei 
all  necoaat)'  tturagr  ipace,  but 
axMi  to  it  thr  scientific  helplulncii 
of  the  Houma. 

In  unit  a  kitchen  you  do  your 
mint  tedious  work  ieate.1  —in  one 
*|«rt.  Needed  tool*  ami  utensils 
are  ready  to  your  hand.  Before 
you  know  it,  yout  work  ia  done. 

By  all  menu  take  steps  now 
to  take  the  drudgery  out  of  your 
kitchen  work. 


Makes  Kitchen  IVork  a  Joy 

The  owner  of  a  large  apart  incut  house  wrote  u»: 

"When  we  took  over  this  apartment  house  last  Fall,  we  found  the  kitchens 
(forty-six  of  them)  equipped  with  HoosiKR  Kitchen  Cabinets. 

"We  have  heard  only  words  of  enthusiastic  praise  from  every  tenant.  We  have 
seen  the  way  prospective  tenants  have  been  interested  in  the  completeness  and  con¬ 
venience  of  the  I  I(X)Slh K  kitchens  and  what  a  great  advantage  they  give  over  the 
\ery  best  built-in  cupboards  and  cabinet  work  of  the  carpenter. 

"We  do  not  sec  how  any  builder  can  fail  to  sec  the  wonderful  benefit  the  Hoosier 
Kitchen  Cabinet  is  to  any  kitchen.  We  simply  could  not  do  without  them." 


VIIW  LOOKING  NORTH 


R  ITCH  IN 


For  Old  Kitchens  and  New— 
HooSiKR  Excels 

These  real  estate  men  learned  what  two  million 
HOOHIKPI  owner*  have  long  known- that  nothing 
you  can  buy  or  build  can  take  the  place  of  the 
Hoosibr. 

The  Hoosier  concentrate*  your  work  in  a  tingle 
compact  xjKit.  It  equips  that  tpot  with  an  extra 
large,  uncluttered  work -table,  which  slide*  out  of 
the  way  when  nut  in  u*e.  It  extends  that  working 
*|xicc  all  the  way  to  the  back  of  rhe  cabinet,  with¬ 
out  any  cubby-holcs  or  partitions  to  get  in  the 
way.  And  it  even  adjusts  that  work-table  to  suit 
your  height. 

These  are  a  few  of  the  many  exclustzt  Hoosim 
improvements  which  arc  not  duplicated  hv  any 
other  kitchen  convenience. 

As  a  matter  of  fact,  there  are  so  many  points 
of  superiority  that  the  only  way  you  will  ever 
know  how  mu<h  time,  work  and  worry  the  Hoosier 


will  save  you  is  to  go  to  the  Hoosita  dealer  in 
your  town  and  ask  him  to  give  you  a  complete 
Hoosier  demonstration. 


Get  This  Great  Labor-Saving 
Convenience  on  Easy  Terms — You’ll 
Never  Miss  the  Money 

Most  of  the  two  million  Hoot  lets  now  in  use 
have  been  bought  on  easy  terms,  under  our  iron¬ 
clad  guarantee.  ~  Your  munev  back  if  you  are  not 
delighted.” 

The  proof  of  Hoosier  superiority  lies  in  the 
fact  that  these  two  million  IIoosikrs  stayed  sold. 
They  did  so  much  to  make  life  easier  for  their 
owners  that  these  two  million  women  simply 
would  nor  part  with  their  cabinets  after  they  had 
had  a  chance  to  use  them  in  their  homes. 

You,  too,  can  own  a  Hoosier  under  similar 
conditions.  Write  for  our  plan,  and  fur  complete 
illustrated  literature. 


A  Free  Book  of 
Kitchen  Plans 

is  yours  for  the  asking.  If  you  are  planning 
to  build  or  remodel  you  need  this  book.  It 
shows  how  to  plan  a  kitchen  low  in  cost  but 
high  in  efficiency.  The  plans  in  this  book  were 
submitted  in  a  competition  in  which  J4J  archi¬ 
tectural  draughtsmen  took  part.  Just  drop  us 
a  postal  fur  your  copy. 


The  Hoosier  Manufacturing  Co.f  Main  Offift:  1022  Sidney  St.,  Newcastle,  Ind. 

Bbamcmu:  Mrvnninc  Thor,  Pjciltc  Bldg.,  S»n  Fracifco;  361  f^rugr  At?  .  W mwfcf.  Mm  .  Cmfe 
(dial  FilkiTviI  E'ttiVMiAY,  9  Sfrrrt,  L»«TfaJ,  Enf'attJ 
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4  a*  dale  «  boa  th* 


r*»  their  raotivw.  It  must  I*  mud,  in 
ju»tire-  to  the  Japan**,  that  they  have 
not  only  kri»t  Tsingtao  clean  ami  orderly 
Imt  thoy  have  maintained  order  and  dnef- 
pUn*  alone  the  railway.  Not  only  is  it 
doubtful  if  China  can  rai-  the  withdrawal 
hill,  hut  hre  ability  to  maintain  the  unitary’ 
and  other  integrity  of  Taingtao  M  aerioualy 
in  quratio*.  The  Chin**  are  not  a  par- 
tkwariy  antbeptir  people  and  their  native 


m.tead  of  making  \ 
feet.  It  b  only  when  th 

sstx'sa rssts 


I  >ai  in  Pekin*.  The  Tringtao-Tsinanfu 

ru ard»d  by  a  conud-rablc  contingent  of 
troop*.  Through  as  understanding  entered 
into  between  China  and  Japan  then*  troopa 
were  to  be  evacuated  at  regular  Inter- 
vab  durin*  April.  A a  each  contingent 
withdrew,  a  corresponding  detachment  of 
Chime  guards  was  to  take  it*  place.  There 

the  Pek lng*Met ropoiitan  Gendarmerie,  a 
»ort  of  constabulary  trained  by  foreign  offi¬ 
cer*  and  which  had  heretofore  Uen  in¬ 
trusted  with  the  protection  of  the  region 
immediately  aurrounding  the  Legation 
leaner.  Sine*  these  troop*  were^part  of 


When  Dr.  C.  T.  Wang.  Director  General 
4  the  Office  for  the  Rehabilitation  of 
Aan-tung  Right*,  made  a  demand  on  the 
Var  Office  fee  uniforms  and  equipment  for 
he  first  detachment  of  railway  troop*  be 
tas  told  that  he  would  have  to  deposit 
cctv  dollar*  for  every  rifle  that  he  secured 
ir.d  that  he  would  also  have  to  pay  for  the 
informs.  Since  be  had  already  exhausted 
he  absurdly  low  appropriation  already 
node  for  hb  work— I  think  it  aggregated 
wenty  thousand  dollar*.  Mexican-  he  was 
<xn polled  to  send  the  troop*  to  Tsnanfu 
inarmed.  After  much  protest  and  hag¬ 
gling  the  Tucbun  of  Shan-tung  Ironed 


THE  CHANGING  EAST 


The  All-Weather  Label 


is  your  assurance  that  you  arc  buying 
the  wonderful  corduroy  with  the  exclu¬ 
sive  ** All-Weather "  Feature,  which 
makes  it  resistant  alike  to  water,  wear, 
and  weather. 

Boys’  Suits  mode  of  Crompton 
" All-Weather ”  Corduroy  combine 
those  distinctive  characteristics  of  style 
and  jauntincss  which  moke  the  wearer 
always  look  his  best.  At  the  same  time 
they  have  the  strength  to  withstand  the 
hardest  daily  use. 

Men’s  Pants  made  of  Crompton 
"All-Weather"  Corduroy  arc  ideal  for 
that  regular  or  occasional  wear  which 
calls  for  comfort  and  extra  durability. 

For  Suits  and  Pants  that  will  actually 
give  double  the  wear  of  any  ordinary 
fabric,  buy  those  mode  of  Crompton 
"All-Weather”  Corduroy. 

At  Representative  Clothing  Stores 
Everywhere 


CROMPTON  RICHMOND  CO-  Inc. 
47  E*«t  JIa  SirMt.  New  York  City 
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much  nought  railway  open  to  the  mercy  of 
the  innumerable  bandits  that  infest  the 


Crompton 

Ml  leather 

Corduroy  ■ 


1  have  referred  to  bandits  another 
matter  bearing  on  withdrawal  may  be  dis¬ 
posed  of  here.  Although  banditry  and  China 
in  general  have  become  aimed  synonymous 
term*,  one  of  the  principal  stronghold*  U 
Shan-tung  province.  The  neighborhood  of 
tlie  leased  territory  i*  the  part  icular  stamp¬ 
ing  ground  of  these  gentry.  The  Japan**- 
who  are  strong  on  statistic*,  made  a  bandit 
census  last  year  and  disclosed  exactly 
twenty-five  thousand  in  good  standing 
The  catalogued  crooks  belonged  to  what 
might  be  called  the  official,  or  privileged 
class.  There  are  thousand*  of  other*  who 
prey  intermittently  and  who  are  not  mem- 
bers  of  the  union,  as  It  were.  There  is  a 
bandit  guild,  just  as  there  is  a  guild  for 
every  other  activity.  The  widespread  oper¬ 
ations  of  guerrillas,  who  have  not  hesitated 
to  hold  up  trains  and  rob  the  paatenger*. 
are  responsible  for  the  railway  guards 
The  Chinroe  robber  stands  in  some  fear  of 
u  foreign  soldier  but  has  contempt  for  his 
own.  Now  that  Chine**  troops  are  on  the 
police  Job  there  are  grave  doubts  as  to  their 
ability  to  hold  iheir  lawless  countrymen  in 


.  If  this  effort 
is  to  be  MoMoful  it  must  be  highly  or¬ 
ganised.  liter  on  in  this  article  the  person 
properly  accredited  will  give  his  view*  or. 
the  subject.  Meanwhile,  it  Is  apparent 
that  the  ambition  to  pay  the  Shan-tung 
bill  will  have  some  pretty  hard  sledding. 

Handicapped  Official s 

The  money  feature,  however,  is  only  one 
"  Wh«t- 


These  frank  and  unashamed  bandits  cost- 
stitute  only  one  menace  to  th*  lawful  and 
legitimate  restoration  of  Shan-tung.  We 
now  come  to  what  might  bo  called  the 
unofficial  banditry.  Hardly  was  the  Ink 
dry  on  the  Washington  agreement  when 
the  Chinese  politician  got  on  the  Job.  In 
China  nearly  everything,  including  matri¬ 
mony,  U  regarded  as  legitimate  waft 
llenre  u  group  of  seasoned  and  hardened 
officeholders  got  together  and  formed  a 
syndicate  to  purchase  many  of  the  valuable 
projwrtira  which  in  the  natural  couree  of 
rest  oration  events  would  have  bean  re¬ 
turned  to  the  government.  You  are  nut 
■urpriw-d  to  learn  that  Japanese  flnunm 
was  behind  tin-  enterprise.  So  much  (Mfe 
tior  waa  raised  to  the  undertaking  by 
Chlnree  who  were  sincerely  and  loyally 
interested  in  the  unencumbered  return  of 
Shan-tung  that  the  project  ha-  been  tem¬ 
porarily  halted.  Such  Install***  as  this 
will  imiiedc  the  business  of  tranrfer.  Inrt- 
dentally  the  Japan**.-  are-  making  capital 
*«jt  of  every  blunder  that  the  Chins* 
commit .  1 1  gives  t  hem  t  he  opportunity  to 
say  to  thr  world,  "We  alone  are  capaW* 
of  maintaining  order  in  Shan-tung." 


Induitrlei  of  Shan. lung 

Even  if  China  ran  raise  the  money  to 
for  the  railway  and  improvements  she 
find  that  the  Japanese  are  still  strongly 
intrenched.  Iloth  Tsingtao  and  Tsinanfu. 
and  rejiecially  the  former,  have  large  Japa¬ 
nese  population*  which  have  come  to  stay. 
In  Tsingtao  there-  are  23,182  Nippon**. 
If  you  know  anything  about  their  birth 
rate  you  also  know  that  there  will  be  a  gwd 
many  more  next  year.  You  get  some  ides 
of  the  increase  when  I  say  that  in  11113 
there-  were  only  342  Japanese  in  Tsingtao, 
and  this  number  included  Koreans. 

The  Japanese  turn-  develo|*-d  a  control 
of  various  important  industries  in  Shan¬ 
tung.  For  one  thing,  they  have  been  export¬ 
ing  hundreds  of  millions  of  eggs  every’  yoar 
to  their  native  country.  The  best  beef  In  lb* 
East  comes  from  Shan-tung.  and  the  J spi¬ 
ne*-  have  got  their  hooks  into  the  slaugh¬ 
tering  and  exporting  of  it.  They  also  hare 
gone  in  heavily  for  salt  and  match**.  In 
annexing  the  salt  business  they  encroached 
upon  a  Chinese  industry  that  goes  bsck 
thousands  of  year*.  Three  salt  rights  were 
part  of  the  original  German  lease.  Shan¬ 
tung  lias  alwuys  been  a  great  salt  renter 
and  the  salt  tax  h  part  of  the  security  tor 
some  of  the  many  foreign  loans  that  China 
has  negotiated  during  the  post  five  years. 
The  return  of  the  salt  privilege*  is  clut¬ 
tered  up  with  the  usual  complications,  be¬ 
cause  the  Japanese  now’  want,  what  th* 
Chinese  consider  is  more-  than  double  th* 
value  of  the  concessions  and  the  improve- 

There  it  no  doubt  that  the  Japan*** 
have  invested  large  sums  at  Kiao-chau  an d 
<d*ewhrre  in  Shan-tung.  The  total  amount 
is  represented  at  about  one  hundred  and 
thirty  million  yen.  or  approximately  sixty- 
five  million  dollars  in  American  money. 
This  include*  the  cost  of  the  wireless  sta¬ 
tion,  railway  equipment  and  workshop* 

(Continued  on  Pax*  14S: 
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Why  a  pair  of  Fownes 

means  a  pair  of  gloves 


When  you  say — 

"I  want  a  pair  of  Fowncs,”  to  any 
American  glove  merchant,  he  is  not 
likely  to  answer — 

"Excuse  me,  what  was  it  you  wanted?" 

He  knows  that  you  want  gloves — good 
gloves.  .  .  .  And  he  will  show  you 
Fownes  if  he  has  them,  or  explain  the 
merits  of  another  brand. 

It  is  much  the  same  in  lamdon  or 
Capetown,  Melbourne  or  Cairo. 

Wherever  gloves  are  a  rccogni/cd  part 
of  man's  apparel,  you  will  find 
recognition  of  the  name  Fownes. 

But  here  is  the  danger  of  reputation: — 
while  "Fownes”  stands  for  "gloves", 
all  gloves  are  far  from  being  Fowncs. 
A  distinction  with  a  difference! 


For  the  retail  dealer  docs  not  make  the 
gloves  he  sells.  .  . 

He  may  be  a  better  judge  ol  hand-wear 
than  his  customer, — yet  he,  too,  must 
rely  on  the  maker’s  faithfulness  in 
maintaining  the  promised  quality. 

The  makers  of  Fow  nes  have  kept  faith 
with  the  trade  and  with  glove  wearers. 

That  is  the  only  secret  of  Fowncs 
prestige.  That  is  why  the  name 
represents  very  definite  standards 
throughout  the  glove  industry. 

And  that  is  why  we  stamp  the  name  in 
the  wrist  of  every  pair. 

You  could  not  have  a  more  reliable 
guide  to  reliable  gloves,  to  authentic 
style  and  to  true  economy. 


Men  spend  little  money  and  less 
thought  on  gloves,  in  comparison  with 
the  rest  of  their  attire.  Yet  nothing 
improves  their  appearance  so  much, 
for  such  a  small  outlay. 

The  well  gloved  man  is  usually  a  well 
dressed  man.  .  .  Especially  if  he  suits 
his  gloves  to  his  suit. 

Smart,  sturdy  Capes,  swagger  Bucks, 
or  velvety  Mochas,  according  to 
occasion.  All  listed  in  our  booklet. 

Fowncs  may  be  worn  comfortably  loose, 
on  account  of  their  perfect  fit. 

Send  us  the  name  of  your  dealer  if  he 
cannot  supply  you,  and  wc  will  send 
our  free  booklet  of  89  styles  for  men, 
women  and  children. 

Fownes  Brothers  &  Co.  Inc. 

1 19  West  40th  St.  New  York 


The  first  Fowncs  gloves  were  told 
in  1777.  For  one  hundred  mid  forty- 
five  years,  one  policy  has  prevailed: 
to  make  a  fine  product ;  to  tell  it 
under  the  maker's  own  name  and  to 
price  it  fairly— The  name  Fowncs  in 
the  wrist  of  a  glove  is  our  signature 
to  the  genuine  and  your  assurance 
of  good  value. 


It's  a  Fount* 
that’s  all  you 
need  to  know 
about  a  glove 


WUm*, 
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STOP 
HERE  >6r 


"Got  to  be  careful  here . a  railroad  cronin'  is  just  about 

the  most  dangerous  place  there  is.  Often,  folks’ll  drive  almost 

up  on  the  tracks  without  knowin*  it . that's  when 

good  brake  lining  comes  in  handy.  If  you  use  Kay  best  os 
you  can  STOP  before  the  train  goes  thunderin’  by.  Last 
year,  nearly  4,000  people  was  hurt  or  killed  takin'  chances 
at  grade  crossin’s.  It  don’t  pay  to  use  poor  brake  linin’. 
Remember,  the  engine  driver  expects  you  to  STOP  because 
he  can’t  in  time  to  prevent  an  accident.  If  you  was  to  sec 
what  I  sec  here  at  this  crossin',  you’d  never  feel  safe  till 
you  had  Raybcstos  on  your  brakes!” 

Kaybestas  Brake  lining  brings  to  the  car  owner  a  factor  of 
safety  which  is  beyond  price.  The  dq'cndabilitv  of  this  sturdy 
lining  is  recognized  by  those  who  look  for  quality.  The  Silver 
Edge  is,  of  course,  assurance  that  you  are  buying  real  Raybcstos 
rather  than  one  of  many  imitations. 

THE  RAYBESTOS  COMPANY 


Till  sign  n*r  tie  dtvr  tf a  parage 
*r  repair  litp  indieaiei  hit  tnh  tie 
rtipeniibilty  of  tie  sitp  disp&ning 
it,  but  ouum  belter  brake  lerttee  it 
lie  Miner. 


Factories 


Bridgeport,  Conn.  Peterborough,  Ont.,  Canada 

Branch**:  Detroit,  2631  Wool  ward  Avc.  San  Francisco,  835  Post  St. 

Chicago,  1603  South  Michigan  Avc.  Washington,  I).  C.,  107  Columbian  Building 
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(Continued  fr.m  Pag.  I42>  of  the  famous  Chinese- Eastern  Riihray, 

public  buildings,  water  works,  slaughter*  which  was  built  by  the  Russians  in  tb«r 
Bonus  and  electric  plants.  great  day,  while  the  third  is  C.  H.  Wang. 

That  the  Japanese  were  determined  to  the  foremcct  jurist  o f  China, 
retain  their  grip  in  Shan-tung  was  demon-  I  saw  Dr.  C.  T.  Wang  at  Shanghai  just 
strated  early  this  year  by  an  undertaking  before  he  proceeded  to  Peking  to  begin 
which,  happily  for  the  Chinese,  practically  his  all-important  work. 

come  to  grief.  The  way  of  it  was  this:  When  1  asked  him  how  he  expected  to 

Just  as  soon  as  it  became  known  that  redeem  the  railway  he  replied: 

Japan  would  withdraw-  from  the  leased  "There  are  four  wavs.  One  is  through 
territory  the  Chief  of  Civil  Administration  what  we  propcae  to  call  a  loan  of  redemp- 
at  Tsingtuo  sent  out  notices  to  all  his  tion.  which  will  be  available  for  every 
countrymen  who  held  leases  on  land,  in-  Chinoe  subject.  My  idea  is  to  launch 
forming  them  that  the  property  would  be  drives  similar  to  those  made  in  America 
deposed  of  by  sale.  He  invited  bids,  which  for  the  liberty  Loans.  If  we  ran  keep  the 
were  to  be  opened  at  a  stipulated  time,  money  for  Shan-tung  out  of  the  public 
Naturally,  every  Japanese  flocked  to  take  funds  as  such  we  shall  keep  it  out  a I  poli- 
odvantuge  of  this  opportunity.  It  meant  tics.  This  redemption  loan  that  I  has*  in 
(K-rmanent  acquisition  of  a  large  slice  of  mind  must  be  thoroughly  organised,  and 
highly  valuable  building  and  residence  sits*  again  we  propose  to  profit  by  America's 
of  the  city.  Hy  acquiring  thescsites  through  war  experience. 

actual  purchase  before  evacuation  the  Jap-  "A  second  method  will  be  in  small  sub- 
sn«e  could  not  be  dislodged.  script  ions  from  the  pAiple  For  these  we 

One  of  the  conditions  upon  which  the  propose  to  issue  savings  certificates.  This 
sales  were  to  be  made  was  that  no  one  will  also  require  a  drive.  It  is  the  intention 
could  buy  property  without  agreeing  to  to  have  these  certificates  mature  in  five 
erect  a  building  of  a  certain  value  upon  U.  years. 

The  Yokohama  Specie  Bank,  which  has  a  "Then.  too.  in  taking  over  the  porta  at 
big  branch  at  Taingtao.  announced  that  it  Tsingtan  and  ebewhrre.  we  shall  derive 
would  lend  money  to  all  leaseholders  who  a  Urge  revenue  from  their  operation.  A 
desired  to  purchuae  land  and  build  houses,  fourth  possible  procedure  may  be  through 
Long  before  the  Washington  decision  was  government  bonds.” 
registered,  a  building  boom  started  in 

Tsingtao.  The  Japanese  did  not  want  to  China' i  Ho pa 

take  any  chances  in  case  the  lightning 

•truck.  "Our  lint  obligation,  of  course.  Is  to 

Quite  naturally  China’s  indignation  was  provide  funds  to  pay  for  the  Ttingtao- 
UirriHl  by  the  determination  to  sell  the  Tsinanfu  Kailway.  This  property  must  bo 
.-urn!  land,  and  the  Ministry  of  Foreign  taken  over  by  the  Chinese  within  nine 
Affairs  at  Peking  at  one*  ludged  a  strenu-  months  after  the  ratification  of  the  Shan- 
C4si  protest  with  the  Japanese  Minister  tung  treaty,  which  means  that  we  must 
there.  Tokio  saw  that  the  blunder  would  havesomeof  the  money  ready  by  January  I . 
react  against  Japan  everywhere,  and  the  1983. 

announcement  was  omciiilly  made  by  the  "  We  propose  to  maintain  the  hirh  stand- 
Foreign  Offlc*  that  the  salsa  of  leased  land  ard  established  by  the  Japanese  at  Taingtao. 
soulti  not  be  honored  by  the  government.  Among  other  things  the  city  will  have  a 
Nirh  sulrs  as  had  already  l*»n  negotiated  charter  or  commission  form  of  government 
*wr  Invalidated.  such  os  obtains  in  so  many  American  cities. 

Whim  I  left  Chlnu  early  in  June  all  the  With  the  big  revenues  from  royalties. 
Jipanme  railway  guards  had  left  Shan-  trams  and  docks,  we  hope  to  make  this 
tang  und  only  a  comparatively  small  gam-  city  a  real  rival  of  Shanghai.  At  Shanghai. 
k*i  remained  in  Taingtao  proper.  By  the  for  example,  big  ships  must  wait  for  the 
terms  of  the  treaty  covering  the  withdrawal  tide,  while  at  Tsingtao  there  is  deep  water 
China  Is  authortird  to  take  full  poasmMon  all  the  time 

<•!  the  leaned  bine  thro.  months  after  the  "We  have  a  big  plan  for  the  expansion 
ratification.  Since  both  Japan  and  China  of  the  Tsingtao-Toinanfu  Hallway,  for  we 
»**»  formally  ratified  the  document  it  is  propcse  to  build  an  extension  from  Tsinanfu 
•sfe  to  assume  that  so  far  as  uniformed  to  Shunts,  which  in  time  will  open  up  new 
soldiers  are  concerned,  Japan  will  be  out  lines  of  communication  from  Peking  to 
of  Shan  tung  hy  October.  Hankow  and  elsewhere  in  the  -ml  and 

southwest.  Through  these  proposed  new 
Tho  Thro*  Mr  Wangi  links  we  will  drain  the  whole  Yellow  River 

basin. 

While  thia  article  is  being  written  a  joint  "China's  hope  lies  in  education  and 
fommosalon  compoerd  of  (Ihlruwe  and  Jap-  communication.  But  we  must  have  Amer- 
inese  is  in  seewion  at  Peking  to  discuss  the  lea's  help.  We  have  her  moral  support, 
final  details  of  transfer  and  to  fix  the  price  but  we  need  something  more  tangible  if  w« 
that  China  must  pay.  Just  how  that  little  are  ever  going  to  bring  China  out  of  her 
;oker  will  work  out  remains  to  lie  seen  present  chaos.  Why  is  British  capital  ao 
If  Japan  present*  an  excessive  bill,  then  successful  in  our  country?  It  it  merely 
(he  good  will  begot  of  her  acquiescence  will  because  British  money  is  no*  afraid  to  go 
he  considerably  steriiixed.  The  fact  that  venturing  and  the  people  behind  it  have 
the  Japanese  delegation  is  headed  by  K.  the  great  virtue  of  patience.  American 
lJebucnl,  formerly  attached  to  the  Japa-  capitalists  are  too  eager  for  quick  results 
nwe  rmhawies  in  London  and  Berlin,  and  Thia  tells  the  whole  story  of  British  com- 
■ho  was  conspicuous  at  the  Washington  mercisl  prestige  in  the  Far  Kart." 
einference.  is  an  indication  that  Japan  When  you  turn  to  Japan  in  Manchuria 
■ill  probably  lie  Inclined  more  Cowards  you  find  the  full  drama  of  her  economic 
Wency  than  towards  excess.  and  political  imperialism  unfolded.  Just  as 

That  China,  despite  the  financial  and  the  World  War  focused  universal  interest 
ether  obstacles  to  restoration  that  I  have  on  Shan-tung.  to  did  the  Russo-Japanese 
piloted  out.  means  to  do  her  share  in  the  struggle  draw  attention  to  the  region  which 
ill-important  Shan-tung  business,  is  shown  is  now  the  real  seat  of  Nipponese  oversea* 
m  the  caliber  of  the  man  who  has  been  economic  prestige.  Personally,  Manchuria 
turned  ua  Director  General  of  the  Office  had  a  stronger  appeal  for  me  than  Shan- 
lor  the  Rehabilitation  of  Shan-tung  Right*.  tung.  Modern  warfare  was  really  bom 
In  Dr.  C.  T.  Wang  you  have  the  finest  there,  for  the  America  "-Spanish  conflict 
type  of  American  returned  student.  He  is  was  not  a  major  event,  and  the  Boer  War 
retarded  os  one  of  the  most  capable  and  did  not  enlist  destructive  science  os  we 
brilliant  of  that  group  which  has  come  to  came  to  know  it  in  Franc*.  Before  Nogi  and 
Ik-  known  as  Young  China.  He  is  a  gradu-  Kuroki  humbled  Kuropstkin  and  St.-eel. 
ateof  Yale  University,  a  former  Y".  M.C.  A.  Manchuria  was  principally  famous  ' 
twretary.  and  the  founder  of  the  move-  dit*  and  beans.  Both  these  pitf 
"lent  for  good  roads  in  China.  After  products  still  flourish,  and  for  the 
•erving  conspicuously  in  the  movement  there  is  an  added  attraction  beesus 
which  overthrew  the  Manchu  Dynasty,  he  Tso-lin.  the  famous  war  lord  of  th 
Vice  Speaker  of  the  National  Senate  defeated  by  Wu  Pci-fu  in  the  latest 
He  is  perhaps  best  known  to  Americans  as  Civil  War.  is  still  viceroy  of  the  three  so- 
mi-nher  of  the  Chinese  Delegation  to  the  railed  eastern  provinces  —  Mukden.  Kirin 
Pirn  peace  conference.  He  led  the  revolt  and  Hei-lung-kiang-that  constitute  the 
the  Japanese  usurpation  of  Shan-  territory. 

,us«  at  Versailles  and  it  is  therefore  alto-  So  completely  do  the  Japanese  dominate 
fitting  that  he  should  be  the  official  Southern  Manchuria  that  many  people  do 
'*nii  of  the  organization  charged  with  the  not  know  that  it  is  a  part  of  China.  Not 
flotation  of  the  much-debated  area.  only  is  It  Chinese  soil  but  the  old  Manchu 
Doctor  Wang  is  one  of  three  Wangs— not  emperors  sprang  from  it.  Under  their 
related  by  marriage,  for  the  name  is  a  very  rule  Iiao-yang.  near  Mukden,  was  for  a 
Wtmon  one  in  China  who  are  conspicu-  time  the  capital  of  China.  The  tombs  of 
2“  m  the  constructive  life  of  the  nation,  some  of  these  ancient  rulers  still  stand  out- 
.hcecondbC.C.  Wang,  who  is  the  head  aide  Mukden.  From  Port  Arthur  and  Dairen 


As  confidently  as  a  jeweler  shows  you  the  " STER¬ 
LING "  mark  on  fine  silverware,  the  dealer  who  sells 
porcelain  enameled  ranges,  refrigerators  and  tabic 
tops  points  to  the  mark  which  they 

lie  explains  that  leading  makers  use  Toncan  because 
this  better  iron  securely  grips  porcelain  enamel,  with¬ 
out  causing  heat  blemishes.  Flawless  surfaces  of  last¬ 
ing  beauty— lustrous,  smooth  and  easily  cleaned  - 
are  thus  provided  to  assure  you  continued  pride  and 
satisfaction. 

He  can  also  tell  you  how  much  longer  this  highly  puri¬ 
fied  iron,  alloyed  with  copper  for  increased  durability, 
resists  rust  which  is  the  reason  it  is  used  for  the 
galvanized  tubs  of  better  grade  washing  machines,  as 
well  as  in  many  other  ways,  to  withstand  corrosion 
and  severe  exposure.*  Write  us  for  the  list  of  house¬ 
hold  equipment  manufacturers  who  use  Toncan. 


c£n«  UNITED  ALLOY  STEEL  CORPORATION,  Canton,  Ohio 
Open  Hearth  and  Electric  Furnace  U-loy  Steels 

/•»  KailrooJt.  AmlamaHIn,  Edged  Tfll,  Agricultural  Implrmemti 

IV  CAVtnV  T=~»n  » OahaanH  b,  Kommin,  F*>«aul  b,  Th.  InlUr 


In  lire  above  category.  countless  tons  of  Toncan  are  serving  in  the  form 
of  roofing,  spouting,  gutter*,  aindow  frames,  skylights,  cornier,  tanks, 
furnace  pipes,  ventilating  ducts,  metal  lath,  Ixiilcr  tubes,  culverts,  etc. 
Because  it  resists  rust,  is  anti-corrosive,  costs  lets  per  year  of  service, 
•elds  excellently,  is  tough  and  ductile,  resists  shock  and  possesses  high 
electrical  conductivity.  Toncan  is  extensively  specified  by  architecrs. 
engineers  and  contractors  l or  numerous  home  and  industrial  purposes. 
If  you  are  planning  to  bu  hl,  remodel  or  repair,  write  for  further  fans. 
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As  Bras  the  cm*  with  Shaft-tune*  a  Mrf 
rtandriig 

far  a*  A  merlon  interest  is  concerned.  it  is 
for  more  important  than  Stun-tung.  be¬ 
cause  we  do  a  considerable  burin—  in  and 
through  Manchuria. 

The  very  wnnl  "Manrhuria”  car. jura 
up  the  great  and  vanished  dream  el  Rus¬ 
sian  pmtigv  in  the  Far  Kart.  It  has  brer, 
the  battleground  cl  more  muster  political 
intrigue  than  almost  any  other  region  any¬ 
where.  After  the  Chincse-Japanor  War. 
which  started  over  Korea.  Japan  secured 
what  is  known  as  the  Kwangtung  Is— ad 
territory  of  the  Liao-tung  Peninsula  at  the 
southern  end  of  Manchuria.  This  included 
among  other  things  the  harbor  and  town 
at  Port  Arthur.  Sut»e.,ueotly  Ruaaia. 
Germany  and  France  insisted  that  Japan 
relinquish  possession  of  these  districts,  on 
the  ground  that  such  posse— oo  was  detri¬ 
mental  to  the  lasting  prare  of  the  East. 
In  the  fare  of  tlus  demand,  which  was 
backed  by  an  Impressive  naval  demonstra- 


Then  was  planted  the  seed  of  two  Impor¬ 
tant  events  affecting  the  destiny  of  the  Ori¬ 
ent.  One  was  the  Anglo-Jspaneae  Alliance; 
the  other  was  the  Ruao-Japaneev  War. 


fjfohinson 
i Reminder 


confined  to  Northern  Manchuns.  where 
the  Slava  had  constructed  the  Chmree- 
Eastem  Railway,  with  Harbin  aa  the  nu¬ 
cleus.  Now  they  reached  out  for  the  whole 
domain.  The  railway  to  the  south  waa 
merely  part  of  a  colossal  scheme  fee  con¬ 
trol.  Not  only  was  Port  Arthur  fortified 
until  it  was  regarded  as  weU-nigh  impreg¬ 
nable  but  about  thirty  miles  distant  on 
Ta-lien-wan  Hay  the  Russians  laid  out  a 
pretentious  city  which  they  called  Dalny. 
It  is  the  Dairen  of  today.  Russian  troops 
■warmed  throughout  Manchuns.  which 
virtually  came  under  Slav  rule.  The  Jap¬ 
anese.  who  had  hewn  the  first  outsiders  to 
exploit  the  country,  were  slmcwt  backed 
into  a  corner.  Russian  authority  in  South¬ 
ern  Manchuria  meant  that  Korea  would  be 
the  neat  outpost  to  fall -and  Korea  men¬ 
aced  Japanese  aA  The  ir^-jtahfcree^t 


BOUILLON  CUBES 


ere  Ah  YtfiftfCi'  *'  ‘  Foe  Monte 
*  1  UB|P»*^k  ^  A  JWwsAde 

NO  COOKING 
The  "Food  Drink"  for  All  Age*. 
Quick  Lunch  at  Horae.  Office  and 
Fountains.  As*  for  HORUCK  S. 
ljj~  Avoid  Imitations  ft  Substitutes 


When  you  waul  a  change 

People  lire  nf  ihr  same  nsAing  sll  (he 
time,  nu  matin  hiiw  gm|  it  is. 

K'if  a  Af.ifV  vinff  rimI  vith 

A  hull  1*1  h«if  .VIM  ko  Umtllun.  If 


Japan's  Croat  Hour 

N . -r.rf  had  J 

territorial  rights  In 
.a  began  the  irr.ir. 

.4  expansion  which  I~1  to 
From  China  she  acquired  a  Ware  on  the 
very  territory  that  Japan  had  given  up, 
and  she  began  at  once  the  construction  of  a 
railway  from  Chang-t’hun  in  the  mirth 
down  to  Port  Arthur.  It  wm  to  be  a  link 
in  the  TranreSIberisn  system.  It  is  now 
the  South  Manchuria  Railway.  Prior  to 


For 

K 


of 

at 

of 

a 


Pre^Arth^-.  which  is  still  the 
Japanese  political  authority,  had  to 
general  or  a  lieutenant  general. 

Today  a  soldier  is  no  longer  required  to 
HI  this  post. 

Linked  with  this  militaristic  control  an 
the  chain  of  consuls  under  whore  lurisdi 
iced  all  the  growing  Japan*- 
in  Manchuria.  In  thu  coi 
you  have  the  real  agency  for 
Kmtaomwr  espionage  in  the  lerrittre.  The 
consul  general  at  Mukden,  for 
has  the  same  authority  and  is 
ul  as  the  minister  to  a  European 
Nothing  | eta  Ire  him.  All  aliens 


as  those  alio 


who 

tirally  the  same  imn-om 
visit  the  mother  country. 

But  the  big  influence 
function  almost  as  amm  as  Japan  set  up 
shop  in  Manchuria*  and  which  continual 
to  be  the  power  behind  the  Manchurian 
throne,  an  to  speak,  was  the  South 
Manchuria  Railway,  whose  achievement  is 
in  the  annals  of  transportation 
It  realties  all  the  varied  rt~ 
1  that  the  late  E.  II.  Ilarriman 
.  I  with  hi*  kindling  vision  nf  railway 
control.  In  fact,  Ilarriman  one*  tried  to 
acquire  the  ruad  aa  part  of  a  round-the- 
world  railway-and-sirarnvbip  service  dial 
he  then  had  in  mind.  Founded  by  im¬ 


perial  Japanese  ordinance,  with  a  rupituli- 
ration  of  two  hundred  million  yen.  it  is 


^ixsistsss^^si 

murprtm  at  home  is  here  conspicuously 
prerent.  The  &  M.  R.  as  it  is  mure  ten- 
monly  known,  u  the  great  industrializing 
and  agrirulturaliiing  Influence  id  Man¬ 
churia.  Indre.1,  to  write  id  Manrhuria  is 
to  write  of  it*  many-sided  activities.  which 
every  phase  of  economic  life.  It  is 
American  in  scone,  operation  and 
than  any  other  Japan—  enterprise 


la  the  South  Manchuria  Railway  you 
have  an  illuminating  ei ample  of  the  co¬ 
ordination  between  the  Japan—  Govern¬ 
ment  and  big  burii— a.  In  exchange  for  the 
railway  and  other  rights,  the  government 
hold*  half  the  rapiudstork.  Formerly  the 


foremor-generalahlp  of  the  Kwangtung 
area  and  the  pr— deary  of  the  railway  were 


in  the  name  person.  The  practice 
came  to  an  end  when  the  civil  authoriln* 
superseded  the  military  In  HI#,  The  road 
is  still  an  imperial  agency  and  aa  such  ka 
on.  id  the  pride,  and  |oya  of  the  empire. 

Railway  Dominance 

An  analy—  of  the  ramified  srtlrit—  of 
the  South  Manchuns  Railway  is  a  striking 
i  in  Japanese  expansion  method..  Aa 
i  the  Japan-re  hate  failed  aig- 
nally  dm  pile  the  international  nimnlira- 
tiom  kicked  up  over  the  California  lasue. 
It  ia  worth  emphasizing  here  again  that  the 
Nipponese  prefer  to  remain  at  home.  They 
wiu  not  even  migrate  in  number*  to  Hok¬ 
kaido.  which  ia  Japan  in  the  north,  and 


which  b  rich 


not  aa 
of  the 


They  do  this 
of  them  to  wear 
Japanese,  like  the 
he  is  in  uniform, 
failure  to 


undeveloped.  TbeJapa- 
to  Manchuria  in  numbers. 

but  mainly  as  servant* 
that  la.  as  railroad  offi- 
police 


so  many 
and  the 


it 

buttons, 

is  happy  when 


a  100  peri 
the 

When  they  are  not  in  i 


appbre  to 
Korea,  which  i* 
colony.  Here,  toil, 


iform  the  Japanese 
It 

Canada  that  they 
any 


xt. 

The  conquest  id  Manchuria  by  Japan, 
therefore.  ts^Ujrcsqjh  the  agency  of  railway 

by  any  large-scale  movement  of 
Thus  it  follows  that  the  achicve- 
od  the  South  Manchuria  Railway  is 
in  that  it*  penetration  it  almost 
purely  Industrial.  Though  the  S.  M.  R. 
parallel*  the  Canadian  Pacific  and  the  Union 
Pacific  in  what  might  be  called  the  ro¬ 
mance  of  pioneering,  it  is  absolutely  unlike 
the  Western  transcontinental  systems, 
which  received  immense  areas  of  land  and 
induced  nJonats  to  open  up  the  virgin 


^TVSouth 


Manchuria  Railway’s 


the 


background  of  Manchurian  life. 
If  you  leave  the  narrow  strip  of  what  i* 
called  the  railway  zone  the  Japanese  con¬ 
trol  only  the  land  immediately  contiguous 
to  the  track*— you  behold  a  land  un¬ 
changed  by  the  uaaaage  of  thousand*  id 
years.  The  Manchurians  go  on  wearing  the 
same  kind  of  clothe*  that  their  ancestors 
wore  long  before  the  discovery  uf  America. 
They  till  the  soil  in  the  same  primitive  way. 
The  stations,  buildings,  and  other  modern 
improvement*  instituted  by  the  railway 
arc  therefore  in  sharp  contrast.  The  mod¬ 
ern  and  the  medieval  meet  everywhere  In 
Manchuria. 

It  might  perhaps  be  best  to  get  the  phys¬ 
ical  aspect  nf  the  South  Manrhuria  Rail¬ 
way  in  mind  first.  The  main  line  extends 
from  Chang-Chun  to  Dairen,  where  it  con¬ 
nects  with  the  company  steamers,  which  gu 
to  TsingUo  and  Shanghai.  The  Multden- 
Antung  line  branches  off  to  the  east,  and  ut 
the  Korean  bonier  Joins  with  the  Korean 
railway  s,  which  art-  under  the  S.  M.  R.  con¬ 
trol  and  operation.  Hence  there  ia  u  system 
of  nraciicolly  two  thousand  miles,  und  all  of 
it  luu  been  converted  by  the  Japanese  into 
standard  American  gauge. 


Tho  Rlso  of  Dalron 

When  you  travel  from  Japan  to  Mukden 
you  come  under  South  Manchuria  Railway 
supervision  at  Shimonosoki.  You  cross  the 
Tsushima  Strait*  famous  fur  Togo's  great 
victory  over  the  Russian  fleet  to  Pusan  at 
the  southern  tip  of  Korea,  In  one  id  the 
company  bout».  From  this  time  on,  nml 
until  you  are  almost  in  China  pro  par,  you 
cannot  escape  the  South  Manchuria  Rail¬ 
way  Influence.  You  truvel  in  the  care 
hsulrd  by  lornmotive*.  all  built  in  company 
shops  ut  Dairen:  the  coni  and  iron  used  in 
construction  and  for  fuel  come  from  com¬ 
pany  mitre;  you  live  in  company  hutch  In 
cities  whose  heut,  light  and  power  are  pro¬ 
vided  by  company  planta;  und  If  you  fall 
■irk  you  con  go  to  u  well-equipped  railway 

The  South  Manrhuria  Railway  U  really 
something  of  a  vertical  trust  employ*"!  us 
a  common  carrier,  for  it  operates,  among 
other  things,  the  great  roul  mines  at  Fushun, 
the  largest,  perhaps,  in  the  world,  where 
thirty  thousand  Chlnree  are  employed,  und 
the  Immense  steel  works  at  Anshan. 

I  traversed  tho  entire  South  Manrhuria 
Railway  system  with  the  exception  of  Un¬ 
link  between  Mukden  and  Chang-Chun. 
The  biggmt  surprise  that  I  got  was  Dairen. 
Hera  you  have  tho  wonder  i-ity  nf  thoOriiAt, 
os  measured  by  American  lioom  standards. 
Twenty  year*  ago  Dairen  was  merely  the 
mark  on  tho  mup  where  Ruaaia  had  Indi¬ 
cated  the  Dalny  that  was  to  bo  her  pivotal 
point  nf  vantage  In  tho  East.  Today  it  Is 
a  metropolitan  community  of  nearly  one 
hundred  and  fifty  thousand  people,  with 
parks,  avenues  and  puhllr  buildings  worthy 
of  a  city  of  half  a  million.  The  Russians 
planned  Dalny  in  the  form  of  n  wheel  with 
seven  great  nvrnure  redialing  from  n  hub 
whieh  wos  to  lie  a  civic  renter.  The 
Japanese  adhered  to  this  project,  hut  have 
developed  it  beyond  tho  original  concep¬ 
tion. 

Dairen  is  the  capital  or  the  South  Man¬ 
churia  Railway  empire,  for  it*  southern 
terminus,  the  head  oflii-w  and  all  it*  shu[m 
are  there.  When  the  road  unfurled  it*  flag 
sixteen  year*  ago  the  place  ranked  forty- 
srrond  among  the  port*  of  Chino.  Now  It  Is 
second  on  the  roster  of  Chinese  maritime 
customs.  Tills  tells  the  whole  story.  In 
1904  New-Chwong,  which  won  opened  by 
the  British,  teas  the  great  outlet  of  South¬ 
ern  Manchuria.  Thanks  to  the  Jupunev- 
exploitation  of  Dairen,  Naw-Chwang  ho* 
been  relegated  to  the  background.  It  means 
that  Japanese  authority  has  superseded  that 
one-time  British  trade  suzerainty  in  that 
part  of  the  world. 

One  reason  why  the  loss  of  Dairen  ia  such 
a  bitter  pill  for  the  Russians  is  that  it  is 
open  all  the  year  round,  whereas  Vladivos¬ 
tok  is  ice-bound  u  great  port  of  the  time. 
Although  Russia  for  the  moment  i*  in  tin- 
shadow*.  no  one  can  doubt  that  some  day 
she  will  come  back  and  have  a  reckoning 
with  Japan.  Every  Russian  of  the  old 
order  smart*  under  what  he  considers  the 
humiliation  heaped  upon  his  rountry  by 
Japan  in  Siberia. 

The  Japanese,  however,  are  going  ahead 
on  the  theory  that  Southern  Manchuria 
will  always  be  theirs,  hence  the  solidity 
and  mwnvmw  of  construction  at  Dairen 
and  elsewhere.  It  gets  bark  to  the  Nip¬ 
ponese  hypothesis  of  improvements  thnt 
'Cmnilnmed  mn  Pass  149) 
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MSRPROOf  w  y  •  -m 

“  Varnish 

Will  your  floors 
stand  punishment? 

IT  all  depend'  on  the  varnish.  Ordinary  varnish  quickly  lose* 

I  its  luster.  Water  turn*  il  while.  Hoi  liquid*  make  il  peel. 
Heavy  heel*  mar  its  beauty . 

Bui  Pitcairn  Watertnar  Varnish  ha*  a  degree  of  hardiness 
dial  make*  il  practically  immune  from  die  damage  dial  rckiilts 
from  household  accident!.  It  is  ahiolotrly  waterproof.  Il  never 
lumi  while.  (Witness  the  aquarium  test  illustrated  on  this  page.) 

I I  doesn't  peel.  Il  stands  up  under  sculling  dial  would  mean 
refinithing  floors  covered  willi  ordinary  varnish. 

These  arc  moons  why  Waterspar  is  an  satisfactory  —  nol  only 
for  floor*,  bul  for  furniture  and  woodwork,  either  indoors  or 
outside  the  house. 

In  addition  to  ihc  transparent  Waterspar,  there  is  also  Water- 
'par  Colored  Varnish  and  r'.namcl.  formerly  known  as  Sole-Proof. 
With  chis  high-grade,  durable  finish  you  can  enhance  ihc  appear¬ 
ance  of  any  room.  Cightccn  attractive  color*.  It,  too.  is  waterproof 
— an  advantage  which  is  practically  unique  in  colored  varnishes. 

Pitcairn  Waterspar  Varnishes  arc  numbered  among  the 
Pittsburgh  Plate  (Jlass  Company’*  product*— each  noted  for  high 
quality  and  perfect  service.  Among  these  products  you  can  find 
'onicthing  to  meet  any  requirement  you  may  have  for  glass,  paint 
or  varnish.  Handled  by  quality  dealer*  everywhere. 

Don't  forget  that  a  good  brush  is  a*  essential  as  good  varnish. 
Write  for  "Proof"  Booklet. 

U  th  Km  •/  iImhM 

•1  d**lt*t  >•»  MB  MB  llH 
V'BfmMr  bmbHim  »#•#. 
tl  it  **••/  Ihmi  mmltr  milt 


Paint  and 


Plate  Glass  Co. 

Manufacturers  **■  Paint 

Milwaukee.  Wis.  -  Newark,  N.J. 
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■rr  the  tint  time  you  U«>k  lake*  place  in  a  darkened  room.  A  peculiar  light  from  a 

at  the  eye  toting  chart.  Have  vacuum  tube  flutter*  lichind  a  screen.  As  the  doubtful 

u  for  years?  Kagcrly  you  watih  lenv  come*  into  contact  with  the  Supreme  Ixns,  all  at  once, 

istumm  as  each  lens  is  changed.  and  mysteriously,  circles  of  soft  light  spring  forth.  If  the 

icarch  out  the  mult  microscopic  two  lenses  differ  by  i ,  ico/XO  of  an  inch  a  tell-tale  ring  of 

light  appear*;  if  3/100 foo  of  an  inch  three  nngs  appear, 
at  ton  is  reached.  Objects  stand  "Ksmceivahly  small  error  shines  out  unmistakably, 

gs  are  sporkfingtr  clear,  intensely  No  human  court  is  this.  The  trial  and  verdict  are  swift 
oks  spinttd,  beautiful,  brilliantly  and  final,  for  this  is  the  "Court  of  Physics."  Its  rigid  laws 

im  to  the  old  dull  appearance  of  are  made  riiiUr,  and  the  Supreme  Ixns  is  a  perfect  judge. 

.Americans  can  be  proud  of  the  fact  that  Wei  Is  worth 
nal  experience  that  1 9fl»  people  Trial  Ixnscs  were  long  ago  adopted  throughout  the  world 

ih  Wellsworth  tnal  lenses.  The  at  the  ultimate  of  accuracy. 

u  would  cause  hundreds  of  mis-  ...  ...  „  ..  .  .  . 

hat  error  must  be  excluded?  '  ,C*l,"d  ,h":  “5h 

prevision.  uncalled  lor  in  other  products,  was  neeiled  by 
may  be  tested  accurordy  each  oery  optical  specialist  when  searching  out  faults  in  his 

three  times  before  three  Master  patsent,1  eyes.  He  often  said  to  those  who  arc  today 

rfect.  In  all  over  600  Master  carrying  out  his  inspiring  project:  "Our  responsibility  is 

this  crytral  court.  great.  Only  through  our  devotion  to  scientific  study  and 

clUworth  Scientists  maintain  a  invention  can  eyesight  specialists  obtain  the  accurate 

1"  where  a  lem  mar  be  brought  equipment  and  the  quality  of  glasses  they  need  in  order 

stcr  Set.  This  impressive  tnal  to  make  imperfect  eyes  see  perfectly.” 

American  Optical  Company  Southbridgc  Mass  USA 
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Jll  that  Science  can  give 
all  that  Artistry  can  add 
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This  brings  us  to  one  of  t he  much 
discussed  problems  of  Manchuria.  Chang 
Tao-lin.  up  to  the  time  of  the  disaster  at 
the  hands  of  Wu  Pei-fu  last  May.  was 
virtual  master  of  Manchuria -that  is.  so 
far  as  the  Chinese  end  was  concerned.  He 
had  begun  life  as  a  bandit  and  there  are 
many  who  believe  that  he  has  never 
changed  his  practice,  although  be  has  risen 
to  high  administrative  rotate.  Be  that  aa 
it  may.  Chang  Tso-lin  has  long  been  re¬ 
garded  as  a  powerful  ally  of  the  Japanese. 
They  have  played  each  other's  game  to 
their  mutual  profit.  The  viceroy,  for 
e sample,  has  had  the  final  word  on  every 


(Canilnutd  tram  Pago  US  > 

I  (jointed  out  earlier  in  this  article  with 
reference  to  Shan-tung.  If  the  time  ever 
romes  to  move  out,  there  will  be  a  stu¬ 
pendous  bill.  Since  the  lease  in  Manchuria 
docs  not  expire  until  1997  there  is  no  reason 
■hy  we  should  worry  about  it  in  this  gen¬ 
eration.  The  present-day  Japanese  may 
w«fl  recast  the  historic  remark  of  the  French 
long  and  say  “After  us  come  the  lease 
complications." 

During  my  visit  to  Southern  Man- 
churia  I  went  to  see  Port  Arthur,  which  is 
It®  than  two  hours’  journey  by  rail  from 
Dairen.  No  one  can  climb  203  Metre  Hill, 
ahlch  General  Nogi  called  The  Hill  of 

Souls,  and  which  was  the  key  to  Port  most  of  them  have  gone  to  the  Japanese  the  nu 
Arthur,  without  appreciating  Japan’s  hero-  His  troops  wrre  trained  by  Japanese  and  of  Chi 
ism  there.  Port  Arthur  today,  however,  is  most  of  bis  equipment  came  from  Japan,  traitor 
merely  the  headquarters  of  the  Governor-  Every  time  I  went  to  see  the  wily  potentate  To 
General  of  the  Kwangtung  leased  area,  and  I  almost  stumbled  over  the  Japanese  who  garded 
the  town  itself,  ujion  which  Russia  built  cluttered  the  outer  rooms.  The  alien  who  tation. 
.uch  vast  commercial  and  political  hopes,  goes  to  see  him  is  Immediately  placed  under  propin 
has  no  trade  importance.  It  is  degenerat-  observation  by  the  Japanese.  They  want  China 
ing  into  a  summer  resort.  Only  the  sightseer  no  outsiders  to  intrude  upon  their  pre-  losm 
now  wanders  along  that  battle-scarred  area  serves.  and  lie 

s  hore  Japan  spilled  her  blood  and  first  So  long  as  Chang  Tsodin  held  the  Peking  tically 

stepped  into  the  ranks  of  the  great  powers,  government  in  the  hollow  of  his  hand.  China 

What  concerns  the  American  who  visits  which  he  did  until  Wu  Pei-fu  got  the  better  way  o 
Manchuria  is  precisely  what  the  South  of  him  in  the  field,  the  Japanese  also  had  a  Twent 
Manchuria  Railway  has  done  in  a  big  eco-  strong  pull  at  court.  I  recall  that  one  of  the  tkm  a 
'.omlc  way.  Although  the  principal  prod-  scathing  comments  on  former  President  known 
uct  of  Manchuria  is  a  tall  aorghum  called  Hau  ShiK-chang  that  Sun  Yat-ron  made  to  and  < 
kaoliang,  which  provides  the  natives  with  me  ran  like  this:  ‘‘The  Peking  government  juactM 
food,  fuel,  roofing  mutrriul  and  Intaxi-  is  not  a  government  by  Chinese,  but  by  rivers, 
rating  drink,  the  commodity  thut  has  nude  Japanese.*’  At  that  time  it  was  largely  Jan 
Manchuria  famous  is  the  soy  bean.  It  baaed  on  Chang  Taolin’a  power.  peculu 

Us  a  far  larger  commercial  If  Irsa  pathetic  Now  that  Chang's  grip  on  Pelting  la  ancieo 
kgnUlcam*  than  the  bean  so  Inseparably  broken  Japanese  prestige  in  China  proper  out  of 
hnlud  with  Boston.  is  considerably  lessened.  The  important  been  p 

question  agitating  the  Nipponese  just  now  form  c 
7/10  Soy  Boon  Induitry  k  Can  Clung  Tso-lin  hold  hia  own  in  tated 

Manchuria?  Shortly  after  he  reached  tighui 

Most  persona  merely  associate  the  soy  Mukden,  following  hia  disastrous  retreat,  atrates 
(iron  with  soy  sauce  and  let  it  go  at  that,  he  declared  the  Independence  of  Man-  In  I 
It  has  many  uaro,  however.  like  that  ehuria.  Here  again  he  was  playing  into  than  t 
proverbial  and  practical  Chicago  hog  whose  Japan’s  hands,  for  a  Manchuria  tnde-  tor  an 
mi ueal  was  phunographed.  every  detail  pendent  of  China  gives  her  a  greater  oppor-  So 
of  the  bean  is  capitalised.  The  bean  It-  tunity  for  forceful  penetration,  provided  finance 
elf  constitutes  an  Important  article  of  Chan*  Teo-lin  remains  at  the  head  of  It.  lion  of 
let  with  the  Japanese,  who  consume  soup  and  this  Menu  likely.  Manchuru  lies  out-  impea 
made  from  It  every  morning.  For  the  sea-  side  the  Great  Wall.  The  eighteen  prov-  obbgai 
woing  of  their  food  they  rarely  use  salt,  inesa  that  constitute  China  proper  are  eo  mated 
■■  we  do,  but  employ  bean  sauce.  Thus,  big  that  nobody  carea  whether  Manchuria  throe 
tnty  oat  beans  In  one  form  or  anothor  three  bin  or  outside  the  republic.  tween 

iimia  u  day.  Bean  oil  is  extensively  em-  Chang  Tso-lin  assured  me  that  not  only  sixty-e 
ployed  in  cooking  and  as  a  lubricant,  while  did  he  fear  and  suspect  the  Japanese  but  dudim 
th*  bean  cuke,  which  la  tho  residue  after  that  he  waa  anxious  for  American  capital  cent, 
the  oil  has  been  extracted,  is  an  excellent  to  come  Into  Manchuria  and  offset  the  In  sew 
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TA#  Lon  of  tho  Bird- No  it  Trado 

For  years  the  Japans*  hare  bam  build¬ 
ing  up  Indus! rise,  notably  cotton  spinning, 
in  China.  Since  1920  the  activity  has  in¬ 
creased  many  fold.  This  is  due  to  the  high 
cost  of  production  at  hosne  and  because 
labor  and  overhead  are  so  cheap  in  China. 
Another  illuminating  provocation  is  that 
the  Chinese  have  been  underselling  the 
Japanese  in  such  commoditise  as  cotton 
cloth  and  incandescent  lights  In  Japan. 
The  Japanese  therefore  find  it  cheaper  to 
manufacture  the  merchandise  abroad  and 
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•<  usnehuru.  so  is  Mukden  the  political  foreign  freight  and  that  it  has  piled  up  oo  and 
fjjttr.  My  interest  in  this  historic  place,  the  docks  at  Dairen,  while  Japanese  mer-  thirt; 
•hich  readers  came  to  know*  so  well  during:  chandise  has  gone  on  to  its  destination.  So  teen 
the  Rumo-Japancao  War.  because  it  waa  far  aa  I  waa  able  to  disco vrr  there  were  no  Sh 
the  center  of  extensive  operations  and  the  signs  of  such  congestion.  The  South  Man-  holds 
*****  of  a  notable  battle,  largely  centered  ehuria  Railway  officials  logically  contend  kete< 
about  Chang:  Tao-lin.  Here  lives  the  pic-  that  Dairen  exports  exceed  the  imports:  Duri 
tusaiQue  war  lord,  and  here  he  spins  the  therefore  they  always  have  available  new 
omo*  webs  of  intrigue  and  ambition.  In  freight  cars  for  the  inland  traffic.  The  this 
my  article  on  the  Chinese  Civil  War- the  American  Amba*ador  at  Tokio  assured  me  This 
fourth  of  this  series— I  described  my  that  he  had  received  no  complaints  from  new 
various  meetings  with  him.  so  it  is  necea-  American  shippers.  time 

ury  now  only  to  comment  upon  the  effect  The  South  Manchuria  Railway,  however.  Tt 
•«  m*  defeat  upon  the  Japanese.  is  perfectly  frank  about  its  rebate  system,  with 
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tionxk.  They  outnumber  the  Americans 
two  to  ooe.  The  total  number  of  Japan** 
in  China,  including  Manchuria  and  the 
Waard  territory  of  Shan-tung.  ia  ovrr  three 
hundred  thousand,  and  practically  every 
one.  save  those  in  the  diplomatic  and  aecret 
service,  ia  engaged  in  buaines*. 

Taking  the  largrr  view,  and  excluding 
Manchuna.  Japan’s  sphere  of  commercial  in¬ 
fluence  in  China  extend*  from  Tungtao  to 
Tainanfu.  which  mean*  that  it  cover*  all 
Shan-tung.  In  Tainanfu  there  is  a  con- 

comforts  ofhome.  At  thu  point  the 
Japanese  begin  to  overlap  the  British  tone, 
whoa*  stronghold,  after  ffong-Kong.  ia  the 
Yang-tar  Valley.  You  will  recall  that  one 
of  the  Twenty-one  Demand*  rrferred 
specifically  to  the  llanyehping  Iron  and 
Steel  Work*.  Thi.  waa  really  a  defy  to 
British  trade  sovereignty,  which  centers 


perform  the  FIRST  hint 
Ordinary  "athletic  type" 
form  l he  SECOND  tun. 


rations,  which  will  in  time  revolutionise 
the  whole  social  life  of  the  nation. 

There  is  neither  the  space  nor  the  inclina¬ 
tion  to  enter  into  the  merits  of  the  con¬ 
troversy  between  the  Korean*  and  the 
Japanese.  Since  the  revolution  of  1919 
order  has  prevailed  everywhere.  Meet  of 
the  Koreans  in  Korea  apparently  have 
abandoned  all  idea  of  independence.  The 
movement  for  defection  exists  mainly  in 
native*  who  live  abroad.  The  educated 
Korean*  aith  whom  I  talked  at  Seul  look 
to  Russia  and  China  to  deliver  them  ulti¬ 
mately  from  Japanese  role.  A  few.  how¬ 
ever.  pul  their  faith  in  what  they  believe 
ia  the  inevitable  revolution  in  Japan. 


Iron 
defy  to 

jvereignty.  which  center* 
Hankow.  Wherever  Hritair  lose*  a 
foothold  ia  China  the  Japanese  take  her 
place,  and  U  1*  not  adding  to  the  love  that 
the  representative*  of  these  two  nations 
have  for  each  other  in  the  Orient. 

PoilcUi  Toward  Korea 

Any  analysis  of  Japanese  overseas  ex- 
P*n»»on  must  include  a  brief  survey  of 
Korea,  for  this  strategically  important  ter¬ 
ritory.  once  called  the  dagger  aimed  at  the 
heart  of  Japan,  constitute*  ■  real  post  of 
empire.  She  u  the  key  to  the  national  de¬ 
fen*  of  the  nation  and  i*  the  only  out-and- 
out  Japanese  colony  except  Formosa. 
Korea  represents  physical  security  rather 
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It  was  a  wise  ^"reign  policy  that  placed 
Baron  Saito  in  Seul  a*  Governor-General 
of  Korea.  No  administrator  anywhere  has 
a  more  difficult  task,  yet  he  is  winning  the 
confidence  of  the  Koreans  to  an  astonish- 
ing  degree.  He  hua  permitted  them  to 
establish  local  aasembliee,  which  meai\°> 
that  autonomy  may  some  day  develop. 
Baron  Salto  is  a  retired  admiral  and  served 
with  distinction  in  the  Ruaso-Japun*-* 
W*r. 

I  had  many  talk*  with  him,  both  in 
Tokio  and  in  Seul.  and  invariably  found 
him  generous  and  tolerant  in  hi*  uttitude 
towards  the  people  he  governs. 

It  only  remains  to  speak  of  the  one  aspect 
of  Japanese  penetration  which  Mill  irri¬ 
tate*  in  many  quarter*,  imperially  in  Russia. 
I  mean  the  occupation  of  Siberia.  Here 
another  rich  economic  overseas  prise  ha* 
dropped  into  the  lap  of  Nippon  through 
the  circumstances  of  war. 

The  Japanese  went  into  Siberia  ut  the 
request  of  the  Western  powers  to  help  stem 
the  tide  of  Bolshevism.  That  they  should 
be  the  last  to  leave  i*  not  surprising,  if  you 
have  studied  their  troop  movements  in 
other  countrln.  They  now  control  Vladi¬ 
vostok  and  for  some  distance  inland,  and 
have  also  occupied  the  northern  end  of  the 
island  of  Saghmlin.  The  latter  move  win. 
in  retaliation  for  the  nuuaacr*  of  Japanese 
■oldier*  and  citixen*  at  Nikolaievak.  The 
Japanese  have  promised  to  evacuate  an 
■on  as  they  get  reparation  for  the  outrage. 
Since  restitution  ia  not  likely  to  I*  forth¬ 
coming  *oon,  the  Japanese  tenure  will 
doubtliwa  continue  indefinitely. 

Thia  control  and  occupation  spell  not 
only  Japanese  domination  for  a  long 
stretch  of  the  Pacific  Coast  of  Siberia  but 
Stewardship  of  valuable  right*.  The  vuat 
valley  of  the  Amur  with  its  fur  and  grain 
treasure  ia  already  at  the  mercy  of  the  In¬ 
vader.  It  i*  no  secret  that  the  Jupanesc 
have  acquired  most  of  the  old  Russian 
fishing  privilege*.  Since  the  ciarist  lawn 
prohibit  foreigner*  from  acquiring  these 
properties  the  Japanese  have  obtained  them 
through  Russians  whose  name*  figure  on 
the  lease*.  The  immense  coal  field*  In 
Northern  Saghalin  have  already  been  taken 
over  by  the  Mitsubishi  organiiallon.  The 
oil  deposits  are  also  coming  under  Ja): 
control.  As  usual,  small  Japanese 
men  have  swarmed  to  Vladivostok  and  will 
■lick  there.  As  in  Shan-tung,  Jupun  ran 
easily  withdraw  her  armed  forces  and  re¬ 
main  in  economic  control. 

When  all  U  said  and  done,  the  one  phase 
u!  Japanese  penetration  that  interests 
America  is  In  China.  The  new  NIno-Power 
Treaty  nets  up  a  barrier  against  further 
special  privilege,  and  if  she  can  »tubili»r 
her  (Kilitira  the  great  yellow  republic  in  on 
the  threshold  of  an  era  of  real  advancement 
Translated  into  action,  Japan’s  professed 
new  altitude  toward*  her  mean*  n  coopera¬ 
tion  which  will  almoM  revolution!!*  the 
Orient. 

The  retirement  of  Great  Britain  front 
Wei-hai-wei  and  the  abandonment  of  Pori 
Arthur  s*  a  n»vnl  base  by  Jupun  are  sig¬ 
nificant  moves  in  a  larger  reform.  It  mean* 
that  the  mood  of  the  nation*  that  have  so 
long  controlled  the  destiny  of  China  is 
changing  from  conquest  to  conciliation. 

Note— TM*  M  Ibe  »l«Mh  of  ■  -dr.  ot 

article*  by  Mr.  Maneaare  iMaliaii  with  tbr  mnosK 

and  poOliial  lit  nation  in  the  Far  Bail  The  nril 
•ill  ba  derated  lo  CKtna  at  the  Croawoadn. 


OPERA  GUYED 

(Cantlaaarf  from  Page  29) 

And  oner,  betide  a  diurnal  pool 
-S hr  hid  her  uedding  ring,  the  foolt 

When  Goto  heard  about  the  ring 
She  thought  he  wouldn't  mind  if 
lie  rated  and  more  like  anything. 

And  said.  "Go  out  and/nd  if.” 

Wirt  PtlUae  the  rearehrd  alt  night  ; 

The  poor  simps  didn't  hare  a  light. 

At  lad  it  filtered  through  the  bean 
Of  that  poor  half-wit,  GtAo, 

That  Melttande't  hip  third-act  scene 
Was  not  exactly  nolo. 

Said  he,  "Mu  royal  pride  it  hurt. 

I  fear  my  rife  hat  done  me  dirt." 

And  >o  that  night  he  found  (he  tro. 

By  note  he'd  grown  to  hate  her. 

Hit  brother  on  the  epot  he  s lew; 

Hie  wife  died  tome  time  later. 

For  harmless  fan  and  merry  banter 
Git t  me  Ed  Wynn  or  Eddie  Cantor. 
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STEWART 


Motor  Trucks 


Trucks  still  working  after  10  years 

prove  Stewart  quality 


"We  purchased  s  is  Stewart,  in  1913.  One  was  de¬ 
stroyed  in  an  accident .  The  other  five  are  still  in  con¬ 
stant  use.  At  present  we  are  using  fifteen  Stewarts." 

BUFFALO  EVENING  NEWS 

Of  importance  to  every  truck  buyer  are  the  experience*  of 
Stewart  truck  operator*,  many  extending  back  10  year*. 
They  »avc  $200  to  $500  in  fim  coat.  They  *ave  in  low 
operating  expense.  They  save  in  the  consistent  way 
Stewarts  stay  on  the  job,  and  their  infrequent  need  for 
repair. 

That  is  why  the  use  of  Stewarts  is  worldwide  and  their 
reputation  known  in  every  industry  employing  tracks. 
That  is  why  Stewart  fleets  show  such  impressive  growth. 


Many  have  grown  from  one  to  30,  40  and  50  Stewarts. 
Tracks  must  make  money  and  save  money  to  increase  in 
the  service  of  big  operators. 

Stewarts  are  in  use  in  41  countries  and  more  than  200 
industries. 

The  newest  Stewart  is  the  "Utility  Wagon”  illustrated  at 
top.  It  is  track  built  throughout.  No  passenger  car  parts. 
It  is  not  a  one  or  two  year  "speed  track."  but  like  a  big 
track  is  built  to  last  for  year*. 

Actual  operating  coat  of  Stewarts,  taken  from  owner*' 
books  by  a  disinterested  firm  of  public  accountants,  will 
be  mailed  upon  request.  Ask  for  report  of  costs  covering 
your  line  of  business. 


STEWART  MOTOR  CORPORATION,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 
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TheNewVision  in  Banking 

A  large  modern  bank  is  a  clearing  house 
of  business  science  and  method.  It  cooper¬ 
ates  with  every  kind  of  business  and  its 
problems  are  composites  of  most  of  the 
problems  which  business  faces.  Its  experi¬ 
ence  parallels  that  of  business  as  a  whole. 

Banking  is  a  vital  force  which  is  present 
in  all  business  activity.  It  participates  in 
the  creation  of  raw  products,  in  manufac¬ 
turing,  in  distribution  and  in  practically 
every  sale. 

The  importance  of  a  bank  is  in  propor¬ 
tion  to  its  capacity  to  serve— not  merely 
in  the  storing  and  loaning  of  money — but 
in  those  broader  phases  of  finance  which 
direct  policies. 


BROADWAY  BROKE 


During  dinner  he  nunc  again  and  again 
to  their  table  with  biU  of  old  goaip.  shreds 
of  loving  reminiscence.  His  open  homage 
and  the  gallant  attentiveness  of  Tom  Ker- 
rigen,  looking  very  handsome  in  evening 
riot  he*,  combined  to  make  the  evening  a 
happy  one  for  Nell*.  Her  check*  flushed. 


her  eye*  sparkled,  her  trouble*  ••ere  tem¬ 
porarily  forgotten. 


They  witnessed  the  last  two  act*  of  a 
modern  [day  and  agreed  that  the  acting 
would  not  have  been  tolerated  for  a  mo¬ 
ment  by  Augustin  Daly.  When  Nellie 
climbed  to  the  fifth  floor  after  her  evening 
with  the  part  ahr  found  the  little  flat  Blent 
and  in  darkness.  A  bed  had  been  prepared 
for  her  os  the  couch  in  the  parlor.  She 
heard  Joe  snoring  loudly  in  the  room  at  the 
rear  the  room  she  had  lawn  sharing  with 
Gram. 

As  ahe  was  stooping  over  to  unlace  her 
shore  a  pathetic  little  creature  crept  in  from 
the  kitchen.  Chum,  unable  to  sleep,  walking 
the  house,  conscious  U  somethin*  wrong, 
something  that  was  hk  fault.  He  came 


up  to  her  timidly,  apologetically,  and 
touched  her  bare  arm  with  his  nose. 

But  Nellie  Wayne  was  back  in  the  pres- 
cot  now.  the  Icy  fear  again  in  her  heart. 
The  dog's  advance*  annoyed  her. 

-Go  back!  Go  back,  sir!''  ahe  whis¬ 
pered.  and  he  meekly  turned  to  obey.  She 
watched  him  aa  he  reluctantly  left  the 
room,  dignified  but  hurt. 

“Chloroform  lot  you!"  ahe  said  bitterly. 
"But  for  me  what?  God  knows!" 


IN  THE  morning  things  looked  a  little 
1  brighter.  Joe  awoke  in  an  aggressively 
optimistic  mood.  Everything,  he  an¬ 
nounce!.  was  all  for  the  bast.  But  for  the 
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dereliction  of  Chum  he  might  have  gone 
on  indefinitely  wasting  his  talents  In  vaude¬ 
ville.  when  as  a  matter  of  fart  he  belonged 
in  tiisin— .  where  he  would  shortly  pile 
up  an  amsxlng  fortune.  He  was  a  bit  fate 
starting,  but  he  would  show  'em  now. 
lie  was  through  with  the  theater. 

"  Know  a  guy  up  in  Columbus  Circle  sells 
automobile*,  he  said.  "Three  year*  ago 
he  tells  me  I'm  a  bom  aalraman.  I  ll  lust 
walk  in  on  him  this  morning  and  ask  when 
do  I  go  to  work.” 

After  the  meager  breakfast  Joe  put  on  hi. 
hat  and  called  to  Chum.  The  dog  ran  to 
him  eagerly  .barking  hisjoy.  anticipating 
a  happy  stroU  in  the  sunshine.  Joe  stooped 
and  removed  the  rhinwtone  collar  from 
Cham's  neck. 

"IH  see  how  much  I  can  grt  on  this" 
he  told  them  He  winked.  "Chum  won  t 
need  it  where  he's  going."  And  he  went 
blithely  out.  leaving  the  dog  whining  his 
disappointment  just  inside  the  door. 

At  sue  o’clock  that  evening  Mr.  Karger 
returned  to  them,  wilted  and  again  in  the 
depths.  Ilia  day  had  not  been  happy. 

"Seems  the  ear  trade’s  all  shot,"  he 
announced.  "Nothing  doing  there.  And 
the  beat  1  could  do  on  Chum’s  collar  was 
su  measly  onew  'But  look  Sere,  uncle.' 
I  say*,  ‘them  stone*  is  set  in  sterling  silver.' 
‘SU  bucks.'  he  answers,  'and  not  a  penny 


"Oh.  Joe."  cried  Grarie.  “and  the  agent 
for  the  landlord  coming  back  tomorrow! 
I  told  him  positively - " 

"I’m  doing  my  be*,  ain’t  I?"  Joe  de¬ 
manded.  "What’s  the  rest  of  you  doing? 
Was  you  round  to  the  agent*.  b*l>y?" 

"Yea.”  said  young  Nellie.  "They  told 
roe  to  call  again." 

"The  old  bunk!  Ms.  I  don’t  suppose 
you  rot  anything  up  your  sleeve." 

•Td  like  to  help  if  I  could,  Joe.  I’ve 
got  a  sort  of  a  plan - " 

"Kerriem?"  be  inquired  eagerly. 

“No.  not  Kerriren." 

"  Well.  ns.  he  looks  to  me  like  your  beet 
bet" 

"That’s  not  the  way  he  looks  to  me." 
said  Nellie  Wayne. 

"Well,  come  on.  folks.”  Joe  stood  up. 
"We'll  dine  at  the  automat.  While  the 
s ix  lasts  we  live  high." 

Nellie  Wayne  asked  to  be  excused.  She 
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given  her  her  first  engagement,  shown  her 
many  a  kindness  in  that  dim  past.  Now 
that  Madge  was  working,  prosperous,  she 
could  not  well  refuse  a  little  temporary  aid 
to  her  old  friend  and  benefactor. 

Nellie  sighed.  It  would  not  be  easy  to 
walk  into  Madge’s  dressing  room,  and 
there  amid  the  many  evidence*  of  her  obi 
associate’*  surras  and  prosperity  confers 
her  own  plight.  Still,  the  situation  was 
dra iterate;  she  must  fare  the  ordeal;  she 
owed  the  sacrifice  to  Grade  and  to  Joe. 

She  arrayed  herself  in  the  best  ahe  had. 
and  at  7:30  was  on  her  way  up  Broadway. 
The  theater  crowd*  were  not  yet  on  the 
street*;  only  occasional  pedestrians,  many 
of  them  actors  hurrying  to  their  work, 
Their  work!  With  bitterly  envious  eyra 
she  saw  them  turn  off  into  narrow  alley- 
ways  that  ltd  to  various  stage  doom.  Once 
she,  too,  had  had  a  destination  at  this  hour, 
had  known  the  cheery  greeting  of  the  door 
man,  had  hurried  to  the  »tar’a  drawing 
room  and  found  her  maid  waiting  for  her 
in  the  bright  interior,  with  the  lid  of  the 
make-up  box  open  under  the  mirror;  the 
mirror  lined  with  a  hundred  telegram*  and 
mrwtagra.  friendly  words  from  the  camp 
followers  of  success. 

She  came  to  the  alleyway  beside  the 
theater  where  Madge  was  playing,  and 
turned  in.  An  old  man  with  drooping 
shoulders  was  loitering  near  the  tall  Iron 
fence. 

’’Nellie  Wayne  I  "he  cried. 

"Why.  Frank  Shore!"  she  said. 

’’ Hello,  Nellie!  I  ain’t  seen  you  ainte 
that  week  In  New  Orleans  eighteen  year* 
ago.  Remember?  Hidwella,  In  Canal 
Street  -Charlie’*  piece.  The  Midnight 
Ftyar." 

“As  long  ago  as  that  I  Working.  Frank?" 
"  Me?  I  ain't  had  a  berth  for  throe  sea- 
son*.  Nellie.  !’m— I'm  at  tho  and  of  my 
rope.  Been  to  the  fund  five  time*  -I  can’t 
£0  again.  Just  -Just  begging  In  the  street. 

Again  the  eu*y  tears  in  her  eyes.  Frank 
Shore,  an  artrit.  a  man  who  respected  hk 
profession,  come  to  this! 

“Wait  for  me  here.”  she  said.  "I'll  be 
along  again  in  a  few  minute*.” 

She  nodded  to  the  door  man,  an  old 
acquaintance,  and  crossed  the  stage,  set 
for  the  first  act,  to  the  star’*  drwwing  room 
Madge  Foster,  raolendent  In  the  evening 
gown  she  wore  at  the  beginning  of  her  play, 
greeted  her  effusively.  She  kissed  Nellie 
on  both  cheek*  and  gushed  with  all  the 
fervor  at  the  command  of  a  famous  emo¬ 
tional  artreas. 

’’  Nellie  darling,  this  is  a  treat  I  Marie,  a 
chair  for  Miss  Wayne,  Sit  down,  dearie 
do.  You’re  not  in  the  way.  Really,  you’re 
not.  Where  have  you  been  keeping  your- 

~"Oh.  I’ve  been  around.”  Nellie  raid. 
” How  are  you.  dear?” 

”  Never  better."  Madge  sat,  too.  a  hand¬ 
some  woman,  a  magnetic  personality,  but 
with  a  face  that  bore  the  mark  of  many 
year*  of  sdfishn***,  of  thinking  only  of 
Madge  Foster.  She  leaned  forward  eagerly. 
"Have  you  seen  me  in  this  piece?” 

"Yea;  1  was  out  front  on  Wednesday." 
A  pause,  while  Madge  waited  impatiently 
tomorrow!  foe  the  laurel  wreath.  "I  want  to  tell 


he  looks  to  me  like  your  l**t 
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had  lunched  well,  she  said,  and  had  eaten 
a  wonderful  dinner  only  last  night.  The 
throe  went  out  and  left  her.  For  a  long 
Ume  she  aat.  » taring  Into  space. 

She  was  thinking  of  Madge  Foster.  An 
old  friend.  Madge;  they  had  toured  to- 
ge' her  year*  ago.  shared  the  same  make-up 
box.  the  same  bed  in  dreary  hotel  rooms. 
Madge  wa*  dightly  youngrr.  Nellie  had 


you-I  think  you’re  splendid,  dear.  Grow¬ 
ing  all  the  time.” 

’’Thanks.”  said  Madge.  The  Implim- 
tion  that  there  was  still  room  for  art i. in¬ 
growth  did  not  please  her.  “I  don’t  know 
anybody  I’d  rather  hear  aay  that.  I  value 
your  opinion,  my  dear,  even  though  you’re 
no  longer  working.” 

Theshot  went  home.  Nellie  sat  straighter 
in  her  chair. 

"Of  course,  if*  a  wonderful  part,  dearie. 
Almrat  actor-proof.” 

"Oh.  you  think  so?" 

"But  I’m  glad  to  see  you  going  so  well, 
M 

Madge  shrugged  her  white  shoulder*. 

"If  f  was  doing  any  better  I'd  be  wor¬ 
ried.  Honest,  Nellie,  I  get  scared  sometime*, 
the  way  thing*  keep  breaking  for  me.  You 
wouldn’t  believe  the  money  I’m  drawing 
down!  I  told  Levy  it  was  too  much,  but 
he  insisted." 

”He  would,”  smiled  Nellie. 

"And  my  children  all  artists-  all  sue- 
craaful— all  making  big  money.  I  ought 
to  be  a  very  happy  woman.  Nellie." 

"You  certainly  ought,  dear.  Even- 
body’s  not  so  lucky.  I  met  old  Frank  Shore 
in  the  alley'.’’  Madge’s  face  clouded. 
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4 Ditto  Keeps  Things 
, Moving  for 
America's  Railroads 


‘"Ditto’s  ability  to  handle  a  thousand  job*  has 
made  it  standard  office  equipment  tor  nearly  every 
railroad  from  Panama  to  Alaska. 

The  tremendous  amount  of  "paper  work"—  pass¬ 
ing  car  reports,  stock  records,  traffic  data,  statistical 
material,  revenue  and  expense  sheets,  comparative 
reports,  requisitions,  drawings,  sketches,  graphs 
and  scores  of  other  forms  and  memoranda— is 
handled  simply. efficiently,  accurately  and  econom¬ 
ically  with  the  help  of  ‘‘Ditto. 

An  indication  of  the  regard  railroads  hold  for 
''Ditto  is  the  expression  of  an  Illinois  Central  offi¬ 
cial:  "We  be!ieve*Ditio  is  indispensable." 
Again— the  CB.&Q.  found  that  ‘"‘Ditto  saved 
its  cost  and  $400  additional  on  a  single  fob -that 
of  preparing  twenty  stock  books. 

There  are  hundreds  upon  hundreds  of  other  ways 
‘‘"Ditto  saves— not  alone  lor  railroads,  but  for  all 
sons  of  business. 

Your 'Business,  Large  or  Small , 
c "Needs  theTielp  of  r Ditto 

i  to 

hum  mfc—nXal  nnnin. 
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Nellie’s  head  went  up.  That  was  better,  and  h«  shuffled  off  into 

“I'm  trying  to  drop  out,  Madge,  but  the  crowd.  Nelli*  turned  toward  home. 
I  toy  just  won't  let  me.”  The  theatergoers  filled  the  street,  shining 

"Really?”  The  tone  was  incredulous.  limousines  drew  up  to  the  curb,  expensively 
Well,  if  I’d  known  you  were  about  I’d  drewrd  people  alighted.  Inside,  the  of 
Have  had  you  down  to  my  place  in  Great  ehretraa  were  tuning  up,  the  acton  wen 
Neck.  like  to  have  you  are  it,  dearie,  atrolling  about  in  the  wings;  presently 
If*  a  darling  little  house— tiny,  of  course:  would  come  the  rise  of  the  curtain.  The 
I  only  paid  fifty  thousand  for  it.  Rut  r*  of  the  curtain!  Then  on  for  that  first 
ihat’s  enough  about  me.  How  about  you,  sweet  laugh,  that  first  beloved  npple  of 
Nelbe?  How’s  Grade? ’’  spplsuae. 

"Grade's  fine,  and  very  happy  with  Joe.  She  dimhed  wearily  to  the  fifth  floor  and 
Ice’s  doing  well.”  knocked.  No  answer  at  first,  and  then  the 

“Got  a  trick  dog  in  vaudeville.  I  hear.”  sharp  bark  of  Chum.  Taking  out  her  key. 
"Yes.  temporarily Nellie  admitted,  she  unlocked  the  door  and  entered  the  dark 
"He’d  like  to  go  out  alone,  but  the  dog’s  passageway.  Chum,  overjoyed,  friakrd  at 
m  popular,  ft  would  be  a  crime  to  refuse  her  feet.  She  turned  on  the  light  and 
the  money  they  pay  him."  glanced  down  at  him.  He  looked  strange 

"Well,  dearie.  I'm  glad  to  hear  that,”  without  hia  collar:  but  be  wouldn't  need 
Madge  said.  ’’  Must  come  in  handy  in  your  it  where  he  waa  going,  and  it  mewrt  aii 
ad  Bge,  no  few  engagements  and  all.”  more  dollars,  the  last  he  had  to  give. 

Nellie  laughed  lightly.  There  was  a  note  from  Grmcie  on  the 

"  Means  nothing  to  me.  Madge  I  laid  table— “Joe  ar.d  I  have  gone  to  the  Pal- 
may  my  pile  and  T  can  take  care  of  myself,  ace.”  How  like  them— the  precious  tlx 
I’d  have  been  a  fool  if  1  hadn’t- and  me  fading  fast!  "Baby  will  be  in  toon.” 
i to  tost  Rosalind  of  a  generation,  aa  Winter  Removing  her  hat.  Nellie  sat  down  hy  a 

ailed  nut.  Then  there  was  Charlie’,  royal-  parlor  window  the  one  at  the  aide  that 
toa— there’s  never  been  a  playwright  could  overlooked  the  alleyway  of  the  theater  ne«t 
touch  him.  Don’t  worry  about  me.  dearie.”  door.  She  could  see  fsr  up  the  slrvet  the 
"  I’m  not  worrying.”  Mudge  assured  her.  electric  eigne  flashing  in  front  of  half  a 
How’s  that  granddaughter  of  yours?  It  doaen  playhousea,  the  dense  throngs  daring 
mat  make  you  feel  old  to  look  at  her."  the  August  heat  -the  pleasure  seekers 
'Til  never  feel  old.  dear;  not  while  I’ve  The  hour  of  eight!  It  waa  the  hardest 
got  my  figure.  Baby's  well.  Just  at  prmwnt  of  all  the  twenty-four  for  her  Kvery  eve- 
re  have  all  we  can  do  to  keep  her  off  the  nine  at  eight  a  feeling  of  rretlresnre*  over- 
kuge.  F.very  manager  on  Broadway  la  whelmed  her.  What  was  she  doing  here,  at 
•fter  her.  I  guess  they  figure  she’s  a  good  home? 

<Val  like  me.  .  .  She  leaned  far  out  into  the  humid  August 

"Oh,  they  want  youth,  Nell.  Youth’a  night.  A  thousand  memon-a  aiwaJledhee. 
t'e  ticket.  You  can't  get  by  without  U.”  little  picture*  out  of  her  peat;  a  draws  re- 
DM  glanced  complacently  at  her  mirror.  hearsal  that  lasted  till  morning  and  the 
"That's  why  I  always  say  you’re  such  greatest  manager  of  all  time  on  hn  kneea 
>  Bonder,  Madge,"  Mid  Nellie  sweetly,  before  her  in  the  dawn,  thanking  her  for 
She  stood  up.  a  triumphant  figure,  proud,  the  genius  she  had  shown;  a  big  dinner 
sjccewful.  smiling.  'T  must  run  along,  table  back  stage,  a  Christmas  tree  In  the 
Jurt  happened  to  have  a  free  evening,  an  center,  and  the  great  Nellie  Wayne  pare) eg 
I  thought  I’d  run  In  and  offer  my  con-  out  the  presents  to  her  retinue;  a  moonlit 
mtulatkma.  night  on  Boston  Common  after  the  ahow. 

"Must  you  go.  dearie?”  Madge  nee  with  Charlie  Farm  walking  (mode  her. 
too.  "Sorry  the  place  In  Great  Neck  is  bmeeching  her  to  marry  him;  the  dining 
rioted -like  to  have  you  down.  Perhaps  mom  of  the  house  on  Twenty-wecond  Street 

text  summer -  at  midnight,  dear,  handsome  Charlie  atard- 

"That’a  mighty  kind  of  you,  Madge,  ing  at  the  head  of  Ibe  table,  a  champagne 
Next  lummer.  maybe  if  I  don't  go  abroad,  glass  in  hia  hand;  a  first  night  at  the  Ly- 
I’m  thinking  of  it.  So  many  good  friends  ceum.  her  dremr.g  room  banked  with  flow- 
in  loindon.  You  remember  my  big  hit  era,  flushed,  excited  people  crowding  in  to 
ovtr  there.  They  write  me  to  come  -I  acclaim  her  newest  triumph. 

don’t  know - ’  Down  below,  through  the  open  doors  of 

“Well,  it  was  good  of  you  to  drop  in.  the  theater,  she  heard  the  orchestra  tuning 
Sow  don’t  be  such  a  stranger.”  They  „n.  She  began  to  speak,  the  magic  voice 
kiied-  to  the  outward  view  warmly,  af-  choked  and  uncertain:  old  lire*  Imoi  for- 
lerttonately.  gotten  plays,  dr* i Mow  lines  from  the  claa- 

"Good-by."  said  Nellie.  ”  Here’s  hoping  sics,  line*  taken  at  random  from  the  jumble 
roar  good  luck  continues,  dear-  -as  mine  forever  paming  through  her  mind.  Little 
Hu.”  And  with  a  gracious  smile  she  swept  wonder  she  could  not  Warn  a  new  rfile  now. 
from  the  room.  Up  from  below  came  a  quick  crash  of  music. 

She  croaned  the  stsge -the  old  odors,  the  Theoverture!  Nellie  Wayne  was  silent,  and 
ok)  thrill!  She  was  extremely  well  satisfied  her  head  sank  down  on  her  arms. 
w.Ui  herself.  But  In  the  alley,  where  Frank  Suddenly  close  beside  her  sounded  a 
Skoni  came  shuffling  towards  her,  ahe  felt  loud,  sharp,  excited  bark.  She  turned, 
■iddenly  guilty.  startled,  and  there  stood  Chum,  every  mu*- 

“Well.  Nellie.  here  I  am.”  Hi*  quaver-  rie  alert,  trembling  with  anticipation,  his 
i»g  old  voice  was  hopeful.  earn  pointed,  his  absurd  little  tail  wagging 

She  look  him  by  the  arm  and  led  him  furiously.  And  then  Nellie  Wayne  real- 
slong.  ned-  it  was  eight  o'clock  foe  Chum! 

“Listen,  Frank.  I  can  tell  you  what  I  He  was  not  in  this  shabby  little  parlor— 
tan’t  tell  many.  I’m  broke  too.”  he  waa  in  the  wings  of  a  theater.  The 

"Nellie- not  you!”  There  was  real  dt*-  overture  blared  louder,  and  Churn’s  nerv¬ 
ines  in  his  voice.  "Oh,  I’m  sorry  to  hear  oun  bark  row  above  the  music.  He  leaprd 
•hat!  It  doesn't  matter  about  me—  I  was  against  her.  fell  away,  leaned  again.  It  was 
never  much,  but  you,  Nellie,  you  were  so  time  to  go  on.  Time  foe  h*  act. 

■underfill  I”  “Ail  right.  Chum.”  she  said.  “Gotoit!” 

‘Don’t,  Frank!”  she  said.  “Don't,  or  He  tumbled  into  the  renter  of  the  room 
111  cry!  It'a  the  truth.  I  went  in  to  borrow  as  though  into  a  spotlight’s  glare.  He 
wnething  from  Madge  Fcater,  but- 1  rolled  over,  played  dead,  did  ho  drunken 
don’t  know  exactly  what  happened.  She  bit.  walked  on  an  imaginary  ban.  counted 
started  boasting,  and  I  I  just  couldn’t  with  sharp  staccato  bark*  as  Joe  had 
do  it.  I  couldn’t  tell  her.”  trained  him.  He  had  it  all  wrong,  the 

“Of  course  you  couldn't,”  he  said  ap-  routine  twisted;  but  night  had  fallen,  the 
Prcvingfy.  "Don’t  you  take  any  of  her  orchestra  was  playing,  and  Chum  was  doing 
*«,  Nellie.  She’s  an  amateur;  a  rotten  his  act. 

little  amateur  compared  with  you.”  He  finished  as  the  music  did  and  stood 

"But  I’m  sorry  for  your  sake,  Frank,  there  before  her.  awaitirgher  applause.  She 
Here— here’s  a  dollar.”  saw  him  through  her  tears,  ha  old  eyes 


More  than 170  Rail- 
roods  ureDmo. 
Hare  are  boom 
of  them! 

Ai».Trk“' 


llw.uk- 


DITTO,  Incorporated 

5J0  South  Dearborn  Street  CHICAGO 


THE  (QUICKEST  WAY  TO  DUPLICATE 


154 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


October  1, 192f 


g  into  hm  She-  mcM  down  ar.d  "If.  an  idea-'  He’ll  ukc  one  of  Chkr- 
«d  fan  into  her  ■»»  lie.  comedie*— or  bet^shU,  a  mriodmma 

Chum!  Chum,  'ou  darling  ?  I  „-.der-  Lew  tells  me  melodrama  is  going:  Mtw,t 
d!  We’re  in  the  same  boat  now.  We’n*  now.  How  about  The  Midnight  Flyer? 
old.  ar.d  it’s  youth  they  want.  Wr’rr  I’ll  buy  the  picture  righu  from  you -pay 

bed.  you  and  me.  Our  act’s  out.  And  you  ten  thousand— fifteen - " 

■dwav  ron  rolling  on.  Poor  Chum?  She  laughed. 

r  fSlew?"  ’’Is  that  an  offer?  fifteen  thousand?” 

se  sat  by  the  window  for  a  long  time.  "It  is -unless  you  want  more.” 
ling  the  title  dog  in  bar  lap.  She  and  "That’s  like  you,  Tom.  But  you  needn’t 

m  were  fr.r-  a.  at  last.  risk  a  penny.  Keep  out  of  this  yourself, 

t  mr*  o’clock.  pur.,:ig  the  dog  on  the  All  you  need  do  is  nin  into  Lew  Gorman 
r,  she  nm  with  determination.  She  casually  and  tell  him  you  hear  someone  i* 
•ed  old  w  ater  into  her  ryes,  j-.it  tier  thinking  of  making  a  picture  out  of  The 
and  west  to  the  door.  Chum  followed.  Midnight  Flyer.  Tell  him  I’ve  refused  til- 
You  wait  here.”  ahe  said  gently.  “ Yea  teen  thousand  for  the  righta.  I  think  that’s 
wait.  Chum.  Maybe  we’re  not  quite  honest,  don’t  you?” 
hed  yet."  "Honeat?  Sure  It  U!  My  offer  stands, 

he  wer.t  directly  tn  T  m  Kcrrigen’s  Lew  Gorman  made  a  fortune  out  of  you 

and  out  of  Charlie's  plays,  and  he  ha*  most 
of  it  yet.  It’s  about  time  he  split  a  bit 
with  you.  But  do  you  think  he’ll  fall?” 

”1  know  he  will.  If  I  went  to  him  and 
said  I  was  hroke  and  wanted  to  sell  that 
play  he  wouldn't  touch  It  with  a  ten-foot 
pole.  But  once  let  him  hear  someone  also 
Is  after  it,  and  —  well,  I  know  managers, 
will  have  that."  She  lie  won't  simp  till  he  owns  it.  You’ve  got 
liter  held  ready.  I’m  your  line*  down.  Tom?” 
ought  you  might  have*  ”1  sure  have!  I’ll  run  Into  him  acci¬ 
dentally  early  in  the  morning,  and  I’ll  call 
.  you  before  noon." 

-h  for  the  plays  they  ’’ You’re  a  dear,  Tom.” 

.  ar  i  all  i  'at  I  like  "And  if  Lew  domn't  come  through,  my 
always  did.  Clean,  offer  still  holds  good;  any  one  of  my  of- 
■f  old  gambler  dco—1  fen— or  all  of  them." 
at  twelve  time*,  and  She  amiled  and  rose. 

«ms  came  to  the  foot-  "You’re  the  b«at  friend  anyono  ever 
.d  we  believe  in  fam.-s  had.”  she  said. 

I  ary  kid  in  the  house  ’’ Do  you  think  so?  Honest,  Nellie?" 
il-fashioncd."  "Ido,  Tom."  His  broad  face  lightened, 

r  her  •-  T.w  and  di-  "And  it’s  what  Charlie  always  maid  " 

"Oh.  ym  — Charlie.”  His  smile  fade.) 

I  rvrti.r  to  make  "Good  old  Charlie!’’  said  Square  Tom 
other  daj  I  let  you  Kerrigwn  a  little  wistfully. 


NeOe,  I  was  iust  thinking  about  you 
.•■fine!  Won't  you  eat  something?" 
No.  thanks,  I’ve  had  dinner." 


IV  »  •  -t  Broadway  hr  — .  they  ANOTHER  morning,  with  Joe  cast  this 
rail  It  nowadays  “  time  in  the  rdle  of  pamtmlat.  An  eve- 

He  nodded  solemnly.  nmg  at  the  Palace,  where  he  saw  a  lot  of 

1  . t.d.  And  it’s  a  raw  do.  Y.*  acU  the  popularity  of  which  he  waa  utterly 
dewerve  better  than  thi.  at  a  loas  to  explain,  had  soured  his  outlook 

It  .  t  th.-ci  sh.  .  utM  on  life.  During  breakfast  his  eye  h.p- 

l*wrfuli>  ’ Arid  r-'W,  T»ni,  |’v<  conn  to  nenwl  to  light  on  Chum,  munching  ut  a 
you  for  help.’*  none  in  the  comer. 

‘Everything  I’ve  rot  it  a  your*  He  "Guma  we'll  say  good-by  to  him  to. 
Scared  a-  r*  the  Ubfr  ’I  d  -i’!  w.nt  yi.  i  day.’’  Joe  announced  In  a  low  voice. 

*  .  t)  ...  |Vn  t.l  *  g  advantage,  N..U  "No.  dad  no!"  cried  young  Nellie  in 
'■ut  do  you  renwritr-r?  That  time.  before  alarm. 

VOU  knew  Charlie  wb.n  I  foil-. .-I  you  to  "Well.  I  can't  have  him  round  here  eat- 
PMbdrlphia  You  were  playing  at  the  old  Ing  his  head  off.” 

‘  street  Opera  Hou-  .  ;  E  .t  "Not  today.  Joe.”  said  Nellie  Wayne, 

f.st  l—r'iirg  h-.iM-  that  -t.-d  where  t>..  "Give  him  another  twenty-four  hours. 
fleilcvue-Slratford  is  now  what  was  the  please.” 

Mae?  -oh.  yet.  Petrie’s  Rent.  It  was  in  "What ’a  It  to  you?" 

the  parlor  there  I  told  you  I  was  rraay  "It’s  a  lot  to  me.  if  you  must  know.” 
about  you  -  "Beginning  to  appreciate  what  Chum 

Sh*  lad  her  hand  on  h,-,  arm.  did  for  you.  eh?"  he  sneered.  "Maybe 

” Don't.  Tom!"  you'll  thank  me  next." 

I  must  ’  IV.  .till  ,  r«!>  T»k-  m.-  aid  ’’I  do  thank  you,  Joe.  And  Chum  and 
)<~'!1  never  w.nt  for  snyt kit, g  I  happen  to  he  good  friends  now.  Give  him 

•Deer  fri.r.1”’  II..  an,  ous.  ruddy  fa...  another  day.” 

1  •  keen  gray rym.  the  al-urdold^a.hionct  Joe  regarded  her  curiously. 

diamond  «twk  pm  in  hi*  nr  ...  a|]  ”  You  got  something  on  your  mind?"  he 

threw  through  a  mist  of  trorm.  ’  It  can’t  be.  inquired. 

Tom.  That’s  for  youth.  V  Nellie  stared  at  him  blankly. 

An  I  t  -re’-  Charlie.  It »  "Not  a  thing  in  the  world,  she  said. 

-«t  as  though  he  *till  itved  with  me."  But  Joe  was  unconvinced. 

He  amiled  bravely.  "I  believe  there’s  something  up  with 

’Right  you  arc.  N.!li.  It’s  as  >  <-u  -ay.  mi,”  he  said  later  to  Grade. 

But  everything  1  hatr  is  yi.ur*.  just  ih.  "She  does  look  cheerful."  Grade  ad- 
same.”  mitted.  "Though  how  she  can  feel  that 

I  '.  •.,-  •  y  n  .  Tom  dear.  way.  with  the  agent  coming  today  for  his 

I  wart  you  to  do  something  else  for  me  I  money - *’ 

.  ,  t  you  t  .‘•••Ip  rt.«  get  into-  the  pic  "On.  give  us  a  rwt  on  that !’’  Joe  cried, 

tur*--  "  "That’s  all  very  well  for  you  to  say,  hut 

"The  picture*!  Why.  Nelli*,  you  it’s  me  has  to  see  him." 

"Well,  string  him  along.” 

"I’ve  gone  the  limit  now.  It’s  cash  to¬ 
day  or  the  street.” 

But  Joe  had  jammed  his  hat  onto  his 
head,  and  the  outer  door  slammed  behind 
him.  Baby.  too.  hurried  off  on  some  mys¬ 
terious  errand.  Nellie  waited,  an  unaccus¬ 
tomed  color  in  her  cheeks.  It  was  past 
eleven  when  a  surly  hall  boy  climbed  the 
stair*  to  tell  her  she  was  wanted  at  the 
telephone  on  the  first  lloor.  She  gave  him 
the  last  coin  in  her  purse— a  quarter — and 
He  stared  at  bee  in  wonder.  ”1  want  beat  him  down. 

..  to  go  to  Lew- Gorman.  Tom.  s-id -."t  "Hello.  Nellie,  that  you?"  Good  old 
■4  put  the  idea  in  hk  head  -  Tom  it  waa  his  voice.  Her  heart  almost 

"Gorman  •*■:::■•  Torn.  rred  Tl!  stopped  beating  with  suspense.  “Well. 
-  U  :  • -r>  -r  ■  .  Mi  Ur  Nellie.  I  sat  round  Lew’s  hotel  for  two 

gr\  a  good  story  •» .  •* l  a'  •  Mr  n  utt-r  hours  this  morning,  and  oddly  enough  I 
with  one  of  Charlie's  plays?  By  heaven,  happened  to  ran  into  him.  I  juat  casually 
that's  the  idea!  You  own  the  righu  to  all  mentioned  that  oiler  you  had  for  Charlie  s 
<4  Charlie's  stuff,  don't  you?-  play  and  the  shot  went  home.” 

“I  do."  she  told  Pro  born  think-  "He  fell,  did  he.  Tom?” 

lag  about  that  rnyseX"  on  Pago  180) 


I  need  some  air 


He  has  needed  air  for  sev- 
cral  days,  hut  he  has  just 
found  it  out,  because  he 
doesn’t  men  a  tire  pressure 
RauRC. 

He  happened  to  borrow 
the  RaruRC  man's  RauRC  and 
discovered  that  his  tires  arc 
under-inflated. 

Tires  with  not  cnouRh 
air  in  them  suffer  great 
damaRe  on  the  road.  Every 
revolution  flexes  the  side 
walls  and  weakens  the  fab¬ 
ric  or  cords. 

Air  is  free  and  conven¬ 
ient.  Don't  Rucss  about  it. 
Own  a  tire  RauRe,  use  it 
frequently,  keep  your  tires 


properly  inflated,  and  your 
car  will  ride  better  and 
your  tires  Rive  the  full  ser¬ 
vice  and  lonR  wear  their 
maker  intended  them  to 
give. 

The  Schrader  Tire  Pres¬ 
sure  Gauge  is  one  of  the 
most  compact,  durable, 
and  accurate  little  instru¬ 
ments  ever  made  to  help  a 
motorist  save  money  and 
tires.  The  Schrader  Gauge 
lasts  for  years,  is  not  easily 
injured  or  damaged,  and 
costs  hut  $1.25  (in  Canada 
$1.50). 

Sold  by  garages,  hard¬ 
ware  stores,  and  motor 
accessory  shops. 


A.  SCHRADER'S  SON.  Inc..  Brooklyn.  New  York 

Chicago  Toronto  London 

Mci»./«|»|<T.  of  Schroder  Volte  Inaidet  and  Vain  Cap*. 
Packed  in  Metal  Box,,  of  F>«*  Each 


I'ro  got  somebody  to  take  care 
leboay  who'a  loon  taking  cam 
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rCHtU.ftf  from  Par •  IS4 

"Sure  did!  You  must  have  heard  the 
thud  up  where  you  were.  He  want*  to  «ee 
you  before  noon.  He',  leaving  tonight  for 
the  Went.  The  lad's  all  het  up.  I  told  him 
I'd  do  my  best  to  get  you  round  there, 
though  it  looked  pretty  doubtful  to  me. 
He's  got  a  desk  in  Shane's  office  you 
know  where  that  is-  Now  be  careful.  Nel¬ 
lie.  Remember  your  big  offer.  And  beside-, 
you've  got  so  much  money  you  don’t  car* 
whether  you  sell  or  not." 

“  Leave  him  to  me."  answered  Nellie.  ”  I 
ran  handle  Lew.  I  know  him  of  old." 

"All  nght.  Nellie.  Let  me  know  what 
happens.  Good  hick!" 

"Thank*.  Tom.  God  bless  you!" 

She  hurried  back  to  the  flat  for  her  hat. 
hut  said  nothing  of  her  business  to  Grade. 
The  thing  might  fall  through,  and  in  that 


Shrewd  little  Lew  was  waiting,  but 
greeted  her  with  an  assumption  of  great 
rarehswnesB.  At  sight  of  his  placid  poker 
face  the  remembered  what  she  was  up 
against,  and  knew  that  she  would  have 
need  of  all  her  cunning. 

"Hello.  Nellie!  If*  great  to  are  you 
again.  Where  you  been  biding?  Minna 
waa  aaylnjMjnly  last  ni^ht.  Why  don't  ** 

•  How  is  Minna?” 

“She's  line,  thanks.  We're  going  Weal 
tonight.  Just  wanted  to  are  you  before 
I  went  say  hello,  for  old  timsa'  sake.” 

“Well,  Lew.  I'm  glad  to  drop  in.  But 
I’ve  an  eng-gwnent  at  the  Claremont  for 
lunch - - 

“Oh.  I  won't  keep  you.  Why  don  tjou 

“Thanks,  law.  Ill  think  about  it.  But 
Broadway  still  looks  pretty  good  to  roe." 

"That  so?"  He  took  up  a  paper  knife 
and  to>edaimkms^r  with  it.  "Anything  on 

y  “Not  a  thine." 

"Humph!  Feeling  well,  ain't  you?" 


“  Did  you  want  to  see  me  about  anything 
in  particular.  Lew?" 

"Oh.  no;  no.  I  guess  not." 

"  Wefl.  give  my  love  to  Minna - " 

He  row.  too,  stifled  a  yawn. 

“I  sure  will.  Mighty  good  of  you  to 
come  in."  He  followed  her  to  the  door:  her 
hand  waa  on  the  knob.  "  By  the  way.  1  hear 
you're  selling  some  <*  Charlie's  stuff  to  tho 

She  laughed  a  little  scornfully. 

"Oh.  I  don't  know.  They're  after  The 
Midnight  Flyer.  They  say  there's  a  won¬ 
derful  pwture  in  It.  but  I  haven't  made  up 
my  mind.  I  don't  need  the  money,  you 

*Z>7  How  much  do  they  offer  you?" 

"Oh.  not  much  fifteen  thousand." 

Desp.tr  his  brat  efforts  an  eaproaion  of 
pain  creased  Lew's  chubby  little  face. 

llTLu.'ss  L;4iswa  mamma  *'  k.  m^iU  mammma^ Is. 


“  Wait  a  minute.  Nellie.  Come  back  here 
and  sit  down."  She  hesitated,  seemed  re- 
loctant.  but  obeyed.  She  was  wishing  she 
had  borrowed  baby’s  wrist  watch  for  this 
encounter.  Lew  sat  down  too-  on  the  edge 
of  his  chair.  “Now  look  here.  Nellie,"  he 
began.  "It  seem*  to  me  that  if  anybody 
makes  pictures  out  of  Charlie's  stuff  it 
ought  to  be  me.  I  produced  all  his  plays 
and  I  loved  him  like  a  brother.  I’d  have 
been  down  for  a  slice  of  the  picture  money, 

a.  of  course,  in  those  days  there  was  no 
thing." 

"Well.  I  guess  that  was  the  only  bet  you 
Lew  ignored  this. 

"If  Charlie  was  sitting  in  that  chair  now. 
do  you  know  what  he'd  say.  Nellie?  He'd 
tell  you  if  you  sold  to  anybody  you  ought 
to  sell  to  me.  He'd  say.  'Think  of  all  Lew 
done  for  us.  Nellie.' 7 

“And  made  a  million  doing  it." 

“A  million?  How  do  you  figure  that? 
I'm  a  poor  man,  Nellie." 


Swau/a/Yn'bute 


It  is  a  singular  tribute  to  the  well-rounded 
quality  of  Michelin  Steel  Wheel*  that  they 
are  as  popular  in  fastidious  France  as  they 
are  in  practical  America. 

Frenchmen  admire  their  simplicity,  and  thd 
way  they  emphasise  the  long,  low-swung  lines 
of  modern  body  design. 

American  engineers  approve  their  nurdinesa. 
insuring  safety;  their  lightness  at  the  rim. 
insuring  tire  economy,  quicker  response,  and 
sier  riding;  above  all,  the  speed  and 
with  which  the  extra  wheel  can  be  substituted 
—eliminating  the  old  bugbear  of  tire  changing 
on  the 

IW*.  5f ..*-*•«»*  WWiy-Kn/gAl. 

Chalmat.  Wint™  and  ora 

long  th  090  AroanfflA  m  *  r*  w  f  t  u  r#  t  • 

•r/W  *«*#  Vdo+fd  •  • 

<*r  nplttynmi  a^utpmanf 

Fire  Conve a  Wheels  In  Em 

BUDD  WHEEL  COMPANY 

Ph  Ha  t/cfph  ia 


WHEELS 


hrr  out 


“There  ain’t  that  much 
busloow  any  more." 

“Well,  it  domn’t  matter."  Nellie  an¬ 
swered.  "I  don’t  believe  I’ll  sell,  anyhow. 
I  hear  price*  will  go  up  later." 

"Don't  you  Mine  it.  Price*  have 
he  peak  and  they’re  going  down 
every  minute  we  stand  here,  f  know,  he- 
I'va  been  dabbling  a  bit  in  the  movie* 

""That  so.  Lew?  Well,  I'U  go  along." 


"Maybe  1  c««l<  y,u  ,on^,lipZi 
I<ew.  Was  that  >>  wan(«<l?" 

'  ll  was  not.”  He  looked  her  (irmly  in  the 
eye.  "I  want  the  rights  to  The  Midnight 
Flyer.  But  I'm  not  paying  any  fifteen 
thousand,  and  don’t  think  for  a  minute 
I  am.” 

“Well.  then. you’re  outbid,  l-ew.”  Again 
she  stood  up.  "  I  really  must  go." 

“Come  now.  Nellie,  listen  to  reason.  I 
tell  you  somebody’s  been  kidding  you. 
Such  price*  ain’t  paid  any  more.  Who 
made  the  offer,  anyhow?" 

“Tell  M  innn  I’m  sorry  not  tone*  her  —  " 

She  was  moving  toward  the  door.  Hr 
followed  at  her  heels. 

"IH  give  you  ten  thousand,  Nellie." 

"I  was  always  *0  fond  of  Minna." 

"Twelve  thousand— for  Minna’s  sake. 
You  wouldn’t  roh  Minna's  husband?" 

“This  engagement  of  mine  is  for  one 
o'clock - 1 

"Nellie,  have  a  heart!  For  auld  lut-g 
syne - " 

"For  auld  lang  syne  you  can  have  it  al 
fifteen.  I’ll  not  ask  you  to  go  above  these 
other  people,  though  It's  hardly  fair  to 
them. 

"Nellie!  Don’t  old  time*  mean  nothing 
to  you?" 

"Not  where  money  b  concerned,  Lew, 
I’m  like  you  that  wav.  Now  mako  up  your 
mind,  for  I’m  going. 

"All  right  go!  Ungrateful!  Nellie.  I 
hate  to  say  it.  hut  you're  ungrateful, 
Charlie  wouldn’t  like  It." 

"Charlie  wouldn't  he  so  easy."  She 
opened  the  door,  "Good-by,  !s-w." 

•' Fourteen  thousand  dollar* I" 

’’Good  luck  on  the  Coaat!” 

”  Wjhat  do  you  think  you’ro  selling-  Ben 

"I’m  not  selling.  You’re  trying  to  buy, 
that’s  all.  Acting  like  a  piker  too.  The 
Midnight  Flyer  the  moat  popular  play  of 
Its  generation!’’ 

"Yeah.  And  everybody  dead  that  ever 
heard  of  It.” 

’’  There's  a  few  of  us  left.  You  must  have 
heard  of  It,  ls-w.  You  cleared  four  hundred 
thousand  on  It.  My  love  to  Xllnnu,  re- 


play 


"Minna  Minna!  Minna's  heart  would 
break  If  she  heard  you.  Fourteen  thouaand 
five  hundred  and  not  another  nickel !” 

Nellie  came  hark  Into  the  room  und 
dosed  the  door. 

"Sold!”  she  cried. 

"I  should  think  so!"  wailed  Lew.  "And 
me  bankrupt!" 

"On  one  condition!" 

"What  now?  Nellie,  how  you  have 
changed!" 

"I  play  In  the  picture.” 

"You -you— in  the  picture!  At  your 
age!  What  you  thinking  of,  Nellie?  We 
got  to  get  a  young  girl  for  your  part.” 

"Of  course.  I'm  not  Insane,  Lew.  I 
the  grandmother." 

“Oh.  the  grandmother!  Well,  that’a  all 
right.  Only  naturally  you  understand  we 
don’t  pay  much  for  a  little  part  like  that.” 

"You'll  pay  me!  Think  of  what  my 
name  will  mean!  Nellie  Wayne  and  The 
Midnight  Flyer  billed  together  again!  All 
over  the  country  are  millions  who  will  re¬ 
member  - ” 

"Millions— y«— In  the  graveyards.” 

“No,  on  their  feet,  going  strong,  like 
you  and  me.” 

"Well,  you’re  giving  strong.  I’ll  admit 
that.  Nellie.  All  right,  we  put  It  In  the  con¬ 
tract— the  grandmother  part.  A  hundred 
and  fifty  a  week.” 

"Three  hundred!” 

"Nellie,  you  robber!” 

"Take  it  or  leave  it!  What  aay.  Lew 7” 
He  was  muttering  to  himself. 

"I  ain’t  saving  I’m  choking.  Maybe  I 
can  do  it  — if  I  clo*c  my  eyre  when  I  sign.” 

’■  Nonsense!  You'll  gel  it  all  bark,  and  a 
lot  more.  If  that  wasn’t  so  I’d  he  on  tny 
way  to  the  Ritz  now.” 

"The  Claremont,  you  said.”  he  reminded 
her. 

"But  I’m  to  pick  up  some  friends  at  the 

Ritz.” 

’’All  right.  Nellie.  Sit  down.  I’ll  go  and 
dictate  a  contract.” 

"You  be  careful  what  you  dictate.  I  can 
still  read.  Lew.” 

He  left  her.  She  sat  erect  in  her  chair, 
her  eye*  shining.  She  had  not  looked  so 
beautiful  in  years.  The  joy  of  battle  was  in 
her  heart,  the  thrill  of  victory.  If  Charlie 
knew— but  perhaps  he  did.  Perhaps  ho  had 
been  at  her  elbow,  fighting  too.  Clever 
Charlie!  Dead  more  than  twenty  years,  hut 
supporting  her  still;  supporting  her  by  his 
wit  and  industry:  saving  the  day  for  her 
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■hrn  all  Mrmr<i  lout.  That  was  the  the- 
aMf— the  dear  theater.  The  hit*  never 
dird. 

“  How  you  want  the  money?  ”  Lew  called. 
"Give  me  your  check  for  two  thousand 
row.  I'U  take  the  rent  when  we  get  to 
Hollywood." 

He  came  back  to  her  presently  with 
three  copies  of  the  contract  ready  for  her 
sgnature  -and  the  check. 

"How  soon  can  you  start?”  he  wanted 
to  know.  “Why  not  go  along  with  Minna 
and  me  tonight?  You  can  get  ready— an 
M  trouper  like  you.” 

•Til  be  there.  When  and  where?" 

“The  Pennsylvania  Station  at  eight. 
I’ll  buy  your  ticket." 

"Thanks." 

"And  you  can  nay  me  on  the  train."  he 
added  hastily.  He  blot  tad  the  signatures. 
His  spirits  appeared  to  be  rising.  “I'm 

eto  give  this  thing  a  whale  of  a  pro- 
»n,  ur.d  if  it  goes  over  I  might  try 
one  or  two  more  of  Charlie's  pieces.  Hut 
I  ain't  paying  such  prim  again." 

"We'll  discuss  that  later."  she  smiled. 
"You  better  settle  down  out  West,”  he 
tniggmted.  "I’d  have  work  for  you  now 
anil  then,  and  you  could  pick  up  something 
occasionally  in  the  other  studios.  You  got 
a  name,  Nellie  -a  big  name.  I  know,  be¬ 
cause  1  give  it  to  you." 

"Thank.,  Lew  “  She  folded  the  check. 
"Ill  think  about  that." 

"Me  and  Minna  will  look  for  you  at  the 
train."  lie  followed  her  to  the  door. 
"Maybe  you  think  I’m  dose,  Nellie;  but 
if  I  am  I  got  a  reuaon.  All  my  life  some¬ 
thing's  been  hanging  over  me  -a  fear  an 
cfsmsion.  I  got  it  watching  the  other 
manager*.  One  by  one  I  seen  them  go 
Broadway  broke,  and  I  been  afraid;  afraid 
it  would  get  me  too.  It  wouldn’t  lie  any 
fun,  Nellie,  being  broke  and  old  In  this 
game." 

"No.  I  guess  it  wouldn’t.  L*w,”  she  an- 
v«ff«d  gravely.  "See  you  tonight  ut  the 
train." 

Sho  traveled  the  short  distance  back  to 
the  list  as  blithely  as  a  girl  of  twenty, 
five  flight-  up  suited  her  mood.  She 
pushed  open  the  door.  Something  struck 
rer  at  once  -a  silence,  a  disappointment 
something  gone.  Chum!  Chum,  who 
frisks*!  about  the  feet  of  ull  who  entered 
there. 

Grade  sat  by  a  window,  languidly  scan- 
ring  the  depart ment-etore  advertising  in  a 
morning  pa|H>r. 

"Where's  Chum?”  Nellie  demanded. 
"Hello,  mal  Chum?  Oh.  Joe  came 
back  and  we  made  up  our  mind,  it  waa 
time  to  part  with  poor  old  Chum.  So  Joe 

took  him  down  to  the  vet - ” 

Nellio’a  heart  *ank. 

"What  vet?  Where?” 

"Meyer,  I  think  the  name  wa*.  Some¬ 
where  on  Tenth  Street  -  Hast  Tenth  over 
near  the  river.  Mb.  where  you  going?" 

"Out!"  Nellie  was  at  the  head  of  the 
•tain. 

Grade  followed. 

"The  agent  wm  here," ahe  called.  *' He’s 
mmlng  again  at  three.  ’ 

“Let  him  come.  It’a  all  right,  I'm  work¬ 
ing."  Nellie  replied  over  her  shoulder,  and 
lift  the  dazed  Cracie  far  behind.  She  ran 
ovrr  to  Broadway  and  .ignaled  the  tint 
tail  she  saw. 

"Never  mind  the  speed  laws!"  she  cried, 
tlimbing  in.  "  Matter  of  life  and  death!" 

"Where  to?”  inquired  the  driver,  natu¬ 
rally  curiotu  on  that  point. 

"East  Tenth.  I  don’t  know  the  num¬ 
ber.  Near  the  river.  Well  find  It  some- 
bow.  We've  got  to  find  ill" 

The  car  starts*!.  Ndlie  was  angry  now. 
This  was  like  Joe— a  little  oppreition  and 
b*  was  off,  couldn’t  wait;  wanted  to  show 
be  took  nobody’s  orders.  Well,  .he  had  the 
upper  hand  now.  The  check  in  her  pune 
pre  her  that.  And  little  Joey  would  step 
Kund.  The  taxi  crept  in  and  out  of  the 
Iraflic;  at  every  enforced  stop  her  spirits 
•ink. 

On  Bust  Tenth  luck  waa  with  her.  She 
looked  out  the  window  of  the  car  and  suw 
lot  plodding  along— alone.  She  directed 
the  driver  to  draw  up  to  the  curb,  and  be¬ 
fore  the  taxi  had  quite  halted  .he  leaped  to 
the  sidewalk  and  confronted  her  son-in-law. 
"Where’s  Chum?" 

"Ma,  what  are  you  doing  here?” 
"Whsre’s  Chum?  Answer  me!” 

”1  left  him  in  there."  He  pointed  over 
hit  shoulder. 

“They'll  take  care  of  Chum.” 

She  ran  past  him  and  through  the  open 
door  of  an  ancient  brick  stable.  The  dark- 
blinded  her  for  a  moment— and  then 


she  saw  a  thin  streak  of  white  coming  to¬ 
ward  her.  hoard  a  familiar  hark.  Nellie 
Wayne  knell  on  the  dirty  tluor  and  opened 

"All  right.  Chum.  Everything's  all  right. 
You’re  not  staying  here.  You're  going 
with  me.” 

Joe  came  forward,  officious. 

“Now.  see  here.  ma.  1  won't  have  you 
hutting  in.  Chum  will  be  better  off.  And 
I  can’t  afford  to  have  him  round  eating 
hi.  head  off.” 

"Forget  it.  Joe.”  she  advised.  "After 
this  Chum  Wong,  to  me.” 

"To  you?  That's  good!  How  you  going 
to  take  care  of  him?" 

She  Stood  up  and  took  a  pink  Ut  of 
paper  from  her  puree.  "Head  that.”  she 
said.  It  was  the  simplest  explanation. 

"Two  thousand!”  Joe  ga*i«d.  "From 
Lew  Gorman!” 

“Yn,  and  there's  a  lot  more  still  coming 
to  me." 

"What ’a  he  going  to  do-star  you?" 

She  did  not  reply,  hut  knelt  again  and 
took  Chum  in  her  arms.  An  old.  urohavr* 
man  shuttled  out  of  a  smelly  office. 

"All  right,  doc."  Joe  told  him.  "We 
changed  our  mi  ml  about  the  do£  You  can 


proved.  They  rode  oa  In  siW*  for  a  time. 
rA  fellow  wa.  telling  me  that  copper’,  the 
thing. ’’  he  went  on  prraently;  "a  fsUow 
who  works  in  Wall  Street.  *  Just  out  a  few 

thousand  In  copper,’  he  say*,  ’and - ’’’ 

"Laden!”  cut  in  Nellie.  "  All  the  money 
I  used  to  have  hated  me.  Joe.  It  left  me 
right  away.  Hut  this  is  friendly  money. 
I*,  going  to  stick  around.” 


"I’D  pay  the  rent  and  give  Grade  five 
hundred  to  tide  along  until  you  get  work. 
Then  I’m  going  out  to  California  and  buy  a 
little  bungalow— a  little  home  for  Chum 
and  me:  a  place  where  he  ran  lie  round  all 
day  in  the  min.  or  maybe  chase  butterflies  if 


he  feels  ambitious.  Do  they  have  butter- 
flire  out  there?” 

"They  got  everything."  said  Joe. 

"I’U  pick  up  a  bit  of  work  now  and  then. 
And  what’a  left  over  after  buying  the  house 
gore  into  bonds -government  bonds.  My 
home  will  always  be  open  to  you.  Joe  to 
Nellie  and  Grade  just  the  way  yours  was 
to  me.  Only  there  won’t  be  any  agent  for 
the  landlord  in  the  cast." 

"Well,  I  done  my  bret.”  he  said. 

"That’s  all  right.  Joe.  You  did.  and  I'm 
mighty  grateful.  And  there’ll  always  be  a 
welcome  for  you  out  Wret.” 

“Somehow.  I  can’t  sre you  leaving  Broad- 
way.’”  said  Joe. 

“Why  not?  My  Broadway  left  me  long 

“*She  stopped  the  cab  at  a  bark  not  far 
from  the  flat  and  sent  Joe  home  with  Chum. 
A  cashier,  who  knew  her  well,  translated 
Lew’s  hieroglyphic,  into  a  magnificent  roll 
of  bilb.  She  rode  in  triumph  back  to  the 
walk-up  apartment. 

In  the  parlor  Grade  and  young  Nellie 
were  bending  anxiously  above  a  black  silk 
drres,  over  which  Grade  was  waving  an 
uncertain  needle  Nellie  went  to  them  at 
once  and  seized  the  garment. 

“What’a  thb?”  she  wanted  to  know. 

”  Ma.  Joe  says  you  got  an  engagement." 

"Yes;  but  what's  this?” 

"It’s  mine."  young  Nellie  answered. 
She  seemed  breathless  with  excitement; 
her  big  brown  eye.  were  glowing.  “I’ve  got 
a  part  too!  Levy’s  rushing  me  into  his  new 
comedy  a  maid  rflle.  only  a  few  lines,  but 
a  beginning.  The  girl  who  had  the  rflle  was 
fired,  and  we’re  try  ing  to  make  her  cos¬ 
tume  over  to  fit  me.  The  drma  rehearsal’s 


The  Overheating  Sprint  and  the 
Drafty  Train  Are  Neutralized 
by  this  Underwear 

nrilKRF.  arc  times  when  we  all  have  to  run  for  a  train 
*  or  trolley.  We  climb  on  overheated.  Then  we’re 
exposed  to  icy  draft*  every  time  the  doom  open. 

But  there 'a  a  way  to  greatly  lessen  the  chance  of 
raking  cold.  Wright’s  Health  Underwear  neutralizes 
the  shock  of  the  sudden  change.  First,  because  the  wool 
in  it  is  most  absorbent.  Second,  because  this  underwear 
is  knitted  with  a  patented  loop  stitch  that  increases 
the  absorbency  of  the  wool. 

Your  skin  is  kept  absolutely  dry.  F.very  drop  of 
perspiration  and  other  excretion  given  off  through  your 
pores  is  instantly  absorbed.  And  your  body  is  kept 
at  a  warm,  err//  temperature,  indoors  or  our. 

You  can’t  realize  the  joy  of  perfect  warmth  in  bitter 
weather  until  you  have  actually  experienced  it.  Wright’s 
Health  Underwear  keeps  you  comfortably  warm  tho' 
the  thermometer  hovers  at  zero.  For  wool  is  a  non¬ 
conductor  of  heat.  It  keeps  your  natural  body-warmth 
in  — and  the  cold  out. 

You  can  buy  Wright's  Health  Underwear  in  all  />///•«* 

•xool,  cotton-and-wool-mixturcs,  worsted  mixtures,  and 
in  weights  ranging  from  light  to  heavy  to  suit  every 
climatic  condition  and  personal  preference.  Your  choice  . 
of  union  suits  or  separate  garments. 

I-et  us  send  you  our  booklet  entitled  “Comfort."  It 
is  full  of  interesting  information  about  Wright’s  Health 
Underwear.  Please  include  your  dealer's  name.  And 
make  it  a  point  to  drop  into  your  favorite  store  and  see 
the  underwear  itself. 

WRIGHT’S 

Health  Underwear 

FOR  MEN  AND  BOYS 

WRIGHT’S  UNDERWEAR  COMPANY,  Inc. 

74  1-conard  Street,  New  York  City 

FOR  FORTY  YEARS,  THE  FINEST  OF  UNDKK  WEAK 
a  Wm*-,  C4„-e«  Crew.  Im. 
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"Nb— ww!"  she  said  suddenly,  and  Stic  smiled,  pressed  hi,  hand,  turned  to 
t<Bard  it  into  a  wastebasket.  her  daughter. 

With  a  little  cry  young  Nellie  rescued  it.  "Well.  Gracie  what  you  crying  for? 
She  fared  her  grandmother,  trembling.  You’ve  seen  me  start  on  the  road  a  thuu- 
fttished.  determined.  sand  times.  Baby"— she  put  her  ami 

“How  dare  you?  "she  cried.  "How  dare  about  the  girl  "you’re  in  the  profession 
you  interfere?  It's  my  life.  I  ran  live  it  as  I  now;  the  greatest  profession  in  the  world, 
please.  I’m  going  on  the  stage.  You  had  Respect  it.  give  it  your  best,  no  matter 
your  day,  you  had  your  fun:  you  can’t  stop  what’s  in  the  bo*.  That’s  the  first  rule— 
me.  I’m  going  on  the  Mage.  I  tell  you!  I  the  only  one.” 

lose  it!  I  want  it!  I’d  die  if  I  didn’t!”  “I’ll  never  forget,"  young  Nellie  said. 

“Baby!”  Nrlkr  put  her  hands  on  the  "what’s  behind  me-you-and  grand- 
girl’s  slim  shoulders.  "Baby,  that  wasn’t  father.  I’ll  never  forget  this  afternoon  — 
bad  at  all.  A  little  more  voice,  perhaps— a  buying  the  dress  my  first  costume.  You’ll 
little  more  authority  but  that  will  come  be  proud  of  me." 

in  time;  when  you’ve  lived  longer— suf-  "God  bless  you,  dear.  You’re  on  your 
fend.  Going  on  the  stare!  Of  course  you  way.  A  great  star— I’m  sure  of  it.  How 
are!  But  not  in  that  dr***.  Come  with  happy  Charlie  would  be  to  see  you  to- 
Nrilie  Wayne  and  she'll  buy  you  the  best  in  night!”  Her  voice  broke.  "Hun  along 
town."  now.  please,  the  three  of  you.” 

Young  Nellie  wilted.  She  stood  looking  after  them  until  they 

“Oh.  I’ir  tony!  Excuse  me!  Hut  I  were  lost  in  the  throng  on  Broadway.  Her 

thought,  after  what  you  said - “  eyes  were  wet. 

“  What  did  1  say?’’  "  We’d  better  start.”  Tom  Kerrigen  said 

"About  my  acting.  You  said  you’d  gently.  "The  taxi’s  waiting." 
rather  see  me  in  my  grave;  that  nroadway  She  turned  to  him. 
was  a  dreadful  place  no  gratitude-no  "I  wanted  this  last  ride  with  you.  Tom, 

heart - "  down  our  old  street  together.  Tell  him  to 

-What  rot.  baby!  You’re  dreaming!  I  drive  to  the  Pennsylvania  by  way  of  Union 
never  did!"  Square.  I  gums  there’s  time.”  lie  helped 

"But.  mother”  protected  Grade,  ”1  her  into  the  cab  and  deposited  Chum  in  her 
heard  you  myself!"  lap.  The  dog  waa  rest  lias,  excited  tho 

"You’re  mxy,  both  of  you!  I  may  be  lights,  the  crowd,  eight  o’clock  again, 
getting  old.  my  dears.  I  may  he  fifty  "There,  Chum,  old  fellow,"  she  aaid,  ’’  culm 
Grade  looked  at  her  "or  thereabouts,  but  down.  We’re  not  showing  tonight;  we’re 
I  fancy  I  know  what  1  said.  Would  1  be-  off  for  the  road;  hooked  solid  into  the 
faille  the  prof  ration  that  gave  me  so  many  hereafter  and  it’s  a  long  alrencr  jump.” 
happy  years?  Would  I  smirch  the  memories  The  cab  swung  Into  Long  Acre,  Into  tho 
I’ve  got  by  wild  talk  like  that  roe,  the  dazzling  square  of  the  electric  signs.  The 
brat  Viola  of  a  generation?  1  should  hope  new  Rialto  all  glitter  and  no  heart.  They 
not!  Of  course,  baby's  going  to  act!  1  craned  Forty-ercond  Street,  and  the  White 
want  her  in  the  profession  carrying  on  the  Way  grew  darker.  They  were  moving  on 
torch  -  but  not  in  one  of  Levy’s  hand -me-  Into  the  past. 

downs;  not  while  Nellie  has  a  roll  of  bilk  The  Empire  waa  left  liehind,  and  then  the 
like  this.”  She  opened  her  pockrtbook;  Knickerbocker.  No  more  playhouse*,  no 
they  saw  and  gasped.  "It’s  your  father,  more  in  reality;  tall  loft  buildings  towering 
Graoe.  It’s  from  him.  Dead  and  gone,  but  overhead— Feinberg  &  Morris,  Ladle*1 
helping  us  still.  Now.  baby,  get  your  hat.  WaisU;  Max  Hirveh field,  Artificial  Flow- 
If  your  dress  rehearsal’s  tonight  we  must  era  and  then  the  big  grim  department 
rush.  Braidta.  I’m  off  at  eight  myself.”  storm  of  Herald  Square. 

The  girl  dirappeaml  into  her  room.  No  more  plavhousra  in  rrulity.  hut  a 
Nellie  walked  the  floor,  braining,  happy.  doxen  or  more  in  their  dreams.  Famous 
“A  maids  part !  To  think  of  it.  Grade!  lempira  of  the  drama,  torn  down  and  for- 
I  had  a  maid's  part  my  first  engagement  gotten.  The  Herald  Square,  the  llliou,  tho 
too.  What  was  that  line?  ’My  lady,  the  Standard!  Nellie  Wayne  in  Charlie  Far- 
curat*  is  waiting  for  you  in  the  garden.'  ren’a  Latest !  Wallack’a  and  Daly's.  Nellie 
Our  baby!  She*  got  the  spark,  Gracie!  Wayne  In  As  You  Like  It !  Prancing  horse* 
Did  you  see  how  she  flared  out  at  me?  at  the  curb,  fine  ladies  and  fine  gentlemen 

Gracie  put  her  hand  to  her  head.  descending,  ailk  hats  gleaming  above  Hie 

“So  many  things  are  happening."  she  crowd.  The  crack  of  cubbies'  whip*.  Car- 
complained.  riagra  at  eleven-thirty  sharp  I 

Nellie  explored  her  purse  and  threw  a  They  were  in  Madison  Suuarv. 
handful  of  bills  on  the  table.  ”  Did  you  sec  what  1  saw.  Turn?’’ 

"There— acme  of  rt’s  for  the  rent  man.  "Ghiwta.  Nellie;  a  thousand  gh<*ta. 
with  Nellie  Wayne’s  love.  Give  the  Janitor  I'm  going  home  tomorrow."  . 
ten  dollars  and  teU  him  to  bring  mv  tninka  “We’re  ghosts,  too,  Tom.  The  stage  is 
up  from  the  storeroom.  Well  have  to  set  for  a  new  niece  and  here  we  are  mum- 
spend  the  afternoon  packing."  Young  bling  the  old  lines,  the  lines  nobody  wunla 
Nellie  reappeared.  "Come,  child.  I’ll  take  to  hear.” 

Eto  Madame  Claire.  It’*  a  rush  >ob.  but  "Over  there  at  the  Hoffman  House  I  saw 
trie  will  do  it  for  me.  And  oh.  Gracie  Charlie  that  last  night.  He  said  he  wasn’t 
(tear,  call  up  the  Walden  and  engage  a  table!  feeling  right.” 

I’m  giving  a  farewell  party  tonight.  Better  "Tell  the  driver  to  turn  down  Twenty- 
Bay  six  odock.  I  mustn’t  inira  my  train,  second.  Never  mind  Union  Square.  I’ve 
A  ad  order  it.  too.  will  you.  so  we  shan’t  I*  seen  enough." 

kept  waiting.’’  "You  shouldn't  have  come  this  way. 

"What -a hat  shall  I  order?"  asked  Nellie.” 

Gracie.  “Nonsense.  Tom!  I  came  on  purpose. 

"Ofa.  I  don’t  know.  Just  shut  your  eyes  It  saddens  me.  but  it  make*  it  easier  to 
and  spend.  Gracie.  It's  Nellie  Wayne’s  go  -  to  go  and  never  to  come  back.  Thera’s 
good-by."  nothing  to  come  back  for.” 

*r  Into  the  dark  of  Twenty-second  the  taxi 

THE  dinner  was  over  and  they  emerged  swerved,  and  Nellie  laid  a  hand  on  her 
from  the  hotel.  Nellie  Wayne,  erect  and  friend’s  arm. 

Woomine -booked  again!  Then  baby  and  " Have  him  stop  Just  a  moment,  Tom.” 
Gracie.  Joe.  carrying  a  florist's  box.  Tom  The  bored  driver  obeyed. 

Kerrigen  with  Chum  in  his  arms.  They  had  come  to  a  halt  before 'a  bat- 

"  Now.  Gracie.  I  want  you  and  Joe  to  go  tered  old  brick  house  almost  obliterated  by 
with  baby.  Her  first  draw,  rehearsal  —  time  a  weary  old  house  given  over  to 
you’ve  got  to  he  there.  Tom  will  take  me  trade.  Alien  names  decorated  its  front, 
to  the  train."  Talk  of  blouses  and  whalebone  and  leather 

"All  right,  mother,  if  you  wish  it.”  goods.  Wholesale  only.  On  the  first  floor  a 
“  Did  you  order  the  taxi.  Tom?  ’’  lunch  room,  dosed  for  the  night. 

"Here  be  is.  Nellie.’’  "Do  you  remember  my  garden  at  the 

"And  he’s  got  the  top  down.  That's  rear?  The  hollyhocks?  And  the  canary  in 


The  Shingle  that 
Never  Curls 


THINK  whnt  it  means  to  have  shin¬ 
gles  that  lie  flat  after  years  of  ser¬ 
vice,  that  look  new  and  wear  well  after 
they  get  old.  and  that  hold  their  beau¬ 
tiful  blue-black,  Indian  red  or  sage  green 
color  and  never  require  painting. 

Be  sure  of  this  better  appearance  and 
longer  service  by  insisting  on  Carey  As- 
faltslate  shingles  which  give  you  all  of 
these  exceptional  advantages— and  in 
addition  lower  your  insurance  rate  be¬ 
cause  they  are  spark -proof. 

Carey  Asfaltslatc  shingles  are  on  sale 
at  lumber  and  building  supply  dealers' 
almost  everywhere.  If  your  dealer  can¬ 
not  supply  you,  write  us. 


ASFALTSLATE 

^SHINGLES 
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Save  Your  Coal  Pile 

Real  Fireplace  Comfort  With  Radiant  Heat 

:harm  and  practical  benefit  your  fire-  same  reverie-inviting  play  of  heat  and  glow 
las  ever  held  for  you  will  be  retained.  —all  these  Radiantfirc  preserves  for  you. 

measure,  after  you  have  substituted  0  , _ ,  .  .  ,,  .  . 

itfirc  for  your  pr'Knt  equipment.  By ...  Mvtnu  of  fueland  trouble,  »nd  becau« 
‘  its  Kadiant  Kays  are  nine  times  more 

the  old  faults  will  be  missing.  efficient  than  ordinary  methods  of  heat 

diantfirc  burns  gas-natural  or  manu-  projection,  your  Radiantfirc  installation  will 
d-and  thereby  eliminates  the  long  list  pay  for  itself  before  Spring,  leaving  you  a 

acles  which  make  open  fires  of  wood  lifetime  of  true  fireplace  enjoyment. 

I  so  unwelcome  to  the  conscientious  Ju5|  „k  your  Ga5  Company  or  dealer  to  show 
v'“c*  you  the  wide  variety  of  Radiantfire  models, 

liI  warmth,  only  more  of  it;  the  same  and  test  for  yourself  the  amazing  comfort  of 
ng  ventilation  your  old  fire  gave;  the  this  great  development  in  open-fire  heat. 

Dealers:— There  Will  Brat  Least  One  Radiantfire  in  Every  Well  Appointed 
Home  Before  Many  Years  Hair  Passed.  It’s  Your  Fault  if  You  Do  Not 
Get  Your  Share  of  This  Sensational  Sales  Opportunity.  Write  Today! 

GENERAL  GAS  LIGHT_  COMPANY 

New  York.  44  W.  Broadway  Kalamazoo,  Mich.  San  Francisco.  768  Mission  Sl 

PITTSBURGH  BUFFALO  CINCINNATI  ATLANTIC  CITY 
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Every  Engine  Everywhere 


REASONS  WHY 

You  Should  Buy  a  Full  Set 


%  Regular 
AB-44 


Price,  75  cents 
Dodge  type 

Whatever  engine 
you  drive,  there  is 
a  CHAMPION  to 
fit  it,  and  all  carry 

the  CHAMPION 
Guarantee. 


Cost  You  Less 

Fir»t  cost  it  low  and  Iwo  piece  comlruclion  allows  replacement  of 
separable  core  with  patented  gaskets  at  half  the  price  of  a  new  plug. 

Last  You  Longer 

Champion  construction  is  simple  and  effective  and  the  ribbed  core 
is  truly  unbreakable  and  practically  foul  proof. 

Save  You  Money 

Your  cost  is  nothing  compared  to  your  saving  in  gas  and  oil,  as  the 
increased  mileage  per  gallon  with  a  new  set  will  show  this  saving 
(or  you  within  a  (ew  hundred  miles'  driving. 

Insure  Your  Engine 

Champion  accuracy  in  construction  assures  absolute  uniformity  of 
spark  in  each  cylinder;  consequently  a  more  perfect  timing  of  the 
engine. 

Aid  Quick  Starting 

The  firing  points  of  Champion  Plugs  are  special  nickel  alloy,  do 
not  corrode,  oxidize,  or  burn  readily,  and  give  an  instant  spark  at 
each  turn  of  the  motor. 

Give  More  Power 

The  component  parts  of  Champion  Plugs  arc  designed  to  stand 
hard  service,  eliminate  compression  leaks  and  give  maximum  power. 

Are  Wonderful  Value 

The  very  highest  quality  of  materials  is  combined  with  the  most 
efficient  design,  skilled  workmanship  and  careful  inspection.  Tremen¬ 
dous  quantity  production  —  millions  every  month —alone  makes  possible 
the  low  selling  price. 


The  name  CHAMPION  is  on  every  core 
Ask  your  dealer  to  sell  you  a  full  set 


CHAMPION  SPARK  PLUG  CO.,  TOLEDO,  OHIO 

CHAMPION  SPARK  PLUG  CO.  OF  CANADA  LTD,  WINDSOR,  ONT. 
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(Continued  from  Pag*  158 \ 

“That's  all  over  and  done  with/’  Nellie 
•aid.  "Were  just  old  useless  props  chit- 
(rring  up  the  scene.  It  *111  be  different  out 
West.  Thank  heaven.  I’ve  still  got  work 
to  do!" 

"That'*  right,  Nellie.”  They  rode  along. 
" I  —  I'll  be  spending  the  winter*  down  near 
you.  I'll  see  you  now  and  then." 

“  I’m  glad  to  hear  that,  Tom.  The  best 
friend  anybody  ever  had.  WtunT  it 
•1  range  how  clearly  we  seemed  to  see  him 
there  in  front  of  the  old  house?  Charlie,  I 
mean.  Did  you  see  him  too?" 

"Yes,”  said  Kerrigen.  "I  saw  him." 

"His  name  will  he  on  the  billboards 
again,  all  over  the  country,  just  the  way 
it  used  to  1*." 

"So  it  will.” 

She  took  something  from  her  purse. 

“Tom,  I  want  you  to  look  up  an  old  actor- 
a  character  man  named  Frank  Shore. 


NOFTECLSFFE 

(CnHwetf  tram  Pag.  T> 


vindictive  and  did  not  nag.  To  him  a  i 
paper's  life  was  exartly  twenty-four  hour*, 
and  every  day  a  new  life.  Some  particularly 
hitter  criticism  would  be  followed  nest  day 
by  a  bulletin  mailing: 

1  am  very  proud  of  thin  morning'*  Daily  Mail. 
So  other  puper  In  F.n,>t.ncl  compares  with  ll. 
My  congratulations  and  thanks  to  the  entire 


encyclical  contained  this 


The  contents  bills,  or  placards  which  cry 
the  news  feature*  of  English  papers,  are  an 
important  factor  in  sales.  The  Chief's  bul¬ 
letin  one  duy  during  the  war  read : 

A*  I  was  motoring  through  Canterbury  yes- 
lerday  I  noticed  that  our  contwta  bill  wta 
nrlated  with  very  lain!  Ink.  Why?  Our  Ink 
hills  are  the  heaviest  In  Fleet  ytrset.  Have 
tieirge  *■««  me  about  this. 

Northrliffe's  staffs,  like  all  the  scats  of 
(he  mighty  In  England,  were  filled  with 
Scotsmen.  He  reveled  in  taking  a  good- 
r. stared  fling  at  them,  especially  two  highly 
capable  night  editors.  Beuttie  and  Craw¬ 
ford.  who  for  yeurs  put  The  Daily  Mail  to 
bed.  Caledonians  to  the  core,  they  were 
comwpondlngly  conservative  souls  One 
noon  the  Chief’s 
thrust: 

I  nee  the  handicraft  of  our  gallant  Mcota  in 
tins  morning'*  paper,  wht-h  it  otherwise  an 
ncrflent  produetton. 

The  bulletins  were  Northrliffe's  favorite 
method  of  keeping  The  Dally  Mail  brief, 
bright  and  accurate,  three  qualities  he  in¬ 
flated  It  must  always  poasres.  If  he  was  far 
sway  from  I.ondon  the  hulletina  were  tele¬ 
graphed  a*  soon  as  he  had  access  to  the 
paper.  They  were  awaited  by  the  staff, 
from  day  to  day,  with  interest  not  unmixed 
with  trepidation.  Nine  nut  of  ten  time*  the 
Chief’s  strirtures  were  just  and  unanswer¬ 
able.  They  were  Invariably  inspiring. 

7A»  Attack  on  Kitchener 

Had  NorthclilTe  lived  his  next  interna¬ 
tional  drive  would  have  been  aimed  at 
Japan.  “  Watch  Japan!"  was  the  gospel  he 
intended  to  preach  with  the  same  relentless 
fervor  thar  marked  his  prewar  campaign 
with  regard  to  Germany.  His  trip  to  the 
Far  East  during  the  last  year  of  his  life 
seemed  to  convince  him  that  Nipponese 
necessities  and  aspirations  spell  danger  to 
world  peace.  NorthclilTe  used  to  keep  in 
clcse  touch  with  Japanese  public  opinion, 
adopting,  as  was  his  wont,  unique  methods 
foe  the  purpose.  Regularly,  upon  the  ar¬ 
rival  of  the  Far  Eastern  mails  in  I,nndon. 
ayoung  Japanese  would  come  to  The  Times 
office  and  for  a  couple  of  hours  at  a  time 
would  translate  to  NorthclilTe  extracts 
from  the  Japanese  press.  Next  day  another 
Japanese  would  come  and  translate  them 
all  over  again,  in  order  that  the  Chief 
might  check  up.  He  took  an  English  tele¬ 
phone  operator  with  him  to  the  United 
State*  in  1917  as  a  member  of  the  British 
War  Mission,  l-ecauae  he  wanted  somebody 
attending  to  his  private  wire  that  he  could 
absolutely  rely  on.  She  was  a  clever  Daily 
Mail  switchboard  girl  and  Northdiffe  got 
her  the  O.  B.  E.— Officer  Order  of  the  Brit¬ 
ish  Empire -as  a  reward  for  her  war  work 
in  America. 

Securing  for  his  coworkers  some  of  the 
titular  distinction*  that  came  to  him  was 
one  of  Northcliffe's  specialties  while  he 
basked  in  the  sunshine  of  Prime  Ministers’ 
favor.  A  man  who  began  life  as  North- 
diffe’s  office  boy  is  now  a  baronet.  Half  a 


doxrn  reporters 
were  knighted.  A  Daily  Mail 
who  wrote  save-coal  potters  for  the  govern¬ 
ment  during  the  war  now  adorn*  hta  rail- 
ing  card  with  C.  B.  E.  Commander  Order 
of  the  British  Empire.  The  Viscountess 
Northdiffe.  who  maintained  a  magnilWt 
war  hospital  out  of  her  private  fortune,  is  a 
Dame  Grand  Crtaa  Order  of  the  British 
Empire.  Northdiffe  printing-perns  power 
made  not  only  himself  but  his  brother. 
Rothermere,  a  viscount,  and  two  of  their 
younger  brothers  are  baronet*.  Another 
brother,  untitled  as  yet.  is  Under-secretary 
of  State  for  Foreign  Affair*. 

Northdiffe  considered  that  his  preemi¬ 
nent  war  service  was  theexpuHirr  of  Kitch¬ 
ener's  personal  responsibility  for  the  sheik* 
tragedy  in  I9I&.  He  risked  hi*  liberty,  life 
and  buainrai  prosperity  by  that  nilMra  at¬ 
tack  on  the  national  idol.  Asked  why  he 
assailed  K"  in  such  hammer-and-toogs 
fashion  instead  of  berating  the  War  OffW 
impersonally.  Northdiffe  whipped  out :  “  Bo- 
cause  you  never  get  anywhere  by  beating 
around  the  bush.  You  must  mention  names 
and  fasten  blame  exactly  where  it  belong*. 
Kitchener  is  War  Minister.  It  i*  hit  duty 
to  see  that  the  army  i*  pmprrly  armed: 
and  I  said  *o.” 


Out  of  Favor  and  In  Again 

They  burned  The  Daily  Mail  on  the 
lamdun  Stock  Exchange.  Rival 
suggested  that  Northdiffe  ought  to 
taken  to  the  Tower  and  shot  for  high 
treason.  Public  librariea  banished  hi*  publi¬ 
cations  from  their  reading  rooms.  Adver¬ 
tisements  were  withdrawn  and  safe*  dropped 
by  the  tens  of  thousands.  '•  Better  Icee  dr- 
rulation  than  kme  the  British  Empire"  was 
Northrliffe's  comment  when  the  vendetta 
conducted  by  Kitchener's  idolater*  was  in 
full  awing.  Punch  printed  a  scathing  car¬ 
toon  showing  John  Bull  trampling  The 
Daily  Mail  into  the  mire.  Yet  Englishmen 
lived  to  admit  that  Northcliffe's  expoure 
of  the  shelb  tragedy  saved  the  day  for 
Britain.  When  Nortndiffe  died  the  circu¬ 
lation  of  The  Daily  Mail  was  the  highest 
in  its  history  IAOO.OOO. 

Though  a  taro- fisted  fighter  who  neither 
gave  nor  expected  quarter  in  a  newspaper 
feud.  Northdiffe  hart  ba«  sensitive  spots.  A 
former  dramatic  critic  of  The  Daily  Mail. 
Keble  Howard,  once  wrote  a  novel  depict¬ 
ing  Northrliffe’s  career  from  its  humble 
beginning*.  It  was  called  Died  London, 
and  though  the  characters  in  the  story  were 
disguised  under  other  names  all  were  easily 
rrcogniaahle  as  men  and  women  who  had 
played  major  rfllea  in  Northcliffe's  life.  He 
nimself  figured  in  the  book  a  “ 
Although  many  of  his  friends  and  i 
considered  Lccrt  Ionrtoo  harmless  and  to  a 
certain  extent  even  complimentary.  North¬ 
diffe  was  incensed  by  lU  publication.  He 
bought  up  every  copy  he  could  lay  hand* 
on.  induced  the  publishers  to  seO  him  the 
rent  of  the  edition,  the  manuscript,  the 

re%£ife'si:&-L£3 


One  Retailer  Saves  $ 2400  a  Year 


•  I 


Errors  in  mentally  added  Sales  Slips  coat  Howard 
A.  Swingle  $2400  in  1921.  He  bought  a  Wales  and 
stopped  the  Iota— the  Walea  Cashier  Costa  only  $300 

BUT  that  is  only  one  way  in  which  the  Wales 
Cashier — the  combination  Cash  Register 
and  Adding  Machine  — is  saving  and  actually 
making  money  for  progressive  retailers  through¬ 
out  the  nation. 

Mr.  Swingle  says  further:— 

"  I  find  the  Wales  way  much  faster  and  more  accurate  than  the  old 
method  of  using  a  pencil  and  figuring  on  a  piece  of  paper.  The  Wales 
not  only  saves  time  for  me  but  it  also  helps  me  keep  satisfied  cus¬ 
tomers.  Both  they  and  I  know  at  a  glance  that  the  machine  total 
is  correct.  I  also  use  this  machine  for  checking  and  proving  my 
accounts,  making  customers'  statements  and  for  all  other  figuring  I 
have  to  d o."— Howard  A.  Swingle,  Dry  Good  a.  Groceries  and 
Freeh  Meats,  Carbondalc.  Pa. 

But  even  that  is  not  the  whole  story. 


WALE*  ADDING  MACHINE  CO-  WUhss-Barr..  Ps. 

•rsscAs*  «*  AU  Priori**!  CM.. 

WALES DUPLEX  CASHIER 

Cash  Register  and  Adding  Machine  Combined 


Two 

Machines 
for  the 
Price  of  One 
$300 
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Napoleonic.  a*.  indeed.  meet  ot  them  were.  Northeliffe  «U  much  touched  l>y  old 
AB  hi*  life  hr  cultivated  .  style  of  hair-  Gabel’s  fate.  In  England  lifers  aro  roleowd. 
drraur.g  that  permitted  a  stray  lock  of  hi*  as  a  rule,  after  twenty  years’  impriaonnwnV. 
rxb  brown  ha.r  to  fall  arrow  h»  forehead,  The  Chief  asked  the  warden  if  ho  would 
d  lo  the  Little  Corsican.  Occasionally  oppose  a  pardon  for  Gabel.  The  warden 
S’ccthcfitTe  aimed  his  name  "N.,"  in  Imi-  said  he  would  recommend  it.  Si*  weeks 
tat  ion  of  Napoleon's  relehrated  initial.  IIU  later  I  was  astonished  to  read  in  the  Gcr- 
favorite  signature  sras  “Ch-T  and  he  so  man  paper*  that  Moabit's  oldest  prisoner 
'*i*d  himself  invariably  when  addr.-*sing  had  l«  n  released.  1  sent  a  news  dispatch 
his  associates  and  colleagues.  Some  times  to  The  Daily  Mail  about  it.  because  the 
the  signature  was  "Year  attached  Chief"  case  attracted  considerable  attention  in 
or  oar  devoted  Chad.”  He  loved  to  he  Germany.  Next  day  came  a  telegram  from 
called  Chief  and  immensely  preferred  it  to  Northriiffr  reading: 

m«  C— mtulst.  my  old  friend  Gabel  on  hU  , 

CEdSS.1^! To nSmS ‘zFszt&'SX S£.*“h  my  eom-u- 

\*vm()Qn  with  other*  mm  the  C  hief.  II ti 

army  of  men  and  women  workers  showered  Later  I  heard  that  it  was  undoubtodly 
Napoleonic  loyahy  upon  him.  He  was  t>d-  a  word  Northdiffe  had  dropped  in  certain 
dam  prouder  than  when  gaung  down  upon  influential  quarters  that  resulted  in  Gubel’s 
the  multitude  of  Dailv  Mail  employes,  7000  liberty.  It  waa  on  the  occasion  of  the 
strong,  gathered  for  their  annual  beanfeast  NorthditTcGabworthy  sojourn  In  Berlin 
as  the  (Mi  guests.  that  I  asked  the  Chief  if  he  cared  to  moot 

For  year*  Northdiffe  had  the  reputation  the  Kaiser,  an  appointment  that  could 
of  using  men  up.  and  then,  like  *  lurried  easily  have  been  arranged.  Northcllflo 
lemons.  t.«ing  them  to  the  scrap  heap.  At  rhemhed  no  such  ambition.  I  suggested 
<•>*  lima  be  avowed  h.m-lf  a-1  apostle  of  he  might  wish  to  see  Prince  Billow,  tha 
the  Oder  theory  that  a  man  U  no  good  after  Imperial  Chancellor.  That  did  not  interest 
forty.  Nnrthdiffr'a  views  on  that  score  him  either. 

mellowed  as  hr  himself  rr  --.-d  the  line  and  "  Whom  do  you  want  to  moot  in  Berlin, 

found  himself,  after  forty,  an  ever  more  pc  then?”  I  queried. 

lent  figure  in  the  life  c A  his  rountry  and  “  Newspapermen,"  was  the  reply. 

tlv«  ■c^l.i  I  •  k;.  waati.l.t.i  i  .  atm  .a  ••  Uul  t- «.  II  I  call  ...iVI.  knit  -It.*.*  "  V  ... 


The  famous  box  that 
holds  100  Cinco  Cigars 
but  never  holds 
them  long 


’’Rut  you'll  talk  nothing  but  shop."  I  re¬ 
monstrated. 

“What  else  is  there  In  the  world  worth 
talking,  except  shop?"  he  rejoined. 

/In  Admirer  of  America 

So  for  the  three  days  NortlullfTe  was  In 
town  he  communed  ravenously  with  Amer¬ 
ican  and  Hntish  correspondent*.  He  was 
ss  when  In  tho  Inti. 


never  quite  so 
mate  company  of  working  fellow  craft** 
men.  Every  detail  of  our  profession 
fascinated  him. 

Northclifle  was  never  annoyed  when 
Yankee  admirers  told  him  he  was  an  Amer¬ 
ican  who  happened  to  be  Ikitii  In  Ireland, 
for  hi*  admiration  of  us  and  our  country 
was  proverbial  and  bound  lews.  He  liked 
our  audacity,  disregard  of  precedents,  di¬ 
rect  news  of  method  ami  all-around  pep, 
Before  I  be  war.  conditions  permitting,  he 
visited  the  t'nlted  States  annually  nn<l 
boasted  hr  was  probably  the  only  Briton 
alive-  who  had  been  in  every  one  of  our 
forty-eight  states,  lie  insisted  that  his 
men.  editorial  and  business'  managers  alike. 
•  I.ojld  explore  America,  and  considered 
their  usefulness  to  him  incomplete  until 
they  hud  made  such  a  voyage  of  discovery. 
The  Daily  Mail  was  n  trank  Imitation  of 
American  newspaper  methods  when  ll  de- 
-  ended  upon  an  affrighted  British  public 
in  May,  ISM. 

Northctiffc  printed  The  Daily  Mail  pri¬ 
vately  and  cx|>critiicnUdly  for  three  months 


grown  old  or  liroken  down  in  liis  service. 

(vr.Mor.ol  fur  life.  If  Norlhelifle  ever 
socked  a  man  there  WM  a  lx-ason.  ‘Good 


Northriiffr  regularly  sprat  a  whole  day 
in  tied.  Hr  |s-rwuadrd  himself  it  was  Ihe 
only  real  way  to  get  rest.  In  foci,  he  never 
worked  harder  than  when  so  established. 
Callers  on  such  onwalans  were  received  in 
an  endless  proresoioti  and  they  found  Ihe 
Chief  aurruunded  by  telephones.  news¬ 
papers.  correspondence,  editors  and  secre¬ 
tary*.  Mewls  were  served  at  the  Inisidc. 
usually  with  a  gwvl  or  two  to  help  him 
rod.  In  the  winter  of  1*19  1  visited  North- 
cliffe  on  one  of  his  led  day"  in  Ihe  mansion 
in  Carkoa  Gardens,  srhere  he  died.  He  ex¬ 
hibited  with  ho)  uh  glee  an  ulcerated  grow  I  h 
Ihe  size  of  a  golf  ball  which  had  l-rrn  re¬ 
moved  frrnn  hw  throat  a  few  weeks  before. 
It  sws  bottled  in  alcohol  and  Northdiffe 
kept  it  on  a  (aide  to  show  to  his  ralirr*. 
Three  was  a  time,  three  sear*  ago.  when  it 
•as  thought  he  might  W  suffering  with 


Justly  Popular 


l.inco  year  artcr  year  has  in¬ 
creased  in  popularity.  Success  of  this 
kind  comes  only  to  a  good  product. 

Once  you  have  smoked  Cinco 
you’ll  just  naturally  want  it  every 
time. 


OTTO  EISENLOHR  &  BROS..  INC 

PHILADRI.PHIA  IsOlliM  IS* 


Remember  the  power  o!  penatence  In 
jeumsttsin.  N  obtiici  J  era. 

The  Chief  would  wish  for  no  finer  cpi- 
taph  than  that. 
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Protect  Yourself  this  Fall  and  Winter 


Health  Underwear  for  Men, Women, Children  and  Infants 


Guard  against  the  ravages  of  cold,  damp,  chilly  air.  Protect 
yourself  against  the  sudden  changes  of  temperature  in  fall  and 
winter.  It  is  easy! 

Wear  Duofold  Health  Underwear  and  secure  the  greatest 
degree  of  protection  and  comfort  possible  through  the  me¬ 
dium  of  clothes. 

Duofold  is  a  light  weight  knitted  underwear  with  the  fabric 
made  of  two  THIN  layers  with  an  air  space  between.  It  keeps 
cold  and  dampness  ouf  and  natural  body  warmth  in  on  the 
same  principle  as  that  of  the  storm  window,  where  two  thin 
panes  of  glass  with  air  space  between  are  more  effective  than 
a  single  pane  much  thicker. 


If  you  prefer  cotton  or  mercerized  underwear  you  can  now 
enjoy  the  advantages  of  the  Duofold  principle  in  such  gar¬ 
ments.  They  provide  warmth,  comfort  and  protection  with 
light  weight,  more  effectively  than  thick,  heavy  cotton 
underwear  of  a  single  layer  of  fabric. 

If  you  want  the  added  protection  of  wool  you  can  get  it  in 
Duofold.  but  with  all  the  wool  on  the  outside,  in  the  outer 
layer  of  fabric,  where  it  can't  irritate  the  skin.  The  inner 
layer  is  made  of  fine,  soft  cotton  for  Comfort. 

Duofold  is  made  for  the  whole  family  from  adults  to  infants. 
Sold  by  men’s  furnishing,  dry  goods  and  department  stores 

practically  everywhere.  -my 


DUOFOI.n  lli.AI.TII  INDF.RWEAR  CO.,  Mohawk.  N.  Y. 
III.NDERSON  &  »K\  IN.  Sales  Agents.  Ml  Fourth  A-tnut,  New  York  GUy 

<.hfcr*4*»  U4  V  tt«IU  Mkota  ft#!  lulWli*  ftoatoai  M  (3uM«ry 


Ideal  for  Infants  and  Children 

What  fabric  coukl  provide  greater  protection  to  ■  little  body  and  better  comfort  to  tender 
skin  than  a  thin  layer,  made  with  wool.  on  the  outside  for  warmth  and  a  thin  layer,  made 
with  soft  cotton,  on  the  msida  for  comfort9  Write  for  Booklet.  "Health  Protection  for 
Infants  and  Children." 
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Death  lurks  in  the 

darkened  road  ahead! 


THIS  Diamond 

is  valued  at  $^50,000 
apid  yet  m  imitation 
costs  but  a  few  dollars 


A  child  would  a*  readily  accent  one  as  the  other.  But  a  diamond  expert 
would  bugh  at  you  if  you  ottered  to  him  the  substitute,  even  as  a  gift. 
Just  so  would  an  expert  in  Fire  Arms  scorn  your  offer,  at  any  price,  of  one 
of  the  many  cheap  importations  of  revolvers  and  automatic  pistols  which 
unprincipled  persons  are  attempting  to  make  the  public  believe  are  as  good 

Cheap  materials  put  together  by  unskilled  methods,  masquerading  as  high 
grade  fire  arms,  arc  just  as  much  a  fraud  upon  the  public  as  glass  being 
S9W  for  diamonds— cotton  offered  as  wool— piper  as  bather— brass  as 
gold— tin  for  silver. 

Whatever  price  you  pay  for  one  of  these  inferior  arms  is  too  much. 
Unfortunately  the  growing  need  for  home  protection,  which  makes  a 
COLT  and  its  worthy  American  competitors  essential,  has  brought  out  a 
flood  of  these  cheap  arm*.  Your  home  deserves  the  protection  eff  a  COLT 
For  nearly  a  century  this  has  teen  the  arm  which  has  stood  for  law  and 
order  in  America,  the  official  side  arm  of  our  national  forces  on  land  and 
sea  Its  superior  safety  features  and  unchallenged  superiority  for  accuracy 
and  dependability  make  it  paramount  as  the  protector  of  the  home. 

At  its  price  today,  COLT  quality  is  the  least  expensive  home  protection 
you  can  buy. 

Colt's  Patent  Fire  Arms  Mfg.  Co.,  Hartford,  Conn. 

PMifc  Co**#  A  Mmn  Co..  :u  %$..  Urn  C*U 


£LJS 

THE  STANDARD  OF  THE  FIRE  ARMS  WORLD 


DOOR  kcAtllighu  art  wort*  than  none— 
*  they  lure  t<»  a  false  *cr*c  of  security  in 
tbc  ruAil  ahead  they  blind  ihc  oncoming 
driver  they  court  duaster. 

(Jet  «  fcul  lens  from  i  IrnvmArr.  Ruu«ch 
dc  I  *unb  hive  speciilixid  in  this  work  for 
seventy  ye  us  and  arc  the  largest  makers  of 
lenses  in  the  *x»rld. 

Bautch  &  Lomb  lenses 
from  ditch  t«>  ditch;  the\  tight  the  rood  on 
turns.  For  they  arc  scientifically  correct  and 
thus  are  lcsj.il  in  every  state.  Such  cars  as 
Cadillac,  Kolts-Roycc  and  Lincoln  hive  them 
as  standard  equipment. 

M  iktprk* 

ft  .***’.’.  u »»•  4  f c»  •»  y  r*^ 

*  .ft  /  t/>~  .w-f 

mt  fAfti  t.w»r  •-».  mmu%  •#». 

IIAi:sC»t  <1%  LOMB  OPTICAL  CO..  D+t  B. 

New  York  Ch.<ft#o 


THE  REMINISCENCES  OF  A 
STOCK  OPERATOR 


I  Continued  f 

"  Finally  1  wmt  (o  Dan  Williamson. 
Thi»  wu  m  February.  1915.  I  told  him 
(hat  I  had  rid  myself  cl  the  mmul  incubus 
of  debt  and  1  was  ready  to  trade  as  of  old. 
You  will  recall  that  when  he  needed  mr  he 
*  the  uae  of  twenty-five  thousand 
i  without  my  asking  him. 

•Now  that  I  needed  him  he  said. 'When 
.  ‘  somethin*  that  looks  rood  to  you 
and  you  want  to  buy  five  hundred  share 
it  will  be  all  right.' 
am  and  went  away.  He  I 

■sawrtf 

a  litUe  sore  to  think 
i  Si  Brown  didn't  five  me  a 
stake.  I  intended  to  trade  con¬ 
servatively  at  first.  It  would  make  my 
financial  recovery  easier  and  quicker  if  I 
could  be*in  with  a  line  a  little  better  than 
five  hundred  shares.  But.  anyhow,  1 
remitted  that,  such  as  it  was.  there  was  my 
chance  to  come  back 

"I  left  Dan  Williamson's  office  and 
I  the  situation  in  general  and  my  own 
particular.  It  was  a  bull 
market.  That  was  as  plain  to  me  as  it  was 
to  thousands  of  traders.  But  my  stake 
merely  of  an  offer  to  carry  five 
share,  for  me.  That  is.  I  had  no 
Weway.  limited  as  I  was.  I  couldn't  afford 
even  a  slight  setback  at  the  beginning .  I 
must  build  up  my  stake  with  my  vrry  first 
play.  That  initial  |iurchasr  of  mine  of  five 
hundred  shares  must  be  mofitable.  I  had 
to  make  real  money.  I  knew  that  unless 
I  had  sufficient  tradme  capital  I  would  not 
be  able  to  use  good  judgment.  Without 
adequate  margins  it  would  be  impomiblc  to 
take  the  cold-blooded,  dispassionate  atti¬ 
tude  toward  the  game  that  comm  from  the 
ability  to  afford  a  few  minor  la—  such  as 
I  often  incurred  in  tmting  the  market  be¬ 
fore  putting  down  thr  big  let. 

“I  think  now  that  I  found  myaelf  then 
at  the  most  critics]  period  of  my  career  as  a 
If  I  failed  this  time  there  was 
i  or  when,  if  ever,  1  might 
*  for  another  try.  It  was 
that  1  simply  must  wait  for  the 
*t  psychological  t 
’  1  didn't  go  near  Wi 


1  v,*oil  *"  even  Itgh 
f>  light  t 


that  i!  1  went  to  the  office, 
.  five  hundred 
into  trading  at 
wrong  slock.  A 
trader,  m  addition  to  studying  basic  con- 
nrmbering  market  precedents 
I  keeping  in  mind  the  psychology  of  the 
her  pu  Jic  as  well  as  the  limitation,  of 
his  broker*,  must  also  know  himself  and 
provide  against  his  own  weaknesses  There 
is  no  need  to  feel  anger  over  being  human. 
I  have  come  to  feel  that  it  is  as  necessary  to 
know  how  to  read  myself  as  to  know  how  to 
read  the  tape.  I  have  studied  and  reckoned 

the"1  w7i U wT" temptations  of ’’arTartiw 
market,  quite  in  the  same  mood  and  spirit 
as  I  have 
analyzed  reports . 

Watching  and  Waiting 

"So  day  after  day.  broke  and  anxious  to 
•  trading.  I  sat  in  front  of  a  quotation 
in  another  broker's  office  where  I 
n't  buy  or  sell  ns  much  as  one  share 
of  stock,  studying  the  market,  not  miming 
a  single  transact**!  on  the  tape,  watching 
for  the  psychological  moment  to  ring  the 


BAUSCH  &  LOMB  lens 


•  2S) 

"You  can  imagine  how  keen  1  was  to  get 
back  to  trading  on  my  old  scale.  1  was  so 
eager  to  begin  that  1  could  not  think  ot 
anything  else;  but  I  held  myself  in  leash. 
I  saw  Bethlehem  Steel  climb,  every  day, 
higher  and  higher,  as  I  was  sum  it  would, 
and  yet  there  I  was.  checking  my  impulse 
to  run  over  to  Williamson  Si  Brown ‘a  office 
and  buy  five  hundred  shares.  I  knew  1 
simply  bad  to  make  my  initial  operation  as 
nearly  a  cinch  us  was  humanly  possible. 

"Every  point  that  stock  went  up  meant 
five  hundred  dollars  I  had  not  made.  The 
first  ten  points'  advance  meant  thut  1 
would  have  been  able  to  pyramid,  and  in¬ 
stead  of  five  hundred  share.  1  might  now 
he  carrying  one  thousand  shares  thut  would 
be  earning  for  me  one  thousand  dollars  a 
point.  But  I  sat  tight  and  instead  of  listen¬ 
ing  to  my  loud-mouthed  hops*  or  to  my 
clamorous  beliefs  I  heeded  only  the  level 
voire  of  my  experience  and  the  counsel  of 
common  sense.  Once  I  got  a  decent  stake 
together  1  could  afford  to  take  chances. 
But  without  u  stake,  taking  chanrsw,  even 
slight  chances,  wus  a  luxury  utterly  beyond 
my  reach.  Six  weeks  of  patience— but,  in 
the  end,  a  victory  for  common  sense  over 
greed  and  hope! 

”1  really  began  to  waver  and  sweat 
ood  when  the  stock  got  up  to  90.  Think 
of  what  1  had  not  made  by  not  buying, 
when  I  was  so  bullish!  Well,  when  it  got 
u>  98  I  sail!  to  myself.  'Bethlehem  is  going 
through  100,  and  when  it  doe.  the  roof  is 
going  to  blow  clean  off!'  Tlie  tape  aaid  the 
same  thing  more  than  plainly.  In  fuct.  it 
used  a  megaphone.  1  tell  you.  1  saw  100 
on  the  tape  when  the  ticker  wus  only  print¬ 
ing  98.  And  I  know  that  wasn't  the  voles 
of  my  hope  or  the  sight  of  my  deaire.  but 
the  ainertion  of  my  tu|«>-reading  instinct. 


ion  oi  my  tn|>c-rrailing 
So  I  .aid  to  myself,  *1  c.n't  wait  until  it 

R  through  100.  I 

as  good  as 


have  to  get  it  now. 
gone  through  par.'" 


g<°d 

Bethluhmm  Goal  Kiting 

I  rushed  to  Williamson  Si  Brown's  office 
put  In  an  order  to  buy  five  hundred 
share,  of  Bethlehem  Steel.  The  market 
was  then  98.  I  got  my  five  hundred  shun* 
at  98  to  99.  After  that  she  shot  right  up. 
and  clawed  that  night.  I  think,  at  114  or 
115.  1  bought  five  hundred  share*  more. 

"The  next  day  Bethlehem  Steel  wo*  145 
and  I  had  my  stake.  But  I  earned  it. 
Thaw  six  weeks  of  waiting  for  the  right 
moment  were  the  mod  strenuous  and  wear¬ 
ing  six  weeks  I  ever  put  In.  But  It  paid 
me.  tor  I  now  had  enough  capital  to  trade 
in  fair-sued  lota.  I  never  would  have  got 
anywhere  just  on  five  hundred  shun1,  of 
stock. 

"There  m  a  great  deal  in  starting  right, 
whatever  the  enterprise  may  lie.  and  I  did 
very  well  after  my  Bethlehem  deal  so  well, 
indeed,  that  you  would  not  have  believed 
it  was  the  selfsame  man  trading.  An  a 
matter  of  fart  1  wasn’t  the  same  man.  for 
where  I  had  been  harassed  and  wrong  I 
was  now  at  ease  and  right.  Then1  won*  no 
creditor,  to  annoy  and  no  lack  of  funds  to 
interfere  with  my  thinking  or  with  my 
listening  to  the  truthful  voice  of  experi¬ 
ence.  and  so  I  was  winning  right  along. 

"All  of  a  sudden,  as  I  was  on  my  way  to 
a  sure  fortune,  we  had  the  Lusitania  break. 
Every  once  in  a  while  a  man  gets  a  crack 
like  that  in  the  solar  plexus,  probably  that 
he  may  be  reminded  of  the  sad  fact  that  no 
human  being  can  be  so  uniformly  right  on 
the  market  as  to  he  beyond  the  reach  of 
unprofitable  accidents.  I  haw  heard  peo¬ 
ple  say  that  no  professional  speculator  need 
haw  been  hit  very  hard  by  the  news  of  the 
torpedoing  of  the  Lusitania,  and  they  go  on 
to  tell  how  they  had  it  long  before  the 
Street  did.  I  was  not  clever  enough  to 
escape  by  means  of  advance  information, 
and  all  I  can  tell  you  is  that  on  account  of 
what  I  lost  through  the  Lusitania  break  and 
one  or  two  other  reverses  that  I  wasn't  wise 
enough  to  foresee,  I  found  myself  at  the 
end  of  1915  with  a  balance  at  my  brokers' 
of  about  one  hundred  and  forty  thousand 
dollar*.  That  was  all  I  actually  made, 
though  I  was  consistently  right  on  the 
market  throughout  the  greater  part  of  the 
year. 

"1  did  much  better  during  the  following 
I  was  very  lucky.  1  was  rampantly 
in  a  wild  bull  market.  Things  were 


a&t1 
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certainly  coming  my  way  »o  that  there 
»a<n'!  anything  to  do  but  to  make  money. 
It  made  me  remember  a  saying  of  the  late 
H.  H.  Rogers,  of  the  Standard  Oil  Com- 
|unv.  to  the  effect  that  there  were  times 
»ien  a  man  could  no  more  help  making 
money  than  he  could  help  getting  wet  if  he 
amt  out  in  a  rainstorm  without  an  um- 
loella.  It  was  the  moat  clearly  defined 
toil  market  we  ever  had.  It  was  plain  to 
everybody  that  the  Allied  purchases  of  all 
kinds  of  supplies  here  made  the  United 
States  the  most  prosperous  nation  in  the 
•arid.  We  had  all  the  things  that  no  one 
el*  had  for  sale,  and  we  were  fast  getting 
all  the  cash  In  the  world.  I  mean  that  the 
svie  world’s  gold  was  pouring  into  thia 
muntry  in  torrent*.  Inflation  was  inevita¬ 
ble.  and.  of  course,  that  meant  rising  price* 
for  everything. 

"All  thia  was  so  evident  from  the  first 
that  little  or  no  manipulation  for  the  rwe 
»as  needed.  That  was  the  reason  why  the 
jceliminary  work  was  so  much  leas  than  in 
other  bull  markets.  And  not  only  was  the 
•ar-bride  boom  more  naturally  developed 
than  all  others  but  it  proved  unprecedent¬ 
ed  profitable  for  the  general  public.  That 
U.  the  stock-market  winnings  during  1915 
•r re  more  widely  distributed  than  in  any 
other  boom  in  the  history  of  Wall  Street. 
That  the  public  did  not  turn  all  their  paper 
profits  into  good  hard  cash  or  that  they  did 
not  long  keep  what  profits  they  actually 
!<■*  was  merely  history  repeating  lUelf. 
Nowhere  does  history  indulge  in  repetitions 
»>  often  or  so  uniformly  as  in  Wall  Street. 
When  you  reail  contemporary  accounts  of 
l«wn*  or  panics  the  one  thing  that  strikes 
yw  most  forcibly  is  how  little  either  stork 
•leeulstion  or  stock  speculator*  today  dif¬ 
fer  from  yesterday.  The  gume  docs  not 
(hang#  and  neither  does  human  nature. 

"I  went  along  with  the  rise  In  1916.  I 
•m  as  bullish  as  the  nest  man,  hut  of 
MSirsc  I  kept  my  ryes  open.  I  knew,  as 
•verybody  <Ud.  thut  there  must  be  an  end. 
i*d  I  was  on  the  watch  for  warning  signals. 
I  wasn't  particularly  interested  In  guessing 
Irum  which  quarter  the  tip  would  come 
a-d  so  I  didn't  stare  at  just  one  spot.  I 
•as  not.  and  I  never  huve  felt  that  I  was. 
•  idded  indissolubly  to  one  or  the  other 
..leaf  the  market.  That  a  bull  market  has 
I'Mtd  to  my  bank  account  or  a  bear  market 
has  been  particularly  generous  I  do  nut 
mnslder  sufficient  reason  for  sticking  to  the 
bull  nr  the  bear  side  ufter  I  get  the  get -out 
aiming.  A  man  dtn-s  not  swrur  eternal 
illegiance  to  either  the  bull  or  the  l.eur  side. 
Ills  concern  lies  with  being  right.” 


Early  SIgru  of  a  Boar  Markat 

"And  there  is  another  thing  to  remem¬ 
ber,  and  that  is  that  a  market  does  not 
(Ulmlnnte  in  one  grand  blase  of  glory. 
Neither  doc*  it  end  with  a  sudden  reversal 
<f  form.  A  market  can  and  does  often 
us«e  to  lie  a  bull  market  long  before 
enrol  generally  begin  to  break.  My 
keg  expected  warning  came  to  me  when 
I  noticed  that,  one  after  another,  those 
v.ocks  which  had  been  the  leaders  of  the 
market  reacted  several  points  from  the  top 
ind-for  the  first  time  In  many  months— 
4d  not  come  back.  Their  race  evidently 
••s  run.  and  that  clearly  neccraitated  a 
•lunge  in  my  trading  tactics. 

"It  was  simple  enough.  In  a  hull  market 
tkc  trend  of  price*.  of  course,  is  decidedly 
in«l  definitely  upward.  Therefore  whenever 
i  i’ock  goes  against  the  general  trend  you 
ire  justified  in  assuming  that  there  is 
uimething  wrong  with  that  particular 
Hock.  It  la  enough  for  the  experienced 
t radar  to  perceive  that  something  is  wrong. 
He  must  not  expect  the  tape  to  become  a 
Wrturer.  His  job  is  to  listen  for  it  to  say 
'Get  out!'  and  not  wait  for  it  to  submit  a 
knl  brief  for  approval. 

"As  I  said  before.  I  noticed  that  stocks 
•hich  hod  been  the  leaders  of  the  wonder- 
lul  advance  had  ceased  to  advance.  They 
dropped  six  or  seven  point*  and  stayed 
tl«e.  At  the  same  time  the  rest  of  the 
market  kept  on  advancing  under  new 
'tandard  Wearers.  Since  nothing  wrong 
had  developed  with  the  companies  them- 
wlvr*.  the  reason  had  to  be  sought  else- 
Those  stocks  had  gone  with  the 
current  for  months.  When  they  ceased  to 
ooso.  though  the  hull  tide  was  still  running 
strung,  it  meant  that  for  those  particular 
stocks  the  bull  market  was  over.  For  the 
r«t  nf  the  list  the  tendency  was  still  de- 
roiedly  upward. 

"  There  was  no  need  to  be  perplexed  into 
■(activity,  for  there  were  really  no  cross¬ 
currents.  I  did  not  turn  bearish  on  the 


market  then,  because  the  tape  didn't  tell 
me  to  do  so.  The  end  of  the  bull  market 
had  not  come,  though  it  was  within  hailing 
distance.  Pending  its  arrival  there 
still  bull  money  to  be  made.  Such  being 
the  rase.  I  merely  turned  bearish  on  the 
stocks  which  had  stopped  advancing:  and 
as  the  rest  of  the  market  had  rising  power 
behind  it  I  both  bought  and  sold 

"The  leaders  that  had  ceased  to  lead 
I  sold.  I  put  out  a  short  line  of  five  thou¬ 
sand  sham  in  each  of  them;  and  then  I 
went  long  of  the  new  leaden.  The  stocks 
I  was  short  of  didn't  do  much,  but  my  long 
stocks  kept  on  rising.  When  finally  these. 
In  turn,  ceased  to  advance  I  sold  them  out 
and  went  short -five  thousand  sham  of 
each.  By  thia  time  I  was  more  bearish 
than  bullish,  because  obviously  the  next 
big  money  was  going  to  be  made  on  the 
down  side.  While  1  felt  certain  that  the 
bear  market  had  really  begun  before  the  bull 
market  had  really  ended,  I  knew  the  time 
for  bring  a  rampant  hear  was  not  yet. 
There  was  no  sense  in  being  more  royalist 
than  the  king:  especially  in  being  so  too 
anon.  The  tape  merely  said  that  petroling 
parties  from  the  main  hear  army  had 
dashed  by.  Time  to  get  ready.” 

yf  Chanea  I o  Cooar 

”  I  kept  on  both  buying  and  selling  untU 
after  about  a  month's  trading  1  had  out 
a  short  line  of  sixty  thousand  sham 
five  thousand  sham  each  in  a  doaen  differ¬ 
ent  stocks  which  earlier  in  the  year  had  been 
the  public's  favorites  because  they  had  been 
the  leaders  of  the  great  bull  market.  It  was 
not  a  very  heavy  line:  but  don't  forget  that 
neither  was  the  market  definitely  bearish. 

"Then  one  day  the  entire  market  he- 
came  quite  weak  and  prim  of  all  storks 
begsn  to  fall.  When  I  had  a  profit  of  at 
least  four  points  in  each  and  every  one  of 
the  twelve  stocks  that  I  was  short  of.  I 
knew  that  I  was  right.  The  tape  told  me 
It  was  now  safe  to  be  bearish,  so  I  promptly 
doubled  up. 

”1  had  my  position.  !  was  short  of 
storks  in  a  market  that  now  was  plainly 
a  bear  market.  There  wasn't  any  need  for  1 
me  to  push  things  along  The  market  was 
bound  to  go  my  way.  and.  knowing  that. 

I  could  afford  to  wait.  After  I  doubled  up 
I  didn't  make  another  trade  for  a  long  tune. 
About  seven  weeks  after  I  put  out  my  full 
line  we  hod  the  famous  Irak,  and  storks 
broke  badly.  It  was  said  that  somebody 
had  advance  news  from  Washington  that 
Pmident  Wilson  was  going  to  kwue  a  mes¬ 
sage  that  would  bring  bark  the  dove  of 
peace  to  Kurope  in  a  hurry.  Of  course  the 
war-bride  boom  was  started  and  kept  up 
by  the  World  War.  and  peace  was  a  bear 
item.  When  one  of  the  cleverest  traders  on 
the  floor  was  accused  of  profiting  by  ad¬ 
vance  information  he  simply  proved  he  had 
sold  stocks  not  on  any  news  but  because  he 
considered  that  the  bull  market  was  over- 
ripe.  I  myself  had  doubled  my  line  of 
shorts  seven  weeks  before. 

"On  the  news  the  market  broke  badly 
and  I  naturally  covered.  It  was  the  only 
play  prasible.  When  something  happens 
on  which  you  had  not  counted  when  you 
made  your  plans  it  behoove*  you  to  u lilac 
the  opportunity  that  a  kindly  fate  offers 
you.  For  one  thing,  on  a  bad  break  like 
that  you  have  a  big  market,  one  that  you 
can  turn  around  in.  and  that  is  the  time  to 
turn  your  paper  profits  into  real  money,  i 
Even  in  a  bear  market  a  man  cannot  always 
buy  one  hundred  and  twenty  thousand 
sham  of  stock  without  putting  up  the 
price  on  himself.  He  must  wait  lor  the 
market  that  will  allow  him  to  buy  that 
much  at  no  damage  to  his  profit  as  it 
stands  him  on  paper. 

"I  should  like  to  point  out  to  you  that 
I  was  not  counting  on  that  particular  break 
at  that  particular  time  for  that  particular  , 
reason.  But.  as  I  have  told  you  before,  my 
experience  of  thirty  years  as  a  trader  a 
that  such  accident*  are  usually  along  the 
line  of  least  resistance  on  which  I  base  my 
operations  in  the  market.  Another  thing  to 
bear  in  mind  is  this:  Never  try*  to  sell  at 
the  top.  It  isn’t  wise.  Sell  after  a  reaction 
if  there  is  no  rally. 

"I  cleared  about  three  milbon  dollars 
in  1915  by  heing  bullish  as  long  as  the  bull 
market  lasted  and  then  by  being  bearish 
when  the  bear  market  started.  As  I  said 
before,  a  man  does  not  have  to  marry  one 
side  of  the  market  till  death  do  them  part. 

"That  winter  I  went  South,  to  Palm 
Beach,  as  I  usually  do  for  a  vacation,  be¬ 
cause  I  am  very  fond  of  salt-water  fishing. 

I  was  short  of  stocks  and  wheat,  and  both 
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comfort  enjoyed  throughout  their  life 
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with  the  (lock  or  commodities  markets.  For  "I  wished  to  pay  intern,!,  hut  all  tlw«* 
instance,  in  the  Adirondack* !  have  a  direct  creditors  who  had  signed  releases  ptoi- 
■ire  from  my  broker's  office  to  my  house,  lively  refused  to  accept  it.  The  man  l  paid 
"In  Palm  Beach  I  used  to  go  to  my  off  the  last  of  all  was  the  chap  I  owed  the 
broker’s  branch  office  regularly.  I  noticed  eight  hundred  dollur*  to,  who  had  made  my 
that  cotton,  in  which  I  had  no  interest,  life  a  burden  and  had  upset  me  until  \ 
was  strong  and  rising.  About  that  time  -  couldn’t  trade.  I  let  him  wait  until  he 
this  was  in  1917—1  heard  a  great  deal  heard  that  1  had  paid  oil  all  the  others, 
about  the  efforts  that  President  Wilson  Then  lie  got  his  money.  I  wanted  to  teach 
was  making  to  bring  about  peace.  The  him  to  be  considerate  the  neat  time  some- 
reports  rame  freon  Washington,  both  in  the  body  owed  him  a  few  hundreds, 
shape  a  or«i  dispatches  and  private  ad-  "And  that  is  how  1  came  back."  finished 
view  to  friends  In  Palm  Beach.  That  is  Lawrence  Livingston,  looking  at  me  modi- 
the  reason  why  one  day  I  gut  the  notion  tutivelv.  as  though  he  were  not  i|iiite  car- 
that  the  cure  of  the  various  markets  re-  tain  whether  he  had  forgotten  to  tell  me 
Arctcd  confidence  in  Mr.  Wilson’s  nicrem.  some  importunt  details. 

With  peace  supposedly  close  at  hand. 

stocks  and  wheat  ought  to  go  down  and  Paying  for  Dead  Hones 

cotton  up.  I  w  as  all  set  as  far  as  stocks 

snd  wheat  went,  but  I  had  not  done  any-  A*  I  looked  at  him  1  thought  of  his  great 
thing  in  cotton  in  scans  time.  discovery:  That  he  couldn’t  trade  aucrea*- 

"At  2:20  that  afternoon  I  did  not  own  a  fully  while  his  drtita  were  hanging  over 
•ingle  bale,  but  at  2:25  my  belief  that  him.  He  went  through  bankruptcy  in 
peace  was  impending  made  me  buy  fifteen  order  to  be  free  from  the  disturbing  inter- 
thousand  hairs  as  a  starter.  I  proposed  to  frrenr*  of  a  thought,  to  rid  liimna-lf  of  un 
follow  my  old  system  of  trading  that  is,  unprofitable  slate  of  mind  all  the  time 
of  buying  my  full  line  - which  1  have  urged  by  the  wish  to  succeed  in  order  to 
already  described  to  you.  discharge  thine  self-warm-  humming  obligli- 

"Oiat  very  afternoon,  after  the  market  lions.  To  me  hia  recognition  of  hi*  need 
rl—*d  we  got  the  unrestricted-warfare  was  much  more  of  a  feat  than  hi*  clnir- 
note.  There  wasn’t  anything  to  do  except  voyant  reading  of  the  lupe.  To  be  greatly 
to  wait  for  the  market  to  open  the  next  succemful  in  any  buxine**  a  man  must  know 
day.  I  recall  that  at  Grtdley’s  that  night  not  only  his  own  business  but  his  own  self, 
one  of  the  greatest  captains  of  industry  In  And  this  man  certainly  knew  both, 
the  country  was  offering  to  sell  any  amount  I  asked  him.  “And  was  it  before  or  after 
of  I’m  ted  States  Steel  at  five  points  below  you  paid  off  the  money  you  owed  that  you 
the  dosing  price  that  afternoon.  There  salted  away  tho  millions  your  friends  talk 
were  several  Pittsburgh  millionaimi  within  about? " 

tearing.  Nobody  look  the  big  man’s  offer.  .  "It  was  after  I  psnl  off  my  debt*  in  fell. 
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I  put  a  pretty  fair  amount  Into  anmUtiw." 
answered  Livingston. 

One  of  hia  friend*  told  me-  he  got*  4  per 
is-nt  on  five  million*.  I  didn’t  u*k  him 
about  tin-  amount  Imtuum-  it  didn't  interest 
me  no  much  a*  hi*  reason*. 

•’Why?”  I  asked. 

And  lie  aniwervd,  ”1  made  up  my  mind 
I  wasn't  going  to  In-  strupped  and  UllCOin- 
fortuble  and  minu*  a  -take  ever  ugain." 

"But,”  1  objected.  "annuili.w  ct-ase  with 
your  death,  and  you  have  a  family." 

"Yes."  said  Livingston,  "but  after  I 
married  1  pul  some  money  in  trust  for  my 
wifo.  And  nfter  the  boy  came  1  put  some 
in  trust  for  him.” 

"And  why  did  you  do  that?"  I  asked. 

"It  l*  the  only  thing  to  do."  he  **id. 

"I*  it  because  you  think  the  stock  market 
might  lake  it  away  from  you?” 

'*1  know  this.1'  said  Livingston  ear¬ 
nestly:  "that  u  man  will  spend  anything 
he  can  lay  hi*  hund*  on;  and  also  that  he 
can  lose  every  cent.  But  by  doing  what 
1  did  my  wife  and  ehild  are  safe  from  me.” 

I  smiled.  He  frowned.  I  explained  my 
smile. 

"Livingston,  you  are  right,  and  you  con¬ 
firm  a  pet  theory  of  mine.  But  I  remember 
how  an  old  friend  of  ours  married  right 
after  hi*  first  failure.  When  he  made 
another  fortune  in  the  cotton  market  I 
said  to  him:  ‘When  you  went  broke  be¬ 
fore.  you  were  single.  It  didn’t  matter 
how  you  lived.  But  now  you  have  other* 
dependent  upon  you.  Are  you  absolutely 
certain  that  you  will  never  go  broke  again 
or  are  you  going  to  provide  against  such  a 
possibility?  1  remember  that  our  friend 
smiled  to  think  that  I  should  believe  him 
a  cross  between  a  conceited  am  and  a 
■elfish  pic.  and  told  me  that  he  had  put 
away  eight  hundred  thousand  dollar*  in 
trust  for  his  wife.  I  don’t  know  what  hap¬ 
pened  to  that  money." 

Lawrence  Livingston’s  face  flushed  with 
obvious  anger.  But  it  was  not  directed 
against  me,  as  I  perceived  when  he  spoke. 
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Vital  Units  of  a  $2000  Car 


Only  in  a  car  built  throughout  from  standard  Every  one  of  these  Columbia  Light  Six  units  is 
i ecialized  units — as  the  Columbia  Light  Six  is  the  product  of  an  organization  that  has  won  nation* 
ilt— can  volue  be  definitely  ana-  ally  recognized  leadership  in  its  par- 

red  and  proved  by  direct  com-  j  )  ticular  line,  and  that  builds  but  one 

he  highest. 


Comparative  Values 


These  units  of  known  value  have 
been  combined  by  Columbia  into  a  car 
of  notable  ability,  marked  through¬ 
out  by  attention  to  the  details  that 
make  for  depcndeblencss,  beauty  and 
comfort. 


If  you  have  not  yet  seen  the  Colum¬ 
bia  Light  Six  for  yourself;  if  you  have 
not  heard  the  story  of  the  far-sighted 
manufacturing  and  unexampled  co¬ 
operation  which  made  this  automobile 
possible;  if  you  do  not  know  the  re¬ 
markable  service  record  of  the  Light 
Sixes  that  have  been  on  the  road  for 
many  months,  visit  the  show  room  of 
the  Columbia  dealer  in  your  city. 


CfcMrtl 


The  Columbia  Unlit  Six  Taurine  is  S9§5  The  Commercial  Coupe  is  SI  195 

The  Columbia  Ught  Six  Sedan  is  SI395 
A1 I  fHf#i  r.  O.  B.  Drfro# 

COLUMBIA  MOTORS  COMPANY.  DETROIT.  U.  S.  A. 
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The  log  of  a  La  Fayette  coupe 


Mr  and  Mr*.  Harry  (>.  Cobb  and  a 
friend  clicked  the  door  of  iheir  year-old 
1 .4 Fayette  coupe  at  four-thirty  on  Sunday 
morning.  June  4ih  Lol,  and  headed  west 
m*  of  lndiana|Mili*. 

They  slept  that  night  in  Cedar  Rapids 
Iowa  502  mile*  from  home. 

At  10:45  Monday  evening  they  were 
pulling  into  Grand  Island,  Nebraska,  9 71 
miles  from  home. 

l-caving  Grand  Island  at  9:45  the  nest 
morning,  they  soon  were  on  the  level 
prairie  road*  and  10:45  Tuesday  night 
found  them  in  Cheyenne  1,425  miles 
from  home. 

Cheyenne  was  their  last  night  stop, 
although  they  paused  from  time  to  time 
for  forty  winks. 

The  sixty-five  miles  between  Kureka 


and  Austin,  Nevada,  were  arduous  mile* 
— a  stretch  of  unditched,  unworked  road, 
irnwrowd  with  treacherous  washouts, 
required  an  entire  day  of  cautious  dm  ing 

In  the  middle  of  the  Red  Desert  they 
stopped  for  the  "picture  ahead”  and  lost 
the  trail. 

Keen  during  thi*  brief  hah  the  wind 
sifted  the  powdered  »and*  over  the  tire 
track*  they  were  following,  obliterating 
them  completely. 

B>  map  and  compass  they  determined 
their  position  and  by  driv  ing  in  ev cr- w  iden¬ 
ing  circles  finally  picked  up  the  lost  trail. 

In  spec  of  these  handicaps,  exactly 
ses  en  day  s  f rum  t  he  I  ime  of  leas  ing  I  ndian- 
apolis  the  I  -akavrtte  coupe  was  sailing 
up  Van  Ness  Asrnue,  in  San  Francisco, 
3,01 1  mile*  from  home. 


These  *re  ike  JeiaiJi : 

Iruitafupultt  to  SiA  IratwiKo  (3,011  nnlc*) 
•  .  ••••••••.  in  icitn  days 

Driving  average  ....  34.V  mile*  per  hour 

l>a»l%  m\*i **fr .  430  mile* 

(•AMKinr  luniumpram  .  .  .  total  132.5  gallon* 

a%*c rage . 12.51  milrt  per  gallon 

Oil  ivrmjmptKHi . total  IV.5  quaff* 

average . 617.6  mile*  per  gallon 

I  rw  NoMm 

The  Cobb*  returned  in  more  leisurely 
fashion  by  thr  Southern  Route,  and  by  the 
time  they*  were  "back  home  in  Indiana" 
had  put  6, 500  miles  on  the  dial,  a  t<*al  of 
22, 000  miles  of  sen  icc  for  this  car.  They 
hadcarinin  removed, the  shackle  bolts  tight¬ 
ened,  a  wash  and  polish,  and  that  was  all. 

Mr.  Cobb  is  mo  professional  driver. 
He  is  a  jeweler  and  diamond  merchant  in 
Indianapolis.  His  trip  was  not  an  endurance 
run  nor  a  test  of  speed.  It  was  just  a  vaca¬ 
tion  tour. 


Comparatively  fez  ozners  hare  had  occasion  to  test  the  stamina  of  the 
l+xhaxetU  across  the  continent  %  but  regardless  of  their  requirements  all  have 
found  in  this  car  a  capability  not  equaled  in  their  maturing  experience 
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different  in  design.  When  I  carr.e  home  to 
what  we  are  pleased  to  hear  called  the 
effete  East  I  had  to  explain  to  a  builder 
that  a  California  bungalow  was  not  a 
definite  aort  of  houae.  It  maa  more  of 
an  MDfwwd  idea  of  hoar  to  live  with  the 
leaat  discomfort,  and  the  idea  took  on  many 
forma. 

Out  there  1  learned  the  origin  of  the 
California  bungalow,  as  it  was  explained 
to  me  by  a  Lea  Angel*,  real -relate  man.  It 
seems  that  the  Brat  people  who  went  to 
California  were  meetly  men.  They  had  no 
intention  of  remaining  in  one  place  long,  as 
their  purpose  was  to  dig  for  gold  They 
would  hurriedly  erect  a  shack  for  shelter. 
The  men  had  to  cook  and  keep  house  as 
well  aa  work  in  the  minre;  so  they  built 
their  crude  horn**  on  the  idea  of  saving  all 
the  time  and  steps  possible.  Pretty  soon 
they  would  hare  to  more.  They  would  run 
arrow,  another  shanty  which  had  a  rew 
trick  that  they  had  not  thought  of.  Tliw 
would  promptly  be  built  into  the  new 
shark.  Nightlv  the  men  would  confer  on 
some  new  device,  always  with  the  idea  of 
saving  themaelvN  any  extra  work.  And. 
according  to  my  informant,  when  the 


some  of  the  most  cunning  devices  for  mak¬ 
ing  housekeeping  easy  that  they  ever  had 
heard  of.  They  also  began  Using  their  oan 
creative  imagination.  Aa  a  result  we  hate 
the  form  of  residence  known  aa  the  Cali¬ 
fornia  bungalow.  My  friend  out  there 
insisted  that  it  sas  not  a  creation  of  arrhi- 
tecta  originally,  but  a  gradual  development 
from  the  Ingenious  ideas  of  men  who 
wanted  to  make  housework  as  easy  as  pos¬ 
sible. 

In  the  old  hard  section  of  the  East  pro,  Is 
didn’t  feel  that  way.  There  sere  somen 
to  do  the  work,  and  if  it  came  to  a  quest  ion 
of  lahor  or  expense -why.  the  husbands 
would  save  the  money  and  let  the  wives 
do  a  little  more  work 
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"That  has  a  loan  value  of  about  five 
hundred  dollars,”  the  young  man  told  us. 

"I  hadn’t  thought  of  that,"  admitted 
the  accountant. 

"Now  if  it  will  raise  five  hundred  dol¬ 
lars,"  I  pointed  out,  "I’m  sure  I  can  get 
you  the  other  five  hundred.  Come  with 
mejusl  a  minute." 

There  ia  a  bank  in  the  some  building  with 
my  office.  I  knew  the  manager  quite  sell. 
It  so  happened  that  he  knew  the  firm  with 
■hich  my  prospect  was  connected. 

“  Yes.  he  said  to  my  customer,  *'  I  will 
Wn  you  the  money  on  a  ninety-day  note 
and  will  renew  if  you  pay  half  of  it  on 
time  provided  you  intend  to  live  here  in 
the  village  and  will  open  your  account  at 
our  bank." 

The  young  man  was  dumfounded  at 
this.  Though  an  accountunt,  he  told  me 
that  he  had  never  so  much  as  imagined  him¬ 
self  going  to  a  bank  to  borrow  money.  He 
thought  they  would  require  the  indorse 
ment  of  some  well-to-do  man  or  the  deposit 
cf  same  gilt-edged  security.  The  upshot  of 
it  was  the  family  bought  the  home  and  are 
tickled  to  death.  Already  the  note  at  the 
tank  has  been  paid  off  in  full  psid  ..ff 
before  muturity. 

When  the  deal  was  rimed  that  gang  in 
my  office  hud  the  dry  grins.  My  home- 
harvesting  scheme  had  worked. 

To  the  average  business  man  the  work- 
irg  out  of  those  details  seems  so  simple  aa 
to  lie  ridiculous.  But  1  want  to  tel)  you 
that  not  one  person  out  of  ten,  eager  to 
have  a  horns,  has  any  idea  that  such  things 
can  be  done.  In  big  cities  particularly  the 
teople  appear  to  be  frightened  by  regular 
outness  transactions,  and  they  hold  hanks 
In  absolute  uwe. 

Building  for  Conutnltnct 

The  bank  manager  took  a  lively  Interest 
is  my  plan  frum  the  start,  and  that  was  the 
Wggtsl  break  of  luck  I  had.  He  looked 

rn  It  aa  good  constructive  business  for 
bank.  A  month  ago  he  told  me  that 
(hrough  my  suggestions  to  pruspertise 
purchasers  he  had  acquired  many  nrw  de¬ 
positors  and  that  he  had  never  lost  a  cent 
on  a  loan.  Naturally  I  became  an  enthusi¬ 
astic  booster  for  this  particular  bank  and 
hsv*  thrown  quite  a  number  of  good  things 
In  iu  way. 

Of  course.  I  got  many  customers  who 
hsd  never  heard  of  me  as  u  home  harvester, 
hut  I  can  count  ten  homes  that  I  have  sold 
ta  a  direct  result  of  that  pamphlet.  Some 
of  them  have  recommended  me  to  others. 
There  were  a  few  naturally  who,  expecting 
something  for  nothing,  agreed  with  me 
right  down  to  the  point  of  digging  up  the 
cash  payment  and  then  pooh-poohed  that 
M  the  catch  In  It.  One  lias  to  expect  that 
sort  of  thing. 

In  handling  these  many  home  seekers 
and  listening  to  their  comments  the  one 
thing  that  haa  impressed  me  meat  is  the 
lark  of  originality  in  our  early  architects  or 
house  builders.  If.  in  my  region,  we  had 
half  the  originalit  v  and  Ingenuity  for  com* 
fort  shown  by  builders  on  the  Pacific 
I’oast  I  am  sure  I  could  double  my  sales  in 
given  time. 

In  my  section  of  the  Eastern  seaboard, 
and  in  others,  the  houses  are  so  similar  In 
farm  so  crude  I  might  say— that  I  often 
wonder  if  our  ancestor*  ever  had  any  imag¬ 
ination  at  all.  Somebody  built  a  house 
shaped  like  a  dry-goods  box  and  put  parti¬ 
tion*  in  it  many  year*  ago.  Since  then 
everybody  seems  to  have  done  the  same 
thing.  In  my  own  town  I  have  found  that 
mat  of  the  house*  I  have  for  sale  never 
even  had  an  architect. 

In  Connecticut  and  Ixmg  Island  the 
Kcplr  are  of  a  saving  disposition.  Rather 
than  engage  an  architect  some  builder  or 
plain  carpenter  helped  work  on  a  house 
tow  and  then  built  a  new  one  just  like  it. 
If  anything  new  was  needed  he  simply 
wMed  it  on.  The  idea  of  embodying  these 
new  ideas  in  the  construction  plans  so  as 
to  give  the  whole  thing  a  pleasing  appear¬ 
ance  evidently  never  occurred  to  him.  And 
they  are  still  building  hundreds  of  new  ones 
iutt  the  same  way. 

In  our  village  there  are  two  or  three  *<►- 
called  California  bungalow*.  If  the  owner* 
had  been  willing  to  sell  I  could  have  sold 
any  one  of  them  a  dozen  times  during  the 
past  summer. 

I  have  pleaded  and  argued  with  builders 
to  pay  more  attention  to  architecture,  but 
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TAe  Shoe  kit  $  of  Tradition 

I  am  an  Easterner  bred  and  bora,  and  I 
am  proud  of  it.  But  I  am  convinced  that 
if  the  men  of  my  section  had  been  forced 
to  do  the  housework  years  ago  there  would 
have  been  a  big  change  in  our  architecture. 
There  would  be  today. 

Old  fellow*  will  always  tell  you  that  there 
was  a  reason  for  our  form  of  architecture 
In  frame  house*,  but  none  of  them  ha*  ever 
told  me  what  it  was  For  iretaiwe.  it  is  not 
at  all  unusual  to  *ee  a  house  twenty-five 
feet  wide  and  three  stone*  high  on  a 
hundred-foot  lot.  In  addition  there  *•  a 
basement.  On  the  main  floor  are  a  sitting 
room,  dining  room  and  kitchen.  The  bed¬ 
rooms  and  bath  are  on  the  second  floor,  and 
the  attic  rooms  often  are  used  as  *  tap¬ 
ing  quarters  for  the  children.  The  bath¬ 
room*.  by  the  way.  in  the  old  houses  were 
not  there  originally,  but  have  been  cut  in  at 
the  expense  of  bedroom  space.  To  attend 
to  the  children  and  the  kitchen  and  to  go 
to  the  bathroom,  the  woman  of  the  house 
is  constantly  climbing  step*,  until  at  night 
she  is  worn  out.  Abo  thb  sort  of  house,  in 
a  cold  climate,  ia  much  harder  to  beat  than 
a  onenrtory  house.  And.  following  this  old 
idea,  builder*  of  today  who  are  construct¬ 
ing  houses  to  sell  are  putting  them  up  in 
exactly  the  same  way.  None  of  them  can 
tell  me  why,  except  that  they  don’t  want 
to  bother  with  thinking  up  anything  dif¬ 
ferent. 

The  only  explanation  I  can  find  »  that 
the  first  settlers  from  European  cities  were 
accustomed  to  using  very  little  space  for 
budding  because  land  was  so  dear.  So 
when  they  got  over  here  they  contrived  the 
idea  of  budding  them  high  up  in  the  air 
instead  of  spreading  them  out  on  the 
ground. 

I  didn't  intend  to  go  into  a  discussion 
of  architecture,  but  that  is  mostly  what 
my  customer*  talk  about.  As  this  old-  i 
fashioned  idea  of  a 
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»k».  I  get  indignant  every  time  I  think 
•hoot  it.  If  ever  I  do  any  budding  de¬ 
velopment  on  a  large  scale  I  am  going  to 
ter  that  my  houses  are  built  for  women  and 
not  for  men.  The  women  run  them.  Every 
time  I  see  a  soman  running  upstairs  to 
arrange  something  before  showing  the  house 
to  ray  clients  I  can’t  help  but  think  of  those 
California  miners.  Those  old  boys  would 
have  knocked  that  second  story  off  and 
put  it  on  the  ground. 

Real -estate  dealing  in  small  cities  and 
tillage*  is  much  more  interesting  than  in 
big  atw*.  where  the  trading  is  largely  con¬ 
fined  to  businm  property.  I  have  done 
both.  Among  the  home  seekers  and  sellers 
there  is  much  more  chance  to  study  human 

Most  of  my  clients  are  women,  as  I  have 
said.  Rather,  it  is  the  women  who  take 
the  initiative  and  also  make  the  final  de- 
cBson*.  I  think  this  is  true,  generally 
speaking.  After  observing  them  for  some 
time  now  I  can  understand  why  so  many 
women  have  gone  into  the  real-wtate  busi¬ 
ness.  They  like  to  make _quick  decisions 
gamble  if  necessary.  They  make  good 
agents.  A  man  will  hem  and  haw  for  weeks, 
but  once  a  woman  gets  the  proposition 
dearly  in  her  head  the  has  no  hesitancy. 
She  will  step  right  out.  lay  her  cards  on  the 
table  and  show  in  her  stack.  And.  mind 
you.  if  the  transaction  brings  on  financial 
hardships  she  knows  quite  sell  who  will 
have  to  take  the  brunt  of  the  sacrifices  in 
keening  the  household  going. 

Where  a  woman  usually  gets  lost  is  in 
planning  construction.  I  have  never  seen 
one  who  coukl  understand  a  map  or  a  set 
of  plant  viuialur  them  so  that  she  could 
tee  the  new  house  as  it  would  appear  when 
finished.  For  that  reason  they  are  the  bane 
of  a  building  contractor’s  existence  while 
the  new  home  is  in  course  of  construction. 
The  moment  it  begins  to  assume  shape  they 
discover  that  it  do*,  not  look  a.  they  had 
imagined  it  would  and  want  to  make 

For  thin  reason  I  have  found  that  it  is 
always  best  for  a  family  who  never  owned 
a  home  before  to  buy  one  already  built.  In 
a  very  short  time  the  woman  will  And  where 
■  he  (dumbing  ought  to  be  changed,  whets 
this  and  that  partition  ought  to  lie  taken 
out.  where  certain  windows  should  be  made 
into  French  doors,  and  so  on.  If  they 
should  sell  and  start  to  build  a  new  home 
they  would  know  raaetly  what  they  wanted 
and  have  a  pretty  fair  ides  as  to  what  it 
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as  they  want  them.^Our  old-time  builders 
simply  bought  up  property  and  built  the 
regulation  house*  that  they’  had  always 
been  building  and  took  a  chance  on  selling 
to  whoever  might  come  along.  The  woman 
t*ve  them  a  good  licking. 

All  this  recent  activity  in  getting  home* 
for  people  fleeing  from  the  high  city  rent* 
has  made  some  big  changes  in  our  busir.es.. 
In  the  old  days  an  important  feature  was 
the  rental  of  property  ar.d  the  collections. 
I  wa*  really  startled  when  I  checked  things 
up  to  find  that  there  is  but  one  rent  ire 
client  on  my  books.  The  rental  business 
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» practical  only 
Showing  them  plana  (a 
a  waste  of  time.  (H  course.  I  under- 
there  are  some  women  architects 
builder*;  hut  I  am  speaking  of 
in  general. 

The  Only  Good  System 

la  my  own  village  there  b  a  woman  con¬ 
tractor  and  builder.  She  came  there  two 
years  ago  and  gave  us  quite  a  laugh  when 
she  hung  out  her  card.  In  a  very  short  lime, 
though,  she  was  making  the  old-Ume  build- 
Shr  built  and  sold  fifteen  house* 
an  su  month*  Instead  of  laying 
of  blue  printa  on  the  table  when 
I  future  home*  with  client*  *he 
would  take  them  in  a  car  and  show  them 
several  nice  houses. 

"We  can  build  you  one  like  this."  she 
would  say.  "and  will  put  in  any  change* 
that  you  think  necrerery.” 

tion  on  a  good 
jild  the  bouse  to  suit  a  particular 
uid  then  finance  the  deal  by  taking 
payment  and  mortgage*.  Out  of 
the  cash  payment  she  would  pay  for  the 
lot  and  usually  make  a  profit  on  that.  She 
would  get  enough  to  start  the  building 
work  in  addition  and  then  manipulate  the 
rest  by  putting  a  mortgage  on  the  whole 
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la  the  village  has  f»dkn  off  fully  70  per  cent. 
The  people  have  been  quick  to  realize  that 
they  can  buy  as  easily  as  they  can  rent. 
That  is  the  best  sign  I  have  seen. 

The  man  who  suggested  that  I  prepare 
this  article  asked  me:  "What  is  thejsv- 
chology  of  real -estate  salesmanship?  Think 
that  over  before  you  start.” 

I  hare  thought  it  over;  also  I  have  read 
much  on  the  subject.  After  listening  to 
interesting  business  talks  1  havo  tried  to 
put  the  suggestions  in  practice.  So  far 
nothing  ha*  worked  out  for  me  by  following 
a  formula. 

I  don’t  know  whether  you  would  or  could 
call  it  the  psychology  or  the  trick  of  (telling 
real  estate,  but  the  only  good  system  I 
hare  found  is  to  attend  to  my  business  and 
never  overlook  a  bet. 

Men  who  think  they  can  size  up  a  cus¬ 
tomer  and  tell  what  he  has  on  his  mind 
when  he  comes  into  the  office  are  shrewder 
than  I  am.  The  only  thing  to  do  is  to  take 
him  at  face  value  and  go  right  uheud. 
Jumping  at  conclusion*  will  get  no  com¬ 
mission*— not  in  my  town  anyway. 

Early  this  spring  a  woman  came  into  my 
office  and  stood  for  several  minutes,  wait¬ 
ing  until  I  had  finished  a  letter.  This 
woman  wa*  poorly  dad;  she  worn  hardly 
enough  clothes  to  keep  her  warm.  In  her 
arms  she  held  a  baby.  Two  other*,  hardly 
big  enough  to  walk,  clung  to  her  aklrts. 

“I  want  a  house,  mister.”  ahe  *aid 
plaintively. 

" Won’t  you  sit  down,  madam?"  I  aug- 
gested,  noticing  that  ahe  was  very  tired. 

You  are  carrying  quite  a  weight  in  your 
arms." 

"Yr*.  air.  I  am  tired.  I've  been  to  all 
the  offices  and  nobody  want*  to  help  me,  it 
looks  like.”  I  remembered  then  that  I  hud 
seen  this  woman  trudging  around  to  the 
other  real-estate  offices  of  the  village.  "Ye*, 
air.”  ahe  went  on.  looking  at  me  in  u  aort 
of  frightened.  embsrrusiu-d  way,  "I  got  to 
have  a  houre.  Is  it  so  hard,  mister?7* 

"Why.  no,"  I  told  her  "What  kind  of  a 
house  do  you  want?" 


An  Unusual  Client 


"A  house  just  a  house.  I  want  n  place 
where  I  can  take  my  children ;  u  place 
where  I  can  have  room  to  work  and  they 

"$hw*  hare  you  been  living?" 

“I  live  in  Brooklyn,  hut  they  turned  mo 

"Turned  you  out— with  those  children?'* 

"Ye*,  mister.  The  house  where  we  lived 
wa*  sold,  and  when  we  told  them  »«•  hail 
no  other  place  to  live,  with  houses  so  scarce 
and  rent*  ao  high,  the  man  came  and  gave 
u*  a  dispossess  notice.  I  gut  to  huve  a 
borne.*' 

I  felt  downright  sorry  for  this  poor 
woman.  No  matter  what  happened,  I  made 
up  iny  mind  to  get  her  some  Kind  uf  a  place 

"Is  your  husband  firing?” 

"No.  air.  I  am  a  widow." 

"And  those  other  agent*  didn't  huve 
a  single  place  to  rent?" 

"They  didn’t  a*k  me  what  I  wanted. 
I  don’t  want  to  rent  a  house.  I  want  to  buy 


"I’ll 


If  It  takes  me  all 


day."  .a/s*  "IH  take  you  around  In 
my  car.  Could  you  make  a  cash  payment  ?" 

"Ye*,  air.  Hut,  you  understand,  I  don’t 
want  a  fine  house— just  one  for  me  and  the 
children.  I  never  lived  in  the  country, 
where  house*  ain’t  mode  all  together.  Do 
they  cost  very  much?" 

"  You  leave  it  to  me,  madam,  and  we’ll 

The  day  before  I  had  taken  out  al*  dif¬ 
ferent  partirs.  but  none  of  them  wanted  to 
pay  more  than  one  thousand  dollars  down 
on  a  home.  It  was  very  difficult.  1  wus 
determined,  though,  to  find  this  woman 
something. 

We  rode  round  and  round,  looking  at  all 
sorts  of  houses.  The  woman  apparently 
had  no  interest  in  architecture.  The  only 
thing  on  which  she  ever  commented  was 
the  waahtuba.  She  wanted  porcelain  tuba 
and  wanted  to  be  sure  that  the  water  taps 
and  the  drain  pipes  worked  all  right.  Heat, 
light  and  exposure  seemed  to  interest  her 
only  in  a  pawing  way.  Her  look's  told  me 
that  she  had  absolute  faith  in  what  I  wan 
doing.  She  had  left  it  all  to  me. 

Finally  we  found  a  little  six-room  cot¬ 
tage  with  a  small  lot.  a  rather  nice  little 
plare  in  a  flection  where  the*  prices  were 
moderate— I  mean  moderate  a*  prices  are 
considered  nowadays.  This  hotutc  was 
listed  with  me  at  seventy-eight  hundred 
‘Continue  J  on  Pago  172) 
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FRANKLIN  SEDAN  FEATURES 


Wide  window*  —broadest  outlook 
V  front  —  clear  driving  vision 
Two  wide  doors,  giving  easy  access 
Ventilation  without  dust  or  draft 
Tilting  Pullman -type  front  seats 
Flexible  4-point  body  suspension 
Rattle-proof  body  of  aluminum 
Lightest  line  sedan  -  27*0  pounds 
$2850  f.  o.  b.  Syracuse 


The  Let  test  Cur  on  Exhibition 
at  all  dealers' 


FRANKLIN  SEDAN 

With  the  TSew  ‘ Motor 

MORE  POWER;  MORE  SPEED;  MORE  ECONOMY 

New  pressure  air-cooling  *y*«cm— the  highest  development  of  motor  cooling 

OU  ought  to  try  this  latest  Franklin  Sedan. 
The  new  motor  steps  it  into  the  front  ranks 
on  hills  and  the  straightaway.  No  car  is 
smoother  on  good  roads;  none  can  approach 
it  on  rough  going,  nor  keep  up  with  it  all  day. 

And  yet  it  doesn’t  sacrifice  economy  for  power,  nor 
comfort  for  speed — there  is  more  of  all.  It  will  travel  all 
day  with  wide  open  throttle  and  never  falter.  The  new 
pressure  air-cooling  system  is  without  limitations.  It 
will  endure  hardships  of  mud,  sand,  hills,  heat  and  cold 
that  would  stop  any  other  motor  made. 

This  car  will  give  you  the  finest  ride  and  finest  service 
you  have  ever  had.  Try  the  Sedan  with  the  New  Motor. 

New  demountable  rims 
Lowest  price  in  20  years 

FRANKLIN  AUTOMOBILE  COMPANY 
SYRACUSE,  N.  Y. 
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ri»«  irot  thing  was  going  on  in  other  cities.  though 

dollars  Thai  w*s  about  as  cheap  a*  I  could  the  need  for  u  plan*  to  live  was  not  quite 
pet-  Up  u!  this  time  I  had  not  pursued  my  so  extreme  a*  around  New  York.  In  many 
inquiry  *»  to  how  much  she  could  par  cases  rents  had  jumped  more  than  60  per 
down.  She  seemed  to  be  well  pleased  with  cent.  What’*  worse,  families  couldn’t  get 
this  house.  apartments  even  at  that  advance.  Hun- 

“  You  like  it.  mister?"  she  asked.  dre-is  of  small  families  were  actually  turned 

"  It’s  about  the  tw«t  we  an  do."  1  said.  out  on'  account  of  the  apartment  houses 
"All  right,  sir.  I  will  take  this  one.  I  will  changing  owners,  new  tenants  being  put  in 
not  tw  turned  ml  of  a  bouse  sny  more,  at  higher  rentals.  It  really  was  u  terrible 
You  have  been  nice  and  what  you  say  aituation.  People  in  other  parts  of  the 
1  will  do."  country  rind  it  diflirulC  to  appreciate  just 

“  Well,  then,  we  will  go  to  my  office  and  w  hat  was  going  on  in  the  populous  sections 
fix  up  the  papers.”  around  New  York,  Brooklyn,  Newark  and 

1  fixed  up  a  contract  of  aale  for  her  to  Jersey  City, 
sign.  Without  a  question  she  affixed  her  In  oUr  village,  homes  thut  had  been 
signature.  bought  in  the  prewar  days  for  live  thou- 

”  And  is  it  mine  now?”  she  asked  in  no-  sand  dollars  found  a  ready  market  at  seven 
cently.  thousand,  eight  thousand  and  even  nine 

"Yes.  almost.  The  price  of  the  place  is  thousand.  And  this  sudden  jump  came 
■rventv-eight  hundred  dollars.  Now  we  pretty  near  ruining  some  of  our  best  citi- 
will  talk  about  the  payment— the  first  one.”  tens.  They  saw  what  they  thought  was  a 
”1  will  take  it.  sir.”  quick  chance  to  pick  up  fifteen  hundred  or 

Placing  the  babiea  in  a  big  chair,  she  two  thousand  dollars.  Those  who  didn't 
began  fumbling  in  the  pocket  of  her  well-  see  very  far  in  front  of  their  noses  took  it. 
worn  skirt.  After  several  digs  she  finally  A  grocer, -man.  neighbor  of  mine,  who  had 


LEADERSHIP 


Quality-Price  -Service 

Transportation  cost 
includes  purchase 
price  and  operating 
expense.  Republic 
Trucks  lead  first 
and  last. 


REPUBLIC  TRUCK  SALES  CORPORATION 
ALMA.  MICH. 


Look  for 
This  Can 
When 


poking 

PROTECTION 

AGAINST 

LEAKING 

ROOFS 


"because  my  husband  had  warned  me 
about  letting  any  strangers  get  hold  of  my 
money.  Hot  I  figured  it  out  thst  if  I  kept 
on  pay  ing  rent  and  moving,  in  a  lew  yean 


INSIST  on  Stoemtight  Look  for  the  name  and  the  Ubel  and  you 
A  have  no  leaky  roofs  foe  many  years. 

Simply  beush  Stoemtight  on  your  roofs— anyone  can  do  it  Sto 
tight  Is  a  thick  liquid  which  forms  a  one  piece,  elastic  covering  wt 
doe*  not  run  or  crack  like  the  tar  preparation*  you  have  hod  to  put 
with  formerly. 

Stormtight  keep*  your  good  roofs  good  for  many  years.  Cannon  i 
paints  crack  and  hit  short  lived,  therefore  unsatisfactory  and  cipnu 
Furnithed  in  blech,  maroon,  groan  and  light  red. 


orm 


makes  old,  apparently  worthless  roofs  as  good  as  ne 
the  great  cost  of  ripping  off  the  old  and  putting  on  t> 

The  Poinls Where  F°*  the  compoutioo.  tin.  car 
Moat  Roof  a  Leak  **  homes,  factories,  garages. 

BfSs pH™  If  yr  de.Ur >  not  Xlimc  : 

u*.  giving  us  has  name. 


L.  SONNEBORN  SONS.  Inc 

116  Fifth  Ave.  New  Yorl 
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I  purposely  point**!  the  way  poxt  the 
other  rval-tutati1  office*  so  they  could  see 
me  riding  in  the  lady’s  car. 

We  went  out  to  the  beautiful  old  place 
and  looked  it  over  from  cellar  to  garret. 
It  was  easily  worth  the  thirty-five  thousand 
dollars.  The  woman  was  immensely  pleased 
and  suggested  that  I  get  in  touch  with  the 
owners  immediately.  She  was  ready  to 
begin  negotiations  at  once. 

“What  are  the  terms?"  she  inquired. 
"I  suupoae  it  would  carry  both  first  and 
second  mortgage?” 

"Oh.  certainly,"  I  suid.  I  knew  that  the 
estate  did  not  wish  to  raise  cash,  but  would 
he  highly  satisfied  with  6  per  cent  mort¬ 
gages. 

"And  what  amount  of  caoh  payment  do 
you  think  they  would  require?" 

I  had  made  up  my  mind  to  aay  eight 
thousand  dollars,  that  being  less  than  a 
fourth.  I  knew  that  would  be  agreeable 
to  the  owners.  Still.  1  hesitated.  1  didn’t 
want  to  make  it  too  low,  because  I  was 
looking  for  as  big  a  commission  as  possible 
out  of  the  cash  paid. 

"  Why,"  1  evaded,  so  as  to  draw  her  out 
if  posail.lc  and  not  make  a  bad  break,  "f 
am  sure  they  wuuld  be  satisfied  with  a  very 
modntt  cash  payment.  Have  you  any  sug¬ 
gestion*?" 

Now  I  give  you  my  word  this  is  the  truth: 

"Well,  most  of  our  money  is  invested  in 
securities  which  we  can’t  afford  to  market 
just  at  this  time,"  she  said.  ”  Do  you  think 
it  would  Ik1  satisfactory  for  me  to  pay  one 
thousand  dollars  in  cash?  That  is  about  as 
much  us  I  wuuld  want  to  |*it  out  in  cash 
just  now." 

If  there  was  ever  a  sick  man  anyone 
could  have  positively  Identified  me  as  the 
afflicted  person  at  a  glance. 

”  Madam,"  I  said.  T,IH  get  in  touch  with 
the  owners  and  communicate  with  you." 

I  took  her  address  and  also  noted  the 
make  of  the  car.  I  looked  her  up.  Her 
husband  had  no  rating  In  Bradstreet’s  or 
Dun’s.  Through  the  aid  of  our  automobile 
dealer  I  learned  that  our  pretty  lady  had 
even  bought  the  car  on  partial  payments. 

As  yet  I  have  failed  to  get  into  my  head 
just  what  that  woman  was  trying  to  do. 
Obviously  she  had  no  Intention  no  hope  at 
least  of  buying  an  expensive  home.  Can 

l 


ou  Imagine  a  person  buying  a  thlrty- 
ve-thousund-dollar  estate  with  one  thou¬ 


sand  dollars  In  cash?  My  only  conclusion 
is  that  she  wonted  to  show  off  the  car  and 
do  a  little  window  shopping  just  for  effect. 
She  never  returned. 


Mouse  Buying  Mad*  Eaiy 

As  I  have  said,  you  can’t  pick  ’em  out 
by  appears  neve.  The  car  that  woman  had 
bought  on  time  would  have  almost  paid 
foe  the  home  the  poor  woman  bought  for 
seventy-eight  hundred  dollar*. 

As  this  rush  for  homos  slowed  up  a  little 
we  noticed  that  the  amount  of  cash  carried 
by  customers  gradually  decreased.  It  got 
to  where  we  would  answer  questions  about 
property  by  asking  right  off  the  reel.  " How 
much  can  you  pay  down  in  cash?" 

Nine  times  out  of  ten  the  answer  was. 
"About  a  thousand  doilara." 

That's  why  the  rush  is  subsiding.  The 
money  Is  getting  low. 

Before  this  I  mentioned  that  it  was 
suggested  to  me.  In  preparing  this  article, 
that  I  study  the  psychology  of  the  real- 
estate  business. 

"Incidentally."  this  gentleman  asked, 
"what  percentage  of  the  people  of  more 
moderate  means  make  gi*xl  on  their  pur¬ 
chases?  In  other  words,  how  many  of  them 
overbuy  themselves  through  enthusiasm 
and  ore  unable  to  meet  their  required 
payments  on  principal  and  interest?'’ 

That  started  me  on  a  little  invmtiga- 
tion.  I  went  back  over  my  records  and 
aho  made  inquiries  of  my  neighbor  com¬ 
petitor*.  In  one  hundred  deals  I  have 
found  but  one  case  of  foreclosure  Even 
that  one  man  could  have  avoided  being 
sold  out  if  it  had  not  keen  for  discourage¬ 
ment  and  lack  of  interest  on  account  of 
domestic  unhappiness. 

This  man  made  a  cash  payment  of  one 
thousand  dollars  and  montnly  payments  of 
twenty  dollars,  including  the  interest.  He 
lasted  just  twelve  months  and  was  out 
worthing  like  twelve  hundred  dollars, 
booking  at  it  one  way,  he  didn’t  lose  any¬ 
thing  at  all.  He  would  have  had  to  pay  at 
hast  one  hundred  dollars  a  month  rent  for 
the  home  he  bought. 

If  small  families  will  continue  to  keep  in 
mind  the  idea  that  they  are  simply  paying 
rent-paying  it  to  themselves -they  will 


Get  Relief  From  Callouses 


RACK  of  your  callous  u  □  lowered  bone  in  the  ball  of 
the  (oof,  pressing  against  a  sensitive  nerve.  Nature 
forms  a  pad  of  flesh  and  makes  pressure  painful  to  safe¬ 
guard  and  protect  that  nerve  from  injury.  Gently  raise 
the  bone  that  causes  the  callous  — and  the  pain  ceases. 

CaILxjw-i  —  rv,»  rnjttcf  how  locif  *ondmf  —  can  be  quickly  and  perma¬ 
nently  relieved  b>  tuppfmng  in  norma)  condition  the  bone  which 

CJruftcs  ihc  trouble. 

TH*§  is  door  by  phone  in  the  Leading  physicians  everywhere 
shoe  •  pliable  leather  do  V*><  «>  endoiK-  this  System.  The  moil 
l.xmci  a<  to  counters.!  the  tend-  progicswvc  shoe  dealers  employ 
eewy  of  iKe  bom  io  lower.  By  one  of  more  expert!  who  have 
«hu  pfuxiple  applied  to  Jilfcrcnt  uudlrJ  rhe  »uh>eci  snd  know  how 
bone*,  the  U  card  Lightfont  S»v  to  correct  fool  trouble*  by  the 
urn  HCCmhlllr  coma,  fallen  Wc.rd  Lightfoot  System  Ask 
be*,  callouses,  leaning  heels  your  dealer  if  be  can  provide  you 
and  other  foot  troubles  without  with  this  service.  If  he  cannot, 
pain  oe  discomfort.  write  to  ua. 

Witatd  laghtfoot  Co,  I7«*  Locust  St  .  St.  Louis.  Mo. 

Ml  am  A..  .  Ne-  V..S  LUiuiJ  !U J*  .  I  oiipx.l. 


0**l<  TlM 


rarely  have  difficulty.  The  head  of  a  i 
family  -ho  has  lived  in  New  York  or  any 
other  big  city  for  a  number  of  years  gets 
so  much  in  the  habit  of  looking  forward  to 
meeting  his  rent  at  the  end  of  the  month 
that  it  sticks  to  him  when  he  buys  a  home, 
and  that  Is  all  that  is  necessary.  I  use 
New  York  for  an  example  because  the 
standard  of  rental  es  more  firmly  fixed  and 
because  it  is  high.  I  imagine  it  runs  in 
about  the  same  proportion  to  the  cost  of 
living  in  other  citiee. 

Any  man  who  pays  one  hundred  a  month 
rent  can  buy  a  ten-thousand-dollar  home 
and  have  no  difficulty  in  paying  for  it  srith- 
out  danger  of  foreclosure  or  the  nrcevty 
of  .wiling.  On  the  some  bass  a  family  pay¬ 
ing  fifty  dollars  a  month  rent  ran  own  a 
five-thousand-dollar  home  in  a  very  short 
time.  Once  they  get  by  the  first  year  and 
get  accustomed  to  the  new  order  of  things 
there  arians  an  ambition  to  pay  the  thing 
off  and  get  rid  of  it. 

In  looking  over  these  rases  I 
one  or  two  in  the  entire  lot 
purchaser  allowed  the  monthly  payments 
to  go  the  entire  limit  of  time  as  provided  in 
the  mortgage  terms.  I  am  referring,  of 
course,  to  the  second  mortgage  Along  the 
Eastern  seaboard,  where  my  artivitim  have 
centered,  it  is  a  custom  never  to  pay  off  the 
first  mortgage  on  a  home.  I  don’t  know 
whether  that  is  always  a  good  idea  or  not. 
If  I  were  a  wage  earner  of  very-  limited 
means  I  think  I  should  rather  have  the 
whole  thing  paid  off  That,  however.  »  not 
the  custom.  The  idea  of  allowing  the  first 
mortgage  to  remain,  of  course,  is  to  kiwp 
the  property  in  what  we  call  a  liquid  state 
for  transfer,  if  necessary  For  instance,  if 
a  tm-thousand-dollar  home  carried  a  four- 
thousand-dollar  first  mortgage  it  would  be 
much  easier  to  sell  than  if  a  new  mortgage 
hod  to  be  made  in  ease  of  purchase.  The 
mortgage  could  be  simply  taken  by  as- 

3nment  or  held  by  the  same  mortgagor 
Shout  the  trouble  and  expense  of  title 
search,  fees  and  often  a  bonus. 

Borrowing  for  Crodll 

Even  If  a  home  owner  has  saved  up  the 
four  thousand  dollars  to  pay  off  the  mort¬ 
gage  he  is  usually  advised  to  invest  that 
In  some  other  security  at  6  per  rent  or  more. 
Then  he  can  take  the  Interast  from  one 
and  apply  it  to  the  other.  He  h  out  noth¬ 
ing  and  at  the  same  time  keeps  his  property 
in  a  convenient  salable  form. 

Men  who  buy  a  piece  of  property  for  the 
first  time  take  much  pnde  in  being  referred 
to  a*  taxpayers.  That  brings  with  it  an 
idea  of  being  busioew.  men  They  start 
talking  of  good  securities  before  they  even 
have  paid  off  the  second  mortgage.  (W 
quently  that  theory  of  investing  in  a 
security  so  as  to  offset  the  interest  on  their 
mortgage  appeals  strongly.  It  sound*  im¬ 
portant .  They  are  out  of  the  tenant  rises. 

"You  know,”  a  young  man  said  to  me 
the  other  day.  “we  rarely  ever  go  in  town 
to  see  any  of  our  old  friends  nowadays 
Honestly,  we’ve  got  to  where  we  sort  of 
look  down  on  people  who  ore 

I  never  saw  a  man  raioy  property- 
ship  so  much  ss  this  fellow.  With  it  he  had 
a  great  sense  of  humor.  My  office,  os  I 
have  mentioned,  is  in  the  same  budding 
with  a  bank.  One  day  this  particular 
client,  who  always  managed  to  give  me  a 
laugh  somehow,  dropped  in  to  guwdp. 

"Say,"  he  said,  smiling.  "Tv*  just  bor¬ 
rowed  a  thousand  dollars  from  the  hank 
on  my  personal  note  - without  indorsement 
or  security." 

"What's  the  matter?"  I  inquired, 
are  not  in  trouble?" 

"I  should  say  not'  The  bank 
down  there  thinks  I’m  a  pretty  g 
nm  man.  He  suggested  that  he  would  be 

eto  accommodate  me  with  a  moderate 
any  time  I  needed  it.  so  I  borrowed  a 
thousand  dollars.  Ill  keep  it  and  pay  it 
bock  to  him  next  month.  The  interest  will 
amount  to  just  five  dollar*.  It’s  worth 
that  much  just  for  the  fun  lU  have  taking 
up  the  note.  You  *re.  I  might  really  need 
to  borrow  some  time.  After  paying  back 
that  thousand  so  promptly  I  could  borrow 
two  thousand  the  next  time.” 

And.  thinking  it  over  for  a  moment.  I 
decided  that  young  fellow 
of  a  business  man  than 
It’s  a  great  thing  to  get  the  frei  of  taking 
up  notes  promptly.  Hanks  would  rather 
have  a  client  like  that  than 
with  big  securities. 

Men  who  buy  homes  for  the 
are  very  much  like  th«e  who  buy  their 
first  automobiles.  It  is  the  rarest  thing  in 


$2  the  taxi-meter  didn’t  get 


YOU  save  on  tailor's  bills,  too,  by  carry¬ 
ing  an  India  it  keeps  your  coat  sleeves 
as  dry  as  your  hat. 

Men  and  women  alike  choose  the  India  for  its  dis¬ 
tinctive  appearance,  its  sturdy  construction  —  ren 
strong,  steel  r.bs  with  flexible  wind-proof  tips — Its 
easy  carrying  Icngih  and  Its  flat  all-sheltering  spread 
that  doesn't  block  the  view. 

Say  ’'India-  to  get  the  exclusive  India  features. 

ROSE  BROTHERS  COMPANY.  Lancaster,  Pa. 


3ndia 


Umbrella 


Ov#r«nto«d 

-Tk  hide  uirJnelL  uicfi  the  big 

India*  for  men,  women,  little  folk*  *nd  for 
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the  world  when  they  will  admit  they  have 
made  a  had  deal.  That  to  the  or*  good 
break  that  a  real -estate  dealer  get*.  After 
I  have  sold  a  piaie  and  the  new  owner 
begins  (Lung  it  up  to  suit  himself  they 
all  make  changte  -  I  know  quite  well  that 
he  will  drop  in  to  see  me  in  a  month  or  two. 
I  also  know  what  he  will  say. 

“Well.”  he  begins  cheerfully,  "I  gucm 
we  didn't  do  so  badly  at  that.  1  could  get 
fifteen  hundred  more  for  my  place  than  I 
paid  for  it  right  now.  An  appraiser  came 
along  yesterday  and  told  me  our  place  was 
easily  worth  that  much.  But.  of  course,  a 

^is  worth  just  what  it  could  be  sold  for. 

much  could  you  get  for  our  place  now 
if  we  should  put  it  on  the  market?" 

If  he  paid  ten  thousand  dollar*  I  usually 
estimate  that  I  can  get  twelve  thousand 
maybe  fifteen  thousand  after  he  has  fin* 
ished  his  improvements.  1  know  quite  well 
that  be  has  no  intention  in  the  world  of 
selling.  He  merely  wants  me  to  confirm  his 
opinion:  support  him  in  statements  he  has 
made  to  his  friends  in  the  city. 

You  people  who  live  in  more  reason* 
able  -I  might  say  sensible  sections  of  the 
country  may  have  noted  the  carrlras.  in* 
consequential  way  I  mention  ten  thousand 
and  fifteen  thousand  dollar  homrw  for  a  age 
earner*.  It  was  not  always  like  that.  1  can 
remember  very  well  when  to  own  a  ten- 
thouaand -dollar  home  w  as  evidence  of  con* 
siderable  wealth.  Many  of  our  very  lent 
ciUiens  paid  three  or  four  thousand  dollars 
for  their  present  homrw  right  around  the 
suburbs  of  New  York  The  standard  of 
figure*  that  I  use  is  very  new  afirr-war 
stuff. 

Right  acmes  the  street  from  where  I  live 
there  is  a  beautiful  home  which  sold  under 
pressure  in  1914  for  twenty-eight  hundred 
dollar*.  Within  the  last  year  I  have  been 
asked  to  ere  if  I  could  buy  that  place  for  a 
customer  for  ten  thousand  dollar*.  The 
owner  will  not  sell,  saying  that  he  1 -ought 
the  place  to  live  in.  not  for  speculation. 

There  Is  no  reason  for  a  man  to  upset 
the  serenity  of  his  home  simply  because  hr 
knows  it  is  worth  twice  as  much  as  he  paid 
for  it.  It  to  hard,  though,  to  make  some 


bous  distinction 


Blouses  for ‘Hoys 


UARAN TEED  ABSOLUTELY  FAST  COLOR  0) 

te  the  Wood  Core 


sport  of  trading 


This  sort  of  trading  keeps  the  real-estate 
dewier  alive.  Toward  the  end  of  last  sum¬ 
mer.  I  might  add.  we  came  pretty  near 
dying  of  dry  rot.  People  were  either  con¬ 
tent  with  their  purchase*  or  newcomer*  had 
no  money,  hoc  one  whole  month  I  didn’t 


K\YNEE  blouses  arc  the  kunl 
that  puts  an  unconscious 
stiffening  in  a  boy’s  back-bonc. 
He  knows  he  has  on  a  blouse 
made  for  him.  Kuynce  shirtings 
arc  boyishly  swanky,  full  of  style, 
smart,  but  not  noisy.  The  colon 
arc  fast-set,  sun-proof,  tub-proof. 
Each  garment  is  mannishly 
tailored  to  fit  a  real  boy,  not  a 
compromise  model.  Collars, 
yoke*,  sleeves,  shoulders,  set  with 
neat  precision  and  comfort. 

Kay  nee  blouses  are  the  kind 
that  puts  a  look  of  conscious  pnde 
in  a  mother’s  eyes.  Her  boy  is  well- 
dressed  and  with  real  economy 
You’ll  find  the  whole  Kayncc 
line  for  sale  at  the  better  class 
stores  in  your  town. 

TIIF.  KAYNEE  COMPANY 
Cleveland.  Ohio 


It’s  the  wood 

core  that  makes  Com po- Board 
so  strong  and  durable.  It  will  not  warp,  shrink,  crumble 
or  crack.  It  keeps  out  dampness,  heat  and  cold.  It’s  the 
most  satisfactory  wall  board  the  best  Inundation  lor 
beautiful  interiors  and  the  most  economical  in  the  end. 
27  years  of  making  good  have  proved  that. 

Takes  any  form  of  decoration  or  wall  covering— wall  paper,  lur 
lap,  canvas,  paint  or  kalsonnnc. 

Does  not  require  panel  strips.  Make*  beautiful,  snw--th,  al» 


The  Speculative  Spirit 

ll  to  not  my  purpose  hero  to  discus*  rewl- 
buying  for yl*t—  I  am  talking 

rwUtous  and  groping  simply  beoai 
homo  has  Increased  in  value  might . 
wall  think  of  selling  hi*  breakfast  because 
what  he  to  rating  now  to  wort 
•hen  he  formerly  could  buy  the 
thing  for  •  quarter.  If  the  value  to  to  be 
rorodered  as  against  the  comfort  he  ought 
to  go  in  the  rotaurant  bust  no* 

Of  course  if  everybody  followed  thst 
it  would  be  pretty  tough  on  the 
They  won’t,  though.  No  amount 
md  advice  will  kill  the  speculative 

.  become  ambitious 
one.  I  have  one  sdvrn- 
who  started  out  to  buy  a 
has  bought  three  snd  hasn’t  really 
owned  or  occupied  one  yet.  He  was  offered 
•  profit  of  fifteen  hundred  dollar*  for  his 
contract  of  sole  on  the  first  one  and  took  it. 
He  did  the  same  thing  on  the  second  and 
third.  Instead  of  owning  h»  own  home  he 


Look  for  the  wood  core—  none  other 
genuine 

Campo-Board  Filler  to  especially  prepared  to  til 
joints  and  nail  heads. 

Free  Booklet  "The  Many  Uses  of  Comp®- Board 


ueal 

tory 


tint 


uses  of  Campo-Board  in  home,  office  and  tic- 
Write  foe  x  copy* 

The  Compo- Board  Company 
l.yndate  Ave.  No.  Minneapolis.  Minn. 


little  advice  to  re#l-«tat*  agents:  when 
everything  to  set  arid  going  good  in  a  deal 
keep  your  mouth  shut  and  listen. 

A  group  of  real-estate  men  were  feeling 
round  to  get  an  option  on  u  valuable  block 
of  city  property  owned  by  on  old  (state. 
They  had  a  purchaser  eager  to  buy.  He 
represented  a  syndicate  that  planned  to 
erect  several  apartment  houses  and  was 
trying  quietly  to  get  a  big  parcel  of  prop¬ 
erty  together. 

It  so  happened  that  I  was  quite  familiar 
with  the  property  of  this  estate  and  was 
called  into  conference.  1  took  the  syndi¬ 
cate  msn  with  me  snd  called  on  the  old 
gentleman  whom  family  had  owned  the 
property  for  many  years. 

"I  could  sell  this  property  for  you,"  I 
said  to  him,  "if  you  would  put  a  figure  on 
It.  1  imagine  the  handling  of  it  has  linen 
quite  a  burden." 

’Yea."  lie  said  cheerfully,  "but  I 
wouldn’t  sell  for  less  than  a  million  dollar*. 
It  ought  to  bring  thst." 

The  syndicate  man  nodded  to  me.  Ho 
would  have  gladly  paid  that,  because  the 
company  rouldn  t  proceed  without  poe- 
■roion  of  that  particular  piece  of  property. 

"Wait  a  few  hour*,’’  I  said  to  the  old 
gentleman,  "and  I’ll  bring  my  client." 

”I)o  you  really  want  it?"  he  asked.  I 
nodded.  "Well,  then  you  might  aa  well 
fa  up  a  contract  of  sale  while  you  are  out. 
There’s  no  use  of  a  lot  of  negotiation*. 
Here  to  a  dracriptian  of  the  property.” 

Coitly  Penlflage 

In  the  top  drawer  he  had  all  the  papers 
connected  with  it  drods.  leasos  and  every¬ 
thing. 

"Get  a  contract-of-sale  blank."  the  old 
gentleman  said,  “and  you  can  have  the 
description*  copied  in  right  here.” 

This  looked  loo  good  to  be  true.  The 
real -estate  man  thought  me  u  wonder. 

I  returned  as  quickly  as  puwible  and  my 
client  had  a  certified  check  to  put  up  and 
make  the  transaction  binding.  Everything 
was  lovely.  I  handed  him  the  sale  contract 
to  sign.  As  I  did  so  I  noticed  his  full  mime 
on  the  paper*. 

"Oh,  by  the  way,”  I  remarked  pleas¬ 
antly  as  he  dipped  his  i>en  In  the  Ink.  "you 
of  the  three  or  four  nldoat  i 


of  Harvard,  aren’t  you?" 
’  Y*a."  he  aald,  the 


graduates 


pen  poised  in  mid¬ 
air.  For  a  few  minutes  he  talked  about  the 
old  day*  at  Harvard,  my  client  getting 

"But  I’d  better  sign  this.”  the  old  gentle¬ 
man  went  on.  ’’and  then  we’ll  talk"' 

"Your  family  must  have  owned  this 
property  for  several  generations."  I  re¬ 
marked.  just  when  I  should  have  kept  my 
mouth  shut. 

"Yes,  indeed.”  he  said,  “fur  more 
than  a  hundred  years.  Now,  my  great¬ 
grandfather  ’’  And  he  laid  down  tho 
pen! 

For  fifteen  minutes  he  recalled  old  days, 
how  the  property  had  improved,  how  it 
used  to  look  when  he  W’a*  a  boy,  and  so  on. 

’’I’m  sorry,"  he  finally  remarked. 
"Young  man,  I’m  downright  sorry,  be¬ 
cause  you’ve  gone  to  a  lot  of  trouble.  1 
guro,  though.  I'll  wait.  I  don't  feel  like 
selling  right  now.  You  have  awakened  a 
lot  of  memories  in  me.  Suppose  you  drop 
in  on  me  later." 

I  know  that  client  could  have  brained 
I  had  talked  myself  out  of  a  commls- 
that  would  huve  carried  me  for  a  year 


me 


I  have  dropped  in  several  times,  but  that 
old  gentleman  hasn’t  yet  decided  to  sell 
that  property.  My  enthusiasm  to  recall 
metnorfea  dwindled  after  the  first  visit. 

Gentleman— you  real -estate  agents 
talk  as  glibly  as  you  please  right  up  to 
putting  the  pen  in  hand  and  showing  the 
dotted  linr.  Then  keep  your  mouth  shut. 
Maybe  I’m  talking  too  much  now.  but  I 
a  feci  that  I  have  the  right  to  give  that  advice. 
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Our  street  has  discovered 

many  different  uses  for  Beaver  Board 
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UP  and  down  every  street  there  arc  many  ways  genuine  Beaver  Board  can  be  used  to 
save  money  and  bring  long  wanted  conveniences. 

Think  about  your  own  home,  office  or  store.  Aren’t  there  new  rooms  you  want? 
Repairs  you  would  like  to  have  made?  A  warmer  garage  for  winter?  Old  spaces  you 
would  like  to  convert  to  new,  useful  purposes? 

Genuine  Beaver  Board  enables  you  to  do  these  things  quickly,  easily  and  at  very  low 
cost.  This  remarkable  material  comes  in  big,  wide  panels,  ready  to  use.  h  it  the  only 
real  manufactured  lumber  made  entirely  Jrom  the  long,  tough  fibres  of  white  spruce. 
Each  panel  is  absolutely  flawless  and  Icnotlcss.  Each  is  sized  by  our  patented  Seahite 
process  which  preserves  the  surface  and  conditions  it  for  painting  or  decorating.  It  is 
impossible  to  get  these  features  in  any  other  wallboard  except  genuine  Beaver  Board! 

Ask  any  good  carpenter  or  lumber  dealer  to  estimate  on  the  cost  of  genuine  Beaver 
Boarding  for  your  needs.  You  will  be  amazed  at  the  low  cost  and  case  with  which  it 
can  be  done.  Or,  if  you  prefer,  write  to  our  Builders’  Service  Department  in  Buffalo, 
telling  us  what  you  want  and  giving  dimensions  of  rooms  and  location  of  doors,  win¬ 
dows,  etc.  We  will  gladly  prepare  all  specifications  at  no  cost  to  you  whatever. 

Don't  put  it  off  until  cold  weather  comes.  Decide  to-day.  Ixx»k  over  the  uses  sug¬ 
gested  below.  Mow  many  fit  your  needs? 

CHECK  UP  YOUR  USE  FOR  BEAVER  BOARD.  mqm  UWi  r. -W 


WARNING! 


BEAVER  BOARD 


IDENTIFIED  BY  THE  BEAVER  TRADE  MARK 


WARNING- -BE  SURE  YOU  GET  GENUINE  BEAVER 
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DYING  LIKE  A  GENTLEMAN 


HDulce 


■mind  philosophy.  Whm  you  uid  you  when  Tom  was  aroused  by  a  pounding  on 
knew  what  your  trouble  ®u  you  added,  hi*  door  he  found  his  employer  there, 
'I’m  sevraty -erven,  and  it'a  all  right.  It'a  painfully  *upporting  himself  on  hi*  crutches 
the  rule.'  That's  good  arnar.  I  found  ruin  and  holding  up  his  bandaged  foot, 
when  I  came  to  the  country,  about  the  time  "Get  me  to  the  big  house."  he  said, 
you  did.  and  they  have  been  true  ever  Long  trained  by  a  capable  employer, 
sinew.  Old  men  wear  out:  it's  the  rule,  Tom  knew  how  to  get  quick  result*.  Ily 
and  we  can’t  change  it.  You  can't  know  daylight  old  Kate  Handy,  tho  cook,  who 
bow  much  I  regret  lean  do  nothin*  for  you.  had  been  with  the  Steele*  twenty  years, 
If  you  don't  mind  my  saying  it.  I've  been  was  routed  out,  and  by  noon  the  sick  man 
hearing  about  you  nearly  fifty  years,  and  was  more  eomfortable  than  he  had  been  at 
reports  have  been  far  above  the  average.  Helen ‘a.  Connection  with  Dr.  Sam  Morton 
That'a  the  rule,  too;  a  gjod  man,  good  ns  was  secured  by  telephone,  and  Oliver 
porta.  It's  as  true  as  that  old  men  die."  talked  with  him. 

And  when  they  a-ked  Doctor  Sam  down-  "Send  me  three  nurses,”  he  said,  "and 
town  how  old  Oliver  was  there  was  a  at  once.  I've  been  a  slave  a  long  lime,  as 
tremor  in  his  voice  when  he  told  them.  you  haw  been,  hut  intend  to  die  like  a 
The  doctor's  report  didn't  cause  much  gentleman.” 
change  in  the  sick  man's  condition  or  atti-  Doctor  Sam  knew  Oliver  Steele  meant 
tude  of  mind,  and  he  didn't  tell  anyone  of  what  he  Mid  in  everything.  The  miram 
the  frank  conversation,  but  the  truth  got  arrived  on  tho  evening  train,  and  plana  for 
about.  dying  like  a  gentleman  were  soon  cum¬ 

in  three  weeks  Mrs.  Steele  died  unea-  pleted. 
weirdly.  Then  came  the  trouble  over  car-  Old  Oliver  didn't  want  to  impose  on 
in*  for  old  Oliver.  His  children  said  he  anyone,  he  told  the  nun*a,  but  needl’d 
couldn't  remain  in  the  big  house,  with  only  constant  attention,  and  they  were  to  work 
the  servants  to  look  after  him.  And  after  In  shifts  of  eight  hours  each, 
many  dnruaston*.  and  much  excitement  “Nursing  Is  your  business."  he  Mid; 
whiefi  didn't  do  the  sick  man  any  good.  It  "it's  no  hardship  for  you.  I’m  making 
was  decided  he  should  go  to  Helen's-  the  hours  short,  and  I’ll  pay  you  union  wages 

. . * _ 1.  Ik.  V-J  •• 


STEVENS-ETTER.  SAN  ANTONIO 


Here’s  a  Cash  Offer 
ForYour  Spare  Hours 


Whatever  your  age.  we  will  offer  you  liberal 
payment  to  care  foe  our  present  subscriber* 
and  enroll  new  readers  for  Tho  Saturday 
Evening  Poat,  Tho  Lodi**'  Homo  Journal 
and  Tho  Country  Gontlomon.  "Curtis 
work  is  my  main  source  of  income.”  says 
Mr.  Charles  W.  Matthews,  a  High  School 
boy  in  Wisconsin,  "and  I  have  made  about 
$5.00  in  one  day."  Mr  W.  E.  Dockry.  of 
Michigan,  on  the  other  hand,  is  a  Civil  War 
veteran,  a  college  graduate  and  a  retired 
physician,  who  earns  extra  money  by  our 
plan  every  month. 

You  Need  no  Experience 


THE  CURTIS  PUBLISHING  COMPANY 

M I  IntktxnJcn.t  Sju«r».  1'h.U JcIpKU.  P. 

Gentlemen 


If  you  have  a  proposition  which  will  pay  me  up  to. 
for  my  spare  time,  please  tell  me  about  it.  but  without  obligation. 
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monument  as  calmly  as  he  might  haw 
talked  to  Walter  Bell  about  his  ocrasoc.al 
nrunions  downtown  on  Saturday.  He 
had  become  impressed  with  a  controversy 
as  to  the  more  enduring  material,  marble 
or  granite,  ar.d  decided  on  granite.  An  ex¬ 
pression  used  by  a  granite  man.  "  Rock  of 
Ages,"  caught  his  fancy,  and  he  wrote  out 
copy  for  the  inscription,  after  the  great 
stone  decided  upon  was  ready  for  it.  After 
that  people  who  went  by  Joe  Gibeoa's 
place  saw  him  cutting  these  words: 

IT'S  THE  RULE 

0.  K. 

Ik  Memory  or  Oliver  Kemp  Steele 
Born  Rich.  Del-ember.  1S4I 
Died  Poor,  October.  1921 

The  stonecutter  wanted  more  exact 
dates,  but  Oliver  said  the  record  would  be 
due  enough.  Hr  had  talked  with  M» 
Hansen,  and  she  had  told  h.m.  after  con¬ 
sulting  with  Doctor  Sam,  that,  according 
to  the  rule,  he  would  wear  out  in  October. 

It  was  after  the  monument  was  ready 
that  the  invalid  talked  to  Miss  Hansen 
about  his  dead  w.fe.  Mary  Ellen,  he  called 
her.  It  waa  always  the  same  story:  her 
gentleness,  patience,  her  intelligent  inter¬ 
est  in  everything  that  became  a  good 

~i.  dor*  well  enough.”  hr  said,  “but 
in  Mary  Ellen's  day  I  lived  Uke  a  Wing.  We 
had  Kate  then,  but  nothing  aent  on  the 
table  that  Mary  Ellen  didn't  know  waa 
right." 

Mrs.  sterle  had  bran  a  happy  woman, 
but  there  waa  a  tragedy  in  her  We.  When 
ten  months  old  her  father  .»  killed  in  an 
accident.  A  month  later  her.  mother  died 
in  childbirth,  and  the  newcomer  with  Her. 
Mary  Ellen  was  so  popular  with  the  neigh- 


Here’s  a  1 
Comfortable  Pajama!  \ 


only  the  best  baby  that  ever  lived,  but  | 
the  lieat  little  girl,  young  woman,  wife, 
mother,  grandmother,  her  husband  told 
Miss  II afar n. 

"Our  real  love  affair  Imran  long  after  we 
were  married,"  he  said.  "We  had  good 
children,  but  when  they  were  old  enough  to 
care  for  themaeivea  we  used  to  go  on  trips, 
to  get  away  from  them  and  enjoy  each  | 
other.  I  never  knew  anyone  could  be  aa 
perfect  aa  Mary  Ellen  waa:  she  made  me  j 
mor.  charitable  with  every  body.  I  built 
this  house  for  her;  I  knew  it  wouldn't  fig¬ 
ure  out.  but  hoped  she  would  enjoy  it.  She  „ 
knew  she  inspired  It.  and  never  said  any-  I 
thing,  but  I  fear  it  was  an  unnecessary 
burden  to  her  Instead  of  the  joy  I  had 


Early  in  October  Old  0.  K.  began  send¬ 
ing  for  his  children  and  grandchildren. 
They  knew  he  waa  growing  weaker,  and 
didn't  remain  long;  Mias  flaiwen  saw  to 
that.  But  he  waa  always  pleasant  to  them, 
and  said  he  hoped  they  would  pardon  hie 
condition,  which  waa  becoming  pretty  bad. 
He  waa  very  resiles*  and  up  and  down  con¬ 
stantly.  for  he  had  tremendous  vitality. 

But  he  never  sent  for  Jack  Hoi  mm  or 
aaw  him.  He  aMnmd  to  Have  grimly  de¬ 
termined  to  die  with  that  sin  on  his  con¬ 
science. 

"I  hear  Old  O.  K.  is  poorly."  a  rough 
man  said  one  day  to  Mi*  Hansen  at  the 
front  door,  "if  possible  I  would  like  to 
speak  to  him." 

"He  is  too  ill  to  are  anyone,”  Mias  Han¬ 
sen  replied. 

"No.  I'm  not."  old  Oliver  called  out 
from  hia  chair;  "let  him  come  in." 

The  caller  turned  out  to  be  a  friend,  and 
they  talked  intimately  for  a  time.  The 
man  carried  a  tin  bucket  and  said  on  leav¬ 
ing.  "  My  wife  aent  you  a  pound  of  butter. 
I  never  return  from  town  that  she  doean'l 
ask  '  How  is  Old  0.  K  !'  and  I  thought  I'd 
come  and  see." 

“Tell  your  wife."  said  Oliver,  "that  she 
pleased  me;  and  it  is  bard  to  please  a  man 
situated  as  I  am." 

“  I  wish  we  could  do  something  for  you." 
the  caller  said  with  a  tremor  in  his  voice  as 
he  went  hurriedly  away. 

Perry  Knowlei  the  banker.  Job  Martin 
the  lawyer,  and  Andrew  Sheldon  the  editor, 
called  one  night,  evidently  as  a  committee 
representing  a  good  many  others. 

"We've  been  wondering."  Perry  said. 
"  if  it  would  do  any  good  to  send  for  Doctor 
Olson,  of  New  York.  He  is  a  noted  mxn. 
and  it  so  distresses  us  all  to  are  you  like 
this  that  we'd  hate  to  neglect  anything." 

Oliver  seemed  pleased,  but  replied  that 
such  medical  wisdom  as  the  world  p<*- 
sewrd  hod  trickled  down  to  Dr.  Sam  Mor¬ 
ton  and  the  local  practitioners,  all  of  whom 


Defies  Jack  Fro§l! 
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SLEEPING 


When  the  weather  was  fine  Walter  Bell 
occasionally  drove  his  employer  about. 
Turn  Hart  usually  sat  on  the  front  seat 
with  the  driver,  and  frequently  the  three 
mirw*  also  went  along  for  an  airing.  One 
pleasant  Saturday  afternoon  old  Oliver  so 
appeared  on  the  street,  and  was  given  a 
reception  that  must  have  pleased  him. 
Hundreds  of  farmers  he  hail  known  many 
years  crowded  about  him  as  he  sal  in  the 
machine,  bundled  up,  his  hat  awry  .and  his 
sare  foot  rent  '  “  ' 


ing  in  a 
Ic  had  I 


sling  Walter  Bell 
been  a  hard  man,  but 
(air.  and  people  liked  him. 

And  they  generally  sided  with  him  in  his 
trouble  with  Jack  Holme*.  Helen  had  met 
her  husband  when  away  at  the  university. 
Jack  came  from  a  town  larger  than  our*, 
and  we  always  ruther  resented  his  trying 
to  make  ua  over.  The  old  way  seemed  good 
enough,  with  Oliver  Steele  setting  the  pace, 
lie  didn't  marry  a  rich  girl  or  have  a  third 
interest  in  a  prosperous  business  given  him. 
in  addition  to  a  house  and  a  lot  of  ready 
money,  but  we  behoved  him  to  be  a  more 
capaWe  man  than  Jack  Holme*.  Wr  had 
heard  Oliver  say  that  aa  a  boy  on  pleasant 
Sunday*  he  earned  his  shoes  and  went 
barefoot  until  he  reached  the  church  be¬ 
fore  pulling  them  on.  He  was  born  in  the 
county  where  he  was  dying  Uke  a  gentle¬ 
man,  after  building  up  it*  meat  noted 
Institution.  Before  hia  right  foot  got  out 
of  shape.  long  after  he  was  seventy,  there 
wasn't  a  young  man  in  town  who  could 
turn  out  an  equal  amount  of  work,  and  do 
it  so  well,  us  old  Oliver  Steele. 

When  a  young  fellow  in  our  part  of  the 
country  wo*  particularly  promising  we 
•aid  "  lie  may  turn  out  another  Old  O.  K." 

When  out  taking  the  air  the  invalid 
never  went  near  the  brick  store  where  he 
hud  made  his  mark.  Jack  llolmcw  was 
there,  and  they  didn’t  get  along.  Helen  went 
to  see  her  father,  but  found  him  reserved 
and  quiet.  Many  believed  Jack  Holme*  re¬ 
settled  her  going;  that  he  thought  she  should 
have  accepted  hi*  story  id  the  trouble, 
whatever  it  *«*  about,  und  stool  by  him. 

Mary,  another  daughter,  who  lived  In 
the  country  on  a  farm  her  father  had  given 
her  husband,  also  visited  him.  oa  did  John, 
who  was  still  with  the  brick  store,  but  they 
all  half  feared  their  vLsila  were  rather  un- 
wclcome.  Nothing  would  have  induced 
him  to  say  so;  it  is  the  rule  for  children  to 
call  on  their  father,  and  In*  accepted  it,  but 
perhaps  be  would  have  l-x-n  better  off  had 
they  not  called  at  all. 

Miaa  liansen,  his  favorite  of  the  three 
nursn*.  was  quoted  ns  saying  that  the  sick 
ttvnn  oncst  said  somethirg  causing  her  to  be¬ 
lieve  that  in  the  trouble  at  Jack  Holmes' 
house  Jack  had  quoted  some  disagree 
able  thing  he  had  heard  John  or  Mary  or 
Helen  any  about  their  father. 

Old  Oliver  bitterly  resented  this,  but 
eave  hia  resentment  no  definite  form,  nor 
directly  referred  to  it,  except  that  he  once 
...id  to  Miss  Hansen;  "I  have  the  same 
right  to  Im>  unreasonable  that  a  baby  has. 
llshie*  are  tyrants;  so  are  the  old.  when 
they  have  a  foot  like  that"— pointing  to 
his  own.  "  I'll  be  ns  unreasonable  as  1  wish. 
I'm  paying  first-cine*  wage*  for  first-class 
attention.  I’m  no  longer  myself." 

Many  thought  this  might  be  a  guarded 
reference  to  the  belief  that  his  children  had 
been  grumbling  about  hia  illness  to  Jack 
Holmes,  an  interloper  in  the  family,  while 
he  waa  thinking  they  loved  and  respected 
him. 

"I  walked  the  floor  many  night*  with 
mine  when  they  were  fretful."  he  said  to 
Miss  HanMn.  "It's  the  rule,  and  I  never 
talked  about  them  for  it.  I've  been  accus¬ 
tomed  to  having  a  good  deal  of  respect 
shown  me.  My  wife  respected  me  forty 
years.  The  neighbors  always  did.  1  think 
I  should  resent  an  affront  from  my  family 
if  one  were  offered." 

Mbs  Hansen  also  quoted  him  as  saying 
he  had  aaaisted  nallently  in  wailing  on  and 
burying  a  long  list  of  older  relatives;  hut 
no  one  ever  knew  exactly  what  it  waa  Jack 
Holme*  said  thatso  aroused  the  indignation 
of  Oliver  Steele. 

Sympathy  waa  so  generally  with  Oliver 
that  gossip  began  going  about  that  the 
brick  store  was  losing  trade.  For  the 
sick  man  had  been  good  to  his  children; 
everybody  knew  that.  Also  that  John 
Steele  and  Jack  Holme*  didn’t  get  along. 
John  grumbled  about  his  brother-in-law  a 
good  deal,  and  it  was  known  John  was  of  the 
opinion  that  Jack  was  a  detriment  to  the 
business.  But  he  controlled  Helen’s  share 
in  the  store,  and  had  to  be  reckoned  with. 

Old  Oliver  sent  for  Joe  Gibson,  the  tomb- 
Kone  man.  and  talked  with  him  about  a 
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dawn:  then  Nature  asserted  itself,  and  for 
an  hour  or  two  hr  slept  or  dozed  in  hi*  rhair. 

Downtown  there  was  much  concern  over 
the  sick  man'*  condition,  and  his  life  was 
talked  over  with  reepect.  One  day,  at  the 
noon  hour,  Nathan  Knox,  the  restaurant 
man,  showed  a  number  of  customers  hi* 
account  books.  For  thirty  years,  Nathan 
said,  he  had  had  orders  from  Oliver  Steele 
to  feed  the  hungry  who  couldn’t  pay  and 
send  the  bill  to  the  brick  store.  The  account 
had  been  transferred  into  many  book*,  and 
the  word  "paid"  appeared  twelve  times 
•very  year.  Nathan  once  told  Oliver  he 
was  feeding  some  rather  rough  men,  a  few 
of  them  thieve*,  he  feared. 

"  Did  they  eat  what  you  gave  them?  "  he 
asked,  and  on  being  told  that  they  did, 
added:  "In  feeding  a  hungry  man  never 
ask  about  his  morals.  Go  ahead." 

Many  kind  act*  performed  by  Oliver 
Steele  came  out  of  hiding.  One  man  said 
Oliver  had  saved  him  from  being  a  drunk¬ 
ard;  he  had  displayed  the  folly  of  drunken- 
ness  so  vividly  but  kindly,  and  in  so  few 
word*,  that  the  man  realised  hi*  folly,  and 
quit  it.  Oliver  Steele  wu*  never  u  showy 
man  in  hi*  philanthropy,  but  iteadily  de¬ 
pendable  lie  believed  much  in  people 
helping  themselves,  and  all  such  found  a 
capable  friend  at  the  brick  store. 


had  been  to  see  him.  and  that  nothing  more 
could  be  done. 

“It's  disagreeable,"  he  said,  "but  it's 
death.  There  »  no  help." 

On  their  way  back  to  town  member* 
erf  the  committee  soberly  and  quietly  dis¬ 
cussed  their  stricken  friend. 

“He  still  has  that  wonderful  head."  one 
of  them  remarked;  "but  how  his  body  has 
wasted  away!" 

On  another  occasion  the  pastor  of  the 
church  the  Steeles  had  long  regularly  at¬ 
tended  called.  The  preacher,  who  was 
rather  new  in  the  town,  had  discovered  that 
the  name  of  this  man  whom  he  had  re¬ 
garded  a*  one  of  his  pillar*  was  not  on  the 
roils,  and  never  bad  been,  although  he  had 
long  assisted  in  church  affairs  with  his  ad- 


Earn  Extra  Money 
for  Christmas 

JV/flSS  RUTH  J.  WOLCOTT,  of 


extra  m 


RUTII  J.  WOLCO 


man  could  not  aee  them  at  once.  Two 
rallrn  one*  waited  an  hour  to  aee  him  and 
noted  the  confusion  and  distrms  in  the 
sick  room. 

When  they  were  at  last  admitted  he 
raid  to  them  piufully:  "It  Is  as  important 
to  d*  respectably  aa  to  live  respectably, 
but  more  difficult.  I  waa  a  soldier  in  Sher¬ 
idan's  cavalry,  and  could  sleep  while  nding 
along  at  night,  but  I  doubt  if  I  sleep  an  hour 
a  day  now,  nlthough  I  have  nothing  elm 
to  do." 


That  fall  was  an  unusual  one.  We  hud 
almost  no  Indian  summer,  and  n  good 
many  storm*  of  wind  and  rain.  The  night 
of  October  twpntv-eighth  was  particularly 
blustery.  A  rood  many  were  up  Into,  lie- 
cause  of  rattling  door*  and  window*,  and 
fee-  were  able  to  sleep  well. 

Two  hours  after  midnight  telephone 
hells  began  ringing  all  over  town.  Someone 
had  observed  that  the  lights  in  the  big 
bouse  on  the  hill  had  gone  out. 

Old  O.  K  '«  rule  had  worked  again,  und 
Doctor  Sam,  a  disciple,  had  mnde  another 
good  guess. 


script 


thousand*  upon  t 
subscription  orders 
our  three  publican 


the  coupon  at  the  left  f 
full  details  without  obllftatk 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 

•  (More  Than  Two  Million  and  a  Quarter  Weekly ) 

IS  fully  protected  by  copyright  and  nothing  that  appear*  in  it  may  be  i 
other  wholly  or  in  part,  without  tpectal  permission.  The  use  of  our  i 


...  I  PI  AYS  ,or  Amateurs;  M 

!*•«  1  °  Mtoutnf  lot.,  and  v 

pc  i 


PATENTS 

lUMT  IHJtiJt.l 


Rudqc  -Whllworlh  Lid 

ol 

Bicycle*,  Motor  Bicyclaa, 
Steel  Balls  &  Ball  Hearings. 
Detachable  Motor  Car  Wheels. 
(Dn-  XWB  COVWTRY.  mot* an 


Table  of  Contents 

October  7.  1922 
Covrr  Dengn  by  Ney*a  Me  Mein 
SHORT  STORIES 

Broadway  Broke  — Ear/  Derr  Bigger ■ . 

Utual-XWMf  Ore,  .  .  . 

Dying  Like  a  Gentleman  -B  W  How,  . 

The  Yankee  KiVer- Albert  Pay  eon  Terhure  . 

The  Christening  of  Twin  — Sam  Heilman 

Burned  Fingers -W./bur  Hall  . 

Helm  of  Troy,  N.  Y.  —  Octarue  Roy  Cohen  ,  .  .  .  . 


’  Ik  hangup  thin*. 

SL.iot.jr. 

M— ..  Putt* -Pin  C» 


KUAN 


ORD  OWNERS! 


ARTICLES 

Northctiffe  —  Frederic  William  Wile  . 

P'ke's  Peak.  Lueie,  or  Bust  -  Will  Irwin  . 

Ventures  and  Adventures  in  Dress  Reform  —  Hina  Wihoi  Putnam 
Handling  Home  Seekers-  By  a  Real- Etta le  Man 
Europe  *  Bras*  El  Dorado- Robert  Croeiar  Long  .  . 

The  Rrauruscrncet  of  a  Stock  Operator -£t/-.n  Lali.ra  .  . 
Beveridge  — Samue/  G.  Blythe  .  .  . . 


An  Ideal  Gift 


you  Can  Make. 
(Honey  Milling  Flour 


PARIS  *  FRANCE 

The  trade-mark  of  "the  Bee"  re  pres  e 
the  very  highest  attainment 
in  ike  eonstrudion  of 

Opera  Glasses 
Prism  Binoculars 
Field  Glasses 

Llrgartcr,  B/auly  and  Optical  .(aura, 

uiot  ragzxTT  or  ami*  rot  ILL  roarom 
At  Your  Optician'.. 

Jeweler  «  or  Dealer  s 
SUSSFfXD,  LOR9CH  4  SCHIMMU. 
Set.  Agent.  ter  the  L'mt.J  State.  and  Cam 
1 5  J  Wm|  2M  !»rL  N.-  Ywt  C*» 


SERIALS 

dunoo)— Captain  Dingle . 

part) — Clarence  Budington  Kelland 


Midget”  Marvel 


DEPARTMENTS 


A  REQUEST  FOR  CHANGE  OF  ADDRESS  mud  reach  us  at  least  thirty  days 
before  the  date  of  issue  with  which  it  it  to  take  effect.  Duplicate  copie*  cannot 
be  sent  to  replace  those  undelivered  through  failure  to  send  such  advance  notice. 
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Why 
is  it 

called 


O^ER  25  million  people  like  Bond  Bread  better  than  any  other 
loaf.  But  most  of  them  do  not  know  why  it  is  named  “Bond." 
The  name  “Bond"  is  twin-sister  to  the  idea  on  which  Bond  Bread 
was  founded  seven  years  ago.  That  idea  was  dramatic  in  its  simplic- 
ity.  It  called  for  absolute  purity  of  ingredients,  to  be  baked  in  the 
same  way  as  the  best  home-made  bread. 

These  materials — best  flour, finest  lard, granub ted  sugar,  table  salt, 
purest  milk,  compressed  yeast — arc  the  sole  ingredients  of  each  loaf 
of  Bond  Bread.  Such  is  the  guarantee  of  the  BOT^D  which  is  printed 
on  the  ur upper  of  each  loaf  From  that  Bond.  Bond  Bread  gets  its  name. 

This  Bond  does  more  than  guarantee  the  purity.  It  implies  a  pledge 
that  Bond  Bread  shall  be  quite  as  nutritious  and  even  as  flavorful  as 
home-made.  For  Bond  Bread  is  actually  patterned  after  the  best  of 
43,040  loaves,  generously  baked  for  us  by  43,040  housewives  in 
their  own  ovens. 

Today  Bond  Bread  is  baked  in  our  24  modern  bakeries,  and  is  sold 
by  over  50,000  grocers.  More  Bond  Bread  plants  are  being  built  as 
fast  as  is  consistent  with  an  absolute  maintenance  of  quality  in  the 
present  bakeries. 

During  seven  short  years.  Bond  Bread  has  become  the  most  asked- 
for  brand  of  bread  in  all  the  world.  But  even  that  big  fact  means  less 
to  you  than  this  all-important  truth: — that  Bond  Bread  has  really 
raised  the  standard  of  bread-quality  everywhere. 

GENERAL  BAKING  COMPANY 


The  Answer: 

Bond  Bmao  gets  It*  name  from 
the  Bond  printed,  In  green,  on 
each  wrapper,  guaranteeing 
the  ingredients  to  be; 
f lot  11— the  very  6neat  from 
the  best  wheat. 

St 'iiah  -pore,  refined  grams* 
luted. 

Milk  — pure,  tweet  milk. 
Sait—  fluky  pure  free  from 
gypsum. 

Y»A»T — fveth,  natural  cum* 
pressed. 

Lab t>  —  the  very  cream  of  the 
6neat  lard. 

Aik!  these  inuTili^nttitf  (•^ftntftJ 

hr  the  below  •*  r r«n*#J.  In 

pnfi,  on  isth  •tsfpcti-* 


Digitized  by  Google 


ISO 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


October  7,  mi 


E\  EHV  morning  modem  hoiiM^iui 
simply  click  electric  sw itches  l«. Iiunif.li 
the  ilsy's  drudgeries.  In  farmhouses  and  in 
city  homes-  wherever  electricity  reaches 
household  tusk*  can  In-  <|uickly,  easily  mid 
thoroughly  accomplished  l»y  the  use  of 
motor-driven  swecj>crs,  washers,  mangles 
and  other  lalior-saving  devices. 

Home  is  made  more  ph-asant  for  the  entire 
family  by  the  work  of  these  utilities.  Hut 
the  service  from  any  such  machine  can  Im¬ 
ho  mine  satisfactory  than  its  motor  is  de- 
|MMidal»le.  leading  manufacturers  of house¬ 
hold  devices  recognize  this  fact  and  equip 


their  products  with  ll&M  Motors  to  insure 
long,  untroubled  operation. 

These  experts  know  that  Ht,M  Motors, 
large  or  small,  deliver  reliable,  eflicieut 
service.  The  makers  of  K&M  Motors 
pioneered  the  building  of  small  electric  mo¬ 
tors  for  appliance  work. 

Look  for  the  ItJkM  name  plate  on  the  mo¬ 
tor  of  the  household  device  you  buy.  It  is 
your  guarantee  of  quality  and  satisfaction, 
flood  dealers  everywhere  can  supply  you 
with  KlcM  motored  devices. 

R&  M  Motors  arc  made  for  all  services;  sins 
range  from  ‘/io  to  100  horsepou'er,  inclusive 


Robbins  &  M^ers 

Motors  and  Fans 
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— for  cleaning  linoleum , 
congoleum,  etc. 


¥_1()\V  easy  it  is!  Von  just  sprinkle  a  little  of  the  soft,  crumbly 
*■  *■  Bon  Ami  Powder  on  your  linoleum  or  congoleum — then  a  few 
swishes  with  a  damp  mop  or  cloth. 

Now  look — your  door-covering  is  as  fresh  and  bright  as  the  day 
you  bought  it — its  colors  clear  and  spotless. 

It's  hard  to  uiulcrvaud  why  some  women  scrub  and  scour  their 
bathroom  and  kitchen  doors  when  Bon  Ami  cleans  them  so  much 
more  easily  and  so  tnuih  better. 

Bon  Ami  has  many  other  uses.  Read  the  list  above. 

I  HE  BOS  AMI  IUMMNV.  SIU  YORK 
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c ‘Make  this  test  yourself 

Pour  a  Iiiiir  Pillsbury**  Pancake 
Flour  in  the  palm  ot  your  hand. 
Note  the  creamy  white  cole-due 
to  Pillsbury’*  high -grade  Hour. 
Then  rub  it  with  your  Eager — 
*ee  how  smooth  it  m— the  fine 
velvety  texture  ol  rrtil  wheat 
Dour— the  complex  nbaence  of 
harsh,  coarse,  entty  corn  n,r..L 
Now  you  know  why  PiUsbury’s 
Pancake  Hour  makes  such  per¬ 
fect  pancake*. 

Try  this  test  u'tlh 
any  o I ha  pancake  flour. 


Pancake  Flour 


What  is  the  secret  of  perfect  pancakes  ? 


THE  SIMPLE  TEST  pictured  above 
proves  beyond  question  why  Pillsbury’s 
Pancake  Flour  makes  such  light,  fluffy,  tender 
and  delicious  pancakes. 

High-grade  Wheat  Flour 
Any  food  expert  will  tell  you  that  if  you  wish 
to  serve  perfect  pancakes  there  is  no  substitute 
for  creamy  white,  fine  textured  wheal  flour. 

Many  other  ingredients,  such  as  ordinary 
corn  meal,  arc  cheaper.  That  is  why  so  many 
pancake  flours  contain  so  much  of  it.  But 
Pillsbury  uses  only  the  best  quality  ingredients. 


including  the  same  high-grade,  rich  wheat 
flour  you  yourself  use  in  baking  bread  or  cake. 

The  quality  and  quantity  of  real  i cheat  Dour  in 
PilUbury’s  Pancake  Hour  Rive  your  cake*  a  new 
and  distinctive  Daw— a  delicate,  golden  brown 
color.  They  are  delicious  to  eat  and  easy  to  dierst. 


So  €asy  to  SHake 

Pillsbury 's  Pancake  Flour  is  ready  lor  instant  usc. 
You  require  no  baking  powder,  no  no  milk  — 
just  add  cold  water  and  bake  on  a  hot  griddle.  No 
mixing,  no  fussing,  no  trouble  at  alL  Serve  these 
perfect  pancakes  tomorrow.  Give  your  family  a 
tempting  breakfast  — with  the  nourishment  of  real 
wheat  Dour  and  pkn'y  of  it. 


PILLSBURY  FLOUR  MILLS  COMPANY 
MINNEAPOLIS  •  lf-S.A. 


Pillsbury’s  Family 
of  Foods 


Pillsbury  i  Bert  Flour 
ftneahr  Flour 
Health  Bran 
Wheat  Cereal 
R yt  Flour 
Durum  Flour 
Fsrin* 


* 


Die 


IV/  i 


Ruth  Burr  Sanborn  — Ben  Ames  Williams— Will  Irwin  — Hugh  Wiley 
Gordon  Arthur  Smith— Joseph  Hergesheimer— Nina  Wilcox  Putnam 


<—  To  take 
advantage  of 
quantity  prices 
on  jour  winter 
supply  of  canned 
foods 


allotment  of  new  pack  Dei  Monte  Fruits 
and  Vegetables  Many  of  them  are  glad  to 
otfer  their  customers  substantial  savings  on 
quantity  orders  placed  with  them  for  delivery 
as  the  goods  arrive. 

They  can  afford  to  do  this  nou>  because 

you  relieve  them  oi  the  co©t  o>  holding  an 
extensive  supply  for  you — of  keeping  shelf 
space  for  your  goods — and  of  making  many 
deliveries  instead  of  one. 

More  than  that — it  you  order  this  early 
in  the  fall — your  grocer  can  give  you  exactly 
what  you  want — without  danger  of  running 
short  on  the  varieties  which  you  prefer. 

Think  of  this  in  terms  of  your  family’s 
pleasure — and  your  own  convenience'  There 
are  over  a  hundred  delicious  Del  Monte  va¬ 


rieties  from  which  you  may  choose.  Store 
them  on  your  pantry  shell  and  have  them 
ready  whenever  you  want  them — toadJ  the 
fresh  touch  of  summer  to  winter  meals — and 
to  supply  the  “food  balance"  so  essential  in 
the  healthful  diet— at  truly  economical  cost. 

Why  not  figure  your  winter  needs  today? 
Simply  gp  to  your  own  grocer  —  tell  him  yuur 
requirements — and  specify  Del  Monte — the 
brand  that  combines  highest  quality  and  finest 
flavor  with  practical  economy  and  convc* 
nicnce. 

Thu  Kook  ma  Help  You 

For  over  five  hundred  suRuestinns  for  the  t  hrift  y ,  year* 
round  service  of  Del  Monte  Fruits.  Vegetable*  and 
FooJ  Specialties  wnte  today  for  **Dll  Monte  Recipes 
of  Flavor."  It  §  free  Address  Department  E 

CALIFORNIA  PACKING  CORPORATION 
San  FrADCttCO,  California 


!  For  Road  (  on  strut  rion 
Repair  and  Maintenance 


Along  the  Rio  Grande 


Twenty-five  year*  ago  the  Rio  Grande  Valley,  in  south¬ 
ern  Texas,  was  an  arid,  desert  w aste.  Today  it  is  called  the 
"Winter  Garden  of  America,"  and  is.  perhaps,  the  most 
productive  section  of  the  Lone  Star  State. 

Irrigation,  which  the  courageous,  resourceful  settlers 
secured  by  pumping  water  from  the  Rio  Grande,  has 
transformed  the  stretches  of  barren  sand  into  fertile  farms 
and  plantations.  And  good  roads,  which  have  been  ob¬ 
tained  by  surface-treating  the  natural  caliche  and  adobe 
gravel  roads  with  Tarvia,  bring  the  diversified  crops. 
Worth  millions  of  dollars  annually,  w  ithin  easy  reach  of 
the  railroads  and  marketing  centers. 

In  the  Valley  arc  thriving  towns,  the  largest  of  which 
arc  Mission.  McAllen.  Mercedes,  and  Harlingen.  Here, 
ten),  the  broad  Tarvia-pavcd  .streets  give  unmistakable  c\i- 
dcncc  of  prosperity  and  sound,  substantial  growth. 

In  selecting  Tarvia  for  all  their  road-building  and  road- 
maintenance  work,  these  far-sighted  pioneers  showed 
characteristic  good  judgment.  For  w  ith  no  other  material 
could  they  have  converted,  at  such  small  expense,  their 
unimproved  roads  into  smooth,  dustless,  mudless,  all- 
year  highways. 

The  Kio  Grande  Valley  in  southern  Texas  is  but  one  of 
thousands  of  communities  throughout  the  country  that 
have  found  in  Tarvia  the  economical  and  satisfactory 
solution  of  the  good  roads  problem. 

This  popular  coal-tar  material  is  unequalled  for  building 
new'  roads,  for  resurfacing  worn-out  macadam,  for  repair¬ 
ing  and  maintaining  improved  roads  of  every  type.  Special 
grades  are  made  for  specific  uses. 

Special  Service  Department 

In  order  to  bring  the  fucts  before  taxpayers 
authorities,  The  Barrett  Cumpanv  has  nrgai 
Service  Department  which  keeps  up  to  the 
road  problems. 

If  you  will  write  to  the  nearest  office  rcgar< 
road  conditions  or  problems  in  vour  vicin 

the  matter  will  have  the  prompt  attend 
of  experienced  engineers.  I  his  service 
free  for  the  asking.  If  you  want  btUrr 
roads  and  lovsrr  laxts,  this  Depart- 
ment  can  greatly  assist  you. 


Ttxai  dtm»r.  Mrrttdn, 
Tnai.  Tar'.ia  lutfore 
Irratnrni  nntr  19/9. 
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Digestible  cooking 

for  your  Children 

One  daily  aid  — 


Thousands  of  boy*  and  gvb  in  many  different  kIvooI*  have 
recently  l>eco  es  amused  under  the  direction  of  nulrilion  expert*. 
About  one- third  ot  these  school  children  were  found  to  be  under¬ 
nourished.  And  a  substantia]  share  of  them  were  (rem  prosper¬ 
ous  families.  Almost  uniformly  it  was  found  that  the  misunder- 
«ood  U-^d-  pupils  Here  under-nourished,  wlule  the  "bright" 
boy*  and  got*  were  ll««r  fortunate  children  whose  home  kitchens 


Wei- af armed  mothers.  nowadays,  know  that  their  families 
must  have  fats  m  then  diet,  for  fat  is  our  chief  energy  food. 
But  the  Jtgat&Uity  of  the  fat  used  is  important.  Crisco,  a  pure 
*egetal«I*-  fat.  *uppl«-»  thu  necessary  energy  m  a  form  which  is 
cfcgestJJe  It  is  wholesome  far  the  little  ones  — and  grown-up* 


We  have  recently  Imd  tlie  fine,  helpful  experience  of  talking  to 
hundreds  of  mothers  in  the*  own  liomet. 

they  commended  Cnsco  generously  for  its  delicious  results  in 
take-making,  m  pse-Uking  and  m  frying.  A  remark  citen  heard 
was.  "Crisco  bnng*  out  the  natural  flavor*  of  foods.’'  But  we 
were  disappointed  to  find  that  many  women  had  overlooked  the 
great  onpurtance  cl  JlgvtlMity. 

Women,  after  all.  are  the  real  custodians  of  the  health  of  their 
htabaads  and  children.  They  feel  this  high  responsibility  and 
are  glad  (once  they  *|<preoalr  the  digestibility  of  Crisco  foods) 
to  pay  the  few  estia  cents  involved  m  an  average  week's  baking 
and  frying.  Ihere  n  real  confott  in  knowing  that  you  are  pro- 
•xhng  your  family  w*h  nature's  digestible  vegetable  sliorlening 


<  KIM  «>  SPONGE  CAKF. 


Two  Simple  Home  Tests! 

Melting  Point  Avoid  Smoke  and 

y  Digerttbtlily.  Odor  I 


Diyeslible  Vegetable  Shortening 


Publiihoil  WfrKlx 

The  Curtis  Publishing 
Compony 

Cyrui  It.  K.  Curtn.  Pr««ld«nl 

C.H  L^Hiun.  «»J  r>  ••***?•« 

t  4  CdllM.  CfMnl  H  .%.«• 

ihm  aaw^  .,1  »•»**"»• 

Imlrprmtrnrr  Squ.rr  f  h»U«1Hph** 


Uni(M.O.M«AiU(la 

Csv.nl  C.r.tcn.W  C 


THE  SATURDAY 
EVENING  POST 

Founded  A9D- 1728  by  Benj. Franklin 


b»  TK«  Cvrv*  PvM.iKmi  C<  apany  mi  ibe 
Tub  U-  S  Pmmi  OftR*  Mi  M 


George  Horace  Lorimer 

IDITOR 

Churchill  William*.  F.  5.  Bigelow. 

A.W.  Sr  all.  Arthur  Mcrtcogl*. 

T  5  Coium.  A»*oc.i*^r  Fditorv 

I  «•  Sac  rnd-CUs.  Metier. Nrvrmbvr  1%. 

tb?Q.«l  lb»r  Pm)  OffUw  at  PKkle«l>lp)ut 
Unelrr  lha  Act  of  March  3.  1*70 

AddtCbiul  Lntry  a*  S*c«*d«CUi«  Matur  ai 
t-l-aMO  •«  V  !.«»«»•«.  ChU  «g<«. Ill 


I  Urtbaaa^Ua.  Ind  at  Sa^nav.  Mich  ..  al  IVv 

<“**•*.  I.  at  Calvraioa. TV*-. a4  fortU*.i.O<* 

I  ate  re  J  aa  Srrord-CU*.  Matter  al  lha 
•bat. Office  Dapa/tmrai  Ottawa.  Canada 


Volume  I9S 


TMM  COPT 


Philadelphia.  pa..  October  m.  1922 


THE  rSJIR 


Number  16 


POBBLE  &  CO.  PRUTHBURR  SJ,NBORN 


MR.  J.  SCOTT  MANNING.  SR  .  puffed  hi-  c h*r«,  in  ar.-1  ,-ut 
several  time*,  a*  he  «w  ao  UAtixtibl  to  do  when  he  wu 
■"try  or  nervou*  or  excited.  Then  he  whr  «J  h  rr.-elf  all 
(he  way  round  in  hi*  office  chair  ..  an  led  at.  n  (hat  or, 
thin  occasion  he  was  angry  and  nervous  and  c>  itr-l.  and  p-'irdol  *  rh 
hb  hand  on  (he  dmk  in  front  of  him. 

“  I  don’t  care  what  you  do!"  heahout,-!  harking 

casually  hut  atcudily  toward*  the  door  ”  1  <1  n't  -a-  w-t  i>  .  o' 

Of  course  you  can  break  roeka  if  you  wa  t  lo.  V . .  i  r.-,.  -  • 

as  long  aa  you  don't  break  me.  But  I'm  l.r.  Ail-.'  I  ...  I'm 
through  I'm  through  1"  m 

“Yep,  air,”  aaid  J.  Scott  Manning.  Jr  .,ftly 

Then  he  went  out  and  walked  down  all  the  -tair*  i„  -  M 

at  a  time  without  whiatling,  and  climb..  I  into  hi*  .  M 

lent  new  roadster  and  drove  home. 

J.  Scott  Manning,  Jr.,  was  a  young  man  of  •>uhu-i  ,-n  '/gij 

lie  waa  at  the  name  time  a  young  m>  i-tdly  giv.”  (,•  0,  ^  KaA 

pcraiating  in  hla  enthusiasms  and  seeing  th>  "i  'hr, ugh 
lo  a  more  or  leaa  aueceaaful  and  spectatilar  And 

that,  when  you  stop  to  think  of  it.  waa  all  it  .t  hi.  father 
had  ever  done. 

J.  Scott  Manning  himaelf  would  ha*-  -aid.  .4  *u„..  W  La  ~ 

tjvat  he  had  picked  out  one  thing,  and  th.r  «...  tl,.  I«».  Jm/.J1 

and  ho  had  aturk  to  it,  and  that  waa  fprvJg fr¬ 

uity  he  had  aucceeded.  Mr.  Manning 

■as  a  portion  who  admired  aucceee.  ^■F’l 

If  anyone  didn't  succeed  he  failed: 

and  that.  Mr.  Manning  aald.  was  all  jy  ' 

you  could  say  about  It.  Mr.  Manning  f  Xtjm 

did  not  claaa  his  son  among  the  sue-  r 

CWtMW 

Ilia  rlaaainiwlion.  however,  did 
Scott  a  certain  degree  of  injustice; 

■  what  he  had  undertaken  he  could 

not  by  any  stretch  of  the  imagination  “ 

be  aaid  to  have  failed.  At  an  early  ”  J 

age  he  had  undertaken  to  have  a  l.  ft-. 

thoroughly  good  time,  and  from  that  •  e  M  V  , 

moment  he  had  been  delightfully  /l«Sl mH 

successful  in  having  li.  Afterwards 

he  had  gone  to  college  and  enjoyed  - 

himself  there  for  four  years,  and  after  \  N 

that  again,  he  had  gone  to  law  school  «  W 

and  enjoyed  himaelf  there  for  two  “  "  J  \  .  — 

yearn  more.  Father,  of  course,  had  *  *  ^ 

I  laid  for  all.  And  then,  suddenly. 

at  the  end  of  the  second  year,  with  ’  \  « 

his  degree  and  admission  to  the  bar  ‘  . 

in  sight,  father,  almost  without  warn- 

ing,  had  ceaaed  to  pay.  I  say  almcet 

without  warning,  because  father  had 

several  time*  threatened  to  do  that 

very  thing,  but  Scott  had  never  for 

an  instant  suspected  that  he  was 

capable  of  carrying  out  his  threat.  k* 

Mr.  Manning  had  been,  more- 
over,  absurdly  abrupt  about  the 
■hole  thing.  In  the  first  place  he  r.-o-.e. 

had  made  Scott  come  to  him  at  his  w.„  „  „  w...,,  IQ 

office  on  Bond  Street,  which  waa  in  o» vsia(~ 

itself  an  unnecosary  formality  when 
he  might  have  seen  him  almcet  any 

morning  at  breakfaat;  and  in  thesecomi  pla,-<-  he  'ml  rak«-l  up 
a  number  of  old  scores  that  ought  long  nee  to  have  ,**-n 
decently  forgotten.  Mr.  Manning  talk-d  for  a  I**  g  time  The 
gist  of  his  remarks,  however,  as  Scot;  ren»Ti>ered  it  after¬ 
wards.  was  that  he.  Scott,  had  wasted  ail  the  money  h-  wa* 
going  to,  and  that  if  he  wanted  to  finish  hia  course  in  law  school 
and  get  ready  to  come  into  the  business  he  would  do  it  on  hia  own  money.  Mi 
Manning  made  it  quite  clear,  however,  that  he  was  not  doing  that  vulgar,  melo 
thing  known  aa  casting  off  his  son.  He  was  even  willing,  he  aaid.  to  furnish  his 
board  and  lodging.  What  he  was  not  willing  to  furnish  him  with  waa  money 
Mr.  Manning  had  a  smooth  legal-looking  face,  from  which  practice  had 
all  habitual  expression.  Half  a  lifetime  of  asking  other  people  questions  had  i 


Mb  .  »  r  eyebrows  into  sharp  interrogatory  points 

ftrfJL  .  .  ,  b  that  seemed  always  stretching  themselves 

Jw*’  i  „  ,  up  hia  forehead  to  get  s  prep  at  the  van- 

k  |  Tfrr  »  *  •'*>'"*  hair  line.  He  had  a  habit  of  draw- 

V  .  ing  hia  hand  down  o»Tr  hia  face  with  a 

'  jt  .  *  -  ,  kind  of  wiueexing  motion,  aa  if  he  were 

prewaing  hia  thoughts  hack  into  hia  head 
.  ^ 1  0  k  |  where  they  would  not  show.  He  exocut  id 

•  -1 0  *1*?  IhU  gesture  now.  Scott  waa  not  quite  sure. 

JJfJl therefore,  what  he  waa  thinking,  hut  he 
S*  >  hoped  that  he  waa  thinking  that  he  dkl  not 

mi M  K, ,  want  any  gossip  to  attach  to  the  name  of 

4  Manning 

r.  ‘H.  %  *•  It  doesn’t  matter,  of  course,"  he  said 

gently,  "what  I  do?” 

_  V  |fli  Mr.  Manning  indicated  that  it  did  not. 

Jr?  "Herause.”  said  Scott,  "just  at  first, 

:  -  while  I’m  looking  round.  I  may  have 

t®  <JgdiUl-«  orbr^krocka  or  ww-.e 
MW  thing." 

>  It  waa  then  that  Mr.  Manning,  pe-- 

Jj*.  reiving  the  trend  id  hia  wina  thought. 

.  iV  p.fml  K»  is  on-l  oul  «•  he  4.4 

when  he  »«.  ungry  or  nervous  or  cxi»l.«t. 
and  whirled  himself  round  iri  Ills  chair,  ami 
|(oun«leil  with  hla  hand  on  tho  dnak,  and 
shouted  that  he  didn’t  rare  what  he  did, 
I  ' »"<l  that  he  could  break  anything  except 

him‘  *nd  th*1  whon  WM  ‘hriugh  he 
L,  was  through.  And  it  waa  immediately 

A  after  that  that  J.  Scott  Manning.  Jr., 

^  walked  down  all  the  atnir*  without  whkw 

'*• 

e  4>«* 

|  Arriviil  then’  Scott  went  up  lo 

B  a  rnoma  and  thought  the  whole 

"VIT  in  refill  ly  At  firsi  lie  thought  that 
he  ooiil’l  gi.  a  way:  then  In-  •»*  smpiiM'il 

had  mad®  up  hi*  mind  to  finish  hi.  omimi- 
at  the  law  achool.  He  would  not.  he  de- 
A  1-l-a.  a',  ^-.ga-  ow 

pride  about  acrcpling  the  hoard  and  lodg- 
eg  «Kai  ka  talker  offered  hjn.  but  k* 
f  <°  *'1  and  *®*»  all  f  ..  m—r, 
Vieweil  from  thl*  rather  difficult  angle  the 
law  srhiHil  I'l'gai.  to  have  an  attraction  for 
him  that  it  had  never  had  before. 

There  were  twelve  weeks  before  law 
school  opened  again.  With  twelve  weeks 
and  the  right  kind  of  job-something 

.  *  with  wide  posaibilities - 

Hcoll  l.r.**gkl  up  an  armful  of  maga- 
'•  ' .  .  and  and  read  the  elirr 

nenta.  Then  he  went  down  to  the  garage  and 
took  out  hi*  car. 

When  he  returned,  rather  late  that  evening,  he 
waa  the  sole  New  England  representative  for  The 
1’obblc  Perfect  Memory  System. 

The  next  day  he  spent  in  preparation.  He 
lu  lled  The  Pobbie  Perfect  Memory  System,  and 
th-  notes  that  he  had  made  on  Mr.  Pobble’a  aug- 
g--:  ona,  and  the  sheaf  of  literature  for  agents  that 
Mr.  Pobbie  had  given  him.  He  laid  out  a  costume 
that  he  considered  suitable  for  the  occasion  — 
oe»t,  but  not  too  gaudy  for  one  who  was  trying 
^  to  cam  an  education.  He  practiced  methods  of 

approach  and  opening  sentences. 

By  night  he  had  The  Pobbie  Perfect  Memory  System  well  in  hand.  He  could  walk 
to  his  mirror  as  if  it  were  a  front  door,  and  recite  swiftly  to  the  hypothetical  customer 
resented  by  his  own  reflection,  "Hat,  heart,  bow,  cup,  cow,  cradle,  tub,  train,  tin, 
ipopotamua"— and  so  on  through  the  hundred  words  that  were  the  basis  of  the  system, 
could  mention  tbe  fact  that  tbe  cranial  nerves  in  their  order  were  the  olfactory. 
i  optic,  tbe  motor  oculi,  the  pathetic,  the  trifacial,  tbe  abducent,  the  facial,  the 


auditory,  tii>  gU..M.phuryi.g.-iil.  !!•.•  ptr-.im  vM'iri  the  .jl.niur:-.  4- 4  th.-  ’.-i  it.r  »ith  which  I 

■pinul  ncvraory  and  Um  h>  pogloraal:  and  rould  add  that  than,  white  ah*  Mill  narrated,  ha  began  again  suddenly  \ 

hr  had  acquired  this  ph-u.-ng  of  rn.ati..r.  h>  !h«  with  th*  radial.*  aa-l  the  .jlmari-a-  and  the  *<|.ix-h  hug 

simple  mat  hud  of  shouting  six  time*  ut  the  top  of  his  lung*,  and  hark'd  amazingly  through  Ua  five  score  intrica- 

"Ohl  Oh!  Mamrmi!  Papa  took  a  fork  and  gave  pony  mm  cira  until  h»  finished  in  a  flurry  of  brawthlrauwra  with  on  the  «dgr  of  a  great  armchair  and  shrank  away  from  th** 

Huy  I”  Parhapa  it  waa  os  well  that  Mr.  Manning  spent  tin.  train,  tub.  cradle,  row.  cup.  how.  heart,  hat.  carved  mahogany  arms  aa  II  ahe  were  afraid  that  they 

moat  of  hi*  timo  at  his  office  in  Bond  Street.  That,  he  **»l.  waa  what  The  Pohbie  Perfect  Memory  would  anatch  at  her  and  hug  her.  She  gave  Scott,  Hitting 

On  the  aecoiwi  day  Scott  wo*  ready  to  begin.  At  five  Syatem  rould  da  It  waa  worked  out  by  araodation.  He  ©ppoaite.  an  uncomfortuhle  feeling  that  he  ought  to  keep 

minutes  of  ten  he  walked  down  Hamilton  Street,  which  he  added  rood  rally  that  he  had  learned  that  trick  in  Ira*  than  hia  heeU  together.  He  felt  auddmly  ahy  about  mentioning 

had  chraon  ua  the  acene  of  hia  licginnlng  a  kind  o I  lower-  an  hour.  Thm  he  mentioned  the  cranial  nervea  in  their  The  Pobble  Perfect  Memory  Syatem. 
middle-claaa  at  r  ret.  where  hr  >u  aura  the  people  would  order  He  Mid  that  he  had  learned  thoae  in  about  ten  Scott  a  poke  cordially  of  the  weather, 
like  to  atudy  The  Pobble  Perfect  Memory  Syatem  In  the  minute*.  Mu*  Aurelia  Pennington  aaid  yew,  it  waa  u  plooaunt  day, 

evening!  and  riav  to  be  arervtarUa  and  hank  cierka.  In  one  Altogether  he  had  a  delightful  interview,  but  be  did  not  and  waited. 

hand  he  held  three  amull  volume*:  The  Pobble  Perfect  aeil  anything.  The  futile  little  woman  said  that  ahe  should  Scott  took  a  great  breath.  It  must  seem  atrnnge  to  her. 
Memory  Syatem,  In  paper  cover*,  price  $500;  The  Pobble  like  In  buy  a  book,  but  that  ahe  just  couldn't  afford  it.  he  aaid.  to  have  him  call  on  her  like  thla— when  nhe  knew 

Perfect  Memory  Syatem.  Revued  Edition,  in  cloth  binding.  The  raprrimrr  waa  typical  •  him  ao  little.  He  pawed  lightly  over  the  fact  that  alic  did 

price  $10.00:  and  The  Pohbie  Perfect  Memory  Syatem.  not  know  him  at  all.  He  hoped  that  ahe  would  think  that 

Edition  de  I.uxe.  Revised  and  Enlarged.  With  Additional  "  ahe  had  met  him  aomewhere  and  forgotten  it. 

Example*  and  Exerciae*.  In  limp  brown  leather,  with  gilt  AT  THE  end  ol  the  week  Scott  reckoned  up  hn  stand-  But  ahe  did  even  better.  She  admitted  having  met  hia 
edge*  and  gold  tooling,  price  $25.00.  ing.  He  had  vUud  three  hundred  and  two  persons.  father. 

At  ten  o'clock  exactly  ten  waa  the  hour  suggested  by  and  sold  seventeen  copim  of  The  Pobble  Syatem  In  the  "Mr.  Manning  the  lawyer.  I  think?"  ahe  said. 

Mr.  Pobble  Scott  walked  up  hia  first  flight  of  step*  and  paper-pamphlet  form  at  five  dollar*  each.  On  ewch  sale  he  "Oh  ye*  my  father,"  aaid  Scott.  Then,  mod*«*tly: 

rang  hia  first  front-door  bell.  He  looked  very  tall  and  wry  made  a  com  mission  of  20  per  cent.  This.  Mr.  Pobble  had  "  I'm  going  to  be  a  lawyer  too." 

straight  and  very  determined  while  he  wailed  for  an  told  him,  was  a  perfectly  dazzling  rate,  which  very  few  And  ao,  tactfully,  he  came  to  tho  subject  of  The  Pobble 
answer;  there  waa  a  squareness  about  hi*  elfin  that  aug-  reputable  companies  were  willing  to  pay.  Scott  admitted.  Perfect  Memory-  Syatem.  This  waa,  he  told  her  with  hia 
grated  Mr.  Manning.  On  hi*  face  waa  the  pleasant  but  even  then,  that  it  waa  a  good  percentage  but  even  ao  bewildering  amile.  the  first  time  that  he  had  done  anything 
earnest  expression  of  one  about  to  earn  hb  living.  Hr  did  a  hurried  bit  of  calculation.  At  that  rate- seventeen  like  this.  Perhaps  before  he  had  been— rather  too  depend- 

Then  n  womnn  opened  the  door.  Thera  were  knots  of  dollana  week  twelve  weeks - Scott  waa  not  imprrarad  ent  on  hia  father's  generoaity.  It  hadbeen  thought  lielter- 

curl  papers  at  her  lempira,  and  she  wo*  chewing  gum  with  by  the  probable  luxury  of  hia  lost  year  in  law  school.  so  he  put  it  to  her  vaguely-for  him  to  be  independent,  to  be 

practiced  tideways  motion.  Th#  next  day  was  Sunday.  Scott  spent  it  la  laying  plans  rraponsible  for  the  expense*  of  his  lost  year  at  law  school. 

Scott  bowed.  for  a  new  campaign,  and  on  Monday  he  waa  ready  to  MM  Aurelia  Pennington  nodded.  Then  ahe  aaid  that 

"Good  morning."  he  said.  "Have  you  a  good  memory?"  begin  all  over  again.  It  was  significant  of  hit  change  in  she  always  liked  to  see  people  with  ambition  enough  tv 
The  woman  did  not  look  at  him.  Instead  her  glance  policy  that  the  first  thing  he  did  wm  to  take  out  his  car  work  when  they  didn't  have  to. 
f listened  on  the  three  small  volume*  in  paper,  cloth  and  and  buy  for  it  ten  extravagant  gallons  of  gasoline.  He  was  *'Yw."  aaid  Scott.  "That's  the  way  I  always  felt  - 

leather  that  he  held  in  his  hand.  horrified  to  see  what  a  hole  even  tiny  incidental  expanara  about  my  father." 

"  Wc  don't  want  any."  she  said,  and  cluwd  th#  done,  made  in  hi*  capital.  MM  Pennington  waa  glad  to  ace  that  young  Mr.  Man- 

Scott  did  not  consider  that  he  had  made  a  good  start.  Scott  drove  at  oner  to  Brandtewoite.  the  rirhrat  and  ning  was  modest  aa  well  aa  ambitious. 

At  the  next  house  he  placed  The  Pobble  Perfect  Mem-  most  fashionable  of  the  city's  suburbs,  and  stopped  in  the  Scott  felt  at  once  the  favorahlenraa  of  hia  opportunity, 

ory  System  in  paper,  cloth  and  leather  carefully  behind  drive  before  an  imposing  collection  of  rambling  red-brick  “And  to.”  he  said  quickly,  “that's  why  I'm  introducing 

his  buck  before  he  rang  the  bell.  A  futile  fluttering  little  house  and  ivy-covered  walls  and  terraced  lawns  that  over-  The  Pobble  Perfect  Memory  System.” 

woman  opened  the  door  a  crack  looked  the  river.  It  was  the  old  Pennington  place.  Mbs  Aurelia  Pennington  caught  him  up  sharply,  a 

"Good  morning,"  said  Scott  again.  The  Pennington  family  was  among  the  oidrat  and  most  strange  show  of  interest  in  her  well- regulated  countenance. 

Then  lie  stopped.  Hi*  faith  in  the  arresting  question  respectable  familra  on  earth,  and  MM  Aurelia  Pennington.  "  YVhat's  that?"  she  a*ked.  "A  memory  system?  Do 
with  which  he  had  meant  to  open  these  interviews  was  its  present  head,  was  probably  the  roost  respectable  person  you  mean  you  have  a  system  that  really  make*  people 
completely  gone.  II#  shifted  The  Pobble  System  uneasily  of  any  name  that  tber*  had  ever  been.  Scott  did  not  know  remember?" 
behind  hi*  hack  and  fumbled  with  his  hot.  Then,  suddenly,  MM  Aurelia  Pennington,  but  he  knew  of  her.  Everyone  Scott  nodded. 

he  smiled.  Scott’s  smile  wo*  a  revelation  in  itself.  It  knew  of  Ms*  Aurelia,  and  of  bow  *h#  and  her  niece  lived  "The  Pobble  System."  he  told  her  again.  Then  he 
crinkled  all  the  seriousness  out  of  his  face  and  made  the  together  on  the  old  Pennington  place.  Mu*  Aurelia  was  wanned  to  hi*  work.  "The  beauty  of  the  system,"  ho  aaid, 
twinkle  in  his  gray  eyes  and  the  cleft  in  ha  chin  and  the  accounted  the  richest  woman  in  the  state.  Scott  said  to  "is  that  it  is  so  simple.  You  learn  one  hundred  words,  and 
waving  revolutionary  lock  of  hair  that  never  would  lie  himaelf  as  he  went  up  the  steps  that  if  Mu*  Aurelia  Pen-  after  that  you  can  remember  anything.  It  all  depend*  on 
down  flat  on  the  top  of  his  head  all  seem  to  belong  inevi-  nington  did  not  buy  a  de  luxe  edition  of  The  Pobble  Per-  association. ’’ 

tubly  together.  It  waa  Scott's  smile  that  had  got  him  all  feci  Memixy  System  it  would  not  be  because  she  could  not  And  then,  before  she  could  imagine  what  he  was  about, 

the  things  that  he  had  ever  wanted.  afford  it.  Scott  plunged  full  tilt  into  the  bewildering  simplicity  of  the 

"You  know."  said  Scott  with  disarming  frankness.  "I  Scott  sent  in  his  card  with  the  air  one  who  expects  to  hat  and  the  heart  and  the  hippopotamus  and  the  squash 
want  like  anything  to  talk  to  you  about  The  Pobble  Per-  be  admitted,  and  did  not  show  surprise  when  word  came  bug  and  the  radiator.  Forward  and  back  he  gave  them  to 
feet  Memory  System,  and  I  don't  know  how  to  begin."  back  that  MM  Aurelia  would  see  him.  Then  he  tucked  the  ber.  with  an  case  and  speed  that  almost  took  her  respect- 
The  door  opened  a  little  wider.  Then  it  opened  wide,  limp-leather  copy  of  The  Pobble  Perfect  Memory  System  able  breath  away. 

For  fifteen  minute*  Scott  sat  on  a  ridiculous  mMion  chair  negligently  under  his  arm  in  the  manner  of  one  carrying  Then  he  smiled.  That,  he  said,  was  what  The  Pobble 
and  talked  about  The  Pobble  Perfect  Memory  Syetem.  with  him  his  favorite  volume  of  poems,  and  stepped  confi-  Perfect  Memory  System  would  do  for  anyone.  He  mur- 
The  heauty  of  the  system  was.  he  said,  that  it  was  so  dently  across  the  threshold.  MM  Aurelia  Pennington  mured  that  he  had  learned  the  entire  list  in  Iras  than  an 
amazingly  simple.  You  just  learned  a  list  of  one  hundred  received  him  in  a  dim  well-bred-looking  room,  suggestive  of  hour. 

words,  and  after  that  you  could  remember  anything.  It  long  generations  of  rrapsctable  Penningtons.  As  he  talked  Scott  calculated  what  a  20  per  cent  commis- 

wa*  all  done  by  association.  Association.  Scott  said  several  Mira  Pennington  herself  was  a  sharp-comercd  lady  of  sion  on  twenty-five  dollars  would  be,  and  wondered  into 
times,  was  the  great  thing.  Then  he  recited  to  her  briskly  sixty-five— th#  sort  ef  person,  you  would  know  at  a  glance,  what  horrible  brrach  of  respectability  Miss  Aurelia  Pen- 
thc  simple  one-hundred-word  list  from  its  hat-heart  - 1  -  who  would  not  lean  back  wham  she  went  to  ride  in  an  auto-  nington '*  had  memory*  might  once  have  led  her.  Plainly 
cup  beginning  straight  through  to  the  squash  bug  and  the  mobile.  She  did  not  lean  back  now.  She  sal  boll  upright  she  was  greatly  interested. 
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“Go  on,"  she  said  when  he  slopped.  “Show  me  how  it  "Can  you  remember  bow  much  your  allowance  to?"  she  "No."  said  Scott.  “Or— yea.  That  is— you  see,  I’m 
is  applied.”  repeated.  introducing  The  Pobble  Perfect  Memory  System." 

Scott  whipped  open  the  brown  limp-leather  volume  "Yea,”  said  Scott  blankly.  “Yea -  that  is.  I  can.”  "What?"  said  EUean. 

with  the  gilt  edges  and  gold  tooling,  and  turned  to  Page  Miss  Aurelia  Pennington  suddenly  laid  her  well-bred  Mias  Pennington  came  to  the  rescue. 

Four.  hands  on  the  carved  mahogany  arms  ol  her  chair,  jerked  “Mr.  Manning  has  been  telling  me  about  a  very  inter- 

“Hcre,"  he  said,  “is  the  list  of  one  hundred  words  which  herself  and  her  chair  across  the  comer  ol  the  room,  and  eating  method  for  improving  the  memory,”  she  said.  “1 
1  have  just  given  you.  The  whole  system  hingra  round  reestablished  herself  at  Scott’s  elbow.  think  it  would  be  a  splendid  thing  for  you.  I  was  trying  to 

(his  list,  which  is  easily  mastered  by  the  process  of  assoea-  “  I’ll  tell  you.”  she  said.  “  I  think  it  will  be  just  the  persuade  him  to  help  you  out  by  giving  you  some  teutons, 
lion.  In  The  Pobble  Perfect  Memory  System  association  is  thing  for  my  niece.”  but  he  is  afraid  he  can’t  manage  it.” 

the  great  thing.  Take,  for  instance,  the  first  word— ’hat.’  “Oh!”  said  Scott  "Yea?”  “Ye*.  I  can,"  said  Scott  promptly.  "  I’ve  been  thinking 

Form  in  your  mind  the  picture  of  a  hat  It  may  be  a  hat  “To  be  sure."  it  over,  and  I’m  sure  I  can.” 

that  you  have  seen.  But  it  is  better  to  think  of  a  hat  that  “  For  your  niece?”  ’’That’ll  be  nice.”  said  Ellean. 

is  more  unusual,  even  grotesque,  in  order  that  the  visual  ”  My  niece,”  said  Mias  Aurelia  Pennington,  with  the  air  She  seated  herself  informally  on  the  arm  of  her  aunt’s 

imago  may  be  more  striking.  You  might,  for  instance,  of  one  who  revsls  the  family  scandal,  ”  has  a  bad  memory."  chair,  and  swung  her  feet.  Then  she  pulled  nfl  her  hat,  and 
imagine  a  stovepipe  hat  made  out  of  real  stovepipe,  or  a  She  hesitated.  Then  she  decided  that  under  the  circum-  a  glory  of  wind-blown  bronxn-gold  hair  tumbled  about  her 
garden  hat  trimmed  with  rake*  and  hoes  instead  of  with  stances  it  was  only  fair  for  her  to  tell  Scott  more  about  it.  eager  live  young  face. 

feathers.  When  the  idea  of  the  hat  ia  firmly  fixed  in  the  and  with  a  respectable  degree  of  reticence  she  hinted  that  Scott  watched  her  as  she  shook  It  bark  impatiently, 
mind,  take  the  second  word— ’heart.’  Form  a  picture  in  her  niece  was  the  trial  of  her  life.  Sometimes,  she  raur-  He  had  always  been  fond  of  saying  that  he  was  not  aus- 
which  both  hat  and  heart  are  prtsent.  Perhapa  you  might  mured,  she  was  afraid  that  EUean  was  going  to  be  a  mod-  ceptible  to  feminine  charms. 

think  of  a  big  red  heart  walking  down  the  street  and  wear-  era  woman  “  I  could  come  and  give  a  lenson  every  evening,”  he  said, 

ing  a  hat  on  its  head.  Then  whenever  you  think  of  the  “  I  talk  to  her.”  Mi*  Aurelia  Pennington  said  helplessly.  Mi*  Aurelia  Pennington  said  that  that  would  be  exeel- 
ward  ’hat’  you  will  think  of  the  word  'heart.’  Go  through  “I  tell  her -the  first  of  every  month  when  I  pay  her  lent,  and  he  might  begin  at  once. 

tho  let  in  this  way.  When  you  have  finished  you  will  be  debts  and  give  her  her  allowance.  I  tell  her  that  she’s  rare-  M is*  Ellean  Pennington  said  that  it  would  be  perfectly 
able  to  say  the  whole  list  of  one  hundred  words  forward.  Ices  -  and  thoughtless  and  extravagant  and  frivolous  dandy,  but  he  eouldn’t  begin  that  night  because  she  had 
and,  of  course,  with  equal  rase  backward."  and  flippant  and  forgetful.  And  it  doesn't  do  any  good  prom«d  it  to  Stan 

Scott  came  to  a  brcuthln*  pause,  but  he  felt  that  he  had  Do  you  suppo*  that  The  Pobble  Perfect  Memory  System  And  Mr.  J.  Scott  Manning,  Jr.,  tucked  the  sample  copy 

made  an  imprresion.  Mi*  Pennington  was  actually  leaning  would - ”  of  The  Pobble  Perfect  Memory  System  under  his  arm  and 

forward  a  little  out  of  the  line  of  the  perpendicular.  “I’m  sure  it  would.”  said  Scott.  thanked  them  both  for  their  klndnem  and  bowed  him* 

Whcn  she  spoke  it  was  not  exactly  with  eagerness,  be-  And  presently  Mbs  Aurelia  Pennington  had  put  her  self  out. 

cause  she  would  not  have  felt  that  to  be  respectable,  but  name  to  a  document  that  enrolled  her  among  the  owner.  Scott  ran  up  the  atepa  to  his  own  home  that  night  with 

it  was  with  the  Pennington  equivalent  for  vagerneaa.  of  a  de  luxe  edition  of  The  Pobble  Perfect  Memory  System,  a  more  cheerful  feeling  inside  him  than  he  had  had  for 

"Well,”  .he  said,  "and  then  —  ’’  “Now  what  I  want.”  she  went  on  when  she  had  finished.  exactly  a  week  and  a  half.  He  was  whistling  when  he 

“Then,”  said  Scott  with  asweeping  gmtura  that  included  "ia  thia:  You  have  gone  into  this  thing,  and  you  under-  opened  the  door,  but  he  stopped  abruptly  when  he  aaw 
three  walls  and  the  ceiling -"then  you  can  remember  stand  it  I  want  you  to  give  my  niece  private  lemons  in  the  the  light  shining  out  from  his  father’s  study  and  he  knew 
anything.  You  have  constructed  one  hundred  menial  use  of  the  system."  that  be  was  In.  Scott  and  his  father  had  seen  but  little  of 

pigeonhole*  in  which  all  kinds  of  Information  may  he  "Writ.  I  don’t  know.”  said  Scott  doubtfully.  “Youaer,  each  other  since  the  late  unpleasantness,  and  their  con- 
•afely  placed.  You  can  remember  poetry,  speech*,  names.  I’m  pretty  busy.  I  don’t  really  know  -’’  venation  had  been  limited  to  rigid  good  mornings  and 

fsem,  numbers - ”  At  precisely  this  point  the  door  flew  open  and  the  care-  occasional  good  nights.  Their  meal*  had  been  planned  nt 

"Numbers?”  said  Mi*  Pennington  baa.  thoughtless,  extravagant,  frivolous,  flippant,  forgetful  carefully  different  hours.  Scott  had  done  the  planning. 

"Numbers."  Scott  repeated  firmly,  feeling  that  he  was  MU*  Ellean  Pennington  bounced  over  the  threshold.  She  Now  as  he  was  passing  the  half-open  door  Mr.  Manning 

ritse  to  the  mystery  of  MBs  Aurelia  Pennington’s  forgetful  waa  all  in  white  -a  rough  white  sport  suit  and  white  hat  cleared  his  throst  gustily.  Then  he  cleared  It  again, 
put.  ”  Dates,  percentages,  dollar*  ”  with  a  bewildering  orange  (rather  curling  out  over  the  Scott  was  feeling  in  an  expansive  mood. 

"Can  you  remember  what  you’re  told?”  asked  Misa  brim  and  she  was  panting  with  excitement.  "Hello,  father,"  he  said,  and  passed  on  toward  the 

Pennington.  “I  won!”  she  cried.  ”1  won!  I  raced  Gib  home  from  stair*. 

"Anything  that  you’re  told."  Sco«  orated  rashly:  the  rlubhou*.  and  be  said  it  eras  farther  by  the  bridge,  and  "Hello.  Scott.”  aaid  Mr.  Manning.  Then,  hurriedly: 

"anything  that  you’ve  read;  anything - ”  I  drove  round  that  sray  and  1  beat  him  just  the  same.”  “Come  in  and  have  a  look  at  the  paper,  won’t  you?” 

Mist  Pennington  cut  him  short.  She  hopped  blithely  up  and  down  while  ahe  talked,  as  If  Scott  hmiUted.  Then  he  reflected  that  after  all  there 

“Can  you  remember  how  much  your  allowance  to?"  ahe  were  too  light  to  stay  on  the  floor.  waa  no  uee  in  bring  vulgar  and  melodramatic  about  It,  and 

•he  asked.  "EUean!"  said  Mbs  Pennington  severely.  turned  bark 

Scott  was  dared.  "  What? ’’  he  said.  Ellean  caught  eight  of  Scott  for  the  Aral  time.  ” Thank  you.”  he  aaid. 

"Oh.  I  am  sorry.  Aunt  Aurriia."  she  He  took  the  paper  that  his  father  held  out  to  him,  sat 
said.  “I  didn't  know  you  had  any-  down  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  table  and  spread  It  open 
body.  Why  don't  you  introduce  us?”  More  him.  At  Scott  read  Mr.  Manning  cast  occasional 
MBs  Pennington  performed  the  cere-  furtive  fiancee  over  the  top  of  his  magaxinc  at  the  lean, 
many  In  a  way  that  for  a  In*  respectable  iCmii 

U\a\*fAA  A  ✓Tx  person  would  have  been  positively  eulky. 
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dispute*  was  a  strange  rombinalion  of  strength  and 
weakness.  It  contained  mandatory  requirements 
that  the  camera  and  the  employe*  should  endeavor, 
in  conference,  to  settle  all  dispute*,  and  failing  to 
reach  an  agreement  should  submit  the  controversy 
to  the  Railroad  Labor  Board.  It  provided  that  the 
board  should  hear  and  decide  all  such  dispute*,  but 
it  did  not  provide  any  means  or  method  for  the  en¬ 
forcement  of  the  board's  decisions  other  thun  the 
right  conferred  upon  the  board  to  make  public  the 
fart  that  either  party  had  violated  a  given  decision. 
Here  was  a  new  experiment  in  American  legislu- 
lion,  a  law  without  the  sanction  of  a  penalty,  a  tri¬ 
bunal  required  to  pans  upon  questions  involving 
hundreds  of  millions  of  dollars  and  the  precious  rights 
of  millions  of  men,  leaving  to  both  parties  ubwolute 
unfettered  freedom  to  violate  the  Anal  decision  and 
to  viait  upon  the  whole  nation  the  grievous  results  of 
such  violation.  It  was  expected  that  the  board  should 
make  its  decisions  so  obviously  "just  and  reasonable  " 
that  they  would  be  voluntarily  accepted  by  both  (>ar. 
Uc*.  It  was  apparently  not  in  the  contemplation  of 
Congren  that  one  or  both  of  the  parties  thomaelvea 
might  occasionally  become  unjust  and  unreasonable 
Not  only  was  the  board  given  no  powers  of  compul¬ 
sion  but  very  properly  it  was  not  veated  with  powers 
of  mediation.  It  can  decide,  but  cannot  compromise. 


all  great  corporations  la  not  material  to  the  Function,  of  the  Board 

present  purpoae.  The  outstanding  fact  is  that  until  lOfl 

recently  the  average  man  had  felt  no  personal  con-  r  AT  A  FIRST  glance  this  plan  would  appear  to  the 

••••HI  about  the  railroad'  Their  power,  prosperity,  >  •*"  '  <]  J-tJC  *  ‘  sophisticated  judgment  of  any  man  on  the  sercer 

.>•  •  «<•*»*  *-4  *».i  yjiy  -7_|kfc|l|  JB  11,  I  I  W  «..«•  l-n-  II- 1«-  *4  <•-  |^.  t 

•  *hen  as  mutter*  . . .  Not  much  thought  had  •'  ,  mankind  to  violalrany  and  all  laws,  even  at  the  peril 

t.  j  M  g  l.'il  -4*—  m—i  .r-1  .ovJ.|  tn-| 

not  merely  an  incident  to  the  development  this  mmtrn  III  from  hill)  the  quick  opinion  that  the  decisions  of  the 

l*.l  IW  1 y  mHilllilllH^^P  la»—  H-.v-lw~.~1  t-  ».  J  — .  ,  *.»  •».  I 

he  America  I-  KKKWMw  I  IW^BB  I  I^^^K  and  irsprrtrd  the 

eusiuii  rucc  would  have  built  a  nation  on  this  couti-  |  |  I  l|IB  J  There  were,  however,  t-y.hologi.nl  and  economic 

nent  even  without  railways,  but  try  to  conjure  up  factor*  lying  just  underneath  the  aurfaee  of  things 

m  your  imagination  what  sort  nation  it  would  ‘  Dial  made  this  idea  hws  fantastic  than 

have  been,  with  Its  fringe  of  dviliiatioo  along  the  to  be  by  the  casual  appraisal  of  the  aophiaticated 

•onboard-,  and  ita  vast  continental  interior,  composed  w  citizen  aforesaid.  One  of  thoao  was  the  fact  that 

of  disconnected  primitive  communities,  socially  and  tmmtl, _ Qmlr1  Vm„,  such  a  board  would  afford  both  the  currier*  and  the 

Industrially  Asiatic.  Hut  the  public  viewpoint  has  „  „„  employes  a  batUcground  upon  which  to  conduct 

undergone  a  change.  All  of  a  sudden  the  great  war.  their  industrial  struggles  In  the  vernacular,  u  place 

that  rude  nwakenrr  of  sleeping  forces,  jarred  into  con-  situation  contained  sufficient  inflammable*  for  many  got-  where  they  could  get  their  trouble*  off  their  chests.  In- 
sclouanens  the  smug  indifference  of  the  mosses  toward  the  geous  bonfires.  stead  of  being  compelled  to  deadlock  across  a  conference 

railroads.  Having  first  learned  the  Irwson  of  the  India  pen-  It  would  not  be  out  of  place  to  mention  just  here  that  table  and  ultimately.  In  some  Instances,  to  fight  out  their 

•ability  of  the  railway*  to  national  military  surrsrn,  the  the  very  general  demand  for  deflation  that  prevailed  at  difference*  In  strike*  and  lockout*  when  they  did  not 
people  are  now  giving  heed  to  the  fset  that  this  is  the  one  that  time  usually  took  the  form  of  Insistence  that  the  other  really  want  to  fight,  the  labor  board  would  furnish  the 
Industry  of  all  industries  that  ruts  a  figure  in  the  daily  life,  fellow,  as  a  guaranty  of  good  faith,  deflate  first.  That  disputants  a  decisive  method  for  terminating  controvcnde*. 
the  comfort,  the  health,  wealth  and  well-being  of  every  in-  tendency  was  not  lost  eight  of  by  wide-awake  organized  The  habit  of  acquiescing  in  the  board’s  decision  of  ques- 
dividual  in  America.  labor.  By  way  of  digression,  this  industrial  game  of  **  reney-  lions  of  minor  importance  would  naturally  extend  to  the 

When  President  Wilson  and  Congress  got  ready  to  meeney-miney-moe’*  very  speedily  resulted  in  saying  to  observance  of  the  board’s  judgments  in  many  case*  of  more 
terminate  Federal  control  of  the  railway*  and  hand  them  farmer.  “You  are  It.”  but  the  indications  are  that  he  will  vital  concern,  where  otherwise  strike*  would  have  resulted 
back  to  private  ownership  they  keenly  -realized  that  not  bear  this  offensive,  neutral  designation  very  much  it  will  be  remembered  that  in  day*  gone  by  many  strike* 
purely  financial  consideration*  were  not  the  only  one*  that  longer,  were  justified  by  the  assertion  that  there  was  no  place  to 

had  to  be  dealt  with.  The  Interests  of  atockholder*  and  To  grapple  with  this  railroad-labor  situation  the  take  the  dispute  and  nothing  to  do  but  strike.  It  was  also 
bondholders,  the  adjustment*  between  the  Government  Transportation  Act  provided  for  the  establishment  of  the  believed  that  both  partie*  would  often  consider  It  of  great 
and  the  owner*  involved  complex  and  difficult  question*.  Railroad  Labor  Board,  to  be  composed  of  nine  member*  financial  advantage  to  escape  the  burden*  and  !<**•«•*  of  s 
but  they  were  largely  technical  and  mathematical.  three  repr**entativ«*  of  the  railroad*,  three  of  the  em-  strike  when  it  could  he  done  honorably  and  where  the  mat- 

The  most  delicate  question  was  the  human  one  of  the  ploye*  and  three  of  the  public.  Upon  the  desks  in  front  ter  at  stake  was  not  too  great.  In  connection  with  the 
readjustment  to  a  peace  ba*i*  of  labor  condition*  on  the  of  this  board  was  immediately  dumped  practically  every  foregoing  consideration*  it  was  always  assumed  that  the 
railway*.  This  involved  the  handling  of  two  million  men.  form  of  dispute  that  had  ever  arisen  between  railroad*  and  labor  board  would  be  so  fairly  and  Impartially  constituted 
highly  organized,  and  nt  that  time  quite  generally  ml-  their  employe*.  affecting  both  the  rule*  and  wage*  of  all  a*  to  command  a  reasonable  degree  of  confidence  from  both 
leu*  and  discontented.  rt—  of  worker*.  No  new  tribunal  ever  began  Ha  exist-  sides.  In  addition  to  all  these  things  there  was  ground 

cnee  with  such  a  congested  docket.  for  the  belief  that  public  opinion  would,  in  fact,  exert  u 

Jl  Law  Without  Penalties  The  labor  article  of  the  Transportation  Act  was  a  piece  powerful  influence  on  both  the  carriers  and  the  employes, 

of  pioneering  legislation.  It*  main  purpose  was  to  prevent  a*  it  would  he  a  grave  tactical  blunder  for  eitlier  party  to 

rONTKAKY  to  the  prevalent  public  understanding  the  interruptions  of  traffic  arising  from  railroad-labor  con-  run  counter  to  a  positive  and  well-defined  public  sentiment 
wag i—  of  railway  employe*  during  the  war  did  not  in-  troverries  The  helpless  public  hod  been  harassed  by  It  i*  safe  to  say,  however,  that  though  Congress  felt 
crease  by  so  great  a  ratio  a*  did  the  compensation  of  labor  in  periodic  strike*  of  railway  employes  for  a  generation  post  that  the  force  of  public  opinion  would  usually  make 
other  industries.  This  was  especially  true  of  the  more  These  strike*  had  not  been  nation-wide,  affecting  all  effective  the  board’s  decisions,  occasion*  would  arise  when 
skilled  classes  of  employes.  The  upward  readjustment  of  carriers  and  all  sections  of  the  country  simultaneously,  and  seW-interwt  would  tempt  both  parties  to  rebel.  This  very 
railway  wage*  had  been  promised  for  some  time  prior  to  comprehending  all  claaaa  of  railway  employes.  They  had  natural  and  logical  conclusion  caused  the  Senate  to  incor- 
the  termination  of  Federal  control.  It  »  also  pertinent  to  usually  involved  one  das  of  employes  at  a  time  and  one  porate  in  the  bill  os  it  passed  that  body  a  provision  for  the 
recall  in  this  connection  that  the  cost  of  living  continued  or  a  limited  number  of  railroads.  Nevertheless,  they  had  punishment  of  violations  of  the  board’s  decisions  by  either 
to  mount  »fter  the  end  of  government  control,  March  I.  cost  the  carriers,  the  employe*  and  the  general  public  the  roads  or  the  men. 

1920,  until  the  ape*  was  reached  June  I  of  that  year.  directly  hundreds  of  millioos  of  dollar*,  and  indirectly  There  was  a  mild  antistrike  clause,  forbidding  the  con- 
Though  the  ruilroad  employe*  were  dissatisfied  at  that  a  great  deal  more.  errted  walkout  of  the  strike,  hut  expressly  recognizing 

time  with  their  wages  they  were  pleased,  generally  speak-  Congrew  therefore  reasoned  that  if  such  enormous  the  right  of  the  individual  to  leave  the  service  at  any  time, 
ing,  with  the  rules  and  working  conditions  that  the  Rail-  loose*  had  been  sustained  from  strike*  involving  only  a  The*  provision  was  eliminated  by  the  House  in  response 
road  Administration  had  conceded  to  them.  On  the  other  port  of  the  roods,  a  fraction  of  the  employes  and  a  limited  to  the  vigorous  insistence  of  the  labor  organizations.  In 
hand,  the  railway  managements  were  correspondingly  territory,  and  that  in  normal  times  and  with  labor  or-  fact,  the  railway  employes  strenuously  resisted  the  enact- 
displeased  with  many  of  these  new  rule*  and  working  con-  ganization*  comparatively  weak  and  incomplete,  it  would  merit  of  the  law  even  without  the  anti-strike  provision, 
ditions,  which  they  characterized  as  impracticable  and  un-  be  the  part  of  wsedora  to  try  to  avoid  the  catastrophe  of  on  the  theory  that  ita  requirements  measurably  restricted 
economic,  und  under  which  they  declared  successful  and  strike*  of  national  scope,  carried  on  by  railway  employe*  their  right  to  strike. 

satisfactory  operation  to  be  impossible.  fully  organized,  in  the  period  of  depression  and  readjust-  It  must  be  said  to  the  credit  of  the  labor  organizations 

This  condensed  r#eum*  of  railway  conditions,  at  the  merit  inevitably  sequent  to  the  war.  that,  notwithstanding  their  opposition  to  the  passage  of 

resumption  of  private  operation,  should  serve  to  convince  The  method  devised  by  Congress  and  embraced  in  tbe  the  Transportation  Act,  they  immediately  perfected  their 
even  the  casual  student  of  industrial  problems  that  the  Transportation  Act  lot  tbe  adjustment  of  railroad-labor  machinery  for  the  submission  of  cases  before  the  board. 
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and  have  continued  to  compile  data  and  make  i 
uking  and  elaborate  presentation  of  their  contentions.  - 
During  the  two  and  one-half  years  that  have  elapsed 
since  the  Railroad  Labor  Board  came  into  existence  it  has 
.ihpceed  of  8417  questions  brought  to  it  by  the  carriers 
and  the  employes.  Of  these,  7727  have  been  disputes 
formally  docketed,  heard  and  decided.  Among  them  were 
Ihe  disputes  comprised  in  three  general  readjustments  of 
■ages  and  the  revision  of  rules,  applicable  to  all  the  rail- 
rmd*  and  the  various  close*  of  the  employes. 

This  great  volume  of  work  done  by  the  board  may  prove 
its  energy  and  industry,  but  the  question  of  practical  in¬ 
terest  to  the  public  is:  To  what  extent  has  it  accomplished 
the  paramount  purpose  for  which  it  was  created— namely, 
the  prevention  of  strikes  that  interrupt  commerce? 

Leaving  out  of  consideration  the  so-called  outlaw 
.■ttchmen’a  strike  which  was  under  headway  before  the 
hoard  was  organized  in  April,  1920,  two  strike  Mtuatiors 
have  so  far  confronted  the  board.  In  October.  1921,  all 
Ihe  sixteen  major  railway-labor  organizations,  comprising 
Ihe  Train  and  Engine  Men,  the  Switchmen,  the  six  Shop 
Crafts,  the  Clerks,  Telegraphers,  Maintenance-of-Way 
employee  and  the  smaller  organizations,  voted  to  strike  in 
protest  against  the  wage  reduction  of  July  first,  previous. 
Th»  threatened  strike  was  averted  by  members  of  the 
bond  by  the  exercise  of  extra-official  methods  of  concilia¬ 
tion  at  the  last  minute. 

Carriers'  Contract  Shops 

AKTER  thb  disturbance  had  cleared  away,  labor  ftmdl- 
.  tlona  on  the  railroads  remained  quiet  until  the  spring 
of  1922.  It  will  be  observed  that  the  board  had  functioned 
for  more  than  two  years  without  a  strike  of  any  magnitude. 
Beginning  May  twenty-fifth  a  series  of  decisions  re- 

a  the  wages  of  several  classes  of  employes  was 
effective  July  Unit.  Following  these  decisions  the 
Federated  Shop  Crafts,  the  Malntenanre-of-Way.  the  Sta¬ 
tionary  Firemen  and  Oilers,  the  Signalmen,  and  on  some 
ruaife  the  Clerks,  put  out  strike  ballot*.  In  all  cam  except 
that  of  the  Shop  Craft*  the  vote  was  taken  on  the  one 
iiumtion  of  accepting  the  wage  reduction.  The  shopmen 
submitted  to  a  vote  of  their  membership  three  distinct 
i|orotion»,  namely: 

The  contracting  of  certain  carriers"  shop*  to  he  operated 
by  so-called  independent  contractors; 

The  hoard's  recent  wage  reduction: 

Seven  of  the  rules  handed  down  by  the  board  in  the 
Istter  part  of  1921  and  accepted  by  the  men  under  formal 
proteat. 

The  system  of  contracting  railroad  shop*  had  rapidly 
■pread  to  a  considerable  number  of  carriers.  With  varia¬ 
tions  In  detull  it  usually  took  the  form  of  handing  over  to 


contractor  the  shops  a  road,  with  all  tbrir 
machinery,  tools  and  equipment,  with  all  necewary  ma¬ 
terial  and  supplies  for  the  shop  work  to  be  furnished  by 
the  carrier  and  with  the  agreement  to  pay  the  contractor 
a  certain  per  cent  ai  the  amount  of  the  pay  roll  as  a  con¬ 
sideration  for  his  operation  of  the  shops.  Some  of  three 
contracts  were  made  with  men  who  had  enjoyed  little  or  no 
experience  in  shop  work  or  with  men  who  until  quite 
recently  had  been  employed  as  officials  of  the 
The  carriers,  of  course,  continued  to  mair.tai 
supervision  cl  the  work.  The  theory  underlying  this  sys¬ 
tem  was  that  the  shopmen  ceased  to  be  employes  of  the 
carrier  and  became  employe*  of  the  contractor,  and  aere 
therefore  no  longer  under  the  jurisdiction  of  the  Labor 
Board.  This  legal  metamorphosis  left  the  men  doing  the 
railroad  work  as  before,  but  their  wage*  and  working 
arbitrarily  fixed  by  the  contractor.  The 
rules  and  wages,  which  had  cost  their  organizations  years 
of  effort  and  great  financial  expenditure  to  build  up  and 
establish  and  which  had  been  sanctioned  in  their  existing 
form  by  the  Railroad  Labe*  Board,  aere  swept  away  by 
this  feat  of  legerdemain.  At  the  same  time  if  three  men 
were,  in  fart,  removed  from  under  the  Transportation 
Art.  where  Congress  had  placed  them,  the  public  was  de¬ 
prived  of  whatever  efficacy  the  act  contained  for 
prevmtion  of  strike*.  and  by  the  extension  of  this  practice 
all  employes  could  be  tai.ro  from  under  the  jurisdiction 
of  the  board. 

This  situation  was  a  very  irritating  one  to  the  employes 
of  this  clam,  as  well  as  to  others  to  which  It  was  applied. 
It  originated  in  the  desire  of  certain  carriers  to  reduce 
wage*  more  rapidly  and  to  make  more  drastic  changes  in 
the  rule*  than  the  board  had  deemed  sue  and  proper.  At 
the  time  the  strike  ballot  waa  taken  there  were  wventeen 
ro«*U  that  had  contracted  all  or  a  part  of  their  shop  work. 
Of  course  the  roads  rtrongty  insisted  on  tbrir  legal  right 
to  enter  into  such  contracts  and  pointed  to  Ihe  undisputed 
fact  that  this  practice  had  obtained  to  some  extent  for 
many  years  prior  to  the  enactment  of  the  Transportation 
Art.  Thb  view,  however,  failed  to  take  into  account  the 
important  fart  that  a  thing  might  have  Wi  perfectly 
permissible  before  the  Transpiration  Act.  but  not  after¬ 
wards. 

The  Labor  Board  in  it*  decisions  on  them  contract  das- 
pules  held  that  the  carriers  might  enter  into  such  . 
if  they  desired,  but  that  the  contractor  would  be  i 
by  the  board  merely  as  an  agent  of  the  carrier,  and  the 
shopmen  would  stiU  be  employes  of  the  carrier,  subject 
to  the  provisions  c4  the  Transportation  Art  and  the  de- 
risiona  of  the  board 

When  the  strike  vote  had  been  taken  the  board,  follow¬ 
ing  a  precedent  set  in  the  race  of  the  train  and  engine 
service  organizations  last  fall,  riled  the  carriers  and  the 


organizations  of  employe*  about  to  strike  to  appear  before 
it  June  thirtieth.  In  form  this  citation  was  for  the  purpose 
of  conducting  the  statutory  inquiry  its  to  whether  the 
board’s  derisions  had  been  violated,  but  in  fact  it  was 
mainly  for  tbe  purpose  of  bringing  all  parties  face  to  face 
before  the  board  in  a  final  effort  to  find  means  of  averting 
the  strike. 

Just  as  the  board  was  convening  it  received  a  letter 
from  the  head  of  the  Shop  Crafts,  declining  to  appear. 
The  president  of  the  Stationary’  Firemen  and  Oiler*  pur¬ 
sued  the  same  course.  Subpo-nas  were  issued  for  both,  but 
the  president  of  tbe  Shop  Crafts  could  not  be  found.  He 
assigned  as  the  reason  for  his  absence  the  fact  that  the 
strike  order  was  being  sent  out.  and  that  hh  attendance 
would  create  uncertainty  and  confusion  among  the  shop- 
which  might  result  in  disorder. 


Attempts  to  Get  Together 

AS  THE  hearing  progressed  the  railway  executive*  whose 
.  roads  had  been  contracting  shop  work  were  called  upon 
to  declare  thor  purpose  as  to  the  observance  of  the  board's 
decisions  in  the  contract  case*,  and  all  but  two  of  them 
agreed  to  abandon  the  contracts  and  conform  to  the  de¬ 
af  the  board.  This  unquestionably  helped  to  clear 
the  i 


The  i 


itativM  of  the  Brotherhood  of  Maintenance- 


of-Way  Employes  and  of  the  Signalmen  attended  the 
hearing.  The  examination  of  the  respective  head*  of  these 
organization*  created  a  somewhul  better  feeling,  and  u 
few  day*  later  the  president  of  the  Maintenancc-of-Wiiy 
Brotherhood  and  bis  committee  met  members  of  the 
board,  and  after  a  very  full  discussion  of  their  troubles  and 
grievances  tbe  organization  decided  to  remain  within  the 
limita  of  the  law  and  to  rmubmit  tho  question  of  wages 
and  of  certain  rules  to  the  board. 

Soon  afterward  the  president  and  the  committee  of  the 
Signalmen  held  a  similar  meeting  and  discussion  with 
nvembeea  of  the  board  and  announced  their  adoption  of 
the*  mitm*  policy. 

On  July  first,  the  day  following  the  strike  hearing,  the 
strike  order  became  effective  and  the  shopmen  struck  on 
all  the  two  hundred  and  one  Class  1  railroads  In  the 
United  State* 

When  the  strike  was  less  than  two  week*  old  the  leaders 
of  the  six  Shop  Crafts  signified  to  the  chairman  of  the 
Labor  Board,  after  several  conciliatory  conference*,  their 
wiUingnes*  to  have  the  men  return  to  work  and  to  ask  for  n 
rehearing  by  the  Labor  Board  of  the  wage  and  rule  decision* 
against  which  they  had  struck,  hut  this  offer  wn*  con¬ 
ditioned  on  the  reinstatement  of  thn  strikers  with  their 
seniority  rights  unimpaired  This  condition  was  rejected 
ICesrr e.M  ««  Page  104) 
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WILLIAMS 


IT  WAS  about  seven  o'clock  tn  U  • 
evening  of  a  cold,  rainy  night  In 
November,  and  the  big  stove  in 
Will  Bissell's  store  had  been  stoked 
up  to  counteract 
the  chill  outside. 

The  mail  was  late, 
delayed  by  the  slip¬ 
pery  roads;  but 
there  were  already 
half  a  dozen  men  In 
the  store.  Jodie 
Marshman.  who 
farmed  his  father's 
old  place  up  on  the 
Itidge,  had  come  in 
u  few  minutes  be¬ 
fore,  after  fastening 
his  lions'  to  the  rail 
outside.  He  was  a 
small  man  who  gave 
an  impression  of  fu¬ 
tility.  The  Marsh- 
man*.  Fraternity 
said,  never 
amounted  to  much, 
lib  boy  Joe.  though 
only  fourteen  years 
old.  wus  almost  as 
big  a*  lie. 

Then  Lute  Jef- 
fere,  whose  farm 
was  nearest  Jodie's 
and  who  had  mar¬ 
ried  Annie  Marsh- 
man,  blustered  in, 
hb  big  voice  roaring 

boisterously.  After  Iw  had  bought  l.d.ac  .  and  a  |..|-r  lie 
called  to  Will  BisM.ll  In  hi.  ortV.  in  th-  rear  .1  tl,  re 
"lley.  Will,  what'll  you  k.v.  nlgat 

The  effect  of  these  Word*  was  abrupt  and  dartling 
Without  any  wurning  at  all  liltl.  Jodi.  M.f  n  ,  .  : 

ul  the  big  mun  and  liegan  to  l>eat  at  him  with  harmlaaa  tola. 

The  incident,  though  It  •■•med  to  <;*ingout  <d  •  "  g. 
had  r«MiU  that  went  back  a  duxrn  years;  bark  to  the  time 
when  Lute  Jeffers  came  home  to  Fraternity  after  seeing  too 
much  of  the  side  of  the  world  which  b  not  worth  seeing  at 
nil.  He  had  gone  fishing  on  the  Banka;  he  had  worked  in 
the  big  woods;  he  hud  drifted  clear  across  to  the  Pacific 
Coast  and  back  again;  and  he  came  home  with  clothes 
to  cover  him,  and  nothing  more. 

lib  father's  farm  was  on  that  part  of  the  lUdge  where 
tlie  ledge  comes  very  near  the  surface.  The  soil  was  thin, 
erarcc  worth  the  tillage.  Yet  in  even  the  meanest  soil  seeds 
will  fructify;  and  ao  on  this  farm  hay  would  grow,  and 
heel*  and  turnips  and  potatoes  and  squashes.  And  there 
were  a  score  or  so  of  apple  trees.  Lute  found  that  a  living 
came  easily.  When  hi-  father  died  he  was  content  to  stay 
on  the  farm  and  take  the  meager  fare  the  harren  acres  pro- 
vided.  Annie  Marshman  lived  only  a  little  way  along  the 
road,  nnd  soon  after  his  father's  funeral  she  found  herself 
marrying  him.  He  was  so  big.  talked  so  loud,  was  so  sure 
of  himself;  It  was  not  easy  to  say  no  to  the  man.  Her 
brother  Jodie  was  miserable  about  it  at  the  time;  but  there 
seemed  to  be  nothing  he  could  do.  Futility  fitted  him  Uke 
a  garment. 

Lute  at  first  liked  having  Annie  to  talk  to;  he  was  a  man 
w  ho  took  pleasure  in  the  music  of  his  own  voice.  His  own 
words  gave  him  intense  amusement,  so  that  he  was  forever 
laughing.  In  the  same  way  the  ingenuities  which  he  pres¬ 
ently  began  to  devi«e  to  torment  Annie  tickled  him  might¬ 
ily.  It  is  hardly  acrurate  to  say  that  he  was  cruel  to  her; 
certainly  lie  never  hurt  her  physically.  Fur  oil  his  bulk  and 
strength,  he  was  not  a  violent  man.  But  he  took  delight  in 
thwarting  his  wife  in  small  matters.  She  was  a  shrinking 
and  timorous  tiling,  yet  a  spark  burned  in  her.  drove  her  to 
fight  back,  made  her  forever  strive  to  have  some  few  small 
matters  as  she  wished  them  to  be.  She  liked  to  wash  the 
dishes  as  soon  as  they  were  through  supper;  and  Lute  in 
the  early  weeks  of  their  marriage  discovered  this,  and  used 
to  make  her  sit  across  his  lap  and  submit  to  his  clumsy 
love-making  till  the  thought  of  the  soiled  dishr*  in  the  sink 
made  her  quiver  with  shame. 

She  sold  butter  and  with  the  money,  painfully  accumu¬ 
lated,  bought  a  sewing  machine.  Lute  one  day  took  it  to 
pieces  to  see  how  it  worked,  and  lent  a  vital  part.  She  made 
jelly  and  set  the  glasses  of  warm  liquid  along  the  table  top 
to  cool;  Lute  stumbled  against  the  table  and  overturned 
the  fruits  of  a  hot  day's  toil.  She  made  a  little  flower  bed 
by  the  corner  of  the  house;  and  Lute,  driving  the  cart 
around  into  the  orchard,  allowed  the  heavy  wheels  to  crush 
the  flowers.  It  would  be  possible  to  enumerate  a  thousand 
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they  were  at  times  deliberate  Hr 

found,  it  seemed,  a  strange  delight 
in  thwarting  the  little  projects  that 
she  treasured  so  not  a  likable  man 

Came  now  thb  small  matter  of 
the  hens.  It  was  known  that  she  had  bought  two  settings 
of  eggs  fr««  Win  Belter  in  the  spring  No  doubt  she 
planned  that  great  things  were  to  come  from  thb  enter- 
prise  in  poultry,  and  when  Lute  proposed  to  sell  the  hens 
it  must  have  seemed  like  tragedy  to  her.  Doubt le»  the 
imue  had  I  wen  debated  between  her  and  Lute  in  Jodie's 
hearing,  so  that  the  nrcumeUnces  were  rankling  In  the 
little  man.  So  now  when  Lot*  proposed  to  WB  Biseell  to 
buy  the  here.  Jodie,  who  loved  his  sister  dearly,  was  at 
last  driven  from  passive  futility  into  the  greater  futility 
of  physical  attack  on  a  man  full  twice  his  siae.  Thus 
originated  the  incident  in  Wills  store. 

For  the  rest,  there  b  not  much  to  tell.  Jodie  pounded  at 
Lute  in  an  awkward  way.  tears  of  anger  on  hi*  cheeks:  and 
Lute  swept  the  kttle  man’s  two  wrists  into  hu  own  left 
hand  and  laughed  jocosely,  and  jocosely  cried  aloud,  “  Why. 
Jodie  boy!  Ain't  you  the  little  terrier?  What's  the  matter 
with  you  anyhow?” 

Then  he  cuffed  Jodie  lightly  acrom  the  cheek*,  right  and 
left:  and  he  set  his  lag  palm  agaimt  Jodie's  face  and 
shoved  so  that  the  little  man  staggered  backward  on  hi* 
heeb  till  hi*  legs  struck  the  edge  of  a  bog  beyond  the  stove 
and  he  collapsed  into  it  in  ignominy,  while  Lute  rocked 
delightedly  and  laughed  aloud. 

The  incident  waa  not  altogether  over.  It  happened  that 
the  box  into  which  Jodie  had  fallen  contained  ax  helves, 
and  the  little  man  came  up  with  one  of  these  in  hb  hand. 

He  screamed  at  Lute  "IT1  split  your  head!”  and  raged 
across  th*  store.  Lute  caught  the  descending  ax  helve  in 
hb  left  hand  and  struck  with  hi*  right,  thb  Urn*  more  seri¬ 
ously:  and  thb  time  Jodie  did  not  rise.  Lute  chuckled 
again,  watching  the  little  figure  crumpled  on  the  floor. 

"He's  a  game  rooster,  what?”  he  challenged,  looking 
from  man  to  man  about  the  store  for  tbrir  approval.  It 
had  never  occurred  to  Lute  that  men  did  not  like  him.  and 
he  scarce  remarked,  new.  that  no  one  stirred  or  spoke.  ”1 
bet  he  was  really  going  to  hit  me  with  that  if  I'd  let  him.” 
he  said  argumentatively.  " I  honestly  think  he  would.” 

Jim  Saladine  moved  to  where  Jodie  lay  and  knelt  beside 
him  and  turned  him  over,  and  Jodie  gasped  chokingly . 

Jim  said  over  hb  shoulder  to  Will  Biseell.  "Want  to 
fetch  a  little  water.  Will?” 

“He’s  coming  to,"  I-ut*  protested.  “I  never  hit  him 
very  hard.” 


Jim  Saladinc  said 
mildly,  ‘‘Why  don't 
you  go  along  home, 
Lute?  No  use  ol  fret¬ 
ting  him  more.” 

The  silence  of  the 
others  had  begun  to 
make  itself  felt ;  Lute 
was  vaguely  uneasy. 

"Why.  all  right," 
he  agreed.  "I  don’t 
hold  any  grudge 
against  Jixlic,  boys." 
He  looked  uround  for 
approval,  ''lie's  all 
right.  I  don't  hold 
any  grudge." 

No  one  made  any 
comment,  no  he  took 
his  purchase*  and  de¬ 
parted.  By  that  time 
Will  had  brought 
water,  and  between 
them  he  and  Jim 
brought  Jodie  back  to 
consciousness  again. 
When  Jodie  was  able 
to  sit  up  he  still  wept 
with  rage,  and  Jim 
Saladinc  comforted 
him  with  slow  words. 

"Don't  fret  your¬ 
self,  Jodie,"  he  urged. 

"Where's  he  at?" 
Jodie  demanded. 
"Where's  he  at?" 

"Lay  still  till  I  get 
thb  here  blood  out  o’ 
your  eye,"  Jim  ad¬ 
vised.  "He's  gone 
along." 

’'Them's  Annie'-  hens,"  Jodie  cried  In  trom- 
blmg  tnn<->  '  Hr  ain't  a-galng  to  sell  'em.  They're 
hern  Shi-  want-  t<>  keep  'em.  Ho  ain’t  a-going  to 
sell  them  hens." 

Will  Biaarll  reassured  him. 

"I  don't  aim  to  buy  them  off  him,  Jodie,"  he  declared. 

"He  ain’t  a-going  to  sell  'em,"  Jodie  repeated  monoto¬ 
nously.  Hb  tone  wa*  that  of  a  man  with  a  fixed  Idea. 

Yet  Lute  did  m*1I  the  hens.  The  purchsser  wo*  an  itin¬ 
erant  vender  of  butchers'  warn*  who  sometimes  drove  up 
the  Kidge  from  Camden,  buying  or  selling  a*  hb  customers 
proposed.  It  was  a  few  days  later.  Chet  McAusland  had 
come  up  from  hb  farm  nearer  the  village  to  help  Jodie  haul 
wood  from  the  hardwood  growth  down  the  slo|>e  of  the 
Ridge;  and  I*  and  Jodie,  passing  the  Jeffers  farm,  suw  Lute 
dickering  with  the  butcher  in  the  yard.  Jodie,  who  was 
driving,  stopped  the  horse  and  clambered  down;  and  Chet 
followed  him  into  the  farmyard. 

Jodie  gripped  Lute  by  the  elbow  and  cried,  "  Lute,  don't 
you  go  to  sell  them  hen*  to  him!" 

Lute  laughed  down  at  the  little  man. 

“Why.  Jodie.  I’ve  already  made  the  deal!"  he  declared. 

Jodie  appealed  to  the  butcher. 

"They  ain't  hb  to  sell,"  he  protested.  "They  belong  to 
her." 

Lute  grinned  at  the  purchaser. 

"  He  means  my  wife,”  he  explained.  "  But  she's  figured 
out  we'll  make  money  by  selling.  Costj  to  feed  hens 
through  the  winter." 

Jodie  cried,  "She  ain't!  She  wouldn’t!"  He  almost  ran 
toward  the  house,  calling  to  hb  sister.  "Annie,  Lute's  sell¬ 
ing  your  hen*!  Lute's  selling  them  hens!" 

She  did  not  answer  him,  and  he  burst  through  the 
kitchen  into  her  bedroom  and  found  her  then*.  Hb 
sister— they  were  singularly  alike,  these  two— was  sitting  In 
a  little  rocking-chair  by  the  window,  rocking  idly,  her 
hands  limp  in  her  lap.  She  looked  up  at  him  with  mild 
eye>  when  he  came  through  the  doorway. 

"Lute's  going  to  sell  your  hens!”  he  cried.  Annie  said 
nothing.  "You  ain't  a-going  to  let  him.  after  you've 
tended  'em  so?"  he  urged. 

“  He  argued  me  into  it,"  Annie  then  told  him.  Her  tone 
was  mild  and  uncomplaining.  “Lute  kind  of  argued  me 
into  it.  Jodie." 

The  Uttle  man  stared  at  her,  and  hb  eyes  filled  with 
tears,  overflowing  with  a  great  compassion. 

"Aw.  Annie!"  he  begged.  "Aw.  Annie!" 

“He  kind  of  talked  me  into  it,”  she  explained  apolo¬ 
getically.  "I  got  sort  of  tired  fighting  him,  Jodie.” 

The  tittle  man  trembled;  trembled  into  rigidity.  Hb 
bands  fumbled  at  his  coat  and  his  eyes  began  to  burn,  and 
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tudderJy  his  right  hand  tore  away  an  upper  button  with 
a  'erce,  unconscious  gesture.  Annie  said  to  him  disap¬ 
provingly,  "You’ve  gone  and  tore  your  coat,  Jodie.” 
Jodie’s  voice  was  dry  and  grating. 

"He  ain’t  a-going  to  sell  them  hens,”  he  vowed  in  a  tone 
little  more  than  a  whisper,  and  he  turned  and  flung  out 
through  the  kitchen  into  the  yard.  But  he  had  been  in¬ 
doors  longer  than  he  thought.  Lute  and  the  butcher  had 
♦jpeditiouriy  thrust  the  hens  into  the  butcher's  crate.  The 
man  had  already  driven  away;  the  hens  were  gone.  Lute 
ind  Chet  McAusiand  were  standing  together,  watrhing 
the  cart  disappear  down  the  Ridge  road. 

Jcdie  went  across  to  them  slowly,  and  when  he  car-  to 
■here  they  stood,  he  said.  "Lute.  1  told  you  not  to  sell 
Item  hens.” 

Lute  threw  back  his  big  head  and  roared  with  mirth. 
"You  make  a  lot  of  fuss  over  hens,  Jodie!” 

"I  told  you,”  said  Jodie  stubbornly.  ”1  told  you  in 
time  enough." 

Lute  winked  ponderously  at  Chet. 

"Why,  now,  Jodie,  I  didn’t  rightly  hear  you,"  he 
mocked.  "You  don’t  mean  to  aay  you  didn’t  want  rr .  to 
sell  them  hens!” 

The  little  man's  mouth  was  working.  Sounds  came  from 
him;  sounda  that  were  not  words  at  all.  This  seemed  to 
Lute  enormously  funny.  He  roared  aloud,  his  enurm 
mirth  booming  through  the  still  air.  He  clapped  Ctrl 
scrota  the  shoulder  and  he  laughed  aloud. 

Jodie  wrnt  out  to  the  cart  like  a  man  half  asleep  and 
climbed  in,  and  Chet  followed  him  soberly  enough.  It  :  ■  ! 
M*  Kerned  amusing  to  Chet  McAusiand.  He  was  a  man 
of  Ming  and  heart.  On  the  srwt  boide  Jodie,  he  »x. 
silent  for  a  little  while.  When  they  had  almost  reached 
Jodie’s  house  he  said  slowly.  ”1  tried  to  get  him  to  wait 
till  you  come  out,  Jodie. 

He  hadn’t  ought  to  have 
dosed  that  deal  till  you 
rome  outside,” 

Jodie  muttered  fix¬ 
edly,  like  a  man  in  a 
dream.  ”  I  told  him  no*  to 
sell  them  hens.” 

This  had  happenod  in 
tnidmomlng.  An  hour  or 
to  later  it  began  to  rain, 
and  Chet  and  Jodie  gave 
ovrr  their  work  for  the 
day  and  Chet  drove  bock 
do-n  the  hill  to  hi-  farm. 

Fusing  Lute’s,  he  saw 
the  big  man  in  the  wood- 
dad  door.  Lute  called 
jomeely,  "Jodie  got  his 
mind  off  the  hens!” 

Chst  made  no  reply; 
no  adequate  rejoinder  oc¬ 
curred  to  him.  He  went 
on  down  the  hill. 

Lute  was  splitting  up 
firewood  for  the  stove. 

Thu  is  a  task  usually 
kept  for  rainy  days,  be- 
esuse  it  may  be  done 
under  cover.  Lute  had 
hiuled  in  during  the 
lummer  some  hardwood 
chunks  which  he  had 
•seed  out  of  a  lightning- 
hlwied  oak  down  in  his 
•oods.  They  were  tough 
and  the  labor  of  splitting 
them  was  long.  His  wood- 
ihed  -such  structures  sre 
s  part  of  the  architecture 
<f  Fraternity— connected 
bouse  and  barn,  and  at 
tl*  rear  end  there  was  an 
open  shed  where  he  was 
accustomed,  in  the  local 
phrase,  to  manufacture 
the  large  chunk*  into  lire- 
wood.  This  shed  fared  a 
•teep  little  gully,  over¬ 
grown  with  bushes  at  the 
bottom.  There  was  no 
iil;  the  whole  end  was 


depression  became  a  small  pool  of  water  and  every  diteh 
and  gutter  was  a  muddy  torrent.  The  sound  of  this  rain, 
like  a  cold  hissing,  dulled  the  edge  of  every  other  sound; 
the  sky  was  darker.  In  some  houses  in  Fraternity  lamps 
were  lit  at  noon  that  day. 

Jim  and  Ben  Saladine  came  driving  along  the  Ridge 
road  toward  the  village.  They  were  in  a  single-seated 
buggy  without  a  top.  Bret  wore  a  yellow  oilskin  coat  and 
a  yellow  hat;  Jim's  coat  was  a  mackinaw,  his  hat  of  felt. 
An  old  horse  blanket  protected  their  knees;  and  in  it 
puddle*  of  water  collected  so  that  they  stirred  their  legs 
to  and  fro  in  order  to  let  the  water  (scope.  The  bay  hoTse 
was  so  wet  be  seemed  almost  black.  Only  under  his  belly 
and  down  the  back  of  his  legs  was  his  original  color  still 
viable.  He  moved  at  a  gait  between  a  walk  and  a  trot,  and 
his  broad  hoofs  plunged  in  the  liquid  clay  of  the  roadwa 
sending  out  umbrella-shaped  splashes  of  yellow  water.  As 
they  passed  the  Marehman  farm  Jim  caught  a  moment's 
'  of  Jodie  at  the  kitchen  window,  peering  out  with 
that  suggested  stealth  In  the  tilt  of  his  small 
A  hundred  yards  farther  on,  toward  Lute  JcITers’ 
farm,  they  perceived  the  figure  of  a  woman  approaching 
them.  She  seemed  unable  to  lift  her  feet,  which  dragged 
through  the  mud,  and  her  skirts  were  yellow  to  the  knees. 
There  was  a  ragged  shawl  about  her  head,  which  she 
clutched  together  at  the  throat.  Desperate  and  terrified 
haste  was  in  all  her  bearing.  They  saw  that  this  woman 
was  Annie  Jeffers,  who  had  been  Annie  Marsh  man.  That 
she  should  meet  them  seemed  a  surprise  to  her.  She 
stopped  still  in  the  road  More  the  horse’s  hwd,  and  the 
wise  beast  looked  at  her  with  ear.  bent  forward  and  came 
to  rest.  Jim  Saladine  also  looked  at  her.  without  speech. 

Bert  asked.  "What  you  doing  out  in  this,  Annie?" 

She  nodded  as  though  in  affirmation. 

"  Lute’s  gone  and  got 
killed,”  the  replied  in  n 
dull  voice.  "Yes,  he’s 
got  killed.” 

Jim  Soladlne's  eyes  be¬ 
came  more  Intent;  Bert 
buret  Into  many  ques¬ 
tions. 

The  woman  repeated 
again.  "Killed.”  Then, 
as  though  remembering, 
she  cried,  ”1  was  going 
after  Jodie.” 

She  circled  them  as 
though  afraid  they  would 
stop  her;  and  without 
looking  bark  she  plodded 
on  up  the  road  through 
the  mud,  her  figure  al¬ 
ready  obscured  by  the 
sluicing  curtain  of  rain. 
Without  command,  the 
horse  moved  on;  and 
when  they  came  to  the 
farmhouse  Jim  turned 
the  beast  into  the  farm¬ 
yard  and  alighted.  Ilede- 
acended  from  the  buggy 
carefully  and  alowly; 
Bert  vaulted  over  the 
wheel.  This  was  typical 
of  the  difference  between 
live  two  brothers.  The 
horse  could  Ire  trusted  to 
stand.  They  turned  to¬ 
ward  the  house. 

The  kitchen  door  was 
open,  and  Jim,  after  a 
moment’s  hesitation, 
went  inside,  Bret  crowd¬ 
ing  after  him.  They  found 
nothing,  came  out  again, 
and  Bert  started  toward 
the  barn,  while  Jim  went 
through  the  woodshed . 

"Here  he  is!”  Jim 
called. 

Bert  came  back  from 
the  barn.  The  moment 
silenced  him.  Jim  had 


On  rainy  wash  days 
Annie  sometimes  hung 
b<r  clothes  here  to  dry; 
Md  there  was  a  clothes¬ 
line  acrces  the  open  end 
if  the  shed,  a  little  higher 
than  a  man’s  head  from 
the  ground.  The  onk 
chunks  were  piled  disor¬ 
derly  at  one  side;  Lute's 
chopping  block  was  be¬ 
tween  them  and  the  door 


steadily  enough 
to  where  the  dead  man 
lay;  a  glance  assured  him 
that  Lute  was  indeed 
dead.  He  squatted  on  his 
heels  and  looked  around, 
studying  each  object  that 


Bert,  staring  over  his 
brother’s  shoulder,  whis¬ 
pered,  "Dead,  is  he?" 
Jim  nodded.  "Somebody 
hit  him  with  an  ax  I” 
(Continu'd  on  Pag .  199) 
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AT  THE  wide  stone  steps  of  Mrs.  Leonard’s  town 
ZA  house  Johnnie  Frean  descended  from  his  limou- 
^  »ine.  commanded  the  chauffeur  with  a  gesture  of 
a  left  hand  which  Hashed  a  big  diamond,  turned  his 
stalwart  thickset  figure  and  contemplated  the 
ensemble  of  the  place  a  little  with  the  air  of  one 
who  comro  to  take  poaseMion.  It  was  a  man¬ 
sion  of  the  Early  Victorian  period.  with  hi*':: 
solid  pillars,  high  hospitable  French  windows, 
a  high  peaked  roof.  Around  it  spread  broad 
ground*  floored  with  velvety  lawns,  bordered 
with  formal  gardens;  across  it  sweeping  *'m- 
threw  dappled  shade.  Patently,  waltfi  ami 
taste  had  built  It.  and  ever  since  wealth  aid  la'r 
hud  guarded  and  tended  their  work. 

Mr*.  Leonard,  her  figure  in  the  *,rnpU<’gra> 
gown  ns  straight  and  slim  as  the  W  hist  ler  1*1, md 
her,  woke  suddenly  tn  uction  a-  Johi  i  >■  I  <-.»n 
made  this  survey,  and  retreated  h  •  .y  fnm 
I  he  window.  She  had  been  gating  id!>  it  u|  ■ 
the  garden  when  the  limousine  cur  ■  d  up  th- 
driveway,  and  had  paid  it  only  cur  •  atten¬ 
tion  until  Johnnie  Frvnn  dcscemud  Ev.i 
that,  for  a  moment,  had  given  her  no  -1  •  1.  >f 
surprise.  It  hud  seemed  at  first  the  im  nat¬ 
ural  thing  in  the  world  for  Johnnie  Fn-in  p> 
appear  In  the  lliwh.  sine*  all  that  m**rt  g  le 
had  held  center  stage  in  her  thought 
lie  played  there  a  curious  dual  rtMc 
at  momenta  decidedly  comic,  at  hot 
tom  |H-rha|ia  tragic. 

She  had  met  him  three  time,  now 
Of  these  meetings,  however,  only  lb< 
first  had  afforded  her  any  realupiwuisul 
of  the  man .  A  month  after  she  relume .  I 
front  Europe,  driven  by  a  sudden  par 
icky  fear  of  that  footless  expatriation 
which  seems  the  ultimate  dew- 
tiny  of  a  rich  American  widow 

•broad.  ahe  had  deteeno-^t  •  I  j  j 

to  play  wone  definite  part  in  III 

the  life  of  Chlchiwtcr.  and  had 
joi ni>il  the  Union  of  Woman 
Citlatn*.  I n  old-fashioned  man- 

■uhne  politic*  social  (rail—  .  [  j  v 

ia  worth  as  much  as  Ku*.a>  \  [15 

money  It  f—  differently  with 
t  he  newly  enfranchised  women 
At  oner  she  was  thrust  into 
that  position  which  Chkhmter 
hrf  ir  s  sd  I  he  due  «>f  one  a  ho  lud 
hern  horn  a  HUkrale,  aad  had 
married  a  Ixotnrd. 

A  fortnight  later  she  found 
hrmelf  sitting  with  her  com¬ 
mittee  in  the  anterwm  of  J«*S- 
nie  Frean  — Uwa  Frean.  It  was 
a  mere  <jusation  of  getting  the 
tramway  company  to  lumwh 
In’tier  accommodations  in  rush 

hour*  hut  this,  like  every  |»  r 5, 

lit i cal  trail  Mi  (  hi. heater  ran 

directly  to  Johnnie  Frean’s  i  f  \  r.imL  He’s  one  of  the  few  politicians  of  his  rlasa  who  aren’t 

•!•■*»  A  |H.liti.alh.ne'  She  felt  gesi  g  iw*  out  <4  the  graft  from  liquor  importations 

while  she  waited  ••  though  die  !■'.  a .  ’  J  Uar>ta  Qui'V  now  le  i  nippmed  to  have  made  thrvr- 

were  gs«ag  to  the  new  to  sew  1  '  **"  '  *****  ‘  -■  .’era  <4  a  mlboi  speculating  in  automobile  Stock 

the  gorilla.  •  during  the  past  two  years.  He’s  made  It.  really,  protecting 

Within  ten  minutes  after  his  a—  n~wcr-g  n  i  nmr  the  I  me  of  traffic  from  the  border  to  the  citieti  farther 

solid  figure  appeared  at  the  south - " 

door  with  a  "What  can  I  do  "Marvin  Quirk?”  interrupted  Mr*.  Leonard, 

for  you.  Indies V  she  found  herself  liking  him,  as  though  politics  of  Chichester.  who  pulled  her  back  to  earth.  "Not  ”  I  forgot  that  you're  out  of  touch  with  Who’s  Who  in 
one  should  discover  that  the  gorilla  was  unexpectedly  a  thing,  as  usual!”  said  Mr*  Beecher.  "Not  even  prom-  America,"  smiled  Allen,  “though  indeed  he  doesn't  figure 
gentle  and  human.  She  classified  his  smile,  on  first  sight,  fees,  really.  You  notice  that  he  never  once  committed  in  Who’*  Who.  He  doesn’t  figure  in  anything  that  ap- 

as  rowdy:  it  parted  hr.  lips  a  little  too  widely,  giving  full  himself.”  pear*  on  the  surface.  Well,  Marvin  Quirk  is  the  real 

view  of  hit  white,  well-kept  but  aomewhat -tubby  teeth.  Yet  "You  know.  I  expected  a  cave  man.”  said  Mrs.  Leonard,  moving  spirit  of  the  State  Central  Committee.  Now 
she  forgot  that  after  he  flashed  it  a  second  time,  life  hands,  apropos  of  nothing,  "but  really  he’s  not  without  his  Chichester's  on  the  route.  This  might  be  a  transfer  point, 
with  that  build,  should  have  been  pudgy;  but  os  he  sat  charm. ’’  yielding  Johnnie  Frean  a  dime  from  every  dollar  the 

working  a  paper  knife  back  and  forth  over  hfe  desk  blotter  "Oh.  anyone  in  politics  has  to  be  likable.’*  replied  Mrs-  bootlegger*  pay  over  in  graft.  But  he  won’t  touch  it. 
they  showed  ridges  and  ripples  of  flexible  muscle.  Hfe  face  Beecher.  “It’s  the  first  qualification.  Inside.  I  *u»-  The  booze  never  enter*  the  city  limit*.  It  takes  a  detour 

was— yes.  hard—  but  it  was  the  hardness  of  a  battleship,  as  pect - "  Mr*.  Beecher  stopped  with  a  shudder.  Those  down  the  Bordwell  road  across  the  lake.  And  Johnnie, 

though  armored  for  fighting.  His  straight  mouse-bruwn  hair,  who  called  themselves  the  beat  people  of  Chichester  had  they  tell  me.  has  held  things  this  way  against  a  good  deal 
graying  a  little  at  the  temples,  was  still  as  thick  as  a  boy’s,  for  twenty  years  affected  that  same  shudder  at  the  men-  of  prew-ure.  both  from  above  and  below.” 

He  spoke  in  quick,  flashing,  epigrammatic  sentence*,  which  tion  of  Johnnie  Frean  "What's  his  object— not  temperance  principles?” 

went  straight  to  *he  heart  of  things  Somehow,  as  she  Twice  again  she  had  met  hkn:  once  at  a  meeting  d  the  inquired  Mrs.  Ixonard. 
pictured  him  while  she  waited,  she  had  expected  hfe  voire  board  of  aldermen,  once  at  a  special  hearing  of  the  health  Frank  Allen  laughed. 

to  be  bourse  and  harsh  and  loud.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  it  coramnaon  Both  times  hi*  straight-clanring  Hue  eye  "No.  not  that,  of  course.  One  of  hfe  long  games.  I'll 
was  one  of  hfe  most  agreeable  traits.  At  moments  it  had  had  seemed  to  mark  her  across  the  room:  and  before  the  know  some  day.  Probably  he  has  your  interests  in  the  Day 
the  rich  overtones  of  a  violin.  session  adjourned  he  had  drifted  to  ha  side  for  a  brief  talk  Street  section  figured  down  to  a  penny.  There’s  little 

He  seemed  very  favorable,  Mr*.  Ixonard  thought,  on  tbr  franchise  business  Instructed  now  by  the  wisdom  about  Chichester  Johnnie  From  dooin't  know.  He  has  an 
toward  the  propenafe  of  her  committee,  indeed,  she  came  of  Mr*.  Beecher,  she  bad  noted  that  his  pleasant  and  intelligence  department  like  an  army.  The  head,  they  say. 
away  with  the  feeling  that  she  had  won,  and  rather  easily  encouraging  remarks  on  the  subject  were  entirely  non-  is  Mike  Ward,  hfe  chauffeur.  You've  noticed  him.  lie 
at  that.  It  was  Mr*.  Beecher,  more  experienced  in  the  committal.  never  wears  a  livery.  The  boss  can  sport  a  limousine,  but 


By  WELL  ERWEN 


Then  the  spirit  if  not  the  actuality  of  Johnnie  Frean 
had  entered  her  life,  somewhat  perturbingly,  by  a  side 
door.  The  Day  Street  Terminal  question,  after  year*  ol 
abeyance,  was  up  again.  Much  of  the  Blakewley  purt  of 
her  fortune  was  invested  in  the  Day  Street 
region  middlewlaas  brick  residences.  Her  in¬ 
teracts  therein,  managed  conservatively  by  her 
attorney,  Frank  Alim,  returned  her  an  income 
as  stable  as  though  its  genrais  were  government 

I  bonds.  Of  late,  Chichester  had  taken  one  of 

those  inexplicable  twists  in  growth 


common 

I  to  American  cities.  Business  was  reaching  out 

toward  the  Day  Street  district.  Values  had  be¬ 
gun  to  rise.  And  then  came  the  recrudescence 
of  that  proposal  to  condemn  the  better  part  of 
this  area  for  a  railroad  terminal,  Frank  Allen, 
during  f<irty  years  attorney  for  both  the  Leon¬ 
ards  and  the  Blakeleys,  had  laid  before  her 
with  hfe  dear  logic  ail  the  pros  and  cona, 

"It  will  Iw  appraised  below  its  real  value,  of 
course."  he  said.  ”  It  wouldn’t  if  the  right  peo¬ 
ple  owned  the  Day  Street  region.  But  we're  not 
the  right  people  for  that-  If  it’*  left  alone.  I 
look  lor  a  60  per  cent  increase  in  land  value  dur¬ 
ing  the  next  five  years;  perhaps  100  per  cent 
later.  It  Isn’t  the  logical  place  for  a  railroad 
terminal  any  more,  at  that.  It  was  twenty 
years  ago,  when  the  proposal  first  came  up,  but 
now  the  proper  place  is  the  Bottoms.  I  admit 
I’m  puzxlcd." 

"What’s  the  difference  to  me  if  it  ia  con¬ 
demned?"  naked  Mrs.  Ixonard  directly. 

Frank  Alien  ciphered  for  a  moment. 

”  Between  what  you’ll  probably  get  and  what 
you  might  gel  ten  years  from  now,"  he  sail) 

■  "say,  four  hundred  thousand !" 

tMra.  Ixonard  gns|ied,  thought  a  moment, 
then  recovered  her  balance. 

"But,  after  all."  alve  said,  "that's  madly  ■ 
speculative  low,  lan’t  It?” 

"Yes."  ugres-d  Allen,  "liut  there  will  lie  some 
actual  low  too.” 

"And  what  U  there  tn  do?"  uaked  Mr*. 
Leonard. 

Allen  did  not  anawiw  directly. 

"This  Is  a  curious  town,”  he  aaid.  "  Progres¬ 
sive  even  to  the  danger  |>oint  on  some  things 
fifty  year*  behind  the  timaa  on  other*.  They 
say  the  iiorsonal  boss  is  dead  in  most  ritlia.  But 
we  it’s  the  same  old  story.  Johnnie  Frean.  Ifhe 
want*  the  railroad  terminal  at  Day  Street,  and 
want*  it  hard  enough  Day  Street  it  will  he." 

Mr*.  Ixonard  paused  a  moment  liefore  she 
found  expression  for  the  thought  which  had  lieen 
troubling  her  mind.  In  theend  she  put  it  bluntly. 
It’s  a  qu  call  on  of  giving  him  money,  then?  I  shouldn’t 
like  I  wouldn't - " 

Now,  my  dear  Anne,"  interrupted  Alien,  "you  needn’t 
let  that  disturb  you.  Johnnie  Frean  doesn’t  take  money, 
St  -nat  not  over  the  counter  in  that  way.  Perhaps  that's 
i  fie  — a*on  why  he  has  lusted  so  long.  He  has  not  been  too 
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not  the  garb  of  servitude!"  He  paused,  turned  his  lean. 
*Arr»d,  thoughtful  old  face  toward  the  window  for  a 
moment,  then  turned  it  back  on  Mrs.  Leonard. 

"Of  course,  we  can  fight  him— or  make  a  bluff  at  fight¬ 
ing,’’ he  said  "Elections  are  coming  in  the  fall.  This  town 
hasn’t  had  a  reform,  down-tho-boesee,  goo-goo  campaign 
sure  the  women  got  the  vote.  They’ve  a  way  of  upsetting 
things  Johnnie  knows  that.  You’ve  told  me  you  came 
tack  with  an  idea  of  doing  something  for  Chicherter.  Now 
eith  your  standing  ar.d  charm— yes,  and  your  ability,  too. 
Anne;  you  have  that  if  you  care  enough  to  use  it  —you 
yourself  might  start  something." 

"Has  it  occurred  to  you,"  smiled  Mrs.  Leonard,  "what 
a  lily-white  reformer  I’d  be  if  I  started  a  campaign  just  to 
*a*e  my  own  miserable  dollars?”  She  grew  now  for  an 
Instant  serious.  "I’m  sure.  Frank,  that  in  the  days  when 
1  was  your  ward  you  wouldn’t  have  put  such  a  proposal, 
really.  Is  it  long  contact  with  the  law?"  She  smiled  again. 

"Call  it  contact  with  actualities  in  a  bo»-ridden  town 
benevolently  ridden,  to  do  Mr.  Frean  justice,  but  bitted, 
saddled  and  tamed  just  the  same,”  he  said.  But  the  lip. 
under  hia  white  mustache  trembled  a  little,  and  Mrs. 
Leonard  even  fancied  that  the  ashen-gray  of  his  complex¬ 
ion  took  on  a  reddish  tint. 

And  she  softened  the  blow  with  "Of  course  I  know  that 
business  is  business  and  politics  is  politics.  And  perhsps 
I  ihouldn’t  be  hslf  so  finicky  if  it  were  a  matter  of  life 
or  death,  a  choice  between  comfort  and  poverty.  But  it 
isn’t.  Even  if  they  condemn  Day  Street  there’s  enough 
left.  Since  Walter  and  Elsie  died,  who  is  there  beside, 
myself  thut  1  want  money  for?  I’m  afraid  that  I’ve  come 
to  consider  myself  a  poor,  fecklew  thing.  That’s  why  I’m 
Uck,  really." 

”  Anne,”  said  Frank  Allen,  jumping  rapidly,  and  for  him 
illoftrmlly,  from  buaintwa  to  the  affections,  "you  really 
ought  to  marry  again.” 

Mrs.  Leonard  smiled  her  golden  smile. 

"I’ll  not  pose  to  you  and  say  that  I  cannot  forget 
Walter."  ahe  said.  "Though  1  suppose  I  loved  him  aa 


much  as  most  wives,  and  raised  him  as  much  as  meat 
widows.  And  I’ll  not  pretend  to  be  modal  and  say  1 
haven’t  had  my  chances.  I  came  near  being  the  chatelaine 
of  an  old  castle  in  Gascony.  Probably  I  should  have  been 
if  the  war  had  lasted  longer." 

“War  madneos? "  inquired  Frank  Allen. 

“No."  replied  Mrs.  Leonard.  "I  saw  him  out  of  hia  uni- 

■as  making  love  with  one  eye  on  my  fortune.  But  he  did 
it  so  convincingly  that  1  was  rrady  to  reward  his  perfect 
art  in  spite  of  all  that -until  he  went  into  civilian  clothes 
as  aforesaid.  Then  again  1  might  base  financed  a  campaign 
to  get  into  French  society.  He  had  one  foot  in  and  needed 
money— an  American  of  course.  And  be  was  really  charm¬ 
ing.  But"— Mrs.  Leonard  made  an  outward  gesture  with 

ol'humor!  1  suppose.  Or  have  I  a  sense  of'humor?Fiamk? 
I've  noticed  that  the  people  who  talk  mot  about  having  it 
are  the  ones  who  lack  it  completely.  Anyway,  the  thought 
of  our  rapture,  when  the  stuffy  old  Duchrasr  d' Urine* 
invited  us  to  drink  abominable  tea  behind  a  smelly  old 
wall  in  the  Faubourg  St.-Germain-weB.  it  was  to  laugh 
There  were  others,  too-while  I’m  boasting." 

Frank  Allen  looked  her  over;  and  when  be  spoke  it  was 
with  the  air  of  ooe  who  deals  not  in  compliments  but  in 
appraisal. 

"It’s  rather  odd.”  he  said.  "You  like  men - “ 

"Adore  them."  interrupted  Mrs.  Leonard 

"And  men  like  you.  And  you're  beautiful.  You  weren’t 
really  bsautiful  when  you  were  snapped  up  at  twenty-five. 
Sow  at - " 

" Forty weven."  interrupted  Mrs.  Leonard.  "No secrets 
from  one's  lawyers.  Yes.  I’ve  beard  alllhat  before.  I  was 
too  lean  for  a  period  when  fat  was  beauty.  Now  the  thinner 
the  prettier.  The  rimes  have  caught  up  with  me-too  late 
Besides,  my  eyebrows  were  light,  and  no  lady  of  the  Blakea- 
leyi  ever  used  cosmetics  in  thoes  days.  They’re  light  yet. 
under  their  camouflage." 

Abruptly  again  Frank  Allen  leaped  back  to  burinraa 


“You’d  better  give  me  a  week  more,"  he  said.  "The 
city  roundl  can't  act,  anyway,  until  next  month.  And 
1  want  to  find  what's  back  of  all  this.  There  are  wheels 
within  wheels  wherever  Johnnie  Frean  works.’’ 

So  they  had  left  it.  That  was  two  days  ago.  At  Inter¬ 
vals  since,  she  had  realised  that  she  was  taking  the  loss  on 
the  Day  Street  property  more  seriously  than  she  had 
assumed  to  do' in  the  presence  of  Frank  Allen.  And  now 
Johnnie  Frean,  nucleus  of  her  perplexities,  was  dismount¬ 
ing  at  her  front  steps.  For  what  purpose?  Perhaps,  in 
spite  of  all  Frank  Allen  said,  he  was  going  to  demand 
a  bribe.  Mrs.  Leonard  found  herself  thrilling  to  thnt 
adventure  a  little  as  she  had  thrilled  when  she  awaited  her 
first  proposal.  She  laughed  to  herself  as  she  realized  that 
her  figure  was  settling  into  the  same  pose  which  ahe 
had  adopted  then— her  slender,  high-arched  feet  lightly 
crowed,  her  right  arm  lying  along  the  back  of  the  sofa, 
her  left  hand  toying  with  her  heads. 

In  her  three  meetings  with  Johnnie  Frean  she  had  never 
seen  him  cross  a  room  before.  In  spite  of  his  comfortable 
bulk  he  moved  as  lightly  as  thistledown.  She  remembered, 
then,  something  she  had  heard  to  the  effect  that  he  had 
been  a  boxer  in  hia  youth— “a  prize  fighter"  was  the  way 
gossip  put  it.  He  advanced  until  he  towered  over  her. 
She  did  not  offer  to  rise  or  to  put  out  her  hand;  but  she 
liked  the  manner  in  which  he  took  thia  implied  rebuff.  Hia 
"Good  afternoon,  Mrs.  Leonard"  was  perfectly  friendly, 
cordial,  rosy.  In  decency  ahe  could  do  nothing  but  reply 
in  kind,  ask  him  to  have  a  scat.  He  sut  down  as  lightly  as 
he  walked,  anj  bent  on  her  the  direct  gaze  of  his  full  blue 
eyea.  Hard  eyes  they  were— or  was  it  power? 

Eagerness,  a  thrilled  eagerness  to  Jump  at  once  Into  the 
renter  of  the  situation,  rather  than  the  insolence.  It  seemed, 
prompted  Mrs.  Ie-onard's  first  remark: 

“Well,  Mr.  Frean,  I  suppose  you’ve  come  to  see  me 
about  that  Day  Street  Terminal?" 

The  moment  this  came  out  she  felt  she  was  treating  him 
like  a  tradesman  who  had  called  about  a  hill,  which  was  not 
rcesxs.ee  es  #>»».  1 <51 
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Making  the  World  Safe  for  Junior 

By  NINM  WILCOX  PUTNAM 

!  ILUSTBATtO  BT  MJtr  WILJOM  PBBSTOK 


IT'S  a  mighty  lucky  thin*  that  about  thr  time  the  awe- 
ap  married  couple  has  run  out  of  personal  thine*  to 
quarrel  over  they  generally  have  got  a  young  one  to 
furnish  new  grounds  for  dispute.  Believe  me.  a  man  and 
wife  ran  always  get  a  freeh  start  over  how  will  they  raise 
it,  and  what  line  of  business  it  is  to  go  into  twenty  year* 
from  then,  and  ao  forth. 

Of  course  the  chances  is  that  after  a  time  lapse  of  twenty 
annum*,  why  the  kid  will  fool  the  both  of  them.  But  if  in 
the  end  he  comes  home  one  day  and  says  well  mrvnmrr 
congratulate  me  1  got  a  job  in  a  pickle  factory,  pickles  is 
my  true  life  work,  at  any  rate  the  parents  will  of  in  the 
meantime  hail  many  a  otherwise  dull  evening  brightened 
up  by  a  snappy  dispute  over  shall  he  tie  a  famous  senator 
or  will  we  let  him  go  directly  Into  the  gas  company?  And 
I,  Marie  La  Tour,  myself,  and  Jim,  my  husband,  was  as 
bad  about  this  as  any  ordinary  father  and  mother. 

Of  course  we  did  agree  on  one  main  point  about  Junior, 
and  that  iv,  he  should  go  into  the  pictures  the  same  as  us. 
What  with  the  great  talent  I  have  undoubtedly  got,  and 
with  a  father  like  Jim  who  really  ain’t  such  a  had  actor 
when  the  right  director  is  working  him.  why  we  realized 
Junior  ought  to  go  over  big,  and  put  Jackie  Coogan  out  of 
business  with  his  first  release.  We  was  also  agreed  to  slam 
him  right  into  the  pictures  before  he  got  big  enough  to 
spring  any  nonsense  about  ideas  of  his  own.  Although  if 
we  had  really  meant  to  put  this  one  over,  why  we  should  of 
loaned  him  to  Ruby  RusrUe  to  use  as  the  poor  little  unwel¬ 
come  stranger  In  her  super-feature  Lost  Mothers  when  he 
was  a  week  old.  like  she  asked  us  to  and  I  indignantly  re¬ 
fused.  But  unfortunately  we  waited  pretty  near  six  years 
before  casting  him.  and  any  parent  will  readily  admit  that 
in  six  years  a  kid  can  pick  up  a  lot  of  ideas,  and  where  he 
picks  up  the  kind  of  ideas  that  he  does,  heaven  knows! 

But  you  must  not  think  I  and  Jim  agreed  completely 
on  this,  or  any  subject,  because  we  are  only  human  even 
after  me  winning  the  fiUum-favorite  contest,  at  one  dime 
per  vote  and  positively  not  spending  a  nickel  to  do  so. 
Well  anyways,  while  I  and  Jim  both  wanted  Junior  to  be  a 


picture  actor  we  jus*  naturally  could  no*  get  together  on 
the  type  of  picture  he  ought  to  make.  I  was  all  for  Little 
Lord  Fauntleroy  on  account  I  think  he’s  just  the  type, 
even  though  I  got  strength  of  mind  eoough  to  keep  him  in 
overnft.  mart  of  the  time  because  of  his  red  b«wd  and 
freckle*. 

Also  the  muscle*  on  him  for  his  so*  is  extraordinary,  and 
ma  claims  he  gets  all  the**  suprrfraturv*  from  my  pa.  who 
was  the  best-known  Irish  trapeze  art  M  in  I  be  Amazon  Bra* 
Circus  before  he  mberd  the  Me  net. 

But  far  from  wanting  Junior  to  pull  a  Fauntleroy.  Jim 
had  got  an  idew  to  have  the  kid  make  some  straight  West¬ 
ern  stuff,  especially  if  be  could  get  the  screen  rights  to  the 
works  of  Jim’s  favorite  author,  some  soldier  by  the  name 
of  Cap.  Collier.  He  claimed  Junior  had  ought  to  make  his 
first  release  a  scenario  by  a  well-known  standard  author, 
and  had  even  went  so  far  as  to  write  the  manufacturers  of 
them  books  to  know  how  much  they  wanted  for  world 
screen  rights,  including  the  Yiddish. 

" Jsmes  Smith!”  I  *a>w  “If  you  take  my  only  child 
and  put  him  in  a  rough  picture  you  will  not  alone  break  my 
heart.  Gorgeoo*  but  you  win  be  a  dumb-bell  besides,  on 
account  Western  stuff  is  dead,  and  the  child  wiD  start  off 
with  a  jinx  that  will  have  to  be  states-nghted  to  pay  the 
production  cjwts!” 

Of  course  that  was  about  as  big  a  insult  as  I  could  think 
of  offhand,  but  Jim  come  right  back  at  me. 

"  Well.  if  you  think  my  son  is  going  to  be  screened  in  any 
velvet  pants  you  can  just  think  again.”  says  he.  "That 
k.  if  you  are  capable.  I’m  going  to  make  a  man  of  him 
if  I  have  to  use  a  hundred  thousand  feet  of  fiUom  doing  it  I  ” 

“Wen.  say  listen.  Gorgeous,  I  won’t  stand  for  my  child 
being  made  out  any  roughneck,  and  that’s  all  there  is  to 
it!”  I  says. 

“And  I  wfll  not  have  my  son  made  into  any  milksap!” 
says  Jim  all  excited. 

And  so.  seeing  that  we  couldn’t  come  any  nearer  to  a 
agreement,  why  we  let  the  matter  drop  so  hard  that  at  the 
time  it  seemed  completely  smashed.  Apparently  Junior 


wasn't  due  to  come  under  the  child-labor  laws  for  a  while 
yet.  and  in  the  meanwhile  we  mined  out  to  our  new  coun- 
try  home. 

This  moving  occurred  principally  on  account  of  Junior. 
When  we  first  got  Junior  we  used  to  pull  a  lot  of  line*  about 
if  the  city  was  good  enough  for  u*  why  it  was  good  enough 
for  him.  and  so  forth.  But  when  he  commenced  running 
around,  why  I  begun  rather  reluctantly  to  realise  that  a 
N.  Y.  apartment  is  a  poor  running  ground,  and  this,  com¬ 
bined  with  a  few  other  things,  made  us  become  what  we 
had  for  years  laughed  at  in  others  -suburbanite*. 

The  other  cause*,  which  you  might  call  eontributary 
cause*  because  I  had  to  contribute  towards  them  out  of  my 
salary,  was  a  box  of  tool*  I  give  Junior  for  his  sixth  birth¬ 
day,  a  large  parly  we  give  Rosen,  our  publicity  man,  on 
account  be  had  just  got  married  and  we  wanted  he  should 
have  one  last  good  time,  and  a  morning  newspaper  towards 
which  I  contributed  three  rants  bo’s  I  could  road  about 
this  Knglith  woman,  Mrs.  Pugh.  Anyways,  all  of  those 
was  a  part  of  the  reason  why  we  bought  this  magnificent 
estate  on  Long  Island  and  learned  to  refer  to  it  as  our 
little  place  in  the  country. 

Well,  about  that  set  of  tools.  I  was  fool  enough  to  ask 
Junior  in  advance  what  did  he  want  for  hi*  birthday 
present  instead  of  merely  giving  him  something  harmlew 
like  a  rubber  rabbit.  But  no,  even  after  living  six  years 
with  that  young  one,  1  had  to  go  and  inquire  what  did  he 
want,  and  tools  was  it.  I  suggested  a  nice  velvet  horsey 
instead,  but  nothing  doing.  Tools  was  on  hi*  mind,  so  I 
had  to  give  in  and  promise. 

"  Wr!l.”  says  Jim  when  1  told  him.  "  I  think  it  is  n  crazy 
thing  to  give  a  child  his  age  and  you  will  be  sorry.  He  k 
too  young  yet  for  them.” 

"Nonsense.”  says  I.  “Leave  him  have  them.  I  want 
he  should  ex  proa  himself.  Let  him  learn  from  experience. 
If  carefully  watched!” 

“Watched  my  eye!”  says  Jim,  with  a  snort.  "You  wait 
until  be  starts  raking  hell  with  them  tools  and  I  will  give 
him  a  good  licking!" 
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"You  will  do  no  such  thing !”  I  say*  furious-  “  Nobody 
inks  kids  any  more.  That  stuff  b  ob— ob— well,  out  of 
date!  And  no  child  of  mine  is  ever  going  to  be  struck-  No 
sir.  you  should  merely  divert  their  mind  to  something  else 
when  they  are  bad.  That’s  the  modern  dope.  Jim.  and  my 
kid  is  to  be  brought  up  by  it.” 

Then  I  grabbed  my  hat  and  pocketbook  and  went  out. 
on  account  the  next  day  was  Junior’s  birthday,  and  I  had 
to  get  my  shopping  done  early  because  of  this  party  I  am 
idling  you  about,  which  was  to  be  this  evening  and  it  was 
xlrrody  four  P.  M.  and  dinner  was  at  seven. 

And  while  I  bought  this  set  of  tools,  see.  in  order  Junior 
should  self-express  himself  and  ect,  still  my  mother  heart 
wmkened  when  I  looked  at  them  sharp  things,  and  feeling 
that  I  would  like  him  to  leave  enough  of  himself  to  be 
rteogn liable,  why  I  picked  out  a  little  set  which  the  girl 
told  me  it  was  practically  useless,  with  a  saw  that  had  no 
more  teeth  to  it  than  a  young  kitten,  and  a  hammer  that 
you  wouldn’t  think  could  drive  a  tack.  And  taking  the  set 
home  with  me  in  the  car,  I  got  ready  foe  the  evening. 

Now  I  knew  Robco,  my  chief  guest.  He  had  been  pub¬ 
licity  man  for  Jim  and  me  ever  since  before  we  was  in  pie- 
turn,  and  I  was  well-acquainted  with  hia  taste,  and  took 
a  chance  he  had  married  in  character.  Anyways,  we  waa 
to  dine  at  the  Le  Papplion,  see  Al  Bark’s  new  show  Three 
Beds  in  a  Room,  and  go  on  to  the  South  Sea  Night’s  CaM 
for  supper,  where  Ruby  Roselle  was  doing  a  South  Sea 
shimmy  in  the  cabaret  but  without  the  garment  itself,  or  ao 
she  mas  advertised. 

Well,  the  party  included  Al  Goldringrr,  my  producer. 
Malson  Roaabclle,  the  dremmaker.  and  her  Up  husband, 
bnide  Jim  and  the  bride  und  groom.  And  <*dinarily  I 
would  of  thought  it  a  pretty  good  cvrning.  my  own  self. 
<r  si  least  raised  no  objections,  because  as  a  general  thing 
highbrow ahows  give  me  a  pain  in  the  neck,  and  while  I  pec- 
isonally  myself  always  had  sense  enough  to  see  that  hols 
dll  not  constitute  the  whole  of  drama,  why  I  would  merely 


shrug  my  shoulders  at  them  and  say.  with  the  poet.  a-eD 
this  is  life! 

But  going  out  and  buying  toy's  for  my  kid  was  no  kind 
of  preliminary  bout  for  a  big  evening.  Somehow  it  set  me 
off  and  got  me  terrible  critical  of  my  own  party. 

My  mental  indigestion  begun  at  dinner  when  the  men 
was  sneaking  their  flasks  out  and  sweetening  their  glasses, 
holding  them  under  the  table  so’s  nobody  except  every¬ 
body  in  the  restaurant  could  see.  especially  that  husband 
of  Mabon’s  who  may  be  a  half  portion  in  site,  but  believe 

with  a  gold  spoon  in  their  mouth,  but  this  bird  waa  born 
with  a  brass  rail  under  his  foot!  It  got  me  disgusted,  and  I 
couldn’t  endure  to  think  of  my  Junior  pulling  the  same 
kind  of  thing. 

And  then  the  play  we  saw!  Very  likely  it  wasn’t  worse 
than  many  others,  but  that  was  just  the  trouble.  After 
having  told  the  title,  why  I  am  sum  I  don’t  need  to  describe 
it  to  any  intelligent  public.  And  the  climax  of  the  evening 
come  at  the  South  Sea  Joint  wher.  me  was  correct,  aa  all 
there  was  to  prevent  was  a  petticoat  made  out  of  dmir- 
catrd  whiskbrocma  that  had  gone  on  the  loom.  It  made 
me  wild  and  ashamed  although  I  been  in  the  show  business 
since  I  was  bom.  not  to  mention  working  out  in  Holly¬ 
wood.  But  aa  soon  as  you  are  a  mother.  it  b  a  funny  fart, 
but  you  commence  picking  on  a  lot  of  things  you  once 
merely  give  the  merry  ha-ha. 

Well,  a  pleasant  time  waa  had  by  all  but  me.  and  the 
next  morning  when  I  give  Junior  his  birthday  toys  includ¬ 
ing  the  tool  box.  and  he  waa  biting  quietly  at  my  fmt  hav- 
ing  a  lovely  time  destroying  all  thme  nice  new  things,  why 
I  was  still  worried  about  what  a  wicked  place  the  world  was 
for  him  to  grow  up  in.  and  how  could  it  be  prevented  except 
by  killing  him  off  young,  when  I  read  thb  piece  in  thb 
newspaper  about  the  arrival  Home  of  C.  D.  Wetherington. 
the  big  mine  owner  who  b  sad  to  hire  more  cheap  labor 
than  any  man  In  the  world,  and  kb  friend.  Senator  Noysr. 


the  famous  reform  one  who  never  agrees  with  anybody, 
and  on  the  same  boat  also  arrived  Mrs.  Pugh,  this  English- 
woman. 

Well,  it  seemed  thb  Mrs.  Pugh  was  one  of  the  most 
remarkable  women  in  England,  and  that  she  had  come  to 
America  to  give  us  the  benefit  of  it.  She  admitted  as  much 
before  she  was  halfway  down  the  gangplank  from  the  boat, 
and  also  that  she  adored  America,  which  waa  pretty  clever 
snap  judgment.  It  seems  she  also  admitted  that  reform 
waa  hrr  meat,  so  bring  on  your  reforms.  What  waa  even 
further,  thb  remarkable  Englishwoman  had  already  in  the 
abort  time  she  had  been  in  our  delightful  country,  which 
waa  exactly-  one-half  hour,  discovered  that  our  men  was 
money  grabbers,  color-blind  and  uncultured. 

Well,  after  the  night  before  I  had  to  grant  her  a  lot. 
Even  my  Jim  clapped  hb  hands  red  at  Ruby’s  whbkuway, 
and  in  fact  had  a  pretty  good  time  all  evening,  and  I  wasn’t 
sure  but  that  Mrs.  Pugh  was  a  mighty  bright  woman  for  all 
she  pulled  some  rather  raw  lines  about  my  country. 

“After  all,”  I  thought,  "she  is  only  just  landed.  Wait 
until  she  has  gone  on  thb  lecture  tower  she  has  come  over 
to  give  that  b  give  I  suppeoe.  at  about  three  dollars  a 
throw.  And  when  she  has  been  all  over  thb  country,  why 
if  she  b  as  srise  aa  she  says  she  is.  she  will  of  seen  something 
to  teach  her  better!” 

And  then  I  took  a  look  at  Junior,  on  account  he  had  been 
unnaturally  quiet,  and  there  he  was  expressing  himself 
real  cut*,  sawing  the  lid  of  his  new  tool  box  all  to  pieces 
with  that  little  saw  which  hadn't  looked  to  be  any  good 
at  all! 

Well,  while  I  watched  him  I  thought  of  how  Mm.  Pugh 
had  kft  her  home  and  everything  to  come  over  here  and 
help  us  make  America  a  letter  place,  and  of  Senator  Noyse 
who  waa  always  uplifting  something,  and  all  cif  a  sudden 
I  got  the  inspiration  that  if  they  had  the  courage  to  not 
alone  criticb*  things  but  to  come  out  in  public  and  help 
to  change  them  for  the  l>etter,  why  I  could  do  the  same! 
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work,  and  warned  mi  about  leaving  them  do  it  and  to  keep  Immigration  and  the  Open  Door  *  Vh  i.  a  fancy  way  of 
off  her  apron  and  her  hands  as  well,  and  then  we  was  all  set  saying  will  we  let  a  lot  more  cheap  *®rWgner»  into  the  ronii- 
for  local  society  to  break  in  on  us.  But  no  one  did.  and  try  or  give  'em  a  permanent  rain  check?  It  was  a  line  of 

pretty  soon  I  was  fed  up  with  walking  from  one  set  to  reform  I  hadn't  give  a  thought  t°<  hut  Mrs.  Noyse  had 

another  in  our  house,  for  the  big  rooms  looked  just  like  evidently  got  it  all  cold,  and  she  was  real  convincing,  what 

that  to  me.  I  was  so  lonesome  in  them  that  I  would  of  with  her  handsome  dress,  silver  tongue  and  very  friendly 

gladly  welcomed  a  crowd  even  of  atmosphere  people.  I  was  manner.  As  I  come  into  the  hall  she  was  pulling  a  Una 
now  on  my  new  contract  to  make  only  two  release*  a  year  something  like  this: 

at  one  million  dollars  per  annum,  in  the  press  notices,  and  "This  country,  ladies,  was  founded  on  the  principle  of 
four  hundred  thousand  in  cash,  and  this  meant  I  had  time  freedom."  says  she.  “  We  are  deeply  indebted  to  the  aid 

enough  to  be  the  real  lady  I  had  always  wished  for.  but  the  of  foreigners  for  our  wonderful  development.  Our  policy 

trouble  was  nobody  in  this  Ron-mere.  Long  Island,  paid  for  generations  has  always  been  to  welcome  the  lowly 

any  attention  to  me.  The  agent  claimed  this  was  the  most  foreigner,  to  uplift  him.  to  teach  him  our  better  standard 
exclusive  town  on  the  island  and  time  was  proving  him  to  of  living,  to  help  him  in  every  way.  Can  we  now  shut  the 
of  had  the  right  dope.  So  seeing  that  the  neighbor*  hadn't  door  in  his  face,  on  the  grounds  that  there  uro  too  many 
noticed  how  the  undoubtedly  greatest  mot  ion- picture  of  him  in  the  country?  No  a  thousand  timet  no!  Amer- 

Mctrrm  cl  the  age  had  moved  in  neat  door,  why  I  naturally  ica  is  the  great  refuge  of  the  proplet  of  Kurope  who  can't 

set  about  putting  the  farts  before  them.  make  good  at  home!  Altruistically  we  must  not  fail  to 

welcome  these  un- 

_  fortunates.  Sel- 

Bftshly.wedare  not. 

Why,  ladies !  Al- 
low  me  to  ask  you 
a  question  1  Isn't 
the  servant  situa¬ 
tion  bad  enough 
without  shutting 
off  the  main  source 
of  supply?  My 
husband,  Senator 
Noyse,  has  taken 
a  firm  aland  on 
the  .motion.  He 
want,  immi¬ 
grants!  Ha  is 
thinking  of  your 
Interwts.  and  is 
out  to  protect 
them.  Stand  be¬ 
hind  him.  ladio, 
and  he  will  stand 
behind  youl”  And 
a  lot  more  to  the 
same  effect. 

Well,  she  nearly 
had  mo  crying 
over  cruelty  to  Im¬ 
migrants,  and  the 
rot  of  the  women 
in  the  hall  was 
with  her  strong.  I 
was  glnd  1  had 
come,  tnd  when 
the  ehsirlady  read 
the  season's  pro¬ 
gram  I  felt  even 
surer  1  hsd  struck 
the  very  joint  I 
hsd  been  looking 
for,  bocause  it 
seemed  the  club 
was  out  to  get  a 
stage  censorship, 
had  a  prohibition- 
enforcement 
branch,  an  anti- 
smoking  cam¬ 
paign.  and  was 
working  with  the 

•  T  mil.  aa*  V»(.  ef  Jmm  left  Dl.r'i  ».».  Mr  Jll  Mr,  *»»!/•  mul  \‘r* 

-J.aa.~  *r~r  Mr..  e-,a  ..  ...  m. ......  censorship.  Also. 

the  meeting  unani- 

In  the  old  days  I  u-  I-  -t,  -'.at  -  .  a  lady  moved  mously  made  Mrs.  Pugh,  this  Englishwoman  I  am  telling 

into a  town  and  a  -"-1  toburv  •  t  the  r^r  «-« -ul  circk- ,  you  about,  an  honorable  member,  and  voted  to  write  and 

tell  her  so.  It  looked  like  I  could  fill  up  considerable  time 
if  1  got  in  right,  and  pretty  soon  I  did,  because  after 
the  meeting  Mrs.  Noyse's  taxi  didn’t  come  and  I  was  on 
the  job  and  asked  roukl  I  run  her  home,  and  she  says  y«* 


Well,  I  am  not  one  who  when  they  decide  to  do  a  thing 
will  put  it  off  to  a  week  from  some  Tuesday,  so  1  at  once 
railed  up  Goldringer  on  the  phone. 

“Say.  Al!”  says  I.  ‘‘I  got  a  craving  to  turn  the  world 
to  the  right  between  now  and  when  we  start  on  my  next 
picture.  That  gives  me  about  six  weeks,  and  I  could 
accomplish  a  lot  in  all  that  time!” 

“  Oy  G trail! "  says  Al.  "  I  hope  you  ain’t  thinking  about 
the  picture  industry  I  We  got  it  troubles  enough  without 
you  should  commence  and  start  something!" 

“  You  don't  get  me,”  says  I.  "I  was  just  thinking  that 
I  would  like  to  get  on  the  censorship  board  for  a  kind  of  a 
start,  see?’’ 

"Neither  would  I?"  bellows  Al.  "Nothing  would  suit 
me  liner  then  having  you  and  also  Charlie  Chaplin  and 
Babe  Daniels  and  so  forth  on  the  censorship  board.  Also 
myself,  I  would  wish  to  go  on  it.  But  a  fat  chance  we 
got.  We  ain't  disinterested  sufficiently  !*' 

•'Oh!''  says  I. 

"Well,  I  hadn’t 
thought  of  that.  Huf 
How  about  some 
organisation  that  1. 

censors  plays  like  '4 

Three  Beds  in  f 

“I  heard  where  'LJ 

they  lire  now  tak-  | 

«ng  w.imen  on  the 
p.Jiee  force,  but 
that’s  all  lean  tell 

“I  urn  in  the  i 

mood  to  rlrun  up 

something.  Al,”  '  f  JHf  ^ 

"but  If  I  wm  to 
complain  to  the 
INitice  about  the 
two  shows  we  seen 

last  night,  why  it  a,-; 

would  merely  at  '  >  h.  A 

once  result  In  8.  i  ^  .  i 

It.  O.  signa  for  /  TV'*'  '' 

them,  und  if  any-  B#  *  VB 

h.-ly  U  going  to  Wl  J  N1 

get  fns>  advert!*-  Hi  I' 

ing  out  of  me  it  u  >5. 

bo  Marie  La 

hung  up  XV  A 

might  say.  Of 

course  I  realized 

•  ►•I  there  ...  a  I  ■  '  V  1  M 

II 

my  profession  and 
l>e 

reWWraliS  mBr  MgBM  J 

•  «4eli*f^nu>«  V  '  ^  i  ‘  '  1  *•  I 

unleea  all  the  n*. 

*.em  ,  .1  1 1  B  B 

-••dr  sited  Hot  B 

.-ow  where  to  ll  j  if  ■ 

commence  look¬ 
ing  so  just  sort  of  f  ...  u.  . 

kept  one  eye  out 
for  a  good  open¬ 
ing.  and  in  the  meanwhile  we  moved  to  this  country  estate 
I  am  telling  you  about. 

Well,  this  was  a  first-class  Al  country  place  with  big  why  she  coalmen  — 1  i •>  pic 
white  pillows  holding  up  the  front  porch,  and  a  sunken  tion  and  attend r- church 
garden,  where  they  say  the  man  who  laid  it  down  had  sunk  out  which  is  the  -»  e!l  <!•->: 
a  good  many  thousands  in  the  statuary  alone,  although  to  Club.  So  I  done  •  A:*»  pi 
me  personally  the  most  of  it  looked  secondhand,  or  rise  Republican  if  I  r  i  cvr- 
his  guests  had  been  in  the  habit  of  chipping  off  pieces  for  a  voter.  Anyway-.  I  »  old 
souvenirs.  But  these  statues  was,  with  the  exception  of  and  when  he  ran*  for  Prr*. 
the  feller  that  had  built  the  place,  the  only  things  about  it  to  vote  for  him.  A  1  - .  I , 
that  was  broke.  Otherwise  it  was  in  fine  condition  and  fully  Chib,  and  I  sure  was  in  lu> 
equipped,  so  we  decided  to  leave  all  our  old  furniture  joining,  because  *  -  Wcm« 
behind  and  take  nothing  out  to  the  new  house  except  our  meetings  in  the  rooms,  am 
trunks  and  one  souvenir  which  was  real  clow  to  ma's  heart,  attend. 

This  was  the  bar  of  the  trapeze  pa  had  fell  off  fr«n  the  time  Well  the  night  of  this 
he  mU»ed  the  life  net  and  the  insurance  people  was  so  1  Iron-  down  ak-re  t.-  :r 
prompt  settling.  Nuturally  ma  and  me  both  had  a  strong  got  a  t  ig  surprise  becau.- 
sentiment  about  it.  and  ma  had  gilded  it  and  tied  blue  speak-.-  of  the  evening  I 
ribbons  on  each  end  to  hang  it  up  by.  and  got  Ed.  the  wife  of  the  se 
feller  used  to  write  the  visiting  cards  in  the  side  shows  Weil.  I  had 
with  the  Amazon  Brin..  to  put  "Rest  in  Peace"  on  it  in  riead  of  bob'o 
white  flowing  script  with  forget-me-nots  painted  in  be-  ar.d  of  course 
tween,  the  whole  forming  a  very  appropriate  momentum,  if  account  of  ha 
you  get  me!  I  ran  into  his 

Well  anyways,  we  settled  down  in  this  modest  little  It  «cnj  th 
thirty-room  cottage,  and  I  got  some  extra  help  to  do  the  r-forrr.  and  tt  -  - o  - 


Well,  on  the  way  we  got  awful  friendly  and  it  wasn't 
really  Mrs.  Noyse's  house,  although  practically  a  palace 
in  size.  It  had  been  loaned  to  her  and  the  senator  by  their 
friend  Mr.  C.  D.  Wetherington,  the  big  mining  man,  as 
he  was  not  there  himself  but  back  again  in  Europe  round¬ 
ing  up  a  few  immigrants  to  work  in  these  mines  or  some¬ 
thing.  Anyways  the  Noyses  had  this  place  for  the  season, 
and  abo  one  child  of  ten  years,  and  trouble  with  their 
--vants.  and  the  •  i  itor  come  home  week-ends.  All 
of  which  u.vs  as  the  et  says,  revealed  to  me  during  this 
-  rt  drive  And  -he  had  by  then  also  got  me  dated  up  to 
J  ray  ear  carrying  speakers  around  the  country,  and 
i  bad  promised  he-  check  for  five  hundred  berries  to- 
war  !■  cornet  hire  she  called  the  campaign,  and  I  felt  a 
whole  I'd  k«s  lonesome. 

Well,  of  reiur-i  I  nos  expected  callers  but  not  in  herds. 
And  when  not  day  the  trained  bumblebee  we  got  for  a 
be  tier  H-tuslly  hud  to  go  to  let  somebody  in  the  front 
iCmmilmtsmd  mm  Paff  MS) 


away,  and 

tw  limousine.  And  then  1 
bo  of  all  people  was  the 
Mrs.  Barrett  Noyse.  the 
is  always  uplifting  something. 
>hotce  in  the  [opera  of  his  elegant 
•nth-  waved  hair,  or  ao  irlooked. 
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PUNCH 


By  WILL  PM  Y  N  B 


1YVAS  one*  engaged  in  a  strictly  competitive  I 
that  every  twenty-four  hours  my  day's  w 

stacked  up  beaide  that  of  several  other  men  in  l _ 

field  and  each  stack  could  be  measured  with  a  yardstick 
which,  taking  people  as  they  run,  is  an  excellent  device  for 
extracting  the  conceit  from  a  man.  At  the  time  referred 
to  I  bore  the  rather  ponderous  title  of  finan¬ 
cial  editor  of  a  daily  newspaper  In  Chicago. 

The  case  may  stand  differently  now,  but  at 
that  time  the  gentlemen  who  conducted 
daily  newspapers  in  Chicago  did  not  encour¬ 
age  financial  editor*  to 


take  up  valuable  apace  in 
exploiting  their  own  opin¬ 
ions.  What  the  busses 
■anted  from  financial  edi¬ 
tors  was  news  of  a  finan¬ 
cial  nature,  They  wanted 
the  news  first. 

Every  now  and  then  I 
suffered  the  humiliation  of 
reading  in  u  competitor's 
page  some  Interesting 
piece  of  financial  new* 
that  wasn't  in  my  page. 

And  about  three  time*  out 
of  five  I  had  to  make  the  poigi  .ir.t 
•Why  the  deuce  didn't  I  think  of  that?''  Y»r 
If  I  had  only  thought  of  it  I  could  have  g..i  the 
news  an  well  aa  the  other  fellow.  I  would  not 
admit  that  my  competitor's  thinking  appara¬ 
tus  was  any  better  than  mine.  Sometimes  I  had  private 
reason*  for  surmising  that  it  wasn’t  so  good.  But  on  that 
particular  day  and  in  that  particular  connection  he  had 
been  using  his  apparatus  to  some  purpose,  while  I  had  been 
woolgathering  with  mine.  If  my  managing  editor  asked 
■bout  it  I  could,  of  course,  think  up  an  alibi:  hut  financial 
(dllor*  who.  on  the  whole,  proved  more  prolific  of  alibi* 
than  of  news  presently  sought  some  other  occupation. 

One  of  the  chief  source*  of  financial  news  then  waa  a  cer¬ 
tain  dingy  red-brick  building  on  North  Clark  Street,  which, 
as  I  recall  It,  bore  the  cabalistic 
number  444,  where  Mr.  Yerkes,  our 
traction  magnate,  had  his  office.  In 
■  general  way  Yerkes  new*  waa  better 
than  any  other  financial  news  he- 
muae  it  had  more  of  the  dramatic 
dement*  of  surprise  and  consterna¬ 
tion.  As  a  rule  there  waa  more  tang 
and  kick  In  it  than  in  new*  from 
other  quarter*.  Consequently  to  be 
beaten  on  n  piece  of  Yerkss  news 
•ai  especially  galling,  A  signal 
humiliation  In  that  connection  oc¬ 
curred  a*  follows: 

One  of  Mr.  York**'  properties  was 
the  West  Chicago  Street  Railroad, 

•host  securities  were  listed  on  the 
Chicago  Stock  Exchange  and  cur¬ 
rently  dealt  in  for  investment  and 
speculation.  There  ia  u  tacit  or  ex- 
prwa  understanding  In  such  cases 
thst  if  additional  atocka  or  bonds 
are  issued  information  thereof  shall 
be  filed  with  the  Stock  Exchange  or 
otherwise  made  available  to  investor* 
and  to  hank*  that  may  be  lending 
money  on  the  securities:  for  a  man 
who  is  going  to  buy  a  street-railroad 
bond,  or  a  bank  that  ia  going  to  lend 
money  on  one,  naturally  wishes  to 
know  how  many  such  bond*  are  out¬ 
standing. 

An  issue  of  West  Chicago  Street 
Railroad  debenture#  to  the  amount 
of  $1,000,000  was  duly  listed  on  the 
exchange.  The  debentures  were  con¬ 
sidered  very  good  security,  being 
bought  and  sold  almost  daily  and 
readily  accepted  by  the  banka  as 
collateral.  One  of  my  competitor* 
was  in  a  broker’s  office  where  a 
bundle  of  these  debenture*  was 
awaiting  delivery  to  a  customer.  He 
noticed  that  one  debenture  bore  a 
number  with  the  letter  A  prefixed— 

•ay.  A  123,  Having,  so  to  speak,  sn 
car  ever  cocked  for  Yerkes  news, 
that  letter  A  struck  him  a*  odd  and 
worth  looking  into.  So  with  a  guile¬ 
ful  purpose  in  mind— I  *ay  nothing 
for  his  morals— be  strolled  around  to 


r««  on  *•(.«  wmi  T*—.f »  a.  r.H»  .r  r  hi.|  m u 


the  trust  company  which  acted  aa  trustee  In  reject  of  the 
debenture*,  each  of  which  must  bear  the  trustee',  .tamp. 

There  he  engaged  an  officer  of  the  trust  department  in 
conversation  of  a  perfectly  harmless  nature  until  he  worked 
around  to  the  point  of  asking  casually.  "By  the  way,  how 
do  the  number*  run  on  thoee  West  Chicago  debenture*?" 

The  trust  officer  innocently  replied.  "The  first  aerie*  i« 
numbered  1  to  1000.  and  the  second  aerie*  A  I  to  A  1000." 
A a  the  debenture*  were  for  on*  thousand  dollar*  each  it  wa. 
clear  that  Mr.  Yerfcee  had  tamed  a  second  million  of  them 


without  bothering  about 
unnecessary  publicity. 

My  competitor’a  publi¬ 
cation  of  that  news  caused 
quite  a  sensation— or  sev¬ 
eral  sensations.  Among 
hanks  and  investor*  there 
was  a  sensation  of  indig¬ 
nation.  On  Mr.  Yerkea' 
part  there  was  a  sensation 
of  great  annoy¬ 
ance.  Among 
financial  editors 
there  was  a  sensa¬ 
tion  of  mortifica¬ 
tion—  because  it 
was  such  a  simple 
little  thing.  Any¬ 
body  might  have 
thought  of  looking 
at  the  numbers, 
noting  a  letter  A 
and  drawing  a  sus¬ 
picion  therefrom. 
In  fact,  all  of  us  did 
tli Irk  of  it  afterwards.  As  it  hap- 
"i.  the  competitor  who  was  »uc- 
ceanful  In  this  and  many  other 
insuncee— hia  name  being  Vander- 
lip  was  presently  appointed  private 
secretary  to  the  Secretary  of  the 
Treasury,  and  a  little  later  waa  made  an  assistant  secre¬ 
tary  of  the  treasury,  from  which  he  passed  on  to  the 
vice  presidency  and  presidency  of  the  biggest  bank  In  the 
country.  I  do  not  mean  to  imply  that  quite  all  the  reporters 
who  get  the  most  news  heat*  may  reasonably  expoct  to 
become  outstanding  figures  in  Wall  Street;  but  I  do  imply 
that  they  may  reasonably  expect  to  become  something 
worth  while.  The  reporters  of  my  acquaintance— In  those 
days— who  did  the  brat  writing  met  with  various  fortunes. 
Two  of  them  moved  up  to  the  very  front  rank  of  American 
writer*.  1  recall  a  couple  of  other* 
whom  we  critic*  of  the  local  room 
used  to  rank  with  Ade  and  Dunne 
In  humor,  observation  and  expres¬ 
sion.  but  who  afterwards  went  de¬ 
cidedly  wrong.  Apparently,  putting 
humor  and  observation  down  on 
paper  is  a  special  sort  of  knack  which 
some  men  have  and  other*  haven't. 
Hut  I  do  not  recall  a  reporter  who 
was  tiptop  on  new*  whose  subsequent 
career  could  he  called  a  failure.  For 
getting  news  is  mostly  ■  matter  of 
attending  to  buslnra*.  and  anybody 
can  attend  to  business  If  he  will. 

All  of  which  is  by  way  of  intro¬ 
ducing  the  fascinating  subject  of  why 
some  men  succeed  and  some  do  not. 
It  is  very  easy  to  find  out  how  not  to 
succeed.  There  is  a  voluminous 
literature  on  that  subject.  Mere 
laziness  will  solve  that  negative  aide 
of  the  problem  perfectly.  Except 
where  there  are  very  powerful  coun¬ 
tervailing  factor*,  dishonesty,  drunk¬ 
enness,  gambling  may  be  depended 
upon  to  achieve  nonau ceres.  But 
everybody  ha*  always  known  that: 
and  though  drunkenness  will  accom¬ 
plish  nonsucccas,  sobriety  ia  by  no 
mean*  a  specific  for  success.  Of 
course  a  certain  mental  equipment 
is  necessary  to  success.  But  the 
number  of  men  who  have  the  neces¬ 
sary  equipment— whore  thinking  ap¬ 
paratus  is  adequate  -is  greater  than 
the  number  who  succeed.  Something 
eke  is  necessary. 

From  an  old  friend  I  learned  re¬ 
cently  that  another  old  friend  was 
deed.  Both  of  us  aurvivor*  knew  him 
well  thirty  years  ago  and  had  kept 
in  touch  with  him— in  very  Intermit¬ 
tent  fashion  on  my  pert  in  late 
year*— ever  since.  His  death  threw 
into  relief  something  tragic  about 
him. 

"Poor  old  Tom,”  mused  the  other 
survivor.  “He  was  an  awfully  good 
fellow.  I’ve  said  that,  for  as  good 
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"Good  Did  evil  err  an  endless  circle,"  h*  reflected. 
"Today  fc»  the  son  of  yasterday,  the  father  of  tomorrow, 
and  to  acquire  knowledge  la  delightful.  at  whatever  ex- 
|*n»,  I  will  resume  iny  battle  with  the  damned  apricots 
and  await  the  pleasure  of  the  nod"." 

Hr  returned  to  hi*  kitchen  On  the  (an  rang*  four 
kettle*  of  simmering  apricot*  stood  ready  for  their  transfer 
into  a  platoon  of  gla»  jar*  In  the  sink  and  on  the  drain 
Iniurd  nett  to  it  were  enough  apricot*  to  sink  a  *m*ll  ship. 
Sit  rrntM of  the  yellow  fruit  stood  unopened  on  the  kitchen 
table.  Jim  Sin  surveyed  the  battle  ground. 

"The  superior  man  is  cautious  of  his  word*."  he  re¬ 
flected;  and  then  with  appropriate  deliberation  he  began 
ii  low-voiced  malediction  whuoe  fulminating  phrase*  were 
petal*  of  the  flower  that  had  bloomed  in  the  king’s  garden 
of  gold-camp  profanity  in  the  early  Western  days  when 
men  used  their  language  and  their  whisky  straight 
A  droning  green  fly.  tickled  to  death  by  the  intensity  of 
the  vibration*  which  originated  in  Jim  Sin'a  tense  vocal 
cords,  sought  a  front  seal  where  he  could  catch  the  low 


pigment  of  char¬ 
coal  held  in  pitch. 

I  f  .  m  9  “<• 

fS  *  SSSy  l  .  q  '-'■<•*• 

-  •  ,  .»  «  \ 

^  ■  T  i-hed  amber. 

I*  I  T«  fuai  tcio 

Mi."  Jim  Sin  read. 

BMT i^rm  J  — ■?v*£ 

®  V- — ^  lull'd,  Mild  then  for 

»  long  time  he  nut 

■  _  .  .  ■  staring  nt  the 

dalf'r  I  M  scriptlm,  until  hi« 

i  i  dlh' •>—  Ul 

lightened  to  the 

j  — ■  >.-’*'1 

were  over  rant  with 
a  II in  as  gray  an 
the  fogs  which  luy 

| Bil  ~  '  B.  *.  i  i  ii 

(•olden  ti-le  and 

l>e«r,-.Se. 
•••'»  «<• 

■  42  I.».M 

WfJ*' 1  I  2-  his 

-,*7(1  *T  &  'k‘Vt  1  pictures  n.  w 

X  V  f . 

\  Ir-T 

jfi  nunningii  wlwn 

H  Ite  ’  '  ■•' 

|h  1  ■  A .  . 

f  VV 

v  4  I  w  *  ***v-  *  •  i  •  « 

'  RiT^im ■  ~i  -w—  .iP  ,.t  r..» 

.  village,  lip  from 

^  r— 

.J  ‘‘•i 

V  ■■  ! 

b^3v  ^  ** 

*- _  -  *••  ', 

ic -mi'-iit  lit  III- 

tenae  like  III- 

- J  claw*  of  tom* 

»  PI ••<  Cm  m  fl-wre  Till  hseUi  *me."  thmmg  lem  J*U  limb-clutching 

hawk,  act  to  the 

Jim  Sin  received  his  package  and  carried  it  directly  to  permanent  lines  of  the  wide-lipped  jara  which  ho  hail 
hi.  room,  where  he  stored  it.  unopened,  under  the  pillow  carried  to  the  kilns,  bent  to  the  diameter  of  the  iron  bar 
of  Ms  bed.  He  returned  to  the  front  hall  and  began  carry-  which  he  had  used  to  slice  the  firm  under  the  cargo  of 
Inf  crated  apricot*  hark  to  the  kitchen.  When  they  were  incandescent  pottery,  rough  with  the  scar*  of  the  silicate 
all  stacked  up  on  the  kitchen  table  he  went  to  the  hack  fin*  that  slivered  from  the  hot  pri>durt*  of  the  kiln*  to 
door  of  the  house  and  surveyed  the  neighbors’  yards  until  fang  the  boyish  hands  that  should  have  known  no  greater 
he  discovered  seven  children  indulging  In  a  tea  party.  On  pain  than  the  sear  of  a  slipping  kite  string, 
th*  strength  of  a  cooky -dispersing  reputation  he  had  no  He  had  neaped  from  this,  and  he  had  fled  away  until 
difficulty  in  summoning  the  entire  personnel  of  the  tea  his  flight  was  checked  by  the  biting  bobbin  of  filial  piety 
party  to  the  hack  porch  of  the  Holland  rewdenr*.  and  when  and  the  practice  of  virtue  in  it*  hollow  expression  of 
the  group  wa*  quieted  he  asked  a  hailed  question:  homage  and  tribute  to  a  male  parent  more  real  in  death 

“  You  like  appieeot?**  than  he  had  been  while  still  alive. 

It  appeared  from  the  response  that  everybody  in  the  Might,  and  service  in  the  house  of  an  English  resident 
group,  except  the  questioner,  was  craxy  about  apricots,  of  Hong-Kong  had  followed:  then  three  voyage*  to  the 
’’Aw  right.  I  give  you."  island  port*  of  the  southern  seas,  and  then  tho  choking 

The  cook  returned  to  Ms  kitchen  and  began  dealing  the  surf  at  the  long  end  of  a  run  to  Mexico,  the  shifting  sands 
cards  from  the  apricot  deck.  To  little  Minnie  Jennings  he  under  his  feet,  the  sharp  teeth  of  u  fixed  rock.  Life  again, 
gave  one  full  rrat»  To  her  older  sister  he  gave  two  crates,  and  two  days  in  a  tank  car  with  five  contraband  cornpun- 
To  the  scion  of  the  ilnbop  family  he  dealt  a  single  crate,  ion*.  Three  were  dead  when  the  line  north  of  Mexico  was 
and  upon  the  Franklin  twira.  as  a  penalty  for  a  song  begin-  crossed,  and  another  died  while  the  car  waited  In  the 
ni-g  ChmgChing  Chinaman,  he  bestowed  threw  cratm  and  Arizona  sunlight.  The  three  who  were  first  to  die  had 
a  difficult  problem  wherein  good  hoy  ketrhum  two  box,  swollen  so  that  their  bloated  bodies  could  not  be  removed 
bad  boy  ketchum  one.  through  the  narrow  manhole  at  the  top  of  the  tank;  but 

While  the  Franklin  twins  fought  it  out  Jim  S:n  dtspcnrd  he  had  escaped  into  the  land  where  all  men  are  created 
of  the  balance  of  his  stock,  tempering  equity  with  prejudice  equal,  and  with  him  was  this  other  man  of  Canton,  whose 
and  defeating  justice  with  favor.  companionship  he  had  known  through  the  long  inter- 

"  You  go  Man*  now."  he  said  when  the  last  crate  had  vening  years. 

Men  disposed  of.  '*  If  you  mamma  like*  know  where  you  In  his  hand,  bright  with  its  summons—”  He  will  be  here 
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thra  arrow  the  vision  ol  his  memory,  he  lilted  a  telephone 
from  its  stand, 

“China,"  he  replied  when  central  had  answered. 

When  the  Chinatown  exchange  was  connected  he  cackled 
a  mtwagc  into  the  pretty  ears  ol  one  of  the  daughters  of 
China  on  duty  before  the  long  switchboard,  and  a  moment 
liter  he  briefly  stated  his  desires  to  one  of  his  fellows. 

“Numbah-one  cook."  he  specified,  mixing  English 
enough  with  his  native  speech  to  make  both  emphatic. 

“1  go  way  mebbe  long  time";  and  then  lapsing  into  the 
Mandarin:  "  Politeness  adorns  the  conduct  of  kings,  and 
Doctor  Holland  is  therefore  a  king.  It  is  difficult  to  dis- 
mver  a  cook  worthy  of  serving  in  his  house,  but  you  eat 
difficulties  even  as  a  whale  rata  sardines."  Again,  in 
[<dpn  English,  "You  krtchum  I  giva  you  ft'  dollah 
(feasant.  Can  do?” 

Over  the  wire,  after  a  long  preamble  consulting  largely  of 
adjectives,  came  a  verb,  "Can  do."  and  a  aecond  later  both 
receivers  clicked  and  the  yellow  light  glowed  its  “  Com¬ 
plete"  message  into  the  pretty  eyes  of  the  central  girl  in 
front  of  a  section  ol  the  Chinatown  switchboard. 

"That  is  accomplished,"  Jim  Sin  remarked. 

Ho  turned  from  the  instrument  and  shuffled  back  to  his 
room.  Now,  without  further  delay,  ha  nought  to  dis¬ 
cover  the  content*  of  the  package  which  Chang  Leu  had 
used  as  a  carrier  for  hia  call.  The  fabric  ol  the  covering, 
narrowing  toward  the  top,  terminated  in  six  plaited 
•tranda,  which  had  been  woven  into  a  knotted  crown.  The 
ends  of  thew>  six  strands  were  bound  with  twisted  threads 
(f  yellow  silk.  Jim  Sin  began  to  untie  the  intricate 
into  which  the  threads  were  laced,  and,  failing, 
for  his  pocketknife.  He  slit  the  silk  threads  with  a  keen 
blade  and  began  to  pull  the  terminal  atranda  out  of  tbe 
crown  ol  fll>er».  When  this  was  accomplished  the  tapering 
•nd  of  the  packago  opened  wide  like  an  oriole’s  nest  from 
which  the  suspending  lines  are  rut,  and  there  lay  revealed 
i  brown  membrane  whose 
grease-stained  surface  ear¬ 
ned  a  second  inscription 
“AU  men  eat,  but  only  u 
few  know  the  true  flavor 
cf  courage." 

Half  suspecting  now  the 
contents  of  this  pliant  cap- 
wile,  Jim  Sin  removed  It  to 
tbe  kitchen.  Ileaetitina 
blue  porcelain  bowl  and 
drew  his  knifo  blade  throe 
tlmre  scree*  tho  upper  hem- 
sphere  of  the  stretched 
rormbrano,  cutting  it  Into 
•ix  tegmenta  as  if  it  hud 
beenan orange.  Itwna Ailed 
with  tallow,  soft  on  the  sur¬ 
face  from  the  heat  of  it*  en¬ 
vironment.  Ho  broke  this 
ihell  of  tallow  and  in  it*  cen¬ 
ter  he  came  upon  the  kernel 
of  thia  nut  of  mystery. 

It  was  the  heart  of  a  lion 
of  the  Sierras,  dried  through 
long  days  of  exposure  to 
the  bright  sunlight  and  the 
rare  sir*  of  the  high  moun¬ 
tain*,  shrunken  to  a  cari¬ 
cature  of  its  pulling  day*, 
am!  yet  for  Jim  Sin  filled 
with  the  meaning  that  ho* 
rome  down  through  the  leg- 
•tvda  of  aix  thousand  year*. 

"Lion  heart)  The  cour¬ 
age  that  shall  carry  me 
through  the  long  journey  to 
Chang  Leu  I" 

He  sliced  the  heart  of  the 
mountain  lion  into  thin 
flakes  and  fried  it  with  garlic 
and  a  spoonful  of  swordfish 
blood.  Slowly,  when  the 
food  had  cooled,  he  ate,  and 
hk  feasting  was  interrupted 
by  a  knock  on  the  back  door 
of  ha  kitchen.  For  a  mo¬ 
ment  he  feared  the  delivery 
of  another  gift  of  apricots, 
but  instead  of  this  curse  the 
alarm  announced  the  arrival 
of  the  substitute  cook  who 
»a*  lo  serve  in  Doctor  Hol¬ 
land's  kitchen  while  Jim  Sin 
•a*  away.  Without  cere¬ 
mony  he  haled  tbe  new¬ 
comer  into  the  presence  of 
Doctor  Holland’s  wife. 

“Bring  ’um  new  boy. 

Numbah-one  cook  ”  he  an¬ 
nounced.  ”  I  go  way,  mebhe 

come  back  two-t'le*  week.”  ' 


Francisco  terminal  had  been  left  behind.  Now  for  the 
first  time  he  indulged  himself  with  speculations  concerning 
the  motives  and  desire*  back  of  the  summon*  he  had  re¬ 
ceived  from  Chang  Leu.  He  recalled  their  pact,  pledged 
at  the  hour  of  their  parting,  year*  in  the  past.  Twice  since 
that  day  of  escape  in  Arizona  their  mutual  obligation  had 
been  renewed  with  casual  words  whose  brevity  concealed 
the  intensity  of  their  dependence:  twice  only,  since  that 
day,  had  they  met,  for  Jim  Sin  had  established  his  life  in 
San  Francisco  and  Chang  Leu  had  elected  to  dwell  alone 
in  the  fastness  of  the  Eldorado  hills. 


"  He  has  called,  and  I  alone  shall  answer  him."  To  him¬ 
self  Jim  Sin  repeated  the  text  of  his  pledge.  "The  superior 
man  is  alow  in  speech."  he  oddrd,  "but  ho  is  prompt  in 
action.  It  may  be  that  he  feel*  the  approach  of  tho  hour 
of  death,  when  the  celestial  dragon,  freighted  with  his 
spirit,  shall  mount  to  the  palace*  of  the  seventh  hoavon. 
Or  maybe  he  had  stomach  trouble." 

He  looked  across  an  open  space  of  choppy  water  to 
where  tbe  Cost  Island  rock*  submitted  with  tolerant  dig¬ 
nity  to  the  fretful  play  of  the  impertinent  surf,  but  hia 
eyes  were  blind  in  hia  abstraction  to  this  theater  of  ac¬ 
tivity.  A  low  fog,  sweeping  inland  from  ita  vast  Pacific 
r,  poured  in  a  caarado  of  melting  fleece  over  the 
lopes  of  the  Marin  peninsula,  diving  until  it 
lived,  out  of  virion,  into  the  warmer  airs  that  drifted 
tbe  sun-browned  hill*.  Islands  of  vapor,  escaping 
the  channels  of  Immediate  destruction,  fought  their  small 
fight*  against  tbe  scheme  for  a  little  while  and  then  in¬ 
corporated,  in  quick  surrender,  with  tho  aun-dronchod 


'Even  as  the  spirit  of  man  returns  to  the  universal 
Half  aloud,  Jim  Sin  uttered  the  comment  in- 
apirod  by  his  contemplation  of  the  phenomena  staged  in 
the  skka  to  the  west,  and  in  this  mood,  reacting  to  the 
boauty  that  awaited  seeing  eyes,  he  aat  until  the  arrival 

at  the  Oakland  terminal 
broke  in  upon  his  reverio. 

leaving  the  Oakland 
mole,  he  sut  in  an  end  seat 
in  the  smoking  car  of  tho 
train,  adding  hi*  quota  of 
cigarette  smoke  to  the  heavy 
air.  C raising  from  Port 
Costa  to  Benida,  where 
another  indulgence  of  sun¬ 
light  and  sea  air  might  have 
been  obtained  at  an  ox  pens* 
of  climbing  from  the  car  to 
the  deck  of  the  ferry,  he 
elected  to  remain  in  his  aeat: 
and  here,  Inert,  he  sat 
through  the  late  hours  of 
the  afternoon  until  the 
train  pulled  into  the  station 
at  Sacramento. 

That  night  he  ate  heartily 
at  a  restaurant  owned  by 
one  of  hi*  fellow  country¬ 
men,  and  between  heaped 
plates  of  questionable  and 
complex  provender  he  es¬ 
sayed  cautious  Inquiries 
concerning  the  lay  of  the 
land  up  ahead  and  the 
status  of  the  sentiment  in 
vogue  at  the  moment  rela¬ 
tive  to  the  yellow  peril  in 
the  Eldorado  Siena*. 

Before  he  went  to  sleep 
he  reviewed,  word  for  word, 
Chang  Leu’a  instructions, 
transmitted  years  before, 
for  finding  the  mountain 
retreat  that  had  been  the 
hermit's  abode  through  the 
long  years.  Chang  lx>u  had 
described  the  territory  and 
the  creeks  and  river*  at  hia 
last  meeting  with  Jim  Sin 
in  San  Francisco,  and  six 
years  had  passed  since  that 
day:  but  now,  in  the  quiet 
of  hia  little  room  in  the 
house  of  the  Sacramento 
Chinaman,  Jim  Sin  found 
no  difficulty  in  piecing  out, 
bit  by  bit,  the  line  of  his 
route  from  the  town  of 
Placrrvillc  to  the  hill  where 
hi*  friend  awaited  him. 

"Hangtown  Creek, 
through  Big  Cafion  to  the 
American  River,”  he  re¬ 
peated,  in  words  of  Chang 
Leu's  invention.  "  Along 
this,  upstream,  toward  the 
'Can rln seal  mrt  Pn*r  I7I> 
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2 VOID  <*f  sensationalism  and  railing  indeed 
attract  more  than  a  modicum  of  passing 
attention,  the  industrial  world  has.  never¬ 
theless,  been  passing  in  the  last  year  or  two  into 
another  period  of  consolidation  and  combination  which 
may  well  rank  with  the  closing  years  of  the  nineteenth 
century,  when  trust*  almost  literally  by  the  hundreds  ap¬ 
peared  so  suddenly  and  without  warning  upon  the  scene 
of  American  life. 

That  strange  startling  phenomenon  of  twenty  to  twenty- 
live  years  ugo  quickly  reached  its  climax  in  the  formation 
of  the  giant  of  ull  giants,  the  United  Stales  Steel  Corpora¬ 
tion,  and  then  alnimt  immediately  shrank  to  small  propor¬ 
tions.  Said  one  of  the  meet  astute  and  respected  students 
of  social  affairs  at  that  time,  in  the  year  following  the 
organisation  of  the  Steel  Corporation: 

"The  concentration  of  capital  is  relative  to  the  task  to 
be  performed;  we  wondered  hut  lately  to  see  a  corporation 
with  a  capita!  of  a  billion.  No  or.r  will  wonder  at  such  a 
corporation  twenty-five  years  hence." 

This  prophecy  has  proved  false  in  part,  but  in  a  larger 
sense  true.  There  is  perhaps  only  one  other  company 
that  represents  such  a  portentous  capital,  and  that  »  the 
result  of  growth  rather  than  amalgamation.  In  the  whole 
generation  that  has  pawed  no  one  ha*  again  dared  to 
project  such  a  monster  Hut.  on  the  other  hand,  the  devel¬ 
opment  of  great  aggregations  of  capital  of  the  site  that 
once  drew  the  name  of  trust  has  lung  ugo  erased  to  excite 
wonder  or  prove  other  than  a  commonplace  of  industrial 
growth. 

It  is  true  that  the  formation  of  trust*  fell  off  from  about 
1902  on.  But  beginning  again  duriilg  the  war  the  move¬ 
ment  has  l>een  markedly  in  the  direction  of  consolidation 
Now  and  then  when  prosperity  was  exrrnsiv*  and  the 
stock  market  at  fever  heat  a  speculative  public  grew 
frantic  for  a  short  time  over  some  proposed  merger  or 
other.  Hut  many  of  the  lurgml  and  moat  significant  c4 
capital  regroupings  have  tukrn  place  without  the  fanfare 
of  markets  and  In  times  of  dull  depression. 

Truth  to  tell,  consolidation  and  integration  have  become 
more  or  lew  an  old  story,  especially  when  strung  along 
from  time  to  time  in  the  ordinary  course  of  industrial 
evolution.  Hut  in  the  aggregate  and  in  perspective  the 
movement  can  hardly  he  baa  important  than  the  outburst 
of  twenty  years  ago.  For  it  embraces  the  widest  con¬ 
ceivable  variety  of  industries.  It  takes  on  a  multitude  c4 
form*,  and  result*  in  mergers  of  almost  every  possible 
site,  except  perhaps  the  %  cry  greatest 

Two  large  atrel  mergers  are  close  to  completion  at  the 
time  of  this  writing,  and  the  sume  process  of  conadidation 
has  been  at  work  in  auch  widely  separated  Industries  as 
shoes,  copper  and  bra»»,  iron,  machine  tools,  silk  ribhons, 
tohurco,  automobiles,  sugar,  truck*,  chemicals,  railroad 
can,  oil  and  motion  picture*.  Nor  is  it  by  any  means 
certain  that  the  most  significant  realignment*  of  industrial 
unit*  now  undrr  way  have  ns  yet  been  announced. 


By  Albert  W.  Atwr©©d! 


N‘ 


The  public  can  be  sure  at  least  that  whatever  obstacle* 
may  present  themselves  in  the  nature  of  laws,  government 
regulation  or  general  circumstances,  there  are  plenty  <d 
ambitious  men  who  are  planning  and  scheming  day  and 
night  to  bring  together  corporate  units  into  conjunctions 
fully  as  startling  as  anything  the  newspaper  paragraphrr  or 
stock-market  speculator  has  to  offer. 

The  Ant  question  that  always  comes  up  in  connection 
with  any  large  combination  is  that  of  monopoly.  What- 
iu  menu  monopoly  it  usually  abhorrent  to  the 
It  smacks  of  despotism  and  of  personal  extortion 
for  the  benefit  of  the  few.  Competition,  on  the  other 
hand,  seems  the  more  democratic  way  of  doing  ' 

It  may  he  said,  of  i 

trusts,  -more}-  trust."  and  the  like,  are  applied  to  . 

Hons  to  which  they  do  not  belong,  with  a  catelnu 
freedom  that  never  fall  to  appall  the  careful  thinker. 
There  waa  a  tune  when  any  consolidation  of  competing 
plants  waa  called  a  trust,  no  nutter  whether  it  redly  had  a 

Such 

formerly,  but  in 
schools  of  pohri 

Urge  productive  capacity  and  large  capital. 

Mol  Black  Nor  WHUo.  but  Cray 

BUT  only  the  moat  ardent  apologist  (or  tag  busium  will 
argue  that  the  trusts,  so  called,  were  brought  Into  being 
twenty  years  ago  aoMy  in  the  interest  of  the  public.  Their 
early  history,  particularly, 
numliera  of  cases  the  court 
and  they  Ull  of  rebels*,  foul  Urtka  toward  competitors, 
Axing  resale  prices,  exclusive  dealing,  full- line  forcing,  undue 
InAuenc*  over  tariff  legislation,  favoritism  In  taxation, 
and  the  like.  In  certain  raera  stock  kaura  were  watered  in 
unconscionable  fashion,  and  promoters'  profits  were  con- 


Expanslon  by  Consolidation 

row  it  ia  true  that  the  financial  rumor 
always  engaged  in  making  the  moat  of  any  possible  cor¬ 
porate  ronnolidatinn  Entire  bull  market*  may  be  based 
nn  the  mere  gnnsip  of  merger*  At  timr*  throe  rumors  fill 
the  air  and  mm  conjure  up  a  thousand  impossibilities  and 
nbsurdllie*.  There  is  always  something  to  fire  the  specula¬ 
tive  imagination,  especially  when  stock*  are  rising,  and 
often  for  a  year  or  two  at  a  time  the  word  "merger"  does 
yeoman  service.  To  auch  lengths  does  the  speculative 
imagination  go  that  the  vaporing*  of  the  market  place 
cannot  be  characterized  in  sober  language  or  in  any  form 
but  that  of  satire  and  caricature. 

But  these  e-x ccbm*  must  lead  no  one  to  minimize  or  decry* 
such  a  real,  such  a  fundamental  movement  a*  that  toward 
consolidation  and  integration  of  industry.  Smoke  often 
hetokens  fire.  The  two  great  steel-merger  negotiation*  of 
the  last  few  months  were  the  mult  of  various  negotia- 
tions  that  had  gone  on  for  more  than  five  years. 

The  largest  copper  company  in  the  country  recently 
took  over  the  largest  brass-manufacturing  company,  all 
very  quietly  and  without  any  stock-market  fuss,  yet  some¬ 
time  after  the  deal  had  been  eompleted  the  head  of  one 
company  admitted  having  had  h»  eye  on  the  other  for 
fully  ten  years. 

Naturally,  our  captains  of  industry  do  not  take  the 
public  into  their  confidence  at  every  step,  but  if  there 
b  one  fact  thoroughly  established  in  the  business  world  it 
is  that  many  a  man  prefer*  to  run  a  large  business  rather 
than  a  small  one.  Natural  ambition,  as  well  as  the  creative 
instinct  and  the  quality  of  imagination,  not  to  mention 
economic  considerations,  drive*  men  on  to  expand,  with  a 
merger  often  the  simplest  and  most  natural  method  ar.d 
outlet. 


in  that  of  certain 
sly  ia  still  blindly  confused  with 


Nor  k  there  any  doubt  that  in  instance*  there  were  both 
purpow  and  effort  to  control  and  monopolize  the  market. 
Even  if  it  be  urged  that  the  Inata  were  the  natural  out¬ 
come  of  evolution  the  reply  might  be  that  by  their  works 
they  must  be  judged  and  that  the  evils  were  greater  than 
the  benefits  conferred. 

Such  argument*  hack  and  forth  have  intern.!  only  for 
purposes  of  history  and  theory.  The  fart  a  that  trust* 
and  consolidations  are  neither  black  nor  while,  but  gray. 
They  cannot  be  drawn  unquestioned  to  one'*  bosom,  or 
waved  aside  as  an  unadulterated  evil.  There  may  not  he 
in  reality  such  a  classification  s 
with  farts 

•nsohdationa  as  such  have  both  good 

features  and  bad. 

There  is  little  doubt  that  the  managers  of  the  great 
combinations  have,  to  a  certain  extent  at  least,  reformed, 
or  Changed  their  polirir*  and  tactic*  Recent 
show  that  much  c4  the  worst  graft  indeed 
revolting  forms  of  monopoly  -  rusts  in  trade*  where  there 
are  vast  numbers  of  at  least  nominal  competitors.  The 
effort*  to  bring  about  higher  standards  erf  commercial 
morality,  to  establish  fair  rule*  for  the  business  game,  to 
prevent  collusion  between  corrupt  employer*  and  equally 
corrupt  unions  these  appear  to  make  km  headway  in 
trade*  where  there  is  no  outstanding  unit  than  where  the 
scene  is  dominated  by  one  or  mare  great  corporations 

Indeed  the  prices  charged  to  consumer*  seem  to  have 
been  kept  relatively  stable  at  kart,  if  not  low.  in  indus¬ 
tries  like  steel,  oil  and  packing,  where  huge  corporations 
and  on  the  contrary  the  worst  profiteering  often 
p  where  competition  is  so  great  as  to  be  chaotic. 
Even  radicals  ip~  that  there  are  too  many  soft-coal 
producer*. 

There  is  not  the  slightest  doubt  that  Urge  combination* 
have  served  on  occasion  the  valuable  function  of  industrial 
balance  wheel.  Indeed,  from  the  profit-nuking  os  opposed 
to  the  public  viewpoint,  the  complaint  has  been  that  the 
big  combinations  have  to  Uke  up  the  slack,  the  unprofita¬ 
ble  bulk  of  the  trade.  It  is  said  that  if  the  United  States 
Steel  Corporation  had  charged  as  high  prices  as  some  of 
its  competitors  following  the  war  k  might  have 
*600.000.000  additional  profits.  But  virtue 
iU  own  reward,  and  the  profit*  of  this  i 
have  on  the  whole  been  steadier  and  perhaps  even  larger 
than  those  of  competitors. 

At  any  rate,  the  farther  one  g <**  into  the  maze  n(  fact* 
the  ksa  simple  it  becomes  to  declaim  against  all  large  com¬ 
bination*  a*  mimical  to  public  wrlfmrv.  Chark*  R.  Flint, 
who  has  been  called  the  father  of 


there  was  a  time  when  it  was  thought  that  if  only 
enough  units  were  combined  the  conaolidation 
w-ould  be  successful,  and  though  this  conception 
still  exist*  to  a  very  large  extent,  it  is  now  more 
generally  recognized  than  formerly  that  a  consolidation 
which  endure*  must  be  organized  to  do  thing*  better  than 
ever  before  in  short,  must  lie  managed  by  intelligence  of 
the  first  order  in  full  cooperation  with  labor  und  capital. 

In  many  respect*  the  ultramodern  head  of  a  great  com¬ 
bination  has  a  much  keener  sense  of  public  and  fiduciary 
responsibility  than  men  who  run  the  smaller  concern* 
The  head  of  a  recently  organized  automobile  merger,  said 
to  involve  1*0.01)0.000,  announced  in  his  first  prospectus. 
"I  believe  in  paying  people  all  they  can  earn,  and  making 
it  possible  for  them  to  enjoy  their  work.  I  want  employe* 
to  fori  that  they  are  partners  in  the  busint-w  and  share  in 
it*  succew*.  The  interests  of  the  employes  of  the  company 
shall  have  mv  personal  care,  and  everything  posaible  will 
be  done  to  make  them  satisfied  and  happy." 

To  what  extent  such  policies  will  be  carried  out  the 
writer  dues  not  know,  but  the  mere  public  announcement 
that  it  is  the  intention  of  the  head  of  a  combination  to 
follow  auch  lines  is  revolutionary  as  compared  with  the 
puWie-and-em|<loye-l*e-damnod  policy  that  was  so  com¬ 
mon  in  big  buainow  of  an  earlier  generation. 

The  whole  policy  of  the  Government  toward  I  urge  com¬ 
binations  has  been  wavering  and  uncertain.  At  one  time 
many  trusts  were  dissolved  hy  the  Su|ireme  Court.  Just 
what  this  has  accomplished  no  one  seems  to  know.  Yet 
the  court  refused  to  split  up  the  I  urgent  combination  of  all, 
the  United  State.  Steel  Corporation,  on  the  ground  that 
mere  sice  waa  not  a  sin. 

But  wry  recently  the  same  court  ruled  thut  the  long¬ 
standing  railroad  merger  of  the  Southern  and  Central 
1‘arifie  com  panic  must  lx1  dissolved,  although  the  Trans¬ 
portation  Act  passed  by  Congress  in  1920  provided  for 
railroad  consolidations,  and  a  Harvard  prof«wor,  working 
under  the  Instructions  id  the  Intemlut*  Commerce  Com- 
imwion,  was  preparing  plans  for  such  mergers  at  the  very 
moment  the  court  was  deciding  against  one  id  them. 

At  one  time  th*  Department  of  Justice  refused  to  any  in 
advance  whether  a  given  merger  would  meet  with  Its 
O  K  .  except  an  one  critical  occasion  when  President 
Roosevelt  himself  permitted  a  mn*t  notable  act  of  absorp¬ 
tion  to  go  through.  Ilul  now.  apparently,  the  Department 
of  Justice  prefers  to  be  consulted  lirforrhund,  practically 
saying.  "  Do  nothing  until  you  see  us."  with  its  Stop  and 
Go  signals  to  direct  the  traffic. 

No  Economy  In  More  Jit* 

RECENTLY  the  department  has  put  Its  O.  K.  on  seventl 
big  mergers,  but  a  few  year*  ago.  and  under  n  different 
Administration,  it  refused  to  allow  what  seems  to  the  writer 
to  have  been  the  most  natural,  logical  and  beneficial  of 
all.  that  of  a  telephone  comjiany  with  one  of  the  tele¬ 
graph  companies  Thus  it  may  lie  said  thut  the  history  of 
trust  busting  itself  beam  out  the  statement  that  large 
consolidation*  are  neither  black  nor  white,  but  gray. 

But  in  the  long  run  the  practical  question  to  be  con¬ 
sidered  is  one  of  the  economy  and  efficiency  of  consolida¬ 
tion  and  combination  rather  than  the  shifting  aund*  of 
partisan  politic*  or  administrative  personnel  and  policy. 
Indeed  public  opinion  it^lf  must  be  influenced  inevitably 
by  tbe  working  out  in  everyday  practice  of  the  merger*, 
and  has  without  doubt  been  so  influenced. 

Whatever  the  conflicting  currents  of  law.  public  attitude 
and  public  opinion  in  the  past  or  present,  the  fact  remain* 
nergers  of  one  sort  or  another  have  been  und  are 
through.  The  vital  question  reduced  to  the  sim¬ 
plest  terms  is  this,  What  are  they  really  good  for  anyway’ 
Now  the  centra),  the  outstanding  point  of  this  whole 
business  of  so-called  trusts  and  monopolies,  of  consolida¬ 
tions  and  combinations,  the  very  rwsence  of  the  matter, 
is  that  they  are  not  so  effective  as  either  their  friend*  or 
their  enemies  would  have  us  believe.  The  great  lesson, 
the  striking  revelation  of  the  trust  movement  at  the  end 
of  tbe  last  century  was  that  the  economies  promised  by 
promoters  and  anticipated  by  the  people  at  large  were  not 
forthcoming,  and  the  possibility  of  throttling  competition 
a*  depicted  hy  political  friend*  of  the  "peepul"  was 
likewise  greatly  overdrawn. 

In  other  words,  it  hns*hern  shown  again  and  again  that 
there  Is  nothing  necessarily  economical  about  mere  Bile. 
Here  and  there  by  fair  mean*  or  foul  a  large  combination 
has  been  succnsful  for  a  time  in  obtaining  control  of  the 
market.  Now  and  then,  through  exceptionally  capable 
management  or  under  limited  and  peculiar  circumstanc** 
a  large  combination  has  lx-en  successful  financially. 

There  is  always  the  possibility  of  aucceas,  enough  so  to 
stimulate  promotion  and  organization.  There  nro  argu¬ 
ment*  without  end  in  favor  of  combinations,  but  of  all 
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hnr  arr  well  enough  known  to  them.  Anyone  who  wan  Ik 
the  point  of  view  of  the  student  will  find  it  In  the  books  of 
such  writer*  on  industrial  consolidations  as  Stevens.  Haney 
and  Dewing,  especially  the  last,  who  says  with  unmistak¬ 
able  tenseness:  "This  b  a  sphere  in  which  unrestrained  op¬ 
timism  and  unbridled  ambition  obscure  the  comparatively 
few  safeguards  founded  on  individual  experience." 

Lame  Hones  Hitched  Together 

OR  CONSIDER  what  the  head  of  a  Wall  Street  under¬ 
writing  house,  interviewed  on  the  subject  of  mergers, 
had  to  say.  This  firm  lias  floated  any  number  of  successful 
enterprise*,  several  of  them  combinations,  and,  in  fact,  had 
just  put  through  a  merger  of  moderate  size.  This  banker 
also  expressed  himself  emphatically:  • 

“  I  don’t  think  much  of  most  of  throe  proposed  mergers. 
I  would  rather  do  business  with  a  small  company.  A  man 
may  he  a  bearcat  in  a  three  to  five  million  dollar  company 
without  there  being  any  assurance  tliat  he  will  be  the 
least  good  in  a  twenty-five  or  fifty  million  dollar  concern. 
It  Bounds  fine  in  theory  to  say  that  if  business  is  dull  you 
can  combine  five  plants  and  close  the  three  least  efficient 
ones.  But  this  elimination  business  is  a  red  rag  to  the 
average  man.  I  don’t  want  to  have  much  to  do  with  it, 
Nor  do  I  think  that  hitching  a  lot  of  lame  horsea  together 
necessarily  makes  a  fast  foam.’’ 

There  are  many  reasons  why  small  concern*  compete 
successfully  with  those  of  great  si**-.  The  hig  consolidation's 
huge  purr  haws  may  lie  attended  by  a  publicity  that  tlx- 
•mail  manufacturer  shopping  around  secretly  for  odd  lot* 
does  not  encounter.  In  the  case  of  a  big  drop  in  price*  the 
big  concern  cannot  hope  to  get  nut  from  under  as  easily 
as  iu  small  competitor. 

(Cmmllmmed  •«  Page  129) 


fid*  clearly  established  in  the  businea  world  none  is 
more  indisputable  than  the  frequency  with  which  profits 
(all  off  and  disaster  comes  as  the  result  of  expansion. 

Theoretically  one  would  say  that  economies  are  bound 
to  remit  when  one  company  take*  over  another.  With  pad 
and  pencil  it  is  posable  for  the  promoter  to  demonstrate 
no  end  of  saving*,  just  as  it  i*  equally  easy  for  the  politician 
to  view  with  alarm  the  choking  to  death  of  competition. 
Bat,  both  unfortunately  and  fortunately,  things  do  not 
always  work  out  that  way  in  practice  by  any  means. 

Five  or  six  idle  and  badly  managed  plants  do  not  sud¬ 
denly  spring  into  prosperity  just  because  they  are  thrown 
Ugether,  and.  like  the  dragon's  teeth  of  fable,  competition 
hat  a  thousand  unexpected  and  mysterious  ways  of  spring¬ 
ing  up  afresh. 

There  is  no  finer  indoor  sport  for  a  rainy  day  than 
making  out  a  list  of  the  economies  to  he  effected  by  having 
s  large  plant  or  a  combination  of  them  instead  of  one  small 
on*.  You  will  find  them,  reader,  not  only  in  every  stock 
pre* pectus  of  new  combinations  and  in  interview*  with 
all  our  leading  financiers,  banker*  and  captains  of  indus¬ 
try,  but  in  every  textbook  on  political  economy,  advanced 
and  elementary  alike. 

It  is  a  fascinating  game,  this  business  of  saving  money 
on  paper,  by  centralixing  thp  sale*  form  and  purchasing 
department*.  hy  hiring  the  best  talent,  and  doing  all  the 
other  stunt*  that  look  so  easy  beforehand.  One  can 
enumerate  advantages  hy  the  legion,  hut  ala*,  they  so 
often  fall  to  materially*!  In  the  actual  conduct  of  large 
mlerpriasw  there  appears  to  be  something  akin  to  the  law 
of  diminishing  returns,  a  point  where  the  waste*  and 
losses  due  to  sine  overcome  the  economic*. 


Diffusion  of  Responsibility 

C  NCOI.N  was  once  asked  in  a  debate  how  long  a  man’s 
I  legs  should  he.  and  promptly  replied  »hst  they  should 

be  long  enough  to  rcwch  the  ground  How  large  should 
t  business*  be?  Obviously  it  should  hi-  large  enough  to 
nuch  the  point  of  maximum  efficiency.  But  how  large  u> 
that?  Here  is  Indeed  one  of  lh*  most  complex  and  diffi¬ 
cult  questions  In  the  whole  range  of  modern  life,  upon 
which  the  man  of  affairs  and  tho  theoretical  student  of 
tconomlc*  alike  are  for  the  most  part  h 
It  b  not  the  purpose  here  to  g>>  In 
baffling  problem,  beyond  pointing  out  a 
One  of  the  most  obvious  difficult!™,  is 
to  find  a  manager  for  u  large  ciimpuny 
The  head  of  n  small  comim-iy  may  have 
iiualitiiw  of  generosity,  kinder**  and 
good  fellowahlp  which  count  heavily 
In  his  favor  when  dealing  directly  with 
employes.  He  gum  up  In  the  scale  ami 
takea  charge  of  a  combination  <>f  a  down 
mills.  He  no  longer  come*  Into  pentiinnl 
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'HEN  a  people  grow  weary  at  a 
tyrant  they  are  apt  to  overthrow 
him  and  become  a  democracy, 
thus  shifting  the  responsibility  of  govern¬ 
ment  from  the  shoulders  of  one  to  the 
shoulder*  of  many.  This  division  of  re¬ 
sponsibility  does  not.  of  course,  do  away 
with  unsrrupulousneat  in  the  administra¬ 
tion  of  thepeople'safluirs,  but  rather  tend* 
tn  increase  it,  since  it  is  quite  obvious  that 
if  It  is  difficult  to  blame  any  one 
man  It  is  out  of  the  question  to  at¬ 
tempt  to  cull  to  account  two  or  two 
thousand. 

Nevertheless,  it  is  u  strange  fact 
about  democracies  that  the  gov¬ 
erned  seem  satisfied  to  possess  the 
one  power  they  do  powew  -that  of 
turning  scoundrels  out  of  office  at 
fixed  intervals  and  replacing  them 
with  other  scoundrels.  In  other 
words,  they  are  satis  tied  because 
they  are  permitted  to  vote. 

Very  well.  then.  No  sooner  are 
men  given  the  privilege  of  voting 
than  women  cluim  it  also;  arid  no 
sooner  are  women  given  that  privi¬ 
lege  than  they  clamor  to  he  ld  office; 
and  no  sooner  are  they  allowed  to 
hold  office  than  they  rend  the  sky 
with  piercing  feminine  rrie*,  de¬ 
manding  all  of  men's  rights  and 
many  of  their  manners,  morals  and 
customs. 

Different  women  are  affected,  It 
will  be  understood.  In  different 
ways.  They  do  not  all  crave  the 
same  form  of  equality;  they  have 
not  all  been  infected  by  the  same 
variety  of  the  germ.  Some  dewire 
to  live  bravely  apart  in  bachelor 
girlhood;  others,  more  gregarious, 
incline  to  sororltbw;  still  others 
frankly  prefer  to  mingle  with  men. 

Iierforming  men's  work  and  playing 
men’s  gumra.  Some  srek  mental 
equality,  some  physical  equality, 
and  moat,  t-thai*,  seek  economic 
equality.  Among  the  lost  was 
Daphne  Love. 

Yes.  Daphne  Love!  Unutterably 
cruel  parents  and  terrifically  ma¬ 
leficent  fate  that  conspired  among  them  <•:».-« 
to  lies  tow  those  two  names  upon  a  your  v.  but 
ambitious  woman  child. 

"It  remind*  me,"  Daphne  would  say  when 
opportunity  alTerad  "It  rrmind*  me  ••ither 
of  the  heroine  of  an  early- Victorian  novel  or 
of  a  movie  actrewi;  or  of  an  old  mai:'-  tea 
shop,  I  don't  really  know  which  it  remii  U  n- 
of  moat,  but  it  makes  no  difference,  because 
they  are  all  three  thoroughly  nauseating." 

Daphne  was  always  emphatic— almost  ex¬ 
treme  in  her  use  of  descriptive  adjective*. 

That  was  one  of  her  mannerisms;  a  conscious  rebellion, 
(•crimps,  sgainst  the  more  honeyed  phrases  employed  by 
women  before  their  emsncipntion.  Another  characteristic 
of  her  speech  may  os  well  he  noted  at  once,  Icat  later  it  be 
noted  with  too  much  disfavor.  The*  was  a  pronenes*  to 
quote  from  the  less  widely  known  writers.  One  got  the  im¬ 
pression,  indeed,  that  her  reading  had  been  devoted  ex¬ 
clusively  to  books  that  the  herd  ignored:  and  one  was  sure 
beyond  a  doubt  that  she  underlined  pasagre  and  made 
marginal  notes— exclamation  and  interrogation  points. 

Aside  from  these  affectations  -to  use  a  harsh  word 
Daphne  was  no  lietter  and  certainly  no  worse  than  a  legion 
of  other  young  American  women  who  take  life  seriously 
but  not  graciously,  or  even,  perhaps,  gracefully.  It  is 
difficult  for  women  U>  be  both  earnest  and  graceful,  and 
one  fears  that  they  gained  the  vote  at  the  expense  of  a 
certain  indefinable  but  highly  desirable  fragrance 

Daphne,  of  course,  was  far  too  young  to  have  completely 
lost  her  birthright  of  femininity.  Opiimista  assert  that  it 
will  require  several  generation*  of  studious  concentration 
on  politics,  economics,  logic,  sociology  and  after-dinner 
speaking  before  our  daughters  cease  to  be  recognizable  as 
daughters;  and  Daphne  Love  had  devoted 
months  to  shorthand  and  typewriting.  She  w 
In-rself,  you  sec,  to  earn  her  living;  to  take  her  place  in  the 
world  of  labor;  to  render  herself  independent  of  the  thirty 
million  dollars  that  belonged  to  her  father.  Very 
worthy,  her  friends  agreed. 


By  Gordon  Arthur  &  smith 
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"  Daphne,  I  think  you're  i 
was  almcat  convinced  that  she  • 

"Don't  overwork,  my  dear.” 
jocularly  when  be  learned  that 
hours  three  times  a  week  at  a  b 
"Oh.”  she  replied  with  perfect  i 
it.  I'm  strong,  you  know." 

Mr.  Love  took  one  quick  look  at  her  and  smothered 
Hurnof.  hf  pwtfivwl,  out  of  pUcf . 
sure  that  humor  was  out  of  place  when  his  daughter  an¬ 
nounced  to  him  one  day  that  she  had  obtained  a 
“  Yes,"  she  said  with  a  triumphant  spark  in  her 
a  businesslike  hardening  of  her  mouth,  “I  have  been 
offered  a  very  good  position.  The  remuneration  is  -well, 
it's  not  large  to  start  with;  but  the  work  soil  be  wonder¬ 
fully  interesting." 

"What's  the  job?"  inquired  Mr.  I -ore  in  alarm. 
Daphne  threw  hack  her  head  with  all  the  pride  and 
self-confidence  of  a  your.g  David  going  out  to  make  his 
first  big  killing. 

"I'm  going  to  be  private  secretary."  said  she.  “to  F.  P. 
Wellington." 

“  Who's  he?  "  demanded  Mr.  Love.  "  What*  his  line?  " 
"Oh.  father!"  she  reproached  him. 

“I'm  sorry-  Ought  1  to  have  heard  of  him?  Let  me 
see- Wellington -F.  P.  Wellington.  Not  the  Wellington 
of  Wellington.  Crooks  and  Wellington,  a  he?  You  I 
Cotton  Exchange.  That  the  i 


"No."  she  answered  briefly:  "certainl . 
not." 

"Well?" 

“  He's  not  in  trade.  He’s  F.  P.  Welling¬ 
ton,  the  novelist;  the  great  English  novel¬ 
ist- the  greatest  English  novelist.” 

"Oh!"  said  Mr.  Love.  "Oh!" 

"  Exactly,"  said  Daphne. 

"  But,  great  heavens,  Daphne,  you  don't 
intend  to  go  to  England  to  work,  do  you?" 

"  lie's  not  in  England,"  she  explained 
coldly,  for  she  was  vexed  by  what  ahe 
icred  her  father’s  ignorance.  "  He's 
t>  America.  He’s  writing  u  book  about 
America,  arid  he's  lecturing;  and  every 
week  In*  due*  an  article  for  the  newspapers 
describing  hie  reactions  to  the  various 
of  American  civilisation.  It's  syn¬ 
dicated,  of  course,  and 
published  in  all  the  lead¬ 
ing  pa|iers  of  the  country. 
1  suppose  that  ho  makes 
u  great  deal  of  money,  but 
it  ie  not  the  money  that 
actuate*  him;  it  Is  the 
desire  to  help  us  by  his 
kindly  and  yet  brilliant 
criticism.” 

"  Yes.  "agreed  Mr.  Love; 
"ye*,  of  course.  That 
would  be  It.  How  much 
does  he  pay  you  a  week, 
by  the  way?” 

Daphne  hesituted  and 
the  color  deepened  ever 
•a  slightly  in  her  naturally 
pink  cheek*.  She  feared 
that  her  father  might  ink- 
Interpret  the  answer  she 
wra*  forced  to  make. 

"I  am  working,"  she 
••Id,  "for  the  sake  of  the 
wonderful  experience  it 
will  give  me  to  work  with 
*o  great  a  man. 

"lie  was  ready,  I  am 
sure,  to  lie  generous  a* 
to  salary— moro  than 
generous— but  of  course  I 
would  not  listen  to  any¬ 
thing  of  the  sort.  If  we 
travel,  however,  he  will 
pay  my  expenses." 

"If  you  travel!" echoed 
Mr.  Love,  aghast.  And 
again: "  If  you  travel !  You 
Ah  <  i*?  Travel?  Not  by  a  damn  sight 
wont!" 

“Doti'i  be  silly."'  ahe  urged.  “Naturally  we 
shouldn't  travel  ali  ne.  Mr.  Wellington  has  a  wife 
and  four  children  with  him.” 

"Oh."  said  Mr.  Love,  mollified;  but  he  added, 
apparently  without  relevance,  "How  old  ia  Mr. 
Wellington?” 

"I’m  sure  1  don't  know.  What  difference  does  it  make? 
Perhaps  he's  fifty,  perhaps  he’s  a  hundred  and  fifty,  per¬ 
haps  he's  fifteen.  Genius  has  no  age.  It  is  like  fire— it 
burns,  and  that  is  all  there  is  to  iU" 

"Ye*.  yes.”  said  Mr.  Lore  hastily,  "I  know  all  that. 
I've  encountered  geniuses,  even  in  my  sordid,  mercenary 
line.  They're  often  very  shrewd  business  men  on  the 
side— or  business  women,  for  that  matter.  I  never  met  a 
genius,  indeed,  who  didn’t  thoroughly  understand  Hw 
difference  between  a  nickel  and  a  dime.  However,  that's 
not  the  point.  Hare  you  spoken  to  Peter  about  this— this 
great  adventure  of  yours?" 

"To  Peter?" 

"Yes.  to  Peter." 

"Why  should  I  consult  Peter  Gray  about  anything 
1  choose  to  do?  It’s  no  concern  of  his." 

"Oh.  isn’t  it?  I  thought  you  intended  to  marry  him 
some  day.” 

“Father."  she  said  firmly.  "1  wish  you  wouldn't  think. 
In  any  case.  I  wish  you  wouldn't  think  romantic  rubbish. 
Marriage  is  no  career  for  a  woman— marriage,  I  mean,  as  it 
exists  today. 

“  When  I  marry*  it  will  be  when  I  shall  have  tried  every 
other  form  of  endeavor  and  failed  at  them  all.  More¬ 
over,  a  woman  who  marries  young  is.  as  Jean  Paul  Vin¬ 
cent  says,  like  a  person  who  pula  on  a  life  belt  as  soon  as 
the  ship  leaves  port.  No.  father,  I  shall  not  sacrifice  my 
comfort  for  added  safety." 
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“All  right,"  said  Mr.  Love,  exhausted,  "go  ahead.  Go 
ahead,  only  pray  tor  a  smooth  trip.  When  do  you  start 
■wk?" 

"Tomorrow,”  oaid  Daphne. 

"Where?" 

"At  Mr.  Wellington’s  hotel-the  Beldmore." 

"I  see.  Well,  be  punctual,  painstaking  and  polite. 
Don’t  be  fresh  to  your  boss  and  you'll  go  far.  young 
woman.” 

“Thank  you,”  ahe  said  calmly;  ”1  intend  to  go  far.  It 
was  the  Mar<iuis  of  Codington,  I  believe,  who  said  that 
swine,  women  and  bee*  cannot  be  turned." 

“The  Marquis,"  observed  Mr.  Love  coar-ely,  "said  a 
mouthful." 

II 

PETER  GRAY  was  what  his  friends  termed  a  successful 
journalist.  That  hk  enemUa  termed  him  no  such  thing 
is  of  little  importance,  since  even  they  admitted  him  to  he 
a  journalist,  and  hk  salary  from  the  Evening  Koeua  spoke 
for  hk  success.  Every  afternoon  a  multitude  of  New  York* 
era  read  the  column  of  literary  badinage  to  which  he 
signed  hia  name;  and  every  evening  many  of  that  multi¬ 
tude  sat  down  and  wrote  him  scathing  or  admiring  letters; 
for  whatever  might  be  said  in  dispraise  of  hia  critical 
judgment,  it  could  not  be  denied  th^t  he  praweased  the 
power  to  move  even  the  most  humble  to  answer  him  by 
means  of  pen  and  paper.  He  had  the  intimate  touch,  the 
ability  to  stir  the  crowd. 

Taking  hia  profnwion  Into  consideration,  then,  it  was  by 
no  means  an  unimaginable  coincidence  that  on  the  mom- 
trig  when  Daphne  Love  entered  the  Beldmore  Hotel  to 
begin  her  career  she  should  encounter  Peter  Gray  in  the 
lobby.  Peter  had  come  to  seek  a  brief  interview  with  Mr. 
P.  P.  Wellington  himself. 

“Well,  well,"  he  said  to  Daphne,  "what  are  you  d  ung 
on  deck  so  early  In  the  morning?” 

She  guvn  him  a  white-gloved  hand  hut  no  answering 
smile.  She  was  very  serious;  as  serious  aa  anyone  whs  is 
beginning  u  career. 

"  I  am  going  to  work."  she  said,  with  a  glance  at  the 
lobby  dock. 

He  laughed  cheerily,  said  "So  am  I.”  and  added, 
" Let's  do  it  together.  You  can  he  my  stenographer.  I'm 
going  to  interview  K.  P.  Wellington,  the  Britkh  asa  you 
know." 

”1  know,”  she  replied  coldly;  ”1  am  Mr.  Wellington’s 
private  secretary.” 

“The  devil"  he  began  In  hk  incredulity;  and  then, 
halted  by  her  expression  and  the  threat  in  her  eyes,  he  said 
>a  gravely  as  he  could,  "  But,  Daphne,  do  you  really  mean 
It?  I  thought  of  course  you  were  fooling." 

“I  am  not  fooling  in  the  least.  I  warned  you  some  Hire 
ago  that  I  was  preparing  to  earn  my  economic  inde. 
pcndence.  I'm  prepared  now  and  I’m  about  to  earn  it.  1 
must  go  good-by." 

“But,"  he  stumrr.ered.  "let  me  go  up  with  you." 

"I’d  rather  not,  thank 
you."  ahe  said.  ” Besides, 
you  probably  haven't  an 
appointment,  and  I  must  . 


gent!)  and  then  she  left  him. 

She  pr*-<«-d  the  button  beside 
1249-  Mr.  Wellington’s  suite— ar.. 
self  admitted  her. 

She  ad  met  him  before:  had  sat 
indeed,  for  she  was  the  attractive, 
young  girl  that  n  often  placed  nei 
at  dinner  She  had  ir.ee  him  bef< 
but  she  now  looked  him  over  cartft 
again 


confident  anilir  */  \  *[!% 

which  showed  .  ,  I 

wm 

now  vouchsafed 

her  with  a  request  . 

to  enter,  .ad,  ^ 

obedk.  t  to  the  'Jj/ 

Aral  Instruction  of  ”  wt-J 

her  new  career,  she 
did  so. 

A  dowdy  woman  in  gray  sat  in  the  comer  of  the  room, 
upright,  on  the  end  of  a  chaise  longue. 

"  My  wife."  mid  Mr.  Wellington  with  a  wave  of  one  of  hk 
cherished  hand*  “Anastasia,  my  dear,  tkk  k  Mks  Love.” 

Anastasia  moved  .  little  uneuwly.  incline  1  her  head,  but 
made  no  effort  toward  cordiality.  Daphne  wondered 
whether  ahe  waa  too  proud  to  speak  or  too  timid.  It  waa 
difficult  to  be  sure;  and  at  that  moment  the  telephone 
rang  and  Mr.  Wellington  gave  an  exclamation  of  im¬ 
patience. 

“That.”  he  said,  “wifl  be  a  reporter  fell  or.  I  expect, 
from  the  Evening  Knew.  I  pve  him  an  appMntment  for 


"Tell  Mi.  Me  Mm,  Cm.  Im 
Tea  JMIaaree.  We  »«-.« 

TSIaS  V,  WSal  I’m  ••  Jar" 


z  \\  Miss  1.0 V...  you'll  stay.  <rf 

v\  course,  for  I  shall  need  you. 

Hffil  /Im  My. ipinion  of  America,  doubt- 

'W  Waa.  It’s  a  damnable  ri'iiH.u  c  !•, 

but  it  must  bo  gone  through 
with,  though.  I  auppeae.  You’ll 
help  me  a  bit,  won't  you,  Mkt  Love  tell  me  what  Amer¬ 
icas  like  to  have  said  about  them?  I  should  like  to  make 
at  least  one  startling  remark,  but  not  an  offensive  one. 
There  gom  the  telephone  again.  I  expect  I'd  better 
answer  it." 

“I’ll  answer  it,  Mr.  Wellington.  Shall  I  tell  him  to 
come  up?” 

"Yes  rr  no.  Tell  him  ho  may  come  in  ten  minute*. 
We  must  think  up  what  I’m  to  say." 

Again  Daphne  did  aa  ahe  waa  told.  When  she  turned 
ir  - -d  again  ahe  axw  that  Mrs.  Wellington  had  done  al«  i 
as  she  had  been  told  and  had  left  the  room. 

‘Now."  said  Mr.  Wellington,  “ait  down  again,  won't 
you.  and  we  will  plan.  I  thought  I  might  say  something 
about  New  York’s  sky  line— coming  up  the  harbor,  you 
know  only  I  recollect  that  I  said  that  when  I  first  landed. 
It  i.  v  ~ry  line.  iA  course  -magnificent.  What  else  can  you 
*ucg™i.  Mks  Love?  Whtt  else  k  there  amazing  about 
Nr»  York?  I  mean,  what  else  that  you  New  Yorkers  are 
•-■I-  proud  of?  Your  pidioe?  Your  traffic  system? 

The  public  library?  The  electric  advertise¬ 
ments? ’’  < 

"Yf*,”  she  agreed  slowly,  "I  suppime 
we’re  proud  of  all  those  things;  but  are  you 
sure,  Mr.  Wellington,  that  thk  particular 
interviewer  will  question  you  along  thine 
lines?  Isn't  it  possible  he  may  want  your 
opinion  on  more— well,  more  abstract  things 
perhaps?  Literature,  art,  the  drama,  our 
politics,  our  industries?" 

He  blinked  hk  pale,  rather  unattractive 
eym  at  her  and  there  was  something  about 
hk  manner  that  caused  her  to  feel  that  sho 
had  made  a  blunder. 

1  |L.  When  he  spoke,  however,  hk  tone  was 

patient  and  pardoning. 

“My  dear  girl,”  he  said,  “you  must  under* 
MJ.  V  stand  that  I  am  saving  up  all  such  really 
U'  important  comments  for  my  lectures.  I  can't 

possibly  waste  an  important  opinion  of  mine 
on  s  reporter,  for  if  I  did  what  should  I 
have  left  to  tell  my  audiences?  You  will 
surely  understand  that  for  the  prejent  I  can 
speak  only  very’  generally  about  your  er 
your  wonderful  American  activitid*.” 

Daphne  nodded  aa  if  ahe  understood.  She 
experienced,  however,  a  slight  pang  of  dis¬ 
appointment,  a  false  note  in  the  otherwise 
perfect  symphony  that  was  Mr.  Wellington. 


"/  ».M*  a  Caalse,  l*C4.  waa  DU.<  Vh. <m.d  thm  blttmrmmmm  term  a  Ml (M  . 
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TEE  MAGNETIC  WEST 

Om  Wes t  Water— By  Joseph  Mergesheammer 


T  N  SAINT  LOUIS,  taking  t  he 
I  place  of  the  clanging  iron 
thmat  of  Chicago,  there  was 
a  sudden  hush,  a  whispering 
like  a  summer  air  stirring  in  the 
foliage  at  peaceful  trees.  At 
first  I  thought  it  had  many 
aspects  of  Philadelphia;  hut 
that  impression  quickly  van¬ 
ished— Saint  Louis  was  Saint 
Louis.  How  large  it  was  com¬ 
pared  with  other  principal  cities 
I  didn’t  know;  hut.  following 
the  long  avenues  in  taxicabs  to 
distant  engagements,  it  seemed 
limitless,  a  city  filling  a  prairie. 

Its  personality  was  not  dear  at 
once,  hut  the  main  character¬ 
istic  was  perceptible  at  a  glance: 
everywhere  there  were  Places. 

A  street  would  apparently  end 
ut  stone  pillars  or  a  graceful 
arch,  on  tahleta  would  hr  cut  a 
designation,  Washington  Place 
or  Newcomb  or  some  other,  and 
what  followed  had  the  din- 
cou raging  look  o I  a  complete 
privacy. 

Those  Places  I  came  to  know 
very  well  and  to  anticipate  with 
pleasure.  For  a  square  or  two, 
urehed  or  pillared  at  either  end. 
there  would  be  u  tranquil  sue- 
i  melon  of  houses,  not  large  but 
variously  ornamental,  of  tuwns 
without  division,  and  sidewalks 
■et  in  grass  and  planted  with 
trees.  They  were  communities 
in  communities,  streets  within 
ntreotn.  that  posaease'l  remark¬ 
ably  the  illusion  of  a  happy _ 

an  ahxfnr-i  trust*  <"st-  r  supremely,  na- 

. 

■  ■  *  •  *  •  ••• 

*  JLt  <*■*  ■  "  '  xU  •  •  ■  -  •  .  i  •  ■ 

l  '  »  |k  v 

■  ■  Ik  •  •  ••  *  • 

■  •  •  *-  a  . .  ..... 

their  tables  for  supper  were  laid  raculously  under  a  principle  of 

on  porches  hung  with  honey-  M  .  * . an...  mu  .  *...  «...  s^.u,  *..  to..  m.  rPmi‘1'’  rpn,rol;  *•»«•  w*ro  no 

suckle,  by  the  clove  pinks  the  m,ww<.  w..  .  ...  ,.  e.  whs  a...*.  —  s...e  'mem  there,  nothing  but  a 

petunias  and  heliotrope.  That  smooth  automatic  Hick  and  fall, 

nir,  the  fragrant  quiet,  had  lingered  among  the  closing  healthfuliwoa.  showed  the  mortality  of  infants  to  be  I iwer  Men  weren’t  neemaary;  they  were  not,  it  was  implied,  de¬ 
files  of  the  city;  it  had  l-’cn  colored  once  by  the  vital  there  than  in  any  other  great  city.  There  was  some  non-  sired.  They  were  not  us  reliable,  not  even  eventually  as 
gayety  of  the  Latin  spirit:  hut  that  was  gone;  only  the  sense.  I  was  largely  informed,  about  an  assertion,  based  on  cheap,  as  machines.  The  whole  significant  truth  was  that 
breuth,  the  rimes  of  llowerw  remained  in  the  green  Places  comparative  hank  Hearings,  that  Kansas  City  was  stronger  t  hey -the  men -we  re  difficult  tofind:  either  the  machinery, 
near  Forest  Park  and  the  University.  financially  than  Saint  Louis:  but  that  flimsy  Haim,  the  stolid  to  the  cries  of  agitators  and  ills,  had  made  them  in- 

hollowness  of  hank  Hearings  in  general,  was  explained  by  creasing!)’  useless.  or  their  own  debility  had  created  the 
TA*  Commercial  Empire  of  Si.  Louis  the  Chamber  of  Commerce.  The  table*  prepared  by  it  mechanic*  of  flywheel*  and  hands,  coil*  and  gauges. 

showed  the  absolute  iniquity,  the  willingness  to  deceive,  of 

THE  Saint  Louis  by  the  River  had  its  lowering  walla.  Its  Kansas  City.  The  Hoard  of  Trade  there,  on  a  specified  No  city,  of  all  the  contiguous  regions  joining  together 
detilesintowhichthesun  reached  only  in  short  diagonals:  date,  had  proved  that  Its  hank  Hearings  led  Saint  Louis  by  Into  the  United  States,  legan  with  a  more  determined 
but  even  there,  with  all  the  pressure  of  a  commerce  of  many  million  dollars.  This,  without  being  controverted,  individualism  than  Saint  Louis.  Laclede,  who  died  of 
which  the  city  was  inordinately  proud,  the  noise  was  not  was  waved  aside  by  a  dispatch,  founded  on  the  deduc-  fever  in  his  bateau  -following,  down  the  infinite  River, 
immoderate.  That  pride,  quite  vanity,  of  industries,  was  lions  of  a  Federal  Reserve  Bulletin,  proclaiming  that,  in  De  Soto  and  La  Salle -and  the  Chouteaua,  Pierre  und 
now  living  enormously  insisted  on;  material  things,  sue-  actual  commercial  transactions.  Saint  Louis  surpassed  Auguste,  founding  the  city  as  a  post  for  the  Louisiana  Fur 
cess,  had  grown  paramount  in  the  civic  consciousness,  and  Kansas  City  by  more  than  half.  Company,  w’ere  the  first  of  a  generation  of  traders  whose 

the  vigorous  assertions  of  ita  memliera  of  boards  were  flung  Any  casual  sally  over  the  F^ds  Bridge,  into  the  east  success  depended  solely  on  a  single  initiative,  a  hardy  forti- 
abroad  in  the  challenge  of  cold  type.  There  was  a  repre-  city,  however,  gave  support  to  the  most  expansive  state-  tudr,  rxrrrised  in  places,  predicaments.  l>eyond  all  sup- 
sentative  present  passion  in  Saint  Louts  to  be  not  merel)  ments;  foe  it  marched  into  as  grim  a  world  of  industry  a*  port.  The  partners  of  the  first  fur  company  organized  by 
big,  but  bigger,  in  as  many  ways  as  possible,  than  all  other  existed  in  America.  It  had  to  do.  principally,  with  iron  ManuH  lisa,  far  from  discreet  und  guarded  office*,  were 
cities:  in  reality,  the  biggest.  It  led  the  world,  the  lyrical  and  steel,  blast  and  open-hearth  furnaces  and  coking  ovens;  each  required  to  live  in  the  Indian  country  for  a  period  of 
chorus  of  its  merchants  told  me,  in  the  manufacture  of  and  of  all  those  elements  of  greatness  coke  was  the  mast  three  years  without  return. 

buggies,  macaroni  and  ice-cream  cones,  as  well  as  brick  immediate.  A  process.  I  eras  instructed,  an  oven,  had  been  They  went  up  from  Saint  Louis,  such  expeditions,  with 
and  shoes  and  terra  cotta.  It  simply  led  the  world !  Be-  invented  that  would  coke  Illinois  coal— it  a-aa  a  short  haul  a  salute  of  muskets,  their  keel  boats  drawn  along  the  bank 
sides  this,  it  was  the  largest  market  in  the  world  for  piston  from  Illinois,  but  a  long,  long  pull  from  the  mine*  of  West  by  forty  men  on  a  rope  -the  cordelle.  led  from  a  mast, 
rings  so  generously  supplied  by  Kansas  City— for  bar-  Virginia  and,  in  consequence,  an  economic  change  of  above  the  underbrush;  and  with  the  polers  on  the  foot- 
bers’ supplies  and  mules.  In  the  United  State*  no  market  centers  darkly  ominous  to  other  regions  was  confidently  way  of  the  passavant.  Manuel  himself  made  many 
approached  it  for  bagging  and  hats,  hides  and  coffins.  predicted.  tripe  to  the  headwaters  of  the  Missouri,  in  keel  boat*  and 

The  statement  of  that  latter  fact  seemed  to  me  to  carry  Watching  that  process,  the  sheer  graphic  beauty  of  the  canoes  and  in  Mackinaws.  His  first  journey  to  the  Man- 
assurance  in  advertising  to  it*  last  position,  for  beside  it  operation  obscured  for  me  the  possibilities  of  its  develop-  dan  village*,  with  George  Drouillard  under  his  command, 
was  a  chart  that,  putting  Saint  Louis  to  the  add  test  of  ment:  an  iron  door  in  a  bank  of  ovens  opened  and  a  great  included  a  hundred  and  fifty  men;  and  they  built  a  trading 


sheet  of  insupportable  bright¬ 
ness  was  forced  out  on  edge.  fHI 
into  fragments  instantly  gray 
over  a  metal  incline,  and,  in  a 
ear,  moved  under  a  water  spray, 
sent  up  a  sharp  cloud  of  white 
steam.  A  power,  a  vitality  of 
creative  heat,  infinitely  stirring, 
made  picturesquely  from  mate¬ 
rial  of  the  land— that  Illinois 
coal,  local  limestone  and  the  ore 
ofljikc  Superior  the  innumer¬ 
able  implements  of  a  mechanical 
civilization.  Here  was  America, 
and  the  history  of  the  plant, 
cloudy  and  thunderous  about 
me,  was  American;  for  I  remem¬ 
bered  how,  one  generation  dis¬ 
tant,  it  had  begun  in  the  fertility 
of  a  mind  that  had  conceived 
pots  and  pans  coated  with  en¬ 
amel  granite  ware.  The  single 
shed  of  that  o|«-rution  had  grow  n 
intoacity:  mills  and  stacks  and 
forges  and  railroads  and  long 
blocks  of  workmen’s  dwellings. 
At  lunch  with  the  men  who 
owned  It  and  had  iU  Industries 
in  charge,  at  their  long  table 
laden  with  chickens  and  jellies 
and  sweet  frozen  creams,  in  a 
building  of  separate  office*  and 
mahogany  and  plate  glass,  of 
private  secretaries  and  a  tele- 
phone  exchange.  I  thought  again 
of  that  original  figure,  bowed, 
metaphorically,  with  hi*  little 
burden  of  tinware. 
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Jackson's  Holt;  the  first  to  descend  the 
Green  River  and  to  develop  the  Yellow- 
.  stone,  they  broke  the  southwest  trail  to 
Southern  California,  made  a  crossing  of 
the  Sierras  and  led  a  way  over  the  dra- 
erl9  of  Utah  and  Nevada,  they  first  went 
overland  up  the  coast  by  San  Francisco 
to  the  Columbia.  They  were  ingeniously 
murdered  by  Indians,  frozen  to  death, 
killed  by  white  and  dusty  heat.  More 
often  than  not  they  were  robbed  by  clerks 
and  partners  at  borne;  at  best  they  had  but  little  money 
aid  no  rest:  but.  after  all,  were  they,  in  a  life  and  times 
ignorant  of  other  times  and  lives,  more  badly  off  thun  if 
they  were  -ubject  to  the  degenerating  fat  of  the  present? 


post  at  the  mouth  of  the  Bighorn  River.  An¬ 
toine  Bisaonet,  a  vbyageur,  deserted  the  party- 
on  the  Osage  River,  and  Drouillard  shot  and 
killed  him.  The  Blackfeet  drove  them  back 
to  Saint  Louis,  Drouillard  and  two  compan¬ 
ions  falling  In  the  (lights  of  arrows,  and  Lisa 
organlred  the  Missouri  Fur  Company. 

Soon  there  were  a  hundred  and  more  posts 
tributary  to  Saint  Louis,  stockades  eighteen 
fret  high  with  an  elevated  plank  walk  for  the 
guards,  two  inclosed  block  houses,  a  house 
for  tho  bourgeois,  the  chief  trader,  a  house 
for  his  ckrk.  the  barracks  of  the  engages,  the 
fur  press  and  rooms  of  storage.  There  was  a 
double  entrance  dosed  with  a  trading  counter, 
and  a  cannon  trained  on  it  from  within.  The  _ 

post  was  commanded  by  the  bourgeois  and  the  F  Tha  Rough  Ufa  of  Pionaan 

sallies  from  it  by  a  partisan;  at  times  they 

went  to  the  Indians  and  at  others  the  Indiana  ^  QUCI1  a  hunter,  riding  his  stuball  horse  and  leading  a  pack 

rame  to  them.  It  was  always  a  grave  qurs-  O  mule  bearing  all  that  he  possessed— a  rifle,  traps,  knife, 

lion  whether  to  admit  them  to  the  stockade  -  _ .....  ....  ...  r...  hatchet,  a  cooking  pan,  tobacco,  coffee,  sugar  and  sail¬ 
or  hold  them  in  their  camps  ouUide;  and  it  m.I  into  Ihe  country  of  the  unaccountable  Crows,  was  a  figure 

was  no  rare  thing  to  have  a  post  completely  now  to  be  recalled  with  benefit  and  regret.  He  wore  a  light 

filled  with  Indians  drunk  from  the  flat  kegs  of  trading  and,  returning  with  incredible  hardship  to  Saint  Louts,  he  blue  shirt  and  handkerchief  at  hks  throat,  deer-ekin  leggins 
whisky.  In  fifteen  years  there  were  brought  down  the  river  sold  his  enterprise.  and  a  wide  girdle  with  leather  pouches;  but  if  it  were  winter 

twenty-six  thousand  buffalo  hides,  twenty-five  thousand  Jedediah  Smith,  who  followed  him.  even  more  advert-  his  shirt  was  a  deer  skin,  embroidered  in  beads  und  colored 
beaver  skins,  four  thousand  otter  skins  and  twelve  thousand  turous.  erased  the  Sierra  Nevada  and  the  Salt  Lake  Deeert  hair  and  feathers,  and  a  heavy  capote  was  belled  over  the 
coon,  a  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  pounds  of  drer  hide  and  with  two  men.  His  expedition  in  place  of  the  river  pasta.  left  shoulder.  For  the  night  he  owned  a  buffalo  robe,  and 
thirty-aevan  thousand  and  five  hundred  skins  of  muskrat,  traded  at  summer  rer.drxvoua  in  high  mountain  valleys;  his  pillow  was  a  saddle,  and  for  his  endurance,  hi*  service, 

and.  leaving  the  Cash  Valley,  north  of  the  Great  Salt  Lake,  be  was  paid  a  hundred  and  fifty  dollars  a  year. 

Early  Day i  of  tha  Fur  Trada  to  join  a  band  of  h»  party,  the  Mojave  killed  ten  men  and  The  Indiana,  the  wild,  were  not  his  only  dangers -ho  had 

took  all  their  property.  Smith  eras  held  in  prison  at  Span-  the  schemes  of  contending  traders  to  meet,  for  it  was  noth- 

THE  Missouri  Company  created  and  ahrewdly  held  a  iah  Monterey;  and  when  he  waa  released,  finding  his  way  ing  at  all  to  mention  to  avaricious  Blackfeet  where  a  cache 
monopoly  of  the  river  trade.  Manuel  Lisa,  whose  career  through  the  virgin  length  of  California,  the  Indiana  killed  of  indispensable  food  was  hidden,  where  a  aupply  of  whisky 
■  as  a  constant  battle  against  a  rivalry  working  to  ruin  fifteen  more  hunters  and.  alone,  with  insuperable  courage  might  be  got  by  a  final  and  treacherous  expedient.  Already 
him,  waa  the  only  trader  w  ho  got  a  foothold  on  the  North-  and  endurance,  he  reached  Fort  Vancouver.  He  had  jour-  the  vicious  principle  of  lawless  competition  was  begun;  the 
rrn  Missouri;  and  when,  in  1920,  he  dird,  the  interests  he  neyrd  from  the  British  boundary  to  Mexico,  from  the  Mia-  foundations  of  later  rebating  and  corrupt  depreciations, 
represented  fell  apart.  The  Rocky  Mountain  Company,  stsaippi  to  the  shore  of  the  Pacific;  hut  at  last,  in  the  ruin,  were  established  in  tho  body  of  American  commerce, 
with  William  Ashley  at  its  head  penetrating  the  moun-  Cimarron  Dmert.  t he Comanrheo at opped his  far  wandering.  However,  it  wasn't  negative  and  Incecapabkt  vicea  which 

tains  to  tho  west  rather  than  navigate  preempted  water  I  thought  of  him.  of  his  companions,  with  admiration  engaged  me,  but  positive  virtues,  great  measure*  of  cour- 
rent  out  an  expedition  In  IS2!I  that,  through  the  Arirara  and  gratitude.  In  seven  yearn  seventy  of  them  were  killed;  age.  Those.  It  teemed  to  me.  anyhow  in  that  early  trade 
Indiana,  ended  in  disaster.  Ashley,  falling  to  mount  the  hut  they  opened  the  PUtte  and  the  Green,  the  Yellow-  In  beaver  skins,  tremendously  outweighed  all  attending 
Green  River,  alone  crossed  the  Wahsstch  Mountains  to  stone  and  the  Snake  rivers  and  all  the  Salt  Lake  region,  fault.  Now  silver  fox  were  grown  on  farms;  and  that,  too, 
Salt  Lake  City,  where  he  labored  on  the  Mormon  Temple;  They  named  the  Sweetwater,  Independence  Rock  and  rce«iu«e<i  am  *«,.  /•»> 
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TEE  LOST  VERONA 


THE  small  Italian  restaurant  in  Soho  with  its 
background  of  English  (hints  gave  out  lunch¬ 
eon  odors  of  spaghetti,  sausage,  mandarins. 

She  sal  waiting  at  a  tabic  next  to  a  big  mirror— 
a  greenish-gold  lit¬ 
tle  woman  in  black 
velvet,  on  whose 
large  mouth  a 
smile  hung  like  a 
wilting  red  gar¬ 
land.  Itut  when¬ 
ever  the  dark  swift 
waiter  glanced  to¬ 
ward  the  empty 
chair  opposite  her 
she  remembered 
Italian  ways,  and 
her  lips  curled 
freshly.  She  knew 
how  to  keep  a  table 
at  this  crowded 
hour.  Ah,  woll, 
you  couldn’t  bo 
Mrs.  Braasington- 
Welsh  and  not 
know  a  great  many 
things  I 

Hal  was  late. 

He  would  turn  up 
presently,  she 
rather  suspected, 
in  a  very  different 
mood  from  the 
sprightly  one  with 
which  he  had  act 
forth  from  the 
Carlton  that  morn¬ 
ing  top  hat  and 
patent  leathers 
shiny,  hia  new 
morning  coat  flow¬ 
ered  with  u  white 
enrnatlon.  Very 
English,  very  mili¬ 
tary.  very  sure  of 
himself. 

Trust  him,  he 
had  said.  The  pro¬ 
fessor  wiis  most 
aw  fully  keen  toget 
that  manuscript 
for  his  university. 

Oood  joke  on  the 
old  bird  what? 
tiring  taken  in  hy  a 
few  photographed 

page*  and  the  prodigious  legend  that  the  original  lay 
moldering  in  a  vault  of  a  mosque  in  Constantinople  See 
how  it  worked?  Have  to  smuggle  the  thing  out  hy  brib¬ 
ing  a  mythical  Turkish  official.  Hal  of  murae  was  to  man¬ 
age  this  delicate  and  expensive  operation. 

Well,  however  incredibly  guilder*  Doctor  Marshall 
mighthe.lt  hadn't  worked  yet.  And  unleromwne  money  ap¬ 
peared  from  somewhere  soon  Major  and  Mrs.  Braseington- 
Welsh  would  have  to  leave  the  Carlton  Hotel  in  a  hurry,  for 
the  pounds  were  ooxing  from  Hal’s  leaky  pockets. 

Fantastic,  the  whole  business.  Major  Brassington- 
Welsh  dealing  in  the  classics,  as  in  various  cities  of  Kuropo 
he  had  dealt  hazardously  in  faked  antiques,  real  estate  and 
other  promising  commiditles.  Just  suppose,  though,  that 
he  actually  managed.  Not  a  chance! 

She  lit  a  cigarette.  Stupid,  these noiay  pseudopicturrsque 
places— hits  of  foreign  hack  yards  transplanted  to  cater  to 
nostalgia,  curiosity  and  limited  pursot.  She  knew  them  too 
well— their  jargon,  their  alien  smells,  their  bleached  local 
color.  What  wouldn't  she  give  for  a  real  dinner  crisp  from 
her  mother’s  oven  in  Stamford !  Heigho!  Stamford  seemed 
u  long  way  off. 

Tired  of  Ismdon.  Sick  of  red  busses,  leather  shops,  soft 
cool  and  tall  men  with  yellow  gloves.  But  Hal  had  wanted 
his  England.  Poor  old  Hal,  she  understood  how  he  felt 
coming  hack.  For  so  many  years  abroad  he  had  bragged 
to  strangers  of  Influential  friends  in  England  and  of  his 
ancestral  mtate.  Branington  Hall.  And  now  that  he  was 
here  he  could  claim  neither  friends  nor  hall.  Once  she  had 
dreamed - 

He  said  he  needed  a  rest  after  what  he  called  earning  his 
lost  commission— renting,  without  the  owner’s  authority, 
a  house  in  Paris  to  those  Billingses.  Was  it  only  a  week  ago 
that,  breathing  the  foggy  air  of  l^indon.  he  declared  that 
he  had  Tinted  long  enough?  That  was  the  day  he  had  rret 
the  slippery  Greek  with  his  greasy  Latin  manuscript. 


By  Mmryse  Rutledge 


"I'm  sure  I  don't  know  what  he  can  do  with 
it."  she  said,  showing  her  annoyance. 

Moat  objectionable,  the  way  he  shrugged  his 


r  j  J*  m  t  s  M.  p  KMJTO  m  shoulders,  leaning  nearer  to 


murmur— “Sell  it 
perhaps,  tor  a 
larger  price.  Isn't 
that  possible, 
Mrs.  Braasington- 
W  o  I  *  h  ?  You 
have  many  rich 
friends." 

“We  have  no 
friends  who  would 
care  far-  shall  I 
say  an  old  manu- 
script?"  She 
looked  at  him  de¬ 
liberately. 

A  waiter  jostled 
by.  But  he  only 
pmuwd  closer  to 
her  table,  spread¬ 
ing  hLt  hands  fan- 
wise.  “It can  have 
any  age  you  wish," 
he  insinuated. 

She  touched  the 
parcel.  "If  you 
care  to  leave  this, 
Mr.  Antonides, 
until  my  husband 

comm - *’ 

Ho  took  her  hint. 
"I  shall  he  hack 
luterthen.  Major 
Brasslngton-Welsh 
has  already  |iaid 
me  twenty  pounds, 
lie.  promised  me 

the  other  twenty." 

"You  can  count 
on  It."  she  prom¬ 
ised  coldly.  Well, 
that  settled  the 
question  of  paying 
any  hotel  hill  this 
wrek. 

He  Unwed,  und 
his  teeth  showed 
again. 

"Good-by."  Her 
smile  wus  a  habit 
not  easily  broken. 

But  he  turned 
back  as  the  people 
at  the  next  table 

rose  noisily  to  leave.  "  I  have  known  your  husband  for  a 
very’  long  time."  he  murmured.  "It  is  mi*t  Interesting 
to  roc  that  he  should  be  buying  a  Latin  mnnusrript.  I 
shall  be  happy  to  hear  what  he  intends  doing  with  It.  Am 


Beastly  man!  Wasn't  that  like  Hnl  to  spend  all  that 
money?  She  opened  the  parcel.  Well,  if  that  was  what  he 
was  paying  forty  pounds  for,  and  expected  to  puss  off  on  s 
poor  old  professor  as  a  valuable  -what  was  the  name  of 
that  Latin  poet?  Cat-something— Catullus! 

You  only  had  to  look  at  It.  That  wormy  wooden  bind¬ 
ing.  for  instance,  with  new  wood  showing  through  in  spots, 
where  it  had  been  less  successfully  smudged  and  greased 
over.  You  could  make  these  worm  holes  with  bird  shot. 
The  clasps  broken:  the  edges  chawed  as  if  by  mice;  and 
the  yellowed  parchment  tom  in  places.  Too  obvious  too 
obvious!  Beautifully  done,  though,  all  those  blackish 
angular  ciphers,  and  the  cramped  tight  little  notes  In  the 
margin.  The  red  capitals  were  quite  ornamental  standing 
off  by  thcmm-lvr*  in  Indian  file.  Wonder  what  it  aaid. 
You  could  see  it  was  poetry  the  way  the  lines  ran.  But  si¬ 
te  being  worth  forty  pounds ! 

She  looked  up  just  in  time.  Hal’s  face  seemed  to  balloon, 
red  and  animated,  from  the  doorway,  above  the  heads 
of  drifting  groups.  One  glance  was  enough.  Something 
extraordinary  had  happened.  Who  was  that  behind  him. 
that  little  figure  drowned  in  a  long  overcoat?  Good  heav¬ 
en*.  Doctor  Marshall!  Quick,  paper  and  string!  Whisk 
the  manuscript  hack  in  its  wrappings.  Slide  it  down  on 
the  floor. 

Hal  saw  her:  camp  prancing  acre**  the  room .  The  pro¬ 
fessor  followed . 

“Hello!  Hello,  Nita!  Sorry  to  he  late.  I  waited  with 
the  professor  for  a  rahle.  Then  we  had  to  go  to  the 
bank.”  Hal's  voice,  round  and  hearty.  “Sit  down, 

Sit  down.  Waiter,  another  chair." 


Mr. 
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A  cable!  Tho  bank!  Ha!  wagged  hi*  head  al  her. 

“I’m  dying  of  curicoity."  She  struck  a  girlish 
lending  up  at  Doctor  Marshall,  who  stood  blinking 
ih/ough  his  strong  glasses. 

"  An  eventful  day,  a  very  eventful  day."  His  voice  was 
like  a  vague  little  breete  stirring  the  droopy  fringe  of 
unexpectedly  black  mustache.  All  the  rest  of  him  was 
laid  and  white. 

“Sit  down,  sir,"  Hal  jovially  repeated. 

Major  Brassington-Welsh  in  his  element,  ordering  an 
expensive  lunch-  one  of  hi*  moat  conspicuous  accomplish¬ 
ments.  Her  own  talent  lay  in  the  familiar  direction  of 
entertaining  a  guest.  What  did  one  talk  about  to  pro- 
femora? 

Hal  sitting  opposite  her  settled  that  question.  He  had 
taken  on  an  atmosphere  of  mystery,  through  which  he 
shone  like  a  red  sun  through  a  London  fog.  Leaning  for¬ 
ward  he  dropped  his  voice  to  what  he  considered  a  whisper. 

"Nita,  we've  found  the  l«t  Verona!" 

Clever  boy!  That  thing  she  was  hiding  between  her 
rhair  and  the  wall?  So  that  was  what  he  meant  to  call  it! 
Well,  anything  he  found  someone  would  have  to  pay  for. 
She  turned  to  sparkle  at  the  professor. 

“I  should  hardly  care  to  make  such  a  statement, 
major,"  he  corrected.  “  Mind  you,  I'm  convinced  that  we 
have  made  a  great  discovery." 

For  an  instant  his  ey«  seemed  to  bum  through  hi* 
glajaea. 

Hal  nodded.  He  was  in  such  a  fluster  of  excitement  that 
he  couldn't  keep  his  hands  still.  He  drummed  little  tunea 
eei  the  table. 

"A  discovery Marshall  continued,  carefully  picking 
his  words,  "that  will  atartle  the  world  of  thought.  Aside 
from  the  evidence  of  the  photographs,  the  whereabouts  of 
this  manuscript  lead  to  the  meat  intriguing  speculation. 
Think  of  it.  Mrs.  Braaelngton- Welsh,  think  of  it!  After 
ill  these  centuries  we  find  extsnt  In  Constantinople  a 
Catullus!” 

She  thought  of  It.  "  I  feel  so  ignorant,  profMwoe."  Her 
-mile  flashed  out.  appealing.  "Tell  me.  what  ia  the  Irat 
Verona?”  Wouldn't  do  Hal  any  harm  to  hear. 

The  professor  dabbed  at  anchovy  and  Russian  salad 
•  hirh  the  waiter  was  passing,  while  llal  poured  Chianti, 
•pilling  it. 


She  sprinkled  salt  oe  the  spotted  tablecloth. 

•nth  a  forward  movement  of  chin  and  shoulder*.  How 


fascinating!  So  in  the  tenth  century  there  was  a  manu¬ 
script  of  Catullus,  the  earliest  on  record,  which  had  mys¬ 
teriously  disappeared  from  Verona.  It  would  take  Hal  to 


his  And  a  tt 


like  that!  Marshall 


to  his  subject. 

"All  the  Catullus  manuscripts  we  have  today  are  de¬ 
scended  from  this  lot  Verona.  You  sat.  Mr*.  Brassington- 
Wetah.  printing  was  only  invented  in  the  fifteenth  century. 
Before  that  book*  had  to  be  copied  by  hand.  The  monks 
who  usually  did  tha  work  were  often  illiterate  and  con¬ 
stantly  made  mistakea.  I'm  not  boring  you?" 

Oh.  no;  no  indeed,  he  wasn't  boring  her.  She  thought 
of  the  bank. 


"  So  that  from  copy  to  copy  the 
unintelligible.  It  is  my  life's  ambition.  I  may  tell  you.  to 
reestablish  out  of  all  this  confusion  what  Catullus  really 
wrote.  I  can  show  you  an  example  of  how  even  a  letter 
alter*  the  reading.”  He  dived  into  a  pocket  for  a 
-Do  try  these  JfaorrAi.  doctor.  They're  delicious."  If 
she  didn't  atop  him  he  would  go  on  forever. 

He  did  the  pencil  back  into  his  pocket.  “  Thank  you.  no. 
Now  it  has  always  been  my  theory."  he  continued,  blow¬ 
ing  through  hi*  mustache,  "that  at  the  fall  of  Constanti¬ 
nople  the  Turks  cast,  as  heathen  literature,  a  quantity  of 
valuable  uneatalcgoed  manuscripts  into  the  vault*  of  cer¬ 
tain  moaquea.  I  wrote  an  article  once  on  that  subject, 
which  1  shall  be  glad  to  send  you.  It 


i  that 

Hal  stroked  the  dark  right 
-Pure  luck,  my  dear  doctor." 

“  I'd  done  the  fellow  a  good  turn, 
to  Constantinople.  Nita?" 

He  needn't  drag  her  in.  “So  long  ago."  she  murmured. 

Marshall  turned  to  Hal.  "Wasnt  it  last  summer?" 

-  Beat  little  woman  in  the  world,  my  wife,  but  she  has  no 
idea  of  time."  Hal  slanted  at  her  down  his  noae  and  hur¬ 
ried  on.  "The  fellow  couldn't  do  enough  foe  us  while  we 
were  there.  I'd  have  bought  the  manuscript  then  if  I  could 
have  afforded  it  He  instated  on  my  taking  the  photo¬ 
graphs.  Write*  me  now  and  then.  Got  a  letter  from  him 
the  other  day.  He's  ready  to  take  big  risks.  In  his  official 
p«»,|o« - " 


*'I  should  think."  the  professor  interrupted  with  a  dry 
note  of  humor,  "that  a  Turkish  gentleman  so  well  aware 
of  values  would  be  willing  to  take  a  few  risks  for  six  thou¬ 
sand  dollar*.” 

Six  thousand  dollars !  Her  fork  clicked  against  her  plate. 
He  had  said  six  thousand  dollars!  She  saw  him,  bulging  of 
brow,  his  glasses  shiny  pools  in  which  his  eyes  like  little 
bhie  fish  seemed  to  be  swimming  around  and  around. 

“Six  thousand  dollars! ”  She  heard  her  own  voice  strug¬ 
gling  uphill.  And  she  caught  Hal's  triumphant  eye,  the  lid 
flickering  in  a  wink. 

"About  fourteen  hundred  pounds."  he  chuckled.  "Just 
shows  what  your  word  stand*  for  over  there,  profoaor. 
Nila  doesn't  know.  Tell  her." 

She  stared  at  the  bald  white  head,  the  droopy  mustache 
that  fluttered  as  he  talked.  She  must  be  dreaming.  He 
had  — what?— cabled  to  an  old  graduate  of  his  university, 
Herman  Slade,  for  the  money,  which  had  been  promptly 
cabled  back  that  morning.  Hal  was  to  send  a  special  me*- 
with  an  advance  payment  of  three  thousand  to 
Constantinople. 

The  messenger  was  to  bring  hark  the  manuscript,  on 
receipt  of  which  Hal  was  to  send  the  remaining  three  thou¬ 
sand  to  hta  mythical  friend,  whose  identity  must  tie  kept 
in  the  dark. 

How  Hal  had  ever  managed!  Why,  he  must  have  three 
thousand  now!  And  the  manuscript  she  slid  her  hand 
between  the  wall  and  her  chair.  Great  heavens,  she  had 
forgotten  Antontdr*.  who  was  coming  hack  here!  In  tho 
excitement  Hal  must  have  forgotten  him  too.  If  ho  got 
wind  of  Marshall - 

Their  distinguished  gumt.  absently  cutting  slippery 
strands  of  spaghetti  with  his  fork,  seemed  to  have  drifted 
into  a  scholar’s  paradise  while  Hal  held  forth.  Groat  thing 
for  the  State*!  They’d  have  every  blinking  old  -every 
illustrious  man  of  learning  in  the  world  trotting  over  there 
to  look  at  that  manuscript.  A  country  could  he  proud  of 
men  like  this  Herman  Slade  who  —  - 

She  fumbled  in  her  bag.  lore  out  a  leaf  of  her  notebook. 

"Mr.  Slade  has  known  me  for  a  great  many  years." 
Marshall  was  *aylng  a  trifle  complacently.  "It  was  I.  in 
fact,  who  persuaded  him  to  donate  our  Am  library  build¬ 
ing.  He  often  consult*  me  about  his  remarkable  collection." 

C. •«  tt) 


THE  SHTURDHY  EVENING  POST 


0ct°b,r  ,4.1922 


TEE  SONG  BUILDER 


THERE  is  a  trick  in  song  writing,  just  as  in  laying 
bricks.  Unless  you  get  it  you  will  not  write  a  success¬ 
ful  one.  What  is  more  unfortunate,  the  chances  are 
you  will  never  get  that  trick  unless  you  are  around  where 
the  trick  is  being  done.  A  person  must  live  in  the  atmos. 
phere  of  the  song  business  and  be  in  constant  touch  to 
pick  up  ideas  and  make  them  workable.  That  ia  why  the 
outsider  has  so  little  chance  of  success;  why  he  or  she  is  so 
easily  swindled. 

Personally  I  have  never  been  able  to  consider  a  song 
writer  a  composer.  Real  composers  are  finished  musicians 
who  create  new  thoughts  in  music,  mostly  instrumental 
music.  I  am  talking  about  what  we  know  as  popular  songs. 

Some  of  our  very  best  song  writers  know  nothing  about 
technical  music.  A  mujority  of  them  could  not  pul  their 
melodies  on  paper  if  their  lives  depended  upon  it.  There  a 
always  some  smart  technical  fellow  to  do  that. 

For  Instance,  the  most  successful  popular  song  writer 
that  I  know  came  in  the  other  day  to  see  me.  This  man 
made  a  fortune  out  of  being  able  to  think  up  an  idea  or  a 
tune  that  seems  exactly  to  hit  the  public  fancy  at  the  time 
the  song  appears.  He  has  a  knack  of  thinking  from  six 
weeks  to  six  months  uhcad. 

"Say."  he  said,  walking  briskly  up  to  the  piano  where 
I  had  been  running  off  some  new  manuscripts,  "see  what 
you  can  make  of  this.”  He  began  to  hum; 

"Te- da-de-da.  diddlety-e-te  dum-dum.  da-da  Get 

the  idea?" 

1  did  get  the  rhythm  or  it  instantly. 

"Get  a  key  that  will  suit  my  voice,"  he  suggested. 

"  Here's  the  chorus." 

He  hummed  the  words  softly  and  I  filled  in  the  gaps  on 
the  piano.  It  was  a  peach  of  an  idea. 

"Good!  "he  smiled.  "See  if  you  can  get  your  arranger  to 
make  some  sort  of  orcheslratiun-at  least  a  piano  score— 
by  tomorrow  night.  I'm  going  to  sing  it  at  a  benefit." 

We  had  it  ready  for  him.  Thssongwaaa  pronounced  hit.  in  the  vaudeville  busmsss. 

And  that's  all  he  did  apparently.  The  great  trouble  with  the  average  layman  ia  tha 

As  ii  mattor  of  fact,  that  fellow  had  thought  of  that  for  little  idea  of  the  r*s>>Mt"  of  a  song,  the  mere  me 
weeks.  It  had  run  through  hla  head  until  it  haunted  him.  He  knows  a  good  aong  when  he  hears  it.  of  course. 
Ills  work  had  been  In  thinking.  Our  work  was  simply  put-  or  she  doesn’t  know  what  is  a  had  one.  especially 
ting  it  on  paper,  just  as  you  would  dictate  a  well-thought-  she  writes  it.  He  do**'t  live  in  the  atmosphere  o 
out  letter  to  a  stenographer.  I  had  been  intimately  familiar  with  the  son*  writ 

The  ordinary  layman,  ohwrving  that  performance,  publishing  business  for  many  (isn  before  it  ev 
would  say.  "  Well,  that's  a  cinch.  There’a  no  use  in  work-  occumd  to  me  that  I  might  write  a  aong.  The  fir 
ing  when  you  can  make  money  that  easy.”  ever  had  was  shipping  derk  in  a  music  store  run 

Rut  they  forget  some  important  detaila.  In  the  first  bination  with  a  big  publishing  house.  In  time  I  g 
place  this  man  is  among  the  very  few  who  can  originate  head  salesman  on  the  floor.  I  rjuW  play  the  piano  i 
both  the  words  and  the  music  for  a  aong.  Thnee  rare  birds  some  natural  knowledge  of  harmony.  Otherwise  I « 
are  geniuses.  In  the  second  place  hr  had  the  idea  an  deft-  have  got  a  Job  in  the  first  place, 
nllely  formed  in  his  head  that  I  caught  the  entire  theme  My  main  duty  was  to  play  new  songs  for  visitor 
before  he  had  hummed  three  lines.  You  see,  he  waa  able  to  store.  When  there  were  no  customers  I  used  u 
ronvey  his  Idea,  though  incomplete,  to  me.  myself  running  off  improvised  meiodica  suggested  I 

song  that  I  had  been  playing.  To  exaggerate  three 
Silly  and  Mat  by  -  and  Popular  a  lot  of  fun.  A  p 

as  actors  and  wi 

I  T'S  Just  like  one  of  thine  wonderfully  simple  stories  that  edy  or  melodran 
1  you  read  in  a  magaxine  or  book,  and  say,  ”  Why.  any-  off  a  sort  of  but 
body  ought  to  have  thought  of  that  I”  out  of  the  fellow 

Even  with  my  year*  of  experience  I  have  written  more  "Say."  said  a 
than  fifty  surrneful  songs  I  kicked  myself  for  not  having  leaning  over  th» 
humped  into  a  melody  and  an 
idea  like  that. 

The  simplicity  of  these  things 
und  the  apparent  ease  with 
which  they  are  done  are  what 
mislead  the  public  three  pen- 
pie  who  read  in  the  papers  how 

a  man  made  fifty  t  housand  dal  H 

lars  by  dashing  oil  a  song  over- 

The  idea  for  some  great  book 
story  has  been  dashed  »IT  1 

overnight,  I  suppose  just  the  ..f 

germ.  And  that’s  what  gets  ;  -  7* 

the  money— the  idea.  It  isn't  l  |  ^  ‘ 


By  Ourns  Themm 


•d  dropped  in  and  was  Our  methods  are  also  very  similar  to  those  of  a  magazine 
you've  got  a  real  idea  editorial  department.  We  want  new  stuff  badly.  We  will 

go  to  most  any  financial  extremes  to 
get  a  hit.  We  have  the  rams  trouble 
with  writers  who  feel  sure  that  their 
stuff  is  good  snd  who  try  to  influence 
us  into  publishing  it.  They  often 
-  f*TtE.  I  I  i  accuse  us  of  playing  favorites.  And 

'  it  I  I  *>  ij  we  do  that  very*  thing  for  the  same 

•:  a  I  ^  mason  that  magazine  and  book  pub- 

lishrre  do.  These  favorites  are  the 
Jvtt  1|£\4  '  people  who  turn  out  stuff  that  sells. 

(JJ  We'd  take  on  a  lot  more  favorite*  if 

Jgy  '  JK.  ,  Tti  we  could  get  them. 

Pick  up  any  magazine  and  you 
iVfi  fla  »>-*l  notice  that  moat  of  the  at«rw-< 

_  I  ^  *  r  are  written  by  a  well-known  group 

of  authors.  You'll  notice  the  same 
thing  i -i  songs.  It  isn't  that  thu-< 
fellows  have  any  pull.  They  have 

- Tl  l  the  stuff.  1!  a  new  writer  comes 

along  with  a  hit  we  jump  on  it  like 
a  terrier  on  a  rat.  It's  the  thing 
••  •»  -■*■-*  f.v  I  nave  wade) 
t'-c^jg*  r»»  tn.xjsaad  manuscript. 

In  other  words,  we  run  the  busi* 
ne*  to  make  money.  If  we  published 
-  I  per  cent  of  the  stuff  sent  us  from 

the  outside  we'd  go  broke  in  three 
months. 

Therefore,  being  unable  to  get  any 
s« -  c«t  i».  id .«  r  ••  results  from  songs  that  are  submitted 
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and  five  dollar*  a  *"*  until  the  full  amount  Then-  arr  thousand*  just  like  her  throughout  the  coun- 
»e  man  did  print  the  song.  but  that  was  all.  try.  There  a  one  dentist  in  a  distant  city  who  has  sent  me 
up  to  her  to  aril  it  to  some  big  publishing  a  song  every  ten  day*  for  tjie  last  three  year*.  Not  one  ever 
on  the  market.  In  the  meantime  be  would  had  the  slightest  chance.  But  he  keeps  right  on  writing 
copy  she  exhibited  was  a  aort  of  proof  sheet  them. 

ot  up  cheaply.  Repeatedly  we  send  out  a  form  letter  to  those  who  sub- 

se  of  three  years  this  poor  woman  had  paid  mil  manuscripts,  informing  them  that  our  own  special 
red  dollars.  Now  she  had  saved  up  two  hue-  writers  supply  us  with  practically  all  the  material  we  can 
dollars  more  to  make  a  trip  to  New  York  to  publish  and  that  we  cannot  consider  additional  numbers, 
ongs  were  properly  marketed!  Just  the  same  they  keep  coming.  We  advise  these  people 

is  advising  her  to  give  up  the  song-wriling  to  try  other  publislters  and  assure  them  that  these  publish- 
stick  to  the  method  by  which  she  savei  up  era  make  no  charges  for  the  publication  of  numbers  they 
dollars,  a  friend  of  mine,  a  song  writer,  came  accept;  that  we  do  not  recommend  writers  or  arrangers, 
ed  him  to  the  visitor.  In  this  letter  we  suggest  that  the  writer  consult  the  local 

t  mind,  wAl-you."  he  said  to  her,  “if  I  run  music  dealer. 

e  may  have  to  run  it  in  aa  a  special  number  One  day  I  received  a  letter  from  a  woman  explaining 
hi.  and  we  shall  have  to  get  it  orchfwtrmted."  that  she  would  have  to  rely  on  me  for  information  by  mail, 
bud -looked  at  him  in  awe  and  wonder.  as  she  was  unable  to  consult  her  local  dealer,  or  anybody 
iwn  and  ran  ofl  the  melody.  else.  for  that  matter. 

re  much  for  that,*’  I  said.  *‘I  don't  believe  This  woman,  it  developed,  was  a  cripple  and  confined 

to  her  home.  The  stuff  she  wrote  was  hopeless.  All  of  It, 
t’a  that."  he  said,  tossing  it  aside.  “How  though,  teemed  with  cheerfulness.  I  always  felt  very 
7“  badly  over  not  being  able  to  see  that  writer  get  a  start. 

Imagine,  if  you  can,  a  helplews  cripple  in  a  small  town 
trying  to  make  other  people  happy  with  what  she  thought 
'**  J*“*  were  bright,  jaxsy,  cheerful  songs. 

.»  w......  I  Hy  the  more  thoughtful  contributors  I  am  often  asked 

!“*  to  point  out  just  what  are  the  requisites  of  a  salable  song, 

r.,  ..  »-  y  lc  i>  very  «uy  f«r  me  to  explain;  hut  It  is  very  difficult,  it 

«...  *.*•  “  '  Q  appears,  for  the  average  layman  to  understand.  The 

>i  ».  ..  k  -  -  ,  artist,  the  Action  writer,  the  designer,  the  editor— anybody 

■  1  J  |i  engage  in  creative  work  -  will  understand  Immediately; 

II  .  /*'  II  but  the  average  person  doesn’t  get  it  at  all.  He  appears  to 
.  I,  believe  that  there  is  a  certain  rule,  something 

1*1/  f  |!  like  the  one  laid  down  In  copy  books  for 

„  />  punctuation. 

#  The  most  direct  answer  to  that  is;  Somo- 

I  •  f '  thing  that  will  striko  the  imagination  immo- 

sHf  >  diatrly  something  catchy.  That,  of  course, 

<<  “  to  the  lay  mind  mean*  nothing. 


What  Makoi  a  Song  Salablo 

ASIDE  from  a  certain  neemaary  amount 
*  of  mechanical  knowledge  or  craftsman¬ 
ship.  here  are  what  I  would  consider  the 
requisites  of  a  salable  song; 

First,  it  must  have  hea.t  interest,  some¬ 
thing  that  reminds  you  of  things  you  have 
assn  and  cm  ot  Unis  you  have  felt,  Ths  home¬ 
lier  this  thought  the  better. 

Second,  it  must  have  simplicity  of  melody, 
a  tune  that  b  easy  to  sing  and  to  remember. 
A  song  that  cannot  l>e  committed  to  mem¬ 
ory  something  that  you  cannot  whistle  Is 
no  good  commercially. 

UER  playing  was  something  terrible.  The  V-  I7  W\  \  Fancy  twist*  or  elaboration  In  the  melody 

•  aun  Ksd  no  «Joa  <4  melody  sod  wbs*  \  A]  J  utter  n»  to  t*>»  p-i-uUr  song  Few 

it  meant.  I  could  have  excused  her  execu-  minds  have  that  good  a  musical  memory, 

bun -she  played  exactly  us  you  have  heard  1  •  J"  1  It  1»  much  the  same  as  a  story  told  with 

*«ne  high-school  girl  play  a  piece  at  the  Vv  V  I  •  AT  I  '  »  \  elaborate  words  and  fancy  descriptions.  I'op- 

-  jK- claat  concert  but  there  wss  no  mol  VV*  K  ^  *'  «*Ur  mg*  must  be  direct  and  simple  Even 

<dy.  [BsCaHAC - J  y  °  one  with  had  English  and  impossible  rlme.t 

I  asked  to  try  the  piece  myself.  It  hsd  *’  x  _ „  7"  is  better  than  a  highfaluling  arrangement 

Iron  arranged  mechanically  correct,  but  as  a  «  .  that  no  one  can  understand  or  remember, 

wng  it  was  impcweiblo.  I  knew  that  she  had  not  arranged  7  ^  ••  We  "lien  hear  criticisms  to  the  effect  that  songs  are  not 

it,  because  amateurs  don’t  know  how  to  do  it  thst  way.  ^  origii  si;  thst  one  is  simply  a  steal  on  the  other.  That  Is 

“You  paid  someone  to  put  this  together  foe  you  and  portly  true.  I>ut  it  is  not  a  fault.  A  song  to  be  popular 

print  It,  madam’"  I  rather  liked  that  one.  There  was  a  catchy  note  in  it.  must  suggest  something  that  you  have  heard  or  thought 

"Yea,  fifty  dollars.  One  song  writer  who  advertises  that  I  nodded.  ot  before.  An  absolutely  original  composition  would  Ire 

he  will  help  beginners  said  that  he  liked  this  piece  very  "  Who’s  good  on  canoe  stuff  around  here?"  asked  Billy,  unintelligible  to  the  average  lover  of  popular  songs, 
much.  You  know  him.  I  suppose."  “  It’s  about  the  water,  the  lake,  and  so  on.  Got  to  get  a  The  very  trick  that  a  writer  seeks  to  put  over  Is  to  have 

She  mentioned  a  name  that  I  knew  only  too  well.  lyric  by  morning.”  one.  after  hearing  the  new  song,  say.  “That’s  catchy.  Isn’t 

’’You  have  sent  him  others’"  I  happened  to  recall  to  him  a  good  canoe-verse  writer  it*  Sort  of  reminds  you  of  So-and-So,  doesn’t  it?" 

"Oh,  yew,  quite  a  number.”  who  wasn’t  busy.  Billy  called  him  upon  the  phone.  He  1  imagine  the  «#me  thing  applie»  to  storiw.  Often  I  have 

To  my  dismay,  she  opened  a  manuscript  case  and  hurried  away.  Such  a  tong  was  needed  aa  a  fill-in  number  ivad  a  story  and  bem  imptwod  with  it  because  it  made 

dumped  fully  fifty  songs  on  the  piano  top.  She  had  written  "in  a  show.  me  think  of  something  that  1  had  seen  or  heard  Iwforc. 

them  all!  “When  will  they  have  that  song  rendy?"  asked  the  I  don’t  mean,  of  course,  that  a  writer  can  deliberately 

There  wasn’t  anything  like  a  good  Idea  in  the  whole  lot.  astounded  woman.  copy  the  melody  or  the  words  of  another  song.  I  mean 

Her  favorite,  It  developed.  »»  one  called  America,  the  “Oh,  they'll  finish  it  tonight."  I  told  her.  “It’s  a  thit  the  music  strain  or  the  thought  in  the  words  of  one 

Greatest  Country  of  All.  She  expected  to  make  a  lot  of  hurry-up  job."  should  suggest  the  thought  for  another.  For  instance, 

money  out  of  this.  She  thought  it  very  patriotic  and  the  “And  is  that  all  they  do  to  turn  out  a  song?"  there  are  several  gorgeous  strains  in  the  famous  Blue 

theme  up  to  the  minute.  "  Yo.  ma’am.  It’s  their  businm.”  Danube  wait*  that  have  suggested  musical  themes  for  any 

I  hated  to  tell  this  woman  how  she  had  been  deluded.  "  Will  a  song  like  that  be  successful  V  number  of  popular  songs. 

1  did,  though.  But  that  won’t  stop  her.  I’m  afraid.  Thai  “Oh.  you  can’t  tell.  It’s  merely  a  filler  and  will  answer  By  transposing  some  of  the  powerful  strains  in  Nearer, 

<M  lady,  I'll  bet,  is  sitting  up  writing  songs  right  at  this  the  purpewe  for  the  time  being.  It  might  or  might  not  he  My  God,  to  Thee,  several  songs  have  been  written.  The 

moment.  She  lives  in  a  little  town  out  West.  a  hit."  auditor  is  caught  by  the  haunting  melody  and  knows  that 

After  thinking  up  her  first  song.  White  Stars  on  a  Field  ”  I’m  afraid,”  she  said  wearily,  packing  up  her  many  it  reminds  him  of  something— something  that  he  cannot 
<4  Blue,  some  of  the  neighbors  told  her  it  was  good.  They  manuscripts,  “that  I  am  too  far  away."  locate.  He  does  not  forget  it,  and  goes  about  whistling  the 

daaya  do.  Not  knowing  what  to  do  about  it,  she  saw  an  I  assured  her  that  she  was;  that  her  environment  **i  -o-ij  for  hours.  There  you  have  a  popular  song, 
idvertiacment  in  the  paper.  not  such  as  would  keep  her  mind  whetted  as  to  what  was  I  have  heard  that  I’aul  Dreiser,  a  famous  ballad  writer 

She  answered  it,  sending  her  song  along.  going  on  and  as  to  what  was  needed.  I  also  asked  her  to  of  several  years  ago,  was  so  attracted  by  a  combination  of 

A  few  days  later  she  received  word  that  the  song  had  stop  her  neighbors  from  sending  any  songs  to  the  fellows  notes  in  Nearer.  My  God.  to  Thee  that  it  suggested  to  him 

promise.  The  lyrics,  the  man  said,  were  excellent.  It  would  who  had  bunked  her.  She  promised  to  do  so.  Her  de-  the  air  for  On  the  Banks  of  the  Wabash,  an  enormous 

he  necessary,  though,  for  him  to  adjust  a  snappy  bit  of  parture  was  pathetic.  relief  in  Its  day.  All  songs  of  that  type  are  easy  for  ama- 

music  to  the  words.  He  would  do  this  and  would  guarantee  I  had  given  that  woman  more  than  an  hour  of  my  time  tear  quartets;  and.  if  for  no  other  reason,  that  alone 

that  the  song  was  published  for  fifty  dollars.  If  the  woman  simply  because  1  felt  a  great  pity  for  her.  I  couldn’t  do  would  make  them  last, 

did  not  have  fifty  dollars  to  pay  at  once,  she  could  pay  ten  that  often.  c«iiu>es  ox  Pn*e  as* 


A  Doludod  Amatour 
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Another  Argument  Gone  Wrong 


Mr 


power  a  concerned.  If  it  were  not  for  this  competition 
industries  In  the  smaller  tenure  would  naturally  grow  by 
drawing  their  workere  from  surrounding  territory.  B«- 
f»iac  of  this  competition  native  American  labor  can 
scarcely  afford  to  work  for  the  price,  that  factories  not 
manned  by  immigrants  must  pay  in  order  to  compete  with 
immigrant-manned  factories.  Ia  one  New  England  town 
almost  entirely  populated  by  native  stock,  for  example, 

dustrim  in  immigrant- populated  ritim.  The  average 
yearly  faming*  of  the  women  employed  in  these  industries 
in  the  New  England  town  »  fiy.  hundred  dolUre;  and 
even  so.  the  Industrie,  are  barely  able  to  hold  their  own 
against  the  factor*,  that  are  located  in  the  immigrant 
centers.  In  other  words,  immigration  -and  the  settling 
a I  swarms  of  immigrant,  in  the  large  centers  -has  lew 
responsible  for  curtailing  the  growth  of  industries  tbrough- 


It  should  be  apparent  to  every  manufacturer  outside 
of  the  great  cm  Ur*  that  the  healthy  growth  of  this  country 
depend*  on  the  increased  prosperity  of  the  smaller  town*, 
supported  by  industriea  manned  by  natire*  who  have 
•takes  ia  the  town*.  It  is  oaly  by  such  a  prorere  of  de¬ 
centralization  that  this  country  can  adhere  to  American 
traditions  and  put  the  brakes  on  lu  steady  advance  toward 
1  rr.  trains  lion  In  the  large  riUew.  with  all  iu  attendant 


itl  In  the  great  centers  of  population,  and  w«wt  of  the 
Mississippi  as  well  us  rust  of  it  are  addicted  to  shedding 
team  ovor  the  Imaginary  handicaps  tmpuMd  on  them  by 
restricted  immigration.  This  ia  due  to  the  fart  that,  like 
must  advocates  of  unlimited  immigration,  they  fail  to  see 
beyond  the  end*  of  their  own  noon*. 

Thanks  to  the  immigration  policim  formulated  by  short- 
■ighted  legislators,  the  United  State,  has  auffered.  among 
all  her  other  immigrant-induced  evils.  a  most  unbmlthy 
growth  In  the  pant  half  cwntury.  The  great  centers  hav. 
been  overloaded  with  tremendous  masses  of  tbe  world's 
cheapest  labor;  while  many  of  the  small  manufacturing 
towna  -ml  of  the  MtaLsslppi  or  out  of  the  Une  uf  Immi¬ 
gration  have  stagnated  and  failtd  to  proaper. 

In  asking  for  more  immigrants  the  manufacturers  in  the 
latter  towna  arw  merely  demanding  a  state  ot  affaire  under 
which  they  would  get  one  immigrant  for  every  nine  that 
settled  down  in  the  great  centers.  That  has  hewn  the  per¬ 
centage  that  they  have  steadily  received  and  that  they 
would  continue  to  receive. 

It  seems  impuwible  for  these  out-of-the-way  manufac¬ 
turer*  to  understand  that  it  Is  of  no  earthly  benefit  to  them 
to  get  one  cheap  Immigrant  or  one  thousand  cheap  iremi- 
grants  or  ten  thousand  of  them  if  at  the  same  time  their 
competitors  in  the  great  centers  are  getting  nine  to  their 
one,  or  nine  thousand  to  their  on*  thousand,  or  ninety 
thousand  to  their  ten  thousand.  The  manufacturer’s  con¬ 
dition  as  to  labor  without  regard  to  hie  competitor  doesn’t 
count;  the  only  thing  that  counts  is  hia  relative  advantage 
as  compared  to  that  of  his  competitor.  If  his  competitor 
is  getting  nine  cheap  immigrants  to  his  one  cheap  immi¬ 
grant  the  competitor  can  make  him  look  like  thirty 
pfennigs  in  German  money. 

If  the  protesting  manufacturers  will  take  th.  trouble  to 
remove  the  lid  from  immigrant  labor  and  examine  its 
internals  with  care  they  will  find  that  immigration  has 
been  a  welcome  asset  to  industries  that  have  ready  access 
to  Ellia  Island  alumni,  inasmuch  as  these  industries  can 
hire  immigrant  labor  freely  and  cheaply  while  they  are 
running  on  full  time,  and  keep  this  labor  on  tap  without 
expense  to  themselves  in  times  of  depression.  Industries 
that  do  not  have  this  access  to  Ellis  Island  alumni  are 
therefore  handicapped  by  unfair  competition  where  man 


Th*r*  ia  no  sound  argument  in  favor  of  any  immigration 
that  this  country  doaa  not  actually  nred.  and  there  are 
always  several  unanswerable  argument*  agalot  admitting 
to  this  country  any  immigrant*  that  are  not  needed  for 
some  specific  purpose.  Even  those  »W  unsound  argu¬ 
ment.  are  inspired  by  their  porkrthouks  instead  of  by  their 
patriotism  will  have  to  realise,  when  they  study  the  matter 
more  rioasfy.  that  the  yrerty  influx  erf  unwanted  and  ui.- 
v «edf>l  thousands  of  low-grad,  slim  will  in  th*  end  wreek 
their  bank  accounts,  jua*  a.  K  ha.  already  hurt  our  civic 
life,  our  political  institution,  and  our  national  unity. 

War  Debts  and  Indemnities 


THE  two  most  perilous  international  embarrassment* 
Df  the  praant  day  are  th*  grwUaqu.  six*  of  the  war 
debts  and  Indemnity  and  the  grotesque  rret  of  the  mili¬ 
tary  and  naval  asUbUshromts  which  nations  once  rich  but 
now  impoverished  are  compelled  by  thrir  fern  or  by  ihrtr 
government*  to  maintain.  If  all  armaments,  war  debt*  and 
indemnities  could  be  simultaneously  reduced  by  inter¬ 
national  agreement  credit  would  no  doubt  revive,  trad, 
would  improve,  and  both  th*  United  State,  and  Great 
Britain  might  gain  far  more  in  real  wealth  than  they  would 
lore  by  paper  sacrifice-.  But  a  downward  revirion  of  legal 
debU  and  legal  indemnitire  cannot  be  juried  if  the  reenri- 
aiooa  mad*  by  on*  country  to  another  are  to  be  used  by 

ability  of  future  wars  it  would  be  cheap  at  the  price.  Yet. 
even  though  a  conclusion  cannot  be  reached  at  present, 
there  is  everything  to  be  said  for  public  dscuaaion.  It  is  a 
healthy  sign  that  tbe  press  k  teeming  with  controversial 
letters  on  the  subject  of  war  debt*  and  indemnitire. 

Perhaps  tbe  principal  source  of  bewilderment  in  all 
three  discussion*  of  international  finance  is  tbe  fart  that 
the  figure*  are  far  beyond  th*  capacity  of  the  ordinary* 

dollars,  or  quadrillions  erf  rubles?  An  American  might  do 
well  to  reflect  upon  the  difficulty  which  the  Government  of 
the  United  State,  found,  after  tbe  War  of  Independence,  m 
paying  back  to  France  the  few  million  dollars  which  the 
French  Government  had  lent  the  American  colon  ire  during 
the  later  stagre  erf  that  struggle.  Frenchmen  again  might 
well  rev  ive  the  memories  of  1816  and  1871.  In  1616  about 
130.000  German.  Russian  and  British  troops  aw  occupy¬ 
ing  portions  of  France  in  order  to  extort  some  £30.000.000 
of  indemnities.  By  the  influence  of  the  Duke  erf  Wellington 
the  armies  of  occupation  were  rapidly  reduced,  a  portion 
of  the  indemnity  was  remitted  and  within  a  year  or  two 


In  1871  victorious  Germany  imposed  an  indemnity  of 
£200.000.000 -5.000.000.000  francs -upon  France.  The 
revenue  of  France  in  the  year  preceding  the  war  was  about 
£87,000.000;  and  the  funded  debt  of  France,  when  the 
war  closed  early  in  1871,  was  about  £500,000.000.  Tho 
population  of  France  at  that  time  was  about  37.000,000. 
The  value  of  tbe  franc  was  maintained,  and  with  it  the 
credit  of  the  French  Government.  Their  bills  were  backed 
in  Lawulon  and  Amsterdam,  and  the  whole  indemnity  was 
successfully  discharged  in  September.  1878,  when  the  lost 
German  troops  evacuated  the  soil  of  France. 

After  a  war  lasting  eight  timed  as  long  and  c eating  tbe 
German  people  at  least  thirty  lima  as  much  as  tho  war 
erf  1870  cost  thr  French,  the  German  Government  was 
compelled  by  tbe  Allies  to  promise  to  pay  £6.600.000,000, 
34  per  cent  of  Germany’s  coal  output,  10  per  cent  of  itn 
shipbuilding  capacity,  together  with  an  enormous  annual 
sum  for  the  armies  of  occupation. 

Up  to  tbe  time  of  the  collapae  and  default  of  Germany 
tn  August.  1922,  nearly  four  years  after  th"  end  of  the 
war.  Germany  had  paid  to  the  AUkre  £416,000.000;  rather 
more  than  double  the  amount  paid  by  tho  French  after 
1871.  The  prreent  population  of  Germany  is  probably 
about  63,000.000.  The  revenue  of  the  German  Govern¬ 
ment  before  the  war  was  about  £184,000,000.  Those  fig¬ 
ure*  tell  their  own  story. 

It  would  h#  a  very  beneficial  thing  if  staUamum  and 
politicians,  and  independent  citizens  who  influence  public 
opinion.  oouM  mark,  learn  and  inwardly  digmt  three  com¬ 
parative  sUtiaUm,  remembering  all  tbe  time  that  war  debt¬ 
or*  not  productive,  and  that  ware  always  leave  nations 
not  only  with  larger  debts  but  with  smallor  capacity  to 
pay  them. 

The  Misfortunes  of  Cattlemen 

ACCORDING  to  the  I>epartmefit  of  Agriculture  tho 
AX  shrinkage  in  value  of  rattle  in  this  country  during 
1921  coat  the  producer.  M47, 000,000.  Th*  lore",  were 
due  partly  to  lowered  values.  partly  to  decrees  In  number 
marketed.  Our  exports  of  lieef  and  cattle  products  fall  to 
almost  nothing. 

Th#  world  situation  in  l*wf  is  no  better.  Th*  slump  in 
sale*  of  drererd  beef  Is  illustrated  In  th*  table  below, 
presenting  the  figures  lor  chilled  and  ftoxen  beef  in  tho 
export  trade  of  the  work!  for  the  year  1921  and  preceding 
years.  Th.  figures  are  in  thousands  of  ton.: 

1915  ’IB  '!»  MB  ’ID  ‘20  ’21 

debt*  and  Kr-"n  Southern 

Hemisphere  .5*1  6*2  T24  734  *78  6»3  U0I 


2H6  I? 


61  15 


From  Northern 

Hemisphere  ,  .  117  ION  1 66  2*6  132  61  u 

lir.parlcfl  into 

United  Kingdom  3*0  352  305  8*4  821  493  5*0 

Imported  Into 

othrr  countrire  25*  428  585  636  481  251  96 

The  relative  expansion  was  much  greater  tn  tho  North¬ 
ern  than  in  the  Southern  hemisphere,  and  th.  relative  tie- 
dine  has  likewise  been  heavier.  Argentina  had  th*  largest 
expansion  and  has  suffered  the  least  decline,  Australia 
the  moat. 

Striking  ia  the  Increase  in  imports  into  the  United 
Kingdom  since  the  war:  equally  striking,  the  falling  oil 
in  import*  into  other  countries.  In  1920  France,  Italy  and 
Belgium  imported  304.000  tons  of  beef;  in  1921  only 
175.000  tons. 

Tbe  German  position  is  peculiar  and  Teutonic.  The 
present  meat  consumption  of  the  country  is  leas  than  half 
the  prewar  amount.  This  is  largely  l>e cause  the  Germans 
prefer  fat  to  lean  and  use  their  importing  power  for  lard 
and  vegetal  oils.  Germany  cannot  buy  from  her  neighbors 
os  was  her  custom  before  the  war;  their  price*  are  too 
high.  She  looks  far  afield.  A  German  syndicate,  under 
official  sponsorship,  has  recently  made  a  proposition  to 
Argentina  to  buy  annually  for  two  years  60,000  tom  of 
frozen  beef  and  70.000  bead  of  live  cattle— to  be  paid  for 
with  German  goods.  The  city  of  Vienna  once  bartered  a 
railway  bridge  far  a  large  parcel  of  hog  fat. 

The  American  consumer  is  apparently  the  only  one  able 
to  buy  American  beef  at  the  current  costa  of  production. 
Beef  has  always  been  the  premium  meat  in  trade,  and  at 
present  is  suffering  from  its  superiority. 
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C  ©  M  Lf  MM  Ml  M  ED  E  M  S 


By  FLOYD  W.  PJflR&ONB 


NEVER  before  have  the 
people  of  the  United 
States  passed  through 
Mch  a  time  of  false  reports  and 
distortions  of  fact  an  during  the 
month*  *incc  the  commencement 
(f  the  cnsl  strike.  For  ft  vs  months 
*f  listened  to  a  daily  hymn  of 
l«fe,  the  refrain  of  which  wo* 

-Don’t  fear;  everything  will  be  all 
right."  But  a  grout  many  millions 
will  be  taken  from  consumers  of 
roil,  for  no  other  reason  than  that 
the  grave  truth  was  withheld  and 
the  main  issue  obscured  by  di»- 
ruiMors  of  mutters  of  secondary 
importance. 

One  must  conclude  from  the 
(Ugsr-coated  policy  followed  hy 
our  eminent  leaders  that  we  are  a 
rice  of  weaklings,  with  fluttering 
tuarta  and  a  disposition  to  sit 
down  and  cry  under  the  shock  of 
ill  new*.  The  whole  nation  should 
have  Iwen  told  plainly  and  sternly 
early  in  the  summer  that  the  mo¬ 
ment  coal  supplies  in  the  United 
StaUu  were  reduced  to  30.000.000 
ton*  the  safety  limit  would  have 
t*m  reached,  and  any  further 
•liolniablng  of  coal  stocks  must 
t«  followed  by  social  and  Indue, 
trial  disaster  to  the  nation.  For 
many  weeks  alter  a  calamity  wua 
irrtain  the  public  waa  fed  with 
daily  reports  that  railroad  equip¬ 
ment  waa  In  good  aha|ie  and  serv¬ 
in'  unimpaired.  The  middle  of 
mch  week  attention  was  called 
to  the  largo  number  of  cars  loaded 
with  coal  on  the  previous  Mon¬ 
day;  but  no  mention  would  bo 
made  of  the  fact  that  ever  since 
coal  mining  was  started  in  this 

country  Monday’s  shipment*  always  have  represented  employes  in  the 
the  maximum  loadings  of  the  week,  the  reason  being  that  dined  to  conaid 
the  mines  are  idle  on  Sunday  and  the  railroads  have  an  give  only  paoairt 
opportunity  to  place  cars  on  the  colliery  sidings.  should  know  tha 

All  through  the  month  of  August  propagandists  spread  it  certainly  must 
the  new*  that  the  railroad  trouble  was  practically  over  plying  the  four 
»m!  that  the  places  of  the  strikrrs  had  nearly  all  been  filled  be  carried  on 
■1th  competent  workmen.  Though  such  statement*  were  unregulated, 
displayed  on  the  front  pages  of  the  papers,  no  mention 
■a*  made  of  the  truth  that  coal  min**  in  many  fields  were 
operating  at  only  25  to  50  per  cent  capacity,  due  to  railroad 
disability .  Every  hopeful  Item  was  taken  from  the  weekly 
coal-production  reports  of  the  United  State*  Geological 

Survey,  but  no  one  appeared  to  observe  the  figures  relating  Ikkws  may  fight  to  their  hearts’ 
to  railroad  deficiencies.  Also,  though  wide  mention  was  of  the  controversies  will  not  great 
made  of  the  fact  that  piuwr tiger  service  was  well  main-  era!  public.  But  when  it  cock*  tc 
tained,  small  notice  was  taken  of  the  enormous  losses  rw-  the  curtailment  of  any  one  of  th 
•ulting  to  fruit  growers  and  others  in  many  parts  of  the  tutee  an  act  that  cannot  and  min 
country,  who  were  compelled  to  allow  their  products  to  many  year*  the  people  of  the  Ui 
rot  because  of  inadequate  transportation.  for  the  coal  operator*  and  miners 

and  establish  the  business  on  a 

Jin  Intolerable  Situation  but  the  only  reward  the  public  has  received  for  it* 

is  another,  and  Wt  us  hope  final  conflict,  the  i 

FEDERAL  officials  say  the  public  was  not  informed  fully  waste  of  which  is  beyond  description. 

tonoeming  the  true  situation  because  things  were  so  Is  it  true  that  the  American  public  can  be  fc 
«rious  that  a  buyers'  panic  might  have  resulted,  causing  only 
recced  advance*  in  coal  prices.  As  a  matter  of  fact  the  are  c 
great  need  of  the  day  is  for  something  to  happen  that  will  are  not  interested  in  the  terms  on  which  pear*  is  estab- 
itir  the  country  to  remedial  action  that  has  already  been  lished?  Is  it  possible  we  are  too  dull  to  know  when  we  are 
too  long  delayed.  If  the  coal  producer*  are  gouger*  and  being  abused,  and  too  stupid  to  recognize  the  perpetration 
profiteers  it  is  time  we  were  so  Informed,  lf  employer*  and  of  a  gross  injustice?  Do  we  lack  the  grit  and  backbone 


necrasary  to  see  this  thing  through 
right  now  and.  no  matter  what 
the  suflering  and  the  losses  may 
be.  refuse  to  accept  any  settle¬ 
ment  of  the  i&*ue  that  does  not 
forever  end  the  possibility  of  fuel 
faminnt  here  in  a  country  that 
literally  rv*U  on  a  coal  founda¬ 
tion?  Shall  we  stupidly  accept 
a»  final  the  statement  that  the 
operator*  and  miner*  have  settled 
their  differences,  and  then  with 
voices  choked  with  emotion  are 
we  going  to  express  our  gratitude 
to  the  miners  for  going  back  to 
work  at  wartime  wages  to  save 
the  country  from  freezing  thla 
winter? 


Only  a  Truce 


T7WOM  the  very  beginning  of 
■  I  mf\A  fe  .  r  the  .trike  John  Lewis,  the 

I  I  ‘  JJ  t  I  pmudent  of  the  United  Mine 

A  Worker*,  has  been  master  of  the 

I  j. j  1  I  J  I  '  situation,  and  in  carrying  on  for 

NUjoj  I  ^  J  hi*  men,  a  mighty  good  job  ho  has 

4k  C  made  of  it.  The  agreement  he  had 

the  operators  sign  at  Cleveland, 
E  which  waa  used  aa  a  baals  for 

B  agreements  In  other  fields,  cannot 

^  '*  ron,adcn,d  ■  of  the 

controversy,  from  any  possible 
point  of  view.  All  that  has  lieen 
effected  fa  a  truoe,  which  may 
give  ua  acveral  month*  of  poser, 
and  then,  next  year,  when  the 
opportune  moment  arrives,  wo 
ahall  In  all  probability  witnom 
another  fight  and  be  compelled 
again  to  go  through  all  the  agony 
r"JnT  /  ,  •  ^  of  uncertainty  concerning  tho 

possibility  of  another  fuel-lea* 
winter.  If  we  let  thla  thing  hap- 
; ran* porta tion  industries  are  in-  pen  or  fail  definitely  to  eliminate  the  possibility  of  such  an 
heir  own  private  Interest*  and  outcome,  then  the  Government  we  have  net  up  deserves 
to  the  welfare  of  the  nation,  we  to  be  pilloried  on  the  aeore  of  incompetence, 
we  have  never  realised  it  before  Fortunately,  this  winter  we  shall  have  sufficient  unpleas- 
oday  that  the  buainon  of  sup-  ant  experiences  to  keep  the  Urea  of  memory  burning.  Day 
fuel  and  transportation  cannot  after  day  thing*  will  happen  to  drive  deep  the  truth  that  It 
ita  that  are  uncontrolled  and  fa  about  a*  unsafe,  from  a  national  standpoint,  to  permit 

two  or  three  men.  or  group*  of  men.  to  control  coal  supplies 
ore  businew  in  government,  and  aa  it  would  be  to  permit  a  few  of  our  citizen*  to  control  at 
aa.”  but  in  the  light  of  what  fa  wfll  the  air  we  breathe  or  the  water  we  drink.  Though  we 
be  forced  materially  to  modify  our  should  adhere  closely  to  the  ideas  of  government  set  down 
views  respecting  Federal  interference  in  industry.  There  by  our  forefather*,  it  fa  pertinent  just  now  to  remember 

kers  and  their  that  even  the  wisest  statesmen  one  hundred  and  more 
nd  the  effect*  year*  ago  could  not  comprehend  the  necewities  of  a  me 
lirnrr  the  gen-  chankal  age  such  as  ha*  been  ushered  in  by  science  today, 
food  and  fuel  Two  or  three  generations  ago  coal  mining  might  have  linen 
en tials  consti-  looked  upon  as  a  purely  private  business.  but  that  time  ha* 
emitted.  For  passed,  and  it  require*  a  aide  stretch  of  the  imagination 
s  have  waited  for  anyone  to  picture  a  time  in  the  near  or  even  the  more 
their  industry  distant  future  when  Americans  will  be  free  of  the  domina¬ 
tion  of  fuel. 

The  common  question  is,  What  can  we  do  about  it?  A 
yar  ago  many  people  believed  that  the  cod  industry 
might  solve  its  own  problems.  Today  not  one  citizen  in  a 
thousand  entertains  any  hope  concerning  such  a  poesi- 
1*  it  a  fact  that  we  bility.  John  Lewis  won  a  great  victory  for  his  union,  but 
he  ha*  also  opened  the  nation's  eye*  to  a  menace  that 
cannot  be  tolerated.  A  short  time  ago  the  miner*  looked 
with  favor  on  the  plan  of  nationalizing  the  coal  industry. 
Their  recent  victory  has  given  them  an  idea  that  they  can 
fCoatlausrf  an  Pair  137) 
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SHORT  TURNS  JZNB  ENCORES 


From  the 
Salome  Sun 

MANY  tourists  and 
Easterners  ask 
about  the  past, 
present  and  future  his¬ 
tory  i>f  Salome  Holier,- 
la  It:  Salome  is  the  prin-  H 
.  .pat  pau  •' 

the  Santa  Fe  Railroad 

and  the  International  •  . 

Autoond  AirRoutr.hr-  ■ 

tween  Phoenix  and  Las 

An  gelt*  which  mean.. 

l  liat  when  yiHI  are  nut 

in  the  unto  you  ought  ,  1 

to  !-•  m  the  mr  and  e  .  ' 

Salome  pul  the  air  in 
Arizona. 

The  trai  t  atop'  lien 
twin-  eiuh  ■  lay  whi-i 
from 

and  wln  ii  it  unn-* link 

from  l.«>»  Vl'gclc.  J 

Some  fills-,  tale  Won 

Iti'i'l  why  It  i-oei.f 

hurl  ''"in  I-. .  \mn-.i-  . 
lull  tin-  engineer*:,  w  f> 

1  . . . 

livin  II.  I’l.-in*  -.ol. 

I  OHM-  I-.I  I.  I-I.-  !i  .mi 

-fop-  here  hermi-i 

Sul  uni-  l.ui  . . il> 

good  water  for  a  Iona 

way*  and  the  an  fine  - —  — - 

has  to  have  water.  The  "n 

train  goes  through  here 

lieou  it  can’t  get  through  the  Granite  Waah  Mountain* 
without  going  right  through  Sulomr  otherwise  some  o f 
the  native*  might  not  know  what  a  train  louka  like. 

When  the  truin  stopi  some  of  us  huy  a  p*|«-r  ..r  an 
orange  from  the  newa  butcher,  white  the  r»at  of  ua  recipne 
callngly  make  facaa  at  the  supercilious  and  «elf-**t  tolled 
day-coach  paaaengera.  who  make  unkind  remark*  about 
our  town  and  comment  audibly  upon  iu  God-furaaki-n 
nppearanc#  not  knowing  that  we  know  that  moat  of  then, 
coma  from  even  smaller  and  more  God-forsaken  town, 
than  Salome  "Where  She  Danced”  and  where  the 
ficace  and  quiet  anil  the  went  of  Dnwrt  w.  make  one’*  snul 
content  that  we  ihould  not  la*  surprised.  norne  day.  if  God 
himaelf  ahould  come  thto  way. 


-  ,\  of  a  mun  you  men  that 

I  doesn't  fall  for  you ; 

Lady.  putty  fody,  kow 
/  hope  you  chute/ 
Dorothy  Parker. 

Market  Report 

Flappers’  Page 

inVRNING  gowns, 
X-J  lower  with  a  alight 
falling  of!  noticed.  No 
surplus. 

Skirtn  show  a  down¬ 
ward  tendency.  Few 
dealer"  selling  shorts. 

Heels  show  a  sharp 
advance  to  the  hightail 
level.  May  he  followed 
by  a  downward  movt- 
ment  of  pronounced 

.  I  Bagsahowaomeanap. 

l  Extra  fancy  preferred. 

V.  Sweater*  show  good 

figure*.  Do  not  fear 
|Ml  local  prntauri'. 

The  new  crop  of 
*'*l,|fr»  shows  curious 
and  unc«i>e.-icd  movi^ 
'  t*  lively 
exciting  elTeeta 

«  I  applet  .show  pel: 

siitiniial  u<lvnri 

-  Good  financial  backing. 

but  unsteady  at  timea, 
owing  to  liquidation. 

College  bqya,  lively;  quickly  snapped  up.  No  raaorve. 
Millionaires,  d-appou.t mg  Fail  to  rally. 

Clubmen,  dull  and  unchanged.  Inclined  to  bearish  new* 
Bell™  show  a  declining  movement. 

Speculative  Intermt  to  felt  In  Future*,  and  Sealed  Pro- 
l> -als  are  in  demand. 

Mother,  show  some  expansion  but  are  quiet  and  inactive. 
Jinks  higher,  with  an  upward  tendency. 

Carolyn  W,U.. 


Daren  Ireland. 


Alice's  Adventures  in  Normalcy 

ALICE  looked  around  and  saw  that  ahr  was  in  a  large 
.  shop.  There  seemed  to  be  a  great  deal  of  buatle  and 
activity,  but  she  noon  discovered  that  the  ailk-hatted, 
frock -coated  gentlemen  who  were  running  frantically 
about  were  not  customers  but  employe*.  Some  of  them 
wore  red  ribbon*  pinned  on  their  ooaU,  and  some  wore 
blue,  and  as  they  ran  around  the  store  they  would  rudely 
bump  and  jo*Ur  each  other.  The  Hod  Ribbons 
would  bump  the  Blue*  and  dash  madly  nwny,  and 
the  Bluea,  whenever  they  had  a  chance,  did  the 
same  to  the  Reds. 

“It  looks  as  though  they  were  playing  n  game!” 
exclaimed  Alice,  and  ahe  looked  about  for  aomoone 
to  explain  it  to  her. 

Near  the  front  of  the  store,  at  one  of  the  coun¬ 
ter*.  sat  a  small,  tired-looking  man.  1  le  hail  Handy- 
colored  mutton-chop  whisker*,  and  he  held  u  large 
empty  liasket  in  hi*  lap.  Both  the  Reds  and  the 
Blur*  bumped  him  rudely  os  they  rushed  by,  but 
he  did  not  seem  to  mind  it  at  all.  He  merely 
smiled  and  sat  patiently  at  the  counter. 

”1  beg  your  pardon.”  Alice  said  to  him  politely. 
The  little  man  looked  up  suddenly  and  burst 
into  tear*. 

“You  are  the  first  person  that  ha»  nfxikcn  to 
me.”  he  nobbed,  "ainee  I  came  into  thin  store. ” 
“Have  you  been  waiting  long?”  Alice  naked. 
“I’ve  been  sitting  hen*  since  March  4,  1921," 
said  the  little  man,  “and  no  one  him  come  near 
me  to  wait  on  me.” 

Near  the  door  were  several  huge  barrels  labeled 
”  Pork."  Every'  once  in  a  while  the  Kndn  and  the 
Blue*  would  stop  at  one  cd  tlie  barrel*  and  help 
themselves  liberally  from  it.  and  then  rush  of!  again, 
"Why  do  you  patronize  them  then?  It  seem.' 
like  a  silly  way  to  run  a  store,”  said  Alice. 

The  little  man  bridled  indignantly. 

“  1  should  say  not!"  he  exclaimed.  ”  This  is  the 
finest  establishment  of  its  kind  in  the  world. 
Every  Wednesday  each  customer  receive*  a  pack¬ 
age  of  seeds.  Absolutely  free.  1  wouldn’t  dream 
'Continue*  on  Page  92) 


Some  Folk*  and  Sonic  Papers  say  the  Salome  Sun  and 
our  Hood  Signs  are  silly.  Sure  they  are  and  WE  KNOW 
IT,  hut  Some  Folk*  and  Some  Paper*  are  even  sillier  and 
either  don't  know  it  or  won’t  admit  it.  Better  \w  ju-t 
plain  ailly  sometime*  than  *up*r-*illyou*  all  the 
time.  Oil  that  spring.  Bill,  it’s  squeaking. 

Please  help  buy  a  Bath  Tub  for  our  Frog.  He 
will  lie  Seven  Year*  Old  next  month  and  he  hasn’t 
learned  to  swim  yet.  If  it  doe*  not  rain  soon  we 
are  afraid  he  will  turn  into  a  long-horned  toad. 


Here's  lurk  to  the  lady  that  ride*  the  hack  seat  — 
which  take*  muscle.  She  stand*  on  her  head  and 
site  on  her  feet  nr  her  hustle.  She  has  wished 
every  day  that  she  hud  never  left  home  My. 
how  she  rant*!  But  now  she  feels  gay.  »he  has 
got  to  Salome—  *'  Where  She  Danced.” 

IT  MIGHT  BE  A  WHOLE  LOT  WORSE. 

— Dick  H'if*  Hoff.  K-liiot  and  Onset. 


New  York 

A  Rimed  Editorial 

TAX/,  ralllc,  crash,  asphalt  and  cobble 
r)  Roar  of  Ihe  Subueiy  clangor  of  the  El, 
Hollering  the  6»ai«/*on  shattering  the  cos -do. 
Some  call  it  living,  but  I  call  it  hell! 


Jou  in  the  caba ref.  the  th/atere  and  the  phonographs. 

Crashing  of  the  truck-  on  Ihe  torn-up  street. 
Hanging  of  the  gales  on  the  high-speed  elevators. 
Rattle  of  the  club *  o«  the  hobos’  fed. 

Howl*  of  the  traffic  cops  hading  out  the  draymen. 

Shriek *  of  the  singers  in  the  rauderiUc  shove. 
Felonious  assault  on  Ihe  eye  by  Canal  Street. 
First-degree  murder  by  Jersey  on  the  nose. 


The  Dimlng-Poom 
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GREAT  FOR  BREAKFAST— GOOD.  HOT  SOUP 


nev,r  ki 
«'•  —k  l.U  -V 
Th«»*  aurcty  u 

WWa  think  C 


i»  "•dy  u>  < 

to  f«d 


tomato 


Tempting,  delicious  tomatoes 
sun-ripened  on  the  vines! 

Plucked  and  made  into  Campbell’s  Tomato 
Soup  the  very  same  day !  No  wonder  you  like  it. 
Fresh,  ripe,  luscious  tomatoes,  the  pride  of  the 
famous  Jersey  tomato  fields— enjoy  them  any 
day  of  the  year  in  that  delightful  tomato  puree 
known  everywhere  as 

Campbell’s  Tomato  Soup 

Every  spoonful  of  it  is  just  pure  tomato, 
blended  and  spiced  and  enriched  with  smooth 
golden  butter,  according  to  the  exclusive 
Campbell’s  recipe.  Our  French  chefs  are  masters 
in  their  art.  All  the  way  from  the  planting  of  the 
seeds  to  the  sealing  of  the  soup,  Campbell’s  add 
their  individual  touch.  You’ll  notice  it  at  once! 


21  kinds 


»  Have  Cream  of  —  - 
Tomato  tonight! 

Heal  separately  equal 
portion*  of  Campbell's 
Tomato  Soup  and  milk  or 
cream.  Be  careful  not  to 
boil.  Add  pinch  of  baking 
soda  to  the  hot  soup  and 
stir  into  the  hot  milk  or 
cream.  Serve  immediately. 
Many  prefer  to  use  evapo¬ 
rated  milk  for  an  extra  rich, 
thick  Cream  of  Tomato. 


Digitized  by  Googl 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


October  !4, 1927 


YHVONNE  DE  MARSAY  wu  >»  '  » - 7~a\  unspeakable  end..  He  was  the  erea- 

tn»  aa*»«ag  of  to*  ^  ^  Aetfcony  Bra-am.  and  that 

Hword  "Innelinnu."  Her  feeling  alone  placed  him  in  the  ranks  ol  the 

a  as  ukir.  to  that  of  a  traveler  who  ***■  enemy.  Apparently  he  despised  the 

find*  himself  in  a  country  with  whose  ,f  Indian:  that  might  have  boer.  caleu- 

lar.guugc  he  is  unfamiliar,  and  who  1  f  la  ted  strategy.  At  any  rate,  she  stu¬ 
ns  Itnd  no  interpreter  T»»  •  the  £  J  (eetad  him 

mint  dreadful  sort  of  loneliness.  Peo-  ^BH  .  ^*7  l  One  grature  she  marked  in  Chow 

l*..s,!;.l.vtt-we.ru<,|  \  -  I  «  hra  Km  U  mw^.tW  ,urifo-ly 

talk  to  none  of  them,  could  <1  incus*  J  when  he  came  unexpectedly  u[Kin 

her  pr.J.len»  aith  ■•!-«!*  la  aJ  %t  B^^ ,  J  the  Ir..].an  a  her.  Jw  scowled  at 

Croix  she  had  no  intimate.  Her  It^B.  him  or  showed  a  desire  to  come  to 

grandfather  had  monopolized  her  quarters  closer  than  Ken  deemed  ex- 

dur-.ng  her  childhood.  filling  her  v<il-  ^HlB  ^  j  j  pedienl.  When  thin  happened  the 

utile  mind  with  hia  own  archaic  nv  ^^BB  ,  ’  1  Chinaman’sright  hand  flew  aa  though 

lions,  lie  had  taught  her  his  own  j  J  automatically  to  the  hack  of  his  neck, 

attitude  toward  his  little  world.  1  und  rmted  there,  his  palm  clasping 

which  was  a  mixture  of  affability  to  .  1  the  base  of  his  skull.  It  was  u  queer 

afww.  awd  nawroiAaMl;  Its  *1  f  _  A  ■wwai.  and  ^  vocna  noted  it 

fsalty  fr-.m  reta.-m  j  \  oiruwtj 

lo>a;«»  fren  fawdai  4s9**4*»ta  t-,1  >  I  i  t  I  T>»  boa*.  »r.-b  sh*  had  loved 

condw.-««nilcd  to  ■  was  now  unbearable;  it  had  no  longer 

*■  •  ->  II  (VB  I  ■ 

with  liny  in  the  Village.  This  attitude  *i‘  .  i  I  born  in  high  and  gentle  ideals.  Ir  had 

in  Yvonne.  J®  r '•  }  I  l.-ciune  u  pile 

.  '  ■  > 

•*  I*— •  *  b*  «  ‘  i-fr*.  1  ■  -••  •>  i 

•’•  •  '•  •-  •  a  "w  .  ‘  M  <•#••»» 

•  •  A  M  :  '»■*  *^’  »•  a  •  '•• 

She  w  u>  aoauitcd  ■  and  ease  only  in  her 

-•  a  lie’ll  ^B 

•  >* .  •■>—  ’—■•  '<  t  •  ^b  •■*  *-■  *— 

Bk^,  ■  I  he  lie 

no  friendship  t.i  HR  *  ^B  says  Something 

from  she  ^B 

draw  H  ^B  dis.r  be 

she  was  rich  in  the  courage  with  HTV^H^s  f il  to  the  pure  uir  of  heaven 

'•  »'-*  J^B  «»/**baa>tbrv^»  He 

la #ata  •  I  •—  »•"  was 

in  a  tumbrel.  Thu  was  a  H  hours  for  the 

hone  basis  w ns  |»  VI 

Tlnwe  old  PH  I  v  I  H  r  She  was  drmsing 

the  of  the  pleasure  wilnnw-  *^B  T^B  /  1  B^B  .  ^^B 

*•" »  I  i  ^^^B  f  ^R  >-•«• 

>  '  W  BB'  .  ^^B  . 

n  *  W  ' '  S^B  ^9'  <H  sml  upiui  the  blue  hluek  miiw  of  her 

-  •  •-  ■  ••-."■■■•  *  0  L.  fl  .  .  .  i  .  .-  -  .  • 

■»  Z 

^*Vp  Bf,  ^  ^ 

.  •  B^p  •  «  .  it.  ..  ■ 

-•-■••  •  —  •«••*•—.'••—  '  >  ••  •  * 

*  ■  ■  i  .'  *  iH  A  s  '  ’  .  ■  -  «  •  -  -  • 

v  iTB  Ul  Hg.  V  *  -  •  '  . 

-  •  'Mr  1  t  •  ■•  -  ■  -  •”• 

J^E  r*  "kill.  nn»t  her 

w  Stv*  Woh  Hf  /  <.  y^T  I 

.  ^B»  \  /,  f  M  <  • 

B»  7  (  ^B  ^H'JBB'  H 

ileiti  f-ir  I'nnfiding  in  Sh.  /  ^^B  5V,  pawr.1  i.|  thelrnnt 

X*  BIB, 

^  (  'K  IW  «,  •►*  •  •  * 

-V  -  ,1  <■•  '  /m  s  H  fflil  l'<sw  sK»  i«sa»!  IN*  •••• 

awful  stilln«M  of  her  grandfather’s  UfcBn  ^^BBHHH^B  arly  side  of  the  chateau  she  pausod 

sick  chamber;  of  whispers  that  died  and gaxed upward  athergrandfathor’s 

at  her  approach.  She  might  have  ••»...  r..  ».  o.  >....•  t.  t».~  m.  d«.i  window.  The  shade  was  drawn;  It  was 

told  of  coal-glowing  eyes  burning  in  rerenem  and  dark  cor-  *•■•“  r».  caa  er*a  rm  i..»  aa  «niaa  r  ••  blank,  rxprtwaionlaB.  Whatever  ailment  ponseased  Andr6 

nern,  spying,  always  spying  upon  her.  She  would  have  de  Marsay  seemed  to  demand  the  exclusion  of  light  and 

asked  questions,  begged  advice.  But  there  was  no  Mrs.  waters  are  still  the  kasue  of  the  crystal-pure  spring.  If  air.  There  were  two  windows,  each  of  which  gave  upon  a 
Whidden.  and  so  she  came  to  know  why  it  fat  that  human  Yvonne  knew  nobody  else  she  knew  herself  even  leas.  tiny  iron-railed  balcony  tangled  in  the  tendrils  of  ivy  which 
beings  set  so  high  a  value  upon  the  quality  of  self-reliance.  She  had  made  one  other  resolution,  and  to  the  carrying  for  a  quarter  of  a  century  had  been  spreading  itaelf  over 
She  had  also  determination,  or  stubbornness,  if  you  will,  out  of  this  thing  she  subordinated  everything  else.  She  the  face  of  the  building. 

Whatever  unspeakable  thing  threatened  her  she  would  would  sea  her  grandfather.  She  was  determined  to  see  him  Yvonne  looked  about  her,  at  first  instinctively,  then 

master  it.  That  was  her  resolution.  She  would  defeat  and  fare  to  face,  to  stand  by  his  bedside,  to  b«ar  from  his  own  lips  deliberately.  It  seemed,  for  the  moment,  she  had  escaped 
subdue  it.  If  there  was  a  secret  she  would  penetrate  it;  the  facts  of  the  matter.  More  than  once  she  had  nwayrd  espionage.  She  turned  negligently  and  moved  toward  the 
if  there  was  a  plot  she  would  frustrate  it.  Yvonne  was  as  to  otter  his  room,  but  always  the  Indian.  Jean,  wooden,  house,  reached  the  foot  of  ita  sheer  wall.  Then  negligence 
capable  of  hatred  as  she  was  of  fortitude.  impassive,  had  barred  the  way  silently.  If  she  moved  exploding  in  impulse  she  sought  among  the  concealing 

What  she  larked  was  craf tineas.  She  could  not  meet  about  the  house  stealthy  footsteps  followed  her.  If  she  leaves  a  stout  three-inch  stem,  seized  it  as  a  sailor  seize*  a 
guile  with  guile.  What  battles  she  won  would  be  by  strolled  about  the  grounds  the  figure  ol  the  Indian  flitted  rope,  and  scrambling  for  footholds  commenced  rapidly  to 
frontal  attack  across  open  fields,  not  by  stratagem  or  in  the  background-  Aa  for  the  Chinaman,  she  could  not  climb  the  vine  to  the  balcony  above.  The  room  above  held 
surprise.  She  was  as  open  and  straightforward  as  a  view  make  him  out.  He.  too.  became  unexpectedly  visible,  the  secret  she  must  fathom,  and  her  moment  had  come  to 
from  a  mountain  top  on  a  maths*  day.  And  she  was  always  bland,  smiling,  the  antithesis  of  the  Indian.  Jean,  fathom  it. 

splendidly  reckless,  meet  lovably  impulsive.  At  the  bot-  He  had  never  aflronted  her.  never  dared,  as  the  Indian  had  Exultation  swelled  her  heart;  she  was  conscious  of  a 

tom  of  all  of  which  lay  the  further  fact  that  she  was  not  done,  to  bar  her  passage  or  to  interfere  with  her  move-  glow  of  impish  delight.  She  was  outmaneuverlng  her 

in  the  least  acquainted  with  hereelt,  with  that  basic  char-  mints.  Yet  she  was  conscious  of  him.  certain  that  his  enemies;  succeeding  in  her  purpose  despite  their  spying 
actcr  which  lay  concealed  deep  within  her.  the  living  spring  sloe-black,  slanting  eye*  miawd  none  of  her  goings  or  and  precautions. 

from  which  flowed  her  daily  conduct.  It  is  no  aspersion  comings.  Then  a  hand  grasped  her  heel.  Clinging  to  the  vine  she 

against  the  spring  if  the  brooklets  which  flow  from  it  He  was  no*  repulsive  to  her.  Always  he  was  gentle,  turned  her  head  and  looked  down  into  the  coal-glowing 
trickle  down  eccentric  winding  paths,  nor  if  they  leap  solicitous,  with  a  queer  unexpected  humor  that  might  have  eye*  of  Jean.  He  pulled,  she  clung.  With  her  free  foot  she 
recklessly  over  sudden  waterfalls  or  with  sudden  anger  lash  gained  her  affection  in  other  surroundings.  She  asked  kicked  his  fingers,  but  they  did  not  loosen  their  hold.  He 
themselves  Into  foam  among  rocks  and  bowlders.  Wher-  herself  tf  there  were  not  deaign  in  this;  if  it  were  not  fastened  to  her  foot  with  both  hands  and  let  her  feel  his 
ever  the  stream  flows,  however  it  conducts  itself,  ita  Oriental  duplicity  seeking  to  gain  her  confidence  for  weight  <c*«n ««#*  on  Page  34) 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


© 

Reaching  Round  the  World 
with  the  Hupmobile 

Expert  Organizations  Give  Representation  to  American  Car  on  Five 

Continents  and  the  Islands  of  the  Seas 


repute  in  their  own  lands. 

Almost  a  hundred  business  houses 
are  engaged  in  the  wholesale  dis¬ 
tribution  of  the  Hupmobile  abroad: 
and  close  to  a  thousand  retail 
dealers  form  the  final  consumer 
contact. 

Except  in  Russia,  and  some  of  the 
smaller  of  the  Balkan  States,  the 
Hupmobile  is  actively  represented 
in  all  the  foreign  countries  of  the 
world. 

England.  France.  Spain.  Italy,  the 
Netherlands,  the  Scandinavian 
countries  of  Europe;  Africa.  China. 
Japan.  India.  Australia.  New  Zea¬ 
land.  the  republica  of  South 
America— all  know  the  Hupmobile 
well,  and  favorably. 

It  may  be  surprising  to  you  that 


Oiianliation  of  Manana  Sam  fa.  Pa— a  <!•  Matunmt.  Campaa  t.  Madnd- Hapmaf.f 
dillnbulot  tot  Spam  Th..a,tan,  tat  km  M  lyp«alnt  tfnaawftrf  tap.aaani  if a  f-)Tllfi 
If  toothful  Motapa,  Alma.  I  fa  Ottanl  and  Aoalraha 


1\RGE  numbers  of  men,  and 
'  vast  sums  of  money,  are  cn- 
jnged  in  the  foreign  representation 
of  the  Hupmobile. 

Merc  at  home,  our  dealer  organiza¬ 
tion  spreads  for  and  wide. 

The  same  kind  of  an  organization 
busies  itself  in  serving  the  Hupmo¬ 
bile  demand  abroad,  and  in  safe¬ 
guarding  the  interests  of  our  foreign 
owners. 

Our  foreign  dealers  are  fully  cogni- 
Mnt  of  the  good  name  the  Hup¬ 
mobile  bears. 

They  know  how  the  car  is  regarded 
m  the  United  States— not  only  by 
those  familiar  with  its  splendid 
qualities  through  ownership,  but  by 
all  owners  of  cars,  and  by  the  people 


They  are  proud  to  be  known  as 
Hupmobile  representatives;  and 
they  are  jealous  of  the  car's' good 


Ihry  know  it  is  thought  of  in  the 
'ante  terms  that  the  finer  European 
productions  are  thought  of— and 
lor  the  same  reasons  it  is  so  well 
thought  of  here. 


the  Hupmobile  should  thus  have 
covered  the  world. 

But  it  really  is  not  surprising  when 
you  remember  the  kind  of  a  car 
it  is— when  you  recall  all  you  have 
heard  of  its  wonderful  endurance, 
its  rare  need  of  repairs,  its  low  run¬ 
ning  costs  and  its  fine  performance. 

Buyers  abroad  set  even  more  store 
by  these  qualities  than  we  do  here. 
They  are.  many  times,  hundreds  of 


I 


Hmtbot  of  i Urrttona.  one  o t  Spsin's 
pttnanml 


miles  from  a  source  of  supply — even 
a  road-side  blacksmith  shop. 

Their  cars  must  not  fail  them.  They 
must  go  through  where  sometimes 
there  is  only  the  merest  semblance 
of  a  road. 

In  the  light  of  these  things,  it  seems 
most  natural  that  the  Hupmobile 
should  hold  its  high  place  in  u 
world-wide  way.  instead  of  merely 
a  domestic  way. 

For  everybody  seems  to  know  that 
it  is  a  car  that  can  be  relied  on  with 
the  utmost  of  confidence. 

Hupp  Motor  Car  Corporation 
Detroit.  Michigan 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


October  1 4, 


(Contimuea  from  Pag*  32  >  "  Will  >-ou  be  air?  Can  you  manage  him?”  she  asked.  Bracken  wa*  preventing  the  mating  »*  he  was  prevenUi.* 

"Let  go."  she  aid  in  French.  " I'll  come  down."  reluctant  to  desert  in  a  moment  of  danger.  her  from  seeing  old  AndrC  Did  that  moan  she  and  Thorne 

lie  continued  to  imprison  her  heel,  and  she.  lest  she  be  "I  manage,  you  bet.  Him  go  lide  horsy."  should  lecnm allies?  Allies  and  friends?  In  that  moment 

dragged  from  her  hold,  commenced  to  descend.  When  she  She  moved  toward  the  stables,  paused  and  turned  again.  John  Thorne  assumed  an  importance  he  had  never  before 

was  well  within  reach  he  released  her  and  stepped  back,  his  “ Thank  you.  Ken."  she  said.  pMMHCd.  She  acknowledged  she  was  prepoenmeed  in  hi* 

beady  eyes  alertly  upon  her  movements.  She  dropped  to  "You  much  ’bilged.’'  said  Ken  in  return.  “G’by.“  favor,  yet  was  conscious  of  a  capricious  contrary  impulse 

the  ground,  discomfited,  humiliated,  raging.  Y vonne  addled  her  horse,  mounted  him  and  trotted  out  to  stick  little  pins  into  him.  She  felt  a  certain  solidity  in 

"Go."  said  Jean  in  his  barbarous  French.  "I  lock  you  of  the  yard.  Once  in  the  street  she  urged  her  mount  to  a  the  man.  but  her  femininity  was  irritated  by  his  placidity- 
tip  till  he  come."  gallop,  then  to  the  mad  gait  of  a  runaway,  and  so  she  and  by  the  evident  fact  that  he  had  fallen  no  easy  victim 

"Lock  me  up?  You'll  do  nothing  of  the  sort!  Step  dashed  through  St.  Croix's  sleepy  street,  scattering  chick-  to  her  beauty.  She  had  not  disturbed  him  in  the  least.  On 
aside!”  ens.  children  and  populace  to  right  and  left.  Her  lips  were  the  contrary,  he  rather  seemed  to  disapprove  of  her,  and 

He  blocked  her  way  and  she  backed  off  along  the  wall  set  and  white,  she  sat  low  and  forward,  her  legs  well  back  had  stepped  dose  to  the  border  line  of  rebuking  her.  He 
to  pan  around  him.  Yvonne  hod  never  experienced  *uch  as  they  should  he  in  a  daring  horsewoman  and  St.  Croix  was  not  good-looking,  yet.  as  she  conjured  up  hiB  picture, 
rage  or  known  the  dreadfulnea  of  impotenry.  paused,  after  it  had  scuttled  to  safety,  and  admired.  It  was  he  was  something  rather  better  than  good-looking.  Her 

“Go.”  he  said,  motioning  to  the  house.  not  the  first  time  the  girl  had  passed  through  the  street*  conclusion  was  that  she  would  like  to  be  frfends,  modified 

She  eyed  him  with  the  glint  In  her  eye  that  one  sees  in  like  a  shooting  star.  They-  hoped  it  would  not  be  the  last,  by  her  contrary  impulse  to  cause  him  discomfort  by  her 
those  of  a  cornered  cat.  Lock  her  up!  They*  would  dorr  to  for  it  was  a  sight  worth  sewing.  behavior  toward  him.  This  is  a  dangerous  state  of  mind, 

put  that  indignity  upon  her  I  Jean  advanced,  arms  out-  She  swung  out  of  the  village  toward  the  east,  rasing  her  At  any  rate,  he  had  been  promoted  in  her  estimation  from 
stretched.  She  could  read  his  purpose  to  Beixe  her  and  to  pace  as  she  approached  the  upalope  of  the  mountain,  the  ranks  of  the  almost  negligible  to  those  of  the  carefully 
carry  her  into  the  chJfeau.  The  thought  of  his  touch  was  Presently  she  was  walking  her  home,  forgetting  him  in  the  considered. 

unendurable.  Then  a  voire,  soft,  placid,  came  to  her:  rush  of  her  thoughts  and  of  her  emotions.  The  Indian  Her  horse  took  his  own  time  to  climb  the  mountain,  and 

“  Miasee  say  Ken.  eh?  Miaaee  think  call  Ken?"  would  have  locked  her  up!  This  he  would  not  have  done  then  in  the  same  unhurried  way  dweended  the  rough 

The  young  Chinaman  passed  before  her,  stood  between  without  orders  therefore  Anthony  Bracken  would  have  winding  road  down  the  opposite  slope  It  was  a  rutted 

her  body  and  the  Indian,  who  towered  a  full  head  above  dared  to  make  a  prisoner  of  her !  Anthony  Bracken !  What  stony  road  which  followed  the  vagariew  of  a  mountain 
hi*  slendemea.  lie  smiled  blandly,  deferentially.  waa  them  about  her  grandfather's  illneas  that  compelled  stream  in  ita  erratic  lovely  course  to  a  junction  with  the 

"You  no  likum  Cabbage  Karr?"  he  asked  in  exactly  the  Bracken  to  lock  her  up  if  she  showed  a  determination  to  F.aat  Branch  of  the  river.  Its  course  was  through  a  fount 
tone  he  made  use  of  to  inquire  if  she  would  have  cream  in  enter  Andre  de  M array's  room?  Instinct  earned  her  more  of  upstanding  virgin  timber:  beech,  birch  and  maple 
her  coffee.  certainly  than  reason.  The  answer  flashed  into  her  mind  predominated  on  the  height*.  hut  lower  down,  the  blacker 

Then  she  was  uware  of  that  peculiar  gesture.  Ken's  and  made  itself  permanent  there.  It  was  fear!  From  this  shade*  of  towering  spruces  filtered  the  sunlight.  Yvonne 

hand  rested  against  the  base  of  hi>  skull -a  seemingly  she  reasoned,  taking  it  as  a  major  premia.  was  the  descendant  of  generations  of  lumbermen.  She  had 

negligent  attitude.  Bracken  was  capable  of  fear  only  for  bunarU.  Therefore  breathed  the  air  of  the  woods  from  babyhood,  had  lived  in 

"Go  'way,  Cabbage  Face.  Misnee  no  like  you.”  he  had  some  personal  rmson  to  fear  the  consnjucncni  of  an  atmosphere  of  timber  sapience.  She  was  as  able  to 

The  Indian's  shoulder*  dropped,  his  hands  lifted,  his  her  penetrating  to  her  grandfather.  If  she  succeeded  in  cruise  and  cellmate  a  tract  as  many  a  man,  and  now  with 

eytw  glinted  us  he  tautened  fur  the  leap  upon  the  young  entering  that  room  she  would  discover  a  thing  that  spelled  subconscious  eye  she  delighted  in  the  wealth  that  sur- 

Chinaman.  Ken’s  hand  flicked  away  from  the  bark  of  hia  danger  to  Anthony  Bracken.  Sow  she  knew  the  name  of  rounded  her.  Those  tree*  she  aw  were  destined  for  the 
head  and  came  to  a  rest  in  front  of  him  some  eight  inch**  the  look  she  had  seen  on  the  man's  lace  so  often  of  late.  De  Maray  Mills,  a  part  of  her  heritage,  some  day  to  be 
from  Jean's  abdomen  and  the  eight  inches  were  steel,  lu  name  was  fear.  He  was  terrified  of  something.  There  incorporated  in  the  I>e  Marsay  principality.  The  fact  that 
pointed  and  ready.  was  a  thing  that  threatened  him,  and  he  trembled  in  con-  the  ownership  rested  for  the  moment  in  somebody  else  dill 

"Go  ’way."  he  repeated.  ”1  puahre  once,  you  go  'way  slant  apprehension.  She  reviewed  with  keen  recollection  not  affect  her.  It  was  to  lie  a  De  Marsay  conquest  when 
for  all  time."  lie  paused  and  half  turning  his  hnsd  said  his  etery  word  and  action.  Then,  a  thought*  will  do.  she  the  moment  arrived,  and  as  such  ah.*  regarded  it  with 

with  bland  Interrogation.  "You  like  I  keel  him  now?"  found  herself  wandering  down  a  bypath  a  *he  named  proprietary  affection  and  pride.  The  East  Branch!  For 

"  Hold  him  there  while  I  climb."  she  aid  brrathUaly.  John  Thome.  .  year,  upon  year*  she  had  hard  the  stream  discussed  and 

"No  climb.  Go  lide  horsy.  Ken  no  like  you  climb:  like  Anthony  Bracken  had  led  her  to  Thorne,  because  the  day  approximated  upon  which  the  De  Maray  invasion 
ver’  much  you  lide  homy."  Bracken  had  forbidden  her  to  see  or  converse  with  the  must  begin.  It  was  more  than  an  irredenta ;  it  was  a 

She  stood  irresolute.  Here  wa  mystery  upon  mystery,  strange  young  man.  She  held  this  fart  up  and  looked  at  it  peroasion  in  all  but  legal  title. 

Ken  had  come  to  her  rescue,  stood  ready  to  kill  for  her.  from  all  sides.  It  must  mean  that  Thorne  had  some  Presently  she  could  hear  the  murmur  of  the  stream,  then 
yet,  it  appeared,  wa  a  ready  to  prevent  her  seeing  the  connection  with  the  mystery;  that  something  might  aria  the  surge  and  rush  and  teaming  of  the  fulls  os  the  water 
Inside  of  her  grandfather’s  room  a  wu*  Jean.  The  thought  from  her  association  with  Thome  which  would  be  dan-  descend rd  The  Devil’s  Stairway.  She  urged  her  horse  lo 
came  to  her:  If  those  men  fight,  while  they  are  fighting  I  grruus  to  Bracken.  Kit  her  Bracken  wa  afraid  of  Thome  a  trot-  In  a  moment  ahe  debouched  upon  the  little  table- 
can  get  up  there.  But  she  dismissed  it  u  ingratitude  un-  or  he  wa  afraid  of  what  Thome  might  say  to  her.  She  land  that  formed  tho  right-hand  Jaw  of  the  fall.,  and  then 
worthy  of  a  De  Maray.  She  wa  puuled.  Why  had  the  fancied  that  wa  it.  In  sheer  astonishment  ahe  jerked  her  horse  buck  upon  his 

Chinaman  befriended  her?  If  he  were  willing  toetand  her  She  scrutinized  Thorne,  a  much  of  him  a  wa  visible  haunchs*.  She  could  not  bolleve  her  eyes, 
champion  why  did  his  amlsUnce  stop  short  of  her  dmire?  to  her.  He  had  come  to  St.  Croix  to  see  her  grandfather.  fCesio..erf  on  r.,.  M> 
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A  Fine  Sedan  at  a  Modest  Price 
The  1923  Buick  Four — s1395 

For  those  seeking  the  comfort,  refinement  and  convenience  of  a 
closed  car,  this  distinguished  five  passenger  sedan  affords  every 
satisfaction  at  a  cost  well  within  the  average  purse. 

The  body,  built  by  Fisher,  rides  low  to  increase  the  smart  streamline 
appearance  that  a  long  wheelbase,  higher  hood  and  full  crown  fenders 
have  given  to  this  new  model. 

Beautiful  plush  trim  and  upholstenng,  handsome  hardware,  silk 
window  shades,  soft  dome  light  and  fine  carpeting  are  all  of  a  quality 
found  only  in  closed  cars  of  a  much  higher  price. 

The  marked  refinements  in  the  chassis  and  in  the  famous  Buick 
Valve'in'Head  engine,  the  long  wheelbase,  the  completeness  of  the 
equipment  not  only  bring  an  enhanced  riding  comfort  but  add 
materially  to  those  inherent  Buick  qualities  of  power,  performance 
and  dependability. 

No  closed  car  as  fine  as  this  sedan  can  be  obtained  for  a  like  pnee. 
BETTER  AUTOMOBILES  ARE  BUILT,  BUICK  WILL 


Invaded  in  the  appnntnrnl* of 

lAi«  modti  are:  rMiUMUMM 
hvi.  drum  type  head  a  ml  eotrf 
lot*}",  kroner  door  /otAj,  Lftif/r 
steering  rci/uavn.  a/wntuwni 

Meering  vA erf  » aider,  nest  rlyfr 

dotrt  pnll-to  door  handler. 

odjurtaUe  rear  aide  srindovr. 

o.  1.  Huieft  Fartoriet 


BUICK  MOTOR  COMPANY,  Flint,  Michigan 

Division  o/  General  Motors  Corporation 
Ploc**r  Busier*  of  VaNx  trvKesJ  Uococ  Cats  Braachn  a  AB  Con  -  Deafen 
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ONE  HJ3LF  DOZEN  MW 


ain’t  a  sort  of  onr-sidrd  contract ;  but  a  gent 
has  got  to  live,  an'  I  ain't  been  able  to  fight 
for  the  last  five  or  six  year*  on  account  ol 
ray  lamps  goin'  bad. 

Jimmy  signed  quick. 

"When  do  I  fight?" 

I  "How  about  Monday  week?  Can 

you  be  in  shape  by  then  for  ten 
rounds?" 

"If  I  was  in  any  better  shape 
they'd  arrest  me.  Who  do  I  fight?” 
"  Freddie  Walters.” 

Hr  released  that  slow  grin  of  his, 
"That  bird  I  was  just  aparrin’ 
with?" 

"Yeh.’’ 

"Say"— hia  forehead  puckered 
up  "do  you  own  an  insurance 
policy  on  him  or  somethin’?" 

"You  think  you  cun  lick  him?" 
"Ask  dad.”  he  chuckles.  "Say. 
listen  here,  Mr.  Garrison.  I  ain’t 
claimin’  to  be  no  world  chump  see? 
I’ve  got  licked  more'n  once  since  I 
started  out.  Hut  if  you  was  to  ask 
me  to  pick  somethin’  soft  I  wouldn’t 
have  the  heart  to  choceo  that  boy.  I 
sure  hope  the  murder  laws  ain’t  very 
strict  in  Georgia.” 

1  lowered  my  voice;  t  hut’s  a  sort 
of  habit  I've  got  into  when  I'm 
dfil  prophssyln*  how  a  light  will  come 


alongside  of  me.  All  he  had  to  do 

was  get  hit,  which  was  u  pretty  easy  •  1  • 

job  for  him.  I  had  to  pick  the  guy  BgL  \ 

which  did  the  hill  in’ an' see  to  it  that  FI  -  ,-r^-m -  - rJ 

b.-  c.iuUIr't  bit  I.m,  hard.  JP  -  V 

I  was  rockin’ ulong  pretty  down  in  u'  *• . 

Alluntu  when  Jimmy  C<irir..y  dr.ft.tl 
into '.own.  1  wan  get  I  in’  10  per  cent 
"f  the  gruM  f..i  noil.  In  i'  ’em  up  at 
one  <>f  the  fight  clul*  there,  an'  I  d 

built  tip  s  stable  of  *  „ 

Hi.'  I.iiii.i  r»  winch  kii>.»m*t  when  to 

l-«e  and  why  Funny  thing  ah«it  gflfl 

i Imt.  A  guy  which  has  a  match-  PI 

olWaiys  has  a  .‘Inch  T  -  •  X  ■  fc  ^ 

gel  i  Hi*  n  gang  Ilf  righiers  split  their  %  'JcTS*’  *-  A-} 

u~ 

him  du  their  JC  Klfii 

fur  KiJUHH] 

wrung,  at  K>  J 

a  HQSVi^VP' 

. .  There  was  Freddie  Walters. 

light  weight;  an1 1 . Hnrrigan.ddln;  •* 

I’,',,  .lernigaii  «n’  Huttllng  Kalmrh.  fc* 

Weller.;  ii  twmG 

w«t .  ;• . •  •  i  t'«.  .•  • 

Wat .  •r,i  .\  x  i-m.-I  wafileriiiw  in 

one  Ilf  them  side-street  ewtvrim.  1 - 

I  hail  an  oltl  loft  renter!  at  forty  a  or  mm.  is.  m.r—.  wm.  iwe*  n  r««s  rnim  r.wr,  ..  cm 

month  and  I’d  spent  good  hard  credit 

for  a  set  of  pulley  weights,  a  heavy  bag,  a  light  one  and  a  I  slipped  him  two  bits. 

rope  -a  real  rope.  You  could  jump  with  it  if  you  was  »■-  “That's  good  for  four  hot  dogs  an'  a  cup  of  coffee, 

ful  good.  We  put  on  bouts  twice  a  month,  and  I  usually  Heat  it!'' 

managed  to  have  at  least  two  of  my  boy’s  in  the  main  bout.  A  half  hour  later  he  was  Uric.  He  looked  terrible 

They  was  gettin’  26  per  cent  of  the  gate  per  each,  sn'  I  satisfied. 

was  gettin’  the  same  split  olTen  what  they  got.  so  I  didn't  "  Where's  Jack  Dempsey?" 

worry  much  about  when  the  rent  collector  come  around.  “ Why?" 

It  was  a  busy  afternoon  when  Jimmy  Conroy  hove  into  "I  f*d  like  lickin'  him.'* 

that  gym.  Ovrr  in  the  corner  One-Hound  Watson  was  He  was  grateful,  that  kid  was.  He  toM  me  his  name  and 

givin’  Jernigun  an'  Kalrach  a  drew*  rehearsal  in  a  grudge  borrowed  a  razor  oflen  Tommy  Johnson.  Fifteen  minutes 
little  they  wa.  to  pull  off  two  nights  later  in  Columbus,  later  I  wouldn't  of  knowed  him.  Good-lookin'  kid.  an' 
an'  Tummy  Johnson  was  ripping  away  at  the  light  bag.  I  seen  right  away  that  maybe  I  had  been  mistaken  in 
At  first  I  didn't  know  there  was  nobody  there,  an’  when  thinkin*  he  was  just  a  tramp. 

1  del  see  him  it  was  just  to  remark  that  the  sign  read  no  "You  really  ran  bos?"  I  asked  hint, 
smoking  or  bums  allowed.  He  didn't  seem  to  take  a  hint  “Try  me!" 

“o  I  repeated  what  I  had  said  before.  He  dang  me  a  I  waited  two  hour*  to  give  them  hot  dogs  a  chance  to 
dwf  ear.  git  settled  for  the  evenin'.  Then  I  stripped  him  down.  Ho 

"I'm  lookin'  for  a  fight."  he  says-  shaped  up  real  pretty,  hefty,  an’  well  developed,  with  a 

"You're  dog-gonrd  close  to  gittin'  or.e."  I  counters.  good  pair  of  leg*  an'  not  too  much  muscle.  I  give  him  a 
"I  cun  make  133  ringside.’’  pair  of  twrlvr-ouneee*  an’  done  the  same  fur  Freddie 

"Can  you  do  the  hundred  in  ten  Hal?”  Walter*. 

"Pretty  near."  “One  of  you  bird*  is  the  brwt  man”  I  announces. 

'  Then  do  it— outa  that  door.”  “Letnine  see  which  one." 

He  bridie  lome  with  a  smile  and  I  sort  of  thawed  out.  I  seen  in  just  about  three  round*.  If  they  had  of  been 
That's  one  thing  I'll  hand  myself  I’m  a  feller  which  uses  fire-ounce  gl  j.es  instead  of  sofa  pillows  Freddie  would  of 
his  head  for  somethin’  besides  havin’  photographs  made  of  Uen  deepin'  beneath  the  dank*.  I  let  the  shine  trainer 

it,  an’  right  away  wlien  I  seen  the  way  he  smile  at  me  I  give  Jimmy  a  rubdown  an'  I  pulled  him  into  my  otfne. 

realized  if  there  was  any  safety  sprintin'  to  be  done  around  "  How  about  me  managin'  you?”  I  asks, 

there  I'd  be  the  one  which  was  doin'  it.  I'm  awful  keen  on  “Gan  you  gel  rue  any  fights?” 

sizin'  fellers  up.  He  was  a  nice-built  chap  an’  couldn't  of  "  I'm  matchmaker  at  one  uf  the  dubs  here." 
he'n  a  day  more'n  twenty-two.  “Show  me  the  contract.” 

"Thirty-three  ringside?"  I  asked.  I  showed  it  to  him:  some  ol'  Muff  us  bush-league  nun- 

"  Yeh.  Twenty-seven  now.”  agers  always  lee.  givin’  us  26  per  cent  of  aH  the  money  our 

■'Truin*d  down?”  boys  makes  from  rightin’,  an*  bindin*  us  absolute  an’ 

"I’h-lmh.  Ain't  et  for  two  days."  legal  to  git  'em  all  the  fights  we  can.  I  ain't  sayin*  it 
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SHOP 


«VEME  A  QUART  OF  OIL 

• «VD  \Vltr  - - - 


Lubrication  Wild  Oats 


How  to  avoid  a  harvest  of  Troubles 


J HV  it  "Give  me  a  quart  of  oil"  to 
pully  going  out  of  fashion  ?  Because 


rai 


“green"  driver*  arc  Upcoming  veteran  motor- 


ntna 

ist*.  Owner*  are  determined  that  their  cart 
shall  last  longer.  P*H*r  lubrication  hat  been 
the  root  of  at  least  of  all  engine  troubles 

and  engine  troubles  arc  no  joke.  The  ex¬ 
perienced  motorist  has  paid  good  money  to 
find  that  out. 

Today  there  arc  more  requests  for  Gargoyle 
Mohiloil  by  name  than  for  any  three  other 
oils  combined.  The  more  careful  and  con¬ 
servative  the  buyer,  the  more  he  insists  on 
Gargoyle  Mobiloil. 

Sore  Dollars  instead  of  Cents 

At  most,  your  lubricating  oil  cost*  you  but  a  few 
cents  per  day  — only  a  small  fraction  of  the  cost 
U  your  insurance,  your  gas,  or  your  tire*.  And 
that  tissue  thin  him  of  lubricating  im|  ts  all  that  pro¬ 
tect*  you  against  destructor  friction.  It  alone 
fostponc*  noise,  wear,  trouble,  re¬ 
pairs,  and  excessive  carbon  bsrmation. 


year  it  rarely  fails  to  cost  many  dollar*  moie.  You 
can't  have  l»oth  vour  yearly  dollar*  and  your  gal¬ 
lon  pennies.  Which  will  you  save? 

Caution  against 

By-product  Oils 

Must  of  the  lubricating  oils  sold  to  motorist*  arc 
simply  by-product*  secured  in  refining  gasoline. 
9  out  of  10  oils  fall  in  this  by-product  class.  They 
are  made  from  crude  oils  chosen  and  "cracked " 
for  the  highest  possible  gasoline  yield. 

Gargoyle  Mobiloil  is  produced  by  the  world’s 
leading  specialists  in  /uirieation.  The  crude  oils 
are  specially  chosen  to  yield  the  highest  possible 
type  of  lubricating  oil.  This  one  purpose  is  kr  it 
in  mind  during  every  step  of  manufacture.  The 
superior  economy  of  Gargoyle  Mobiloil  is  t  e 
natural  result.  Remember  this  when  you  buy  oil. 

Warning: 


The  cheapest  oil  made  costs  jou  but 
a  few  cents  less  per  gallon  than  Gar¬ 
goyle  Mobiloil.  By  the  month  or 


o &2E2** 


Mobiloil 

Stake  the  e hart  your  guide 
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RAL  ELECTRIC  COMPAN 


Tmi  UOMTINO  srsrtM  of 
the  MuiOiall  Field  Store  i. 
«qual  u>  that  o(  the  ctn 
ol  Dc«  Moines,  lu. 


An  exam 


ro  de  an  example,"  reads  the  statement  ot  prin¬ 
ciples  of  Marshall  Field  Sc  Company  of  Chi¬ 
cago.  And  for  half  a  century  its  merchandising 

methods  and  service  ideals  have  been  accepted 
as  standard  by  thousands  ol  smaller  merchants 
throughout  the  country. 

The  lighting  of  the  Marshall  Field  Store  ex¬ 
emplifies  the  proper  use  of  Light  in  retail  selling 
and  service. 

"Our  records  show  that  the  proper  lighting 
system  for  a  department  increases  the  sales  of  its 
goods,”  says  Frederick  J.  Pearson,  electrical  en¬ 
gineer  of  Marshall  Field  Company.  /‘Good 


Light  reacts  on  customers  and  sales  people  alike. 
It  intensifies  the  customer’s  desire  to  buy  and 
increases  the  enthusiasm  of  the  sales  person. 

"We  use  Light  to  enable  customers  to  make 
satisfactory  purchases  under  satisfactory  condi¬ 
tions.  That  moves  merchandise  more  rapidlv  and 
creates  good  will." 


Today  progressive  merchants  everywhere  are  increas¬ 
ing  turnover,  reducing  selling  expense  and  creating 
tontkicncc  with  Light.  And  the  lamps  which  light  the 
storo  of  many  of  the  out-standing  mercantile  successes 
of  the  country  arc  Edison  Mazda  Lamps. 
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fCeariauerf  tram  Pom*  Ml 

That  suited  me  all  right.  That’s  the  way  some  of  thme 
tore-ander*  have.  They’ve  got  a  manager  in  every  town 
share  fights  are  held,  an’  even  though  they've  got  biedin' 
contracts  with  each  of  ’em,  they  only  split  with  the  bird 
that  get*  'on  the  bout.  It  ain't  the  way  the  contract  reads, 
tut  it's  the  custom.  Just  to  get  the  lay  of  the  land  I  asked 
Jimmy  how  many  managers  did  he  have. 

“You  make  si*.’’  he  explains.  "I  got  one  in  Birming- 
hun,  one  in  Memphis,  one  in  Chattanooga,  one  in  Shreve- 
port  an'  one  in  N’Yawlirw.  That  keeps  me  pretty  busy." 

It  was  a  good  system  at  that,  an’  I  didn't  have  no  kick 
cornin'.  To  make  a  long  story  short,  Jimmy  jumps  to 
pirmingham  an’  gets  a  ten-round  decision,  then  he  hikes 
to  Shreveport  an’  goes  on  with  Frankie  Butler,  who  has 
(ought  all  the  topnotchcr*.  For  eleven  rounds  of  that 
i/Uen-round  bout  Jimmy  gets  hit  with  everything  but 
the  smellin’  salts,  un’  when  he  comes  back  to  Atlanta  he 
looks  like  something  which  has  just  escaped  from  a  wiener 
Isct’ry. 

The  following  Monday  night  I  stick  him  on  for  ten 
rcunds  with  Lou  Harrigan,  which  is  guin'  better  then  he 
rvw  has  in  his  life.  I  gave  ’em  the  reins  an’  let  'em  go  to 
h  Lou  flattens  Jimmy  in  the  first  an’  nearly  bumps  him 
tose  again  in  the  second.  But  Jimmy  cornea  back  an’ 
proceeds  to  give  I.ou  the  trimmin’  of  his  life  from  then  on. 
Mere*  remember*  them  two  knock-downs  an'  calls  the 
tight  a  draw,  which  makra  it  easier  to  match  them  up  three 
*  hence.  Jimmy  this  time  bumping  Lou  off  in  the  fourth 


From  that  time  on  there  wasn't  nothin’  to  it  hut  Jimmy, 
lie  fought  every  once  in  so  often  in  the  towns  where  hi* 
other  managers  lived,  un’  I  managed  to  Import  a  few  soft 
on  is  to  Atlanta  for  him.  He  done  himself  proud  on  all 
.tarts,  an’  first  thing  you  know  the  Atlanta  bugs  would  ait 
op  an’  beg  whenever  his  name  was  mentioned.  An’  when 
hr  brat  Young  Barber,  from  Macon,  which  was  supposed 
tu  be  the  lightweight  rhampeen  of  Georgia  whatever  that 
means  them  wasn’t  a  fight  fan  in  Atlanta  which  didn't 
«»esr  that  Jimmy  could  lick  the  world  an'  thm  have  some¬ 
thin’  left  over.  They  was  all  for  gettin’  me  to  hook  him 
Ice  a  return  fight  with  Frankie  Butler,  which  had  stopped 
t-m  in  Shreveport;  hut  I  was  too  win.*.  Frankie  was  a 
topnolcher  un'  would  of  murdered  Jimmy,  so  I  just  wired 
Frankie  that  I  would  give  him  16  per  cent  an'  one  one-way 
ticket,  an'  the  wire  which  he  sent  back  I  turned  over  to  the 
Iportin'  editor*.  They  hadn't  seen  my  wire  to  Frankie, 
an'  his  answer  made  it  look  like  he  was  afraid  of  Jimmy. 

Me  nn'  Jimmy  had  gut  to  be  rrul  buddies.  The  kid  hail 
developed  into  the  likeiUwt-lookin'  meal  ticket  I’d  had  In 
(ism,  an’  he  was  a  willin’  worker.  One  afternoon  I  taught 
him  all  I  knew  about  the  game,  an'  we  settled  down  to  a 


coupla  years  of  soft  coin,  when  what  should  I  do  one  day 
but  get  a  letter  from  New  York  teflin’  me  that  Herb  Warren, 
lightweight  charnpeen  of  the  world,  was  bookin'  a  tour 
through  the  Sunny  Southland,  takia'  on  all  comers  at  35  per 
cent  of  the  gross  an' two  tickets.  The  letter  .homed  he  w« 
willin'  to  fight  in  Atlanta  August  tenth  against  some  good 
local  boy.  an’  no  decision,  on  account  the  big  one*  are  afraid 
of  these  small-town  referee,’  eyesight,  for  which  I  ain’t 
blamin’  ’era.  The  letter  went  on  to  say  the  lad  had  to  make 
133  ringside  an’  the  champ  was  cornin'  in  just  as  he  pleased, 
which  meant  pretty  dene  to  140.  I  took  the  letter  to 
Jimmy'  an'  asks  him  how  about  it. 

’’Herb  Warren?"  he  nay*.  "Who’s  he?" 

•‘George  Washington.”  I  answers.  "Who’s  he?" 

"You  don’t  mean  the  real  champ?" 

"Ido!  Just  that!  Will  you  fight  him?" 

"How  much  do  1  get?" 

"Fifteen  per  cent."  I  says.  "Under  my  matchmakin’ 
agreement  I  give  the  main-bout  boys  60  per  cent  of  the 
gate.  If  Herb  gets  36  that  leavw  you  IS.  if  I  ain’t  forgot 
my  algebra." 

"Pretty  soft  for  the  champ."  he  comments. 

“Pretty  toll  for  you.  you  poor  fish!  We  draw  a  two. 

i  easy,  which  given  you  three  hundred 
than  you've  saw  at  one 
time  since  Frankie  Butler  five  you  that  sWpin'  portion 
over  to  Shreveport.  An’  from  then  on  you  ran  talk  about 
when  you  fought  the  champ.  '  When  me  an’  Herb  Warren 
had  our  last  light.’  you’ll  say.  *1  remember  1  clouted  him 
in  the  third  round  an’  he  come  right  back  with  a  right 
rrcaa  to  the  jaw.  an’  - 

“An’  all  I 


Think  of  the  glory  <f 


"Ojr  am.’ 


“Three  hundred  piastres,  eh?’ 
got  to  do  b  to  git  hell  brat  outa  i 
"By  the  rhampren!  Think  of  k! 
fight  in’  a  champ!  It’ll  pack  the 
“With  birds  that II  sre  what  a 
•’They’re  bound  to  find  it  out  sooner  or  later.  Jimmy. 
An’  anyway,  our  contract  up  you  accept  such  matches 
as  I  make  for  you.  an’  I've  a'rrady  matched  you  with 
Herb.  So  that’s  those." 

•’Thanks."  he  returns.  “I  gunw  I'm  in  far  a  pleasant 
evenin’." 

"You  won’t  have  no  trouble  goln’  to  sleep  anyway." 
Two  days  later  I  cmlWd  a  concave  of  the  sportin’  editors 
an’  told  them  that  Atlanta  was  goin’  to  have  a  battle  for 
the  lightweight  champeenship  of  the  world,  an’  that 
Jimmy  Conroy,  the  famous  local  idol,  was  goin’  to  be  the 
lamb  One  of  them  birds  ahakea  hb  head. 

"  Do  you  think  Jimmy  can  brat  this  Warren?"  he  asks. 
“  I  hear  Herb  b  awful  good  " 

For  a  few  seconds  I  thought  that  guy  was  tryin’  to  be 
witty,  hut  then  !  ere  he'a  i 


"Well."  I  says,  "I  ain’t  sayin’  that  maybe  Herb 
oughtn't  to  be  the  favorite:  but  Jimmy  is  an  awful  hard 
socker.  an’  there  ain’t  no  tollin'  when  he  might  hang  tine 
on  Herb's  jaw.  Funnier  things  have  happened,’’  I  says, 
"although  I  ain't  never  heard  of  'em.” 

Well,  eight  columns  wav  the  smallest  headline  we  got  the 
next  day.  an’  before  we  even  put  them  tickets  on  sale 
every  ringside  seat  was  reserved  an’  we  was  rearranging 
the  house  so’s  to  add  a  couple  hundred  more.  Those 
Atlanta  folks  were  standin'  up  on  their  hind  legs  heggin’ 
for  punishment.  They  couldn’t  see  a  thing  to  it  except 
Jimmy.  Remember,  they  hadn't  seen  Jimmy  only  when  he 
was  winnin',  an’  anybody  which  is  winnin’  looks  as  good 
as  a  bathin’  beauty  in  a  barber  shop.  Of  course  they 
admitted  that  maybe  the  champ  would  hang  one  on 
Jimmy  an’  fluke  out  a  vict'ry;  an’  there  w»>  an  awful  howl 
about  that  no-dic ision  buainem.  they  claimin’  that  the 
champ  was  a  yrilrr  bum  which  wouldn’t  take  a  chance  of 
losin'  his  title,  an’  altogether  they  was  so  unxiou*  U»  look 
Jimmy  over  before  layin’  their  money  that  I  found  it 
to  charge  two  bits  a  head  for  watchili’  his  work- 


That  was  where  I  an'  Jimmy  went  to  the  mat. 

He  claimed  that  the  work-out  money  was  all  hian.  I 
said  it  was  26  per  cent  mine.  We  Anally  compromised  by  us 
drawin'  up  a  new  contract,  stipulatin'  that  everything  I 
got  was  all  mine  an*  everything  he  earned  was  26  per  cent 
mine;  that  b,  anything  which  was  related  in  any  way  to 
pugilistic  endeavor.  With  that  contract  all  signed  an' 
aralrd  an’  paid  for,  I  felt  easier.  I  made  up  my  mind  then 
an'  there  I  was  always  gonna  have  tliem  sort  of  contract* 
There  ain’t  no  tollin’  where  a  few  good  dinner*  might  drop 
from. 

Jimmy  trained.  I’ll  hand  him  that  much.  I  ain’t  sure 
yet  whether  he  traintd  so  hard  because  of  them  twenty- 
five  rentam  which  was  cornin'  in  or  bocause  he  figured  ho 
had  a  chance  with  llarb  Warren,  But  if  he  thought  ho 
had  a  chance.  I'm  here  to  admit  I  didn’t.  An’  I  don’t 
believe  he  did  neither. 

"He’a  a  eet-up.”  Jimmy  would  say.  with  thut  funny 
little  grin  of  hb  that  made  him  so  popular  with  the  fans. 
•*  It’s  gonna  be  a  shame  fur  me  to  take  the  money.” 

I  hate  to  encourage  my  boy*  too  much:  it’s  liable  to 
make  'em  overconfident, 

"it's  good  you’re  trainin’,  Jimmy,  bncauao  the  better 
condition  you’re  in  the  sooner  you’ll  git  out  of  the  ho*- 


" After  I  lick  Herb,"  he  says.  "I  wonder  couldn't  I  get 
down  to  126.  I’d  like  to  be  the  featherweight  champ  too.” 

That  was  Jimmy  Conroy  all  over,  jokin’  all  the  time, 
even  up  to  the  day  before  the  fight,  when  Herb  Warren 
come  to  town  an'  worked  out  at  my  private  gym. 
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handlers  cornin'  through  the  crowd  in  a 
•olid  phenol  ax.  He  was  up  in  the  ring  in 
one  jump,  an’  it  roll'd,  grinnin’.  across  to 
where  my  boy  Hood  up  to  greet  him.  an’ 
they  smole  into  one  another’*  rye.  friendly 
like.  They  took  their  comer*,  an’  Herb  s 
manager  In  on  Jimmy's  glove*  while  l‘m 
doin’  a  likewise  service  for  the  champren. 
Then  the  reTree.  a  big  husky  guy  which 
uwd  to  play  football  in  Syracuse,  called 
’em  to  the  middle  of  the  ring  for  the  faro- 
•*U  sermon.  Herb  didn't  pay  any  atten¬ 
tion.  because  it  was  all  old  stuff  to  him.  an’ 
Jimmy  only  made  one  remark. 

“Tell  my  seconds  not  to  throw  up  no 
sponge."  he  sayi.  "Tell  ’em  to  use  a  towel. 
It  can  be  seen  plainer." 

Well,  they  took  their  comer*  again  an'  a 
aolemncfcoly  bush  fell  over  those  multitude. 
The  poor  suckers  thought  they  was  really 
*eeinr  a  champeenship  fight.  Then  come 
the  gong.  It  was  an  awful  loud  gong.  The 

a i  come  out  fightin’.  That  is.  Jimmy 
the  coinin’  out  an’  Herb  Warren  did  the 
Aghtin*. 

It’s  like  I  said -when  a  guy  get.  to  be  a 
champ  time  might  be  other  boy*  which  ran 
beat  him  at  his  weight,  but  there  ain’t 
many.  An’  anybody  which  ever  called 
Herb  Warren  a  chcose,  an'  his  name  is 
l«Moa.  had  ought  to  of  been  there  that 
night.  It  looked  like  one  of  thewe  here 

good  thing  about  it: 
fifty  [hi  nr  hew  Jimmy 
At  the  end  of  the 
that  maybe  he  was 


There  waa  onl. 

After  the  first  fo 
waa  sort  of  in  a 
first  round  he  a 
gonna  get  licked 
"That  guy  is  pretty  fast."  he  aays:  "but 
M  ain't  fair  for  a  man  to  have  more'n  two 


I  give  him  some  advice;  that's  what  a 
manager  is  f of.  It  ain’t  always  good  ad¬ 
vice.  but  a  manager  which  don’t  give 
advice  between  round*  is  a  bum. 

“Make  him  lewd."  I  starts,  "an’ 

•’  Make  him  Wed?”  howls  Jimmy,  get  (In’ 
all  waled.  "My  Gawd!  I  want  to  make 


You  can't  argue  with  a  guy  like  that. 
The  second  round  was  just  like  the  first, 
ly  more  so.  Once  Herb  worked  him  over 
:o  my  comer  an’  he  says  to  me.  “I'm 
dn’  to  make  this  look  like  somethin' 
r.  Garrison,  but  it  ain’t  no  use.  This  kid 
terrible." 

Weil.  He  did  look  pretty  rotten  at  that. 


Even  his  brat  friends  was  begtnnin’  to 
suspect  thst  somethin'  was  wrong.  An'  in 
the  third  round  they  knew  it.  It  was  in  the 
third  round  that  Jimmy  begin  hillin’  the 
floor,  lie  never  in  his  whole  life  hit  nobody 
as  hard  or  as  regular  as  he  did  that  floor. 
He'd  go  down  an'  stay  down  for  twelve  or 
thirteen  seconds,  an'  then  get  up  again 
when  the  referee  would  aay  “Nine!”  He 
w««  game  all  right  In  the  fourth  round 
matters  went  from  worse  to  rotten,  an’  I 
Mt  real  sorry  for  Herb  Warren.  The  poor 


Jim  Henry's  Column 


Why  Don’t 
They  Change  ? 


Why  is  it  that  a  lot  of  otherwise 
normal -minded  men  hang  on  to  the 
old  order  of  shaving  until  some  un¬ 
usually  painful  session  makes  them 
grit  their  teeth  and  decide  to  try 
Mcnncn  Shaving  Cream  — like  a  con¬ 
firmed  bachelor  resigning  himself  to 
the  uncertainties  of  matrimony? 

The  funny  part  of  it  is  that  once 
they  try  Mennen's.  they  stick. 

They’re  sold!  Nothing  seems  aMc  to 
make  them  change  again. 

Why  ?  Do  they  like  our  green 
barber  pole  tubes?  Or  docs  the  cream 
really  live  up  to  my  obviously  un. 
restrained  enthusiasm? 

I’m  willing  to  admit  that  I  could 
trade  upon  the  snorting  instincts  of 
several  thousand  good  fellows  to  give 
Mennen’s  a  one-time  trial.  But  when 
a  couple  of  million  hard  headed  males 
buy  it  and  stay  sold,  doesn't  it  seem 
reasonable  that  Mennen's  must  have 
something  you're  missing? 

Isn’t  it  just  possible  that  Mcnncn 
has  discovered  the  secret  of  the  ideal 
shave  — that  three  minutes’  brush- 
work  with  lots  of  water  (hot  or  cold) 
will  produce  the  most  miraculous 
mountain  of  meringue  that  ever 
decorated  your  morning  countenance? 

Isn’t  it  within  reason  that  when 
your  ru/or  starts  down  the  course, 
you  will  experience  that  delightful 
non-resistance  of  a  head-barber 
seance?  And  haven’t  you  a  suspicion 
that  afterwards  your  face  will  feel 
soft  ami  friendly  ? 

Why  not  try  it?  If  you  arc  still  a 
bit  skeptical,  don’t  plunge  50  cents 
for  the  giant  tube  at  your  druggist 's. 
Just  send  me  a  dime  for  my  big 
demonstrator  tube  and  say,  ’’  Dear 
Jim:  I'll  try  it."  If  you  can  use 
Mennen's  once  and  then  go  back  to 
hard  soap  you’re  the  one  man  I’m 
looking  for. 

Incidentally,  I  want  you  to  try  our 
Talcum  for  Men— made  expressly 
for  the  male  hide— face  or  body. 

(ircat  after  shaving  or  bathing.  Has  all 
the  well  known  iVfcnnen  virtues— and 
it  dorm' I  show!  I’ll  send  you  a  sample. 

(• Mimmtn  Shiftman) 

Th*  P'knn^ri  ^ompflaV 

newnnK.  ft*  U.S.A. 


Before  I  go  any  farther  with  this  true 
confession  let  me  remark  a  lew  remarks  to 
them  which  ain’t  wise,  said  remark*  havin' 
to  do  with  prixe  fighters  in  general  an’ 
champeens  in  particular.  I've  been  in  the 
game  for  fifteen  years,  an’  I’m  statin'  right 
here  an’  now  that  while  maybe  a  champ 
ain't  always  the  beat  in  hiadas*.  he's  bet- 
ter’n  any  pork-and-beancr  which  ever 
split  with  a  hard-luck  manager  like  me. 
There's  just  the  same  difference  between  a 
third-rater  an’  a  topnotcher  as  there  a  be¬ 
tween  a  ten-second  man  an’  one  which  doew 
it  or.e  second  slower.  One  second  ain't 
much,  but  the  eleven  man  ain’t  got  a 
chance  unlew.  the  speedy  bos*  breaks  a  leg 
’.  So  when  Herb  Warren 
up  there  wasn't  no  false  delusions 
around  inside  the  old  bean  on 
account  I  knew  that  what  was  gonna  hap¬ 
pen  to  Jimmy  would  make  him  think  the 
Candler  Building  had  fell  on  him. 

Herb  an'  his  manager  come  over  to  me 
confidential-like  whmHevb  finishes  work  in' 


WKS. 


"What  kind  of  a  boy  is  this  Conroy?" 
ask*  Herb. 

“Well."  I  say*,  perfectly  honest,  “he 
ain’t  exactly  a  tramp,  but  he  ain't  got  a 
thing." 

"Hard  socker?” 

"JYankie  Butler  darned  near  ruined 

him." 

Herb  chuckled. 

’’  Frankie’s  a  pretty  good  boy;  but  any 
lad  which  Frankie  can  lick  was  made  to 
order  for  me.  Frankie  ain't  got  nothin'  hut 
a  left  jab." 

"VA.”  1  answers.  "Jimmy  has  met  it.” 

"Shall  I  carry  Conroy  along?”  asks 
Herb. 

"I’d  he  obliged.”  I  says  gratefully. 
"He’a  in  awful  strong  with  the  hugs  here. 
Of  course  I  don’t  want  you  to  take  no 
chancwa  or  nothin':  but  U  you  could  let 
him  go  the  route  I’d  feel  thankful.  He’a 
le  of  my  beet  meal  ticket*" 

•* All  right.”  says  llerb.  "If  he  don’t 
«oo  rough  I’ll  let  him  ride;  If  it  don't 
too  raw.  that  la.” 

Thank*.  An'  I’ll  tell  the  ref  ree  to  give 
him  long  count*" 

When  I  told  that  to  Jimmy  he  didn’t 
“  happy  as  1  thought  he  oughto  be. 

’’I  got  to  get  knocked  out  for  fifteen 
second*,  huh?  You’re  a  terrible  thoughtful 
guy,  you  are.  Mr.  Garrison." 

'•Well.”  I  explains,  "the  fan*  are  payin’ 
out  their  good  money  to  see  a  fight,  an’  I 
an'  Herb  are  tryin'  to  make  it  look  like 
something." 

"I’m  the  one  you're 
like  something."  answer 
like,  "an'  that  something  is 
nickel’s  worth  of  dog  meat.’ 

We  was  holding  the  bout 
de  Leon  Park,  where  the  Atlanta  ball  Hub 
sometime*  wins  a 
the 
It  < 

boy*  to  climb  into  the 
ring  it  took  a  cordovan 
of  police  to  make  a  alley 
for  them  to  stride  down. 

The  house,  not  countin' 
passes  an’  a  perfectly  le¬ 
gitim*!#  shakedown  for 
the  ticket  seller,  was 
about  three  thousand 
dollar*. 

”  Wonderfull"  I  say* 
to  Jimmy.  "We  make 
pretty  near  four  hundred 
and  ((fly  bucks." 

"Minus  doctor  bills." 
he  says  pessimistic. 

“Huh !  That’s  the  wr*y 
with  you  tramp*  You 
don't  appreciate  a  good 
match.’1 

"The  hell  I  don’t!" 
says  Jimmy,  just  like 
that.  An' then  he  repeats 


be  a 


ns  a  pune.  Eight-thirty 
for  the  first  prelim,  an 


mat.  An  men  nr  rrw-au 
over  again.  "The  hell  I 
.  don't!” 


Well,  as  the  ne**paper 
boy*  say.  it  was  a  Urge 

which  greeted  Jimmy 
Conroy  when  he  negoti¬ 
ated  that  aisle  an’ 
climbed  through  the 
ropes.  A  lady  friend  of 
hisn  had  made  him  a  new 
pair  of  trunks  of  a  sort  of 
drath-purple  satin  em¬ 
broidered  with  the  letters 
J.  C..  an’  the  get-up  did 
sort  of  remind  me  of  that 
town. 


Cmm  r*.  D+  a# 
im  Tm  rt+*9m 

^#wr.  m  4#w  #s 


Jimmy  would  do  k  ,  m.ion 

floor  looked  •WfJ"  eomfy  to  him  with  the 
air  all  full  of  b 

The  fifth  round  lWne  up.  1  pulled 
Jimmy's  stool  from  under  him  an'  he  stood 
up  in  preference  to  floppin'  on  the  door 
right  there.  He  stood  still,  kinder  wabblin' 
around,  an*  Herb  come  slidin'  across  the 
rine,  easy  an’  congenial. 

Herb  come  closer.  He  jabbed  Jimmy 
fifteen  or  twenty  times  Wore  Jimmy 
went  down.  He  got  up  at  nine.  Herb 
shook  hi*  head  an'  poked  out  his  left. 
Measurin'  Jimmy  for  the  knock-out,  that’s 
what  he  waa  doin’.  Reckon  he  didn't  have 
the  heart  to  punish  the  kid  any  more.  So 
he  led  with  the  left  an’  stepped  in  with  a 
right  cross. 

An'  then  somethin'  hapj>ened.  Inatinc’, 
I  reckon.  An*  maybe  there  was  even  a 
little  bit  of  lurk  in  it:  but  I’m  on  record  as 
always  hatin’  said  that  Jimmy  Conroy  was 
an  awful  hard  socker,  which  if  he  hit  the 
Statue  of  liberty  right  the  light  would  go 
out. 

Up  come  Jimmy's  right  fist:  an’  it  come 
up  hard;  it  come  awful  hard.  It  landed 
square  on  the  button.  A  hush  fell  over  the 
croud  which  could  of  linen  heard  to  the 
Ansley  Hotel.  At  the  same  time  un  expres¬ 
sion  appeared  In  the  face  of  Herb  Warren. 
His  lies  spread  out  into  a  sort  of  sick,  sur¬ 
prised  grin,  an'  he  spun  around  a  bit.  His 
knees  sagged  an'  then  suddenly  he  pitched 
forward. 

(»'  Hill,  the  rrf'rrc,  was  square.  It  took 
him  twenty  seconds  to  count  that  ten,  but 
he  could  of  counted  twenty  more  an'  It 
wouldn't  of  been  no  use.  An’  when  I  seen 
llerb  Warren  lyin’  there  an’  Jimmy  Conroy 
still  standin'  up  I  got  an  idea;  got  it  right 
out  of  my  own  head,  although  maybe  the 
yellin’  of  the  crowd  was  a  aort  of  reminder. 

"Sufferin’  tripe  I”  I  says  to  myself. 
"I’m  the  manager  of  the  world’*  light¬ 
weight  champesm!” 

Now  listen!  Suppose  you  was  a  single 
man  an’  broke  which  ain’t  likely  an’  the 
most  beautiful  woman  in  the  world  come 
up  to  you  an’  said  she  was  worth  a  million 
dollar*  which  you  could  have  all  of  it  if  you 
would  marry  her.  1  reckon  you’d  lie 
pretty  happy,  wouldn't  you?  Well,  that’s 
what  waa  occurrin'  to  me  just  then.  1  was 
as  happy  as  a  bridegroom  on  his  nutol  duy. 
an’  ju«t  as  daasd.  Poor  Herb  Wurren  Brin 
there  on  llie  rosin  didn't  have  nothin  on 
me  for  bein’  s’prised. 

As  for  Jimmy  Conroy  well,  that  kid 
waa  heat  up  too  tiad  to  know  what  was 
happenin’.  He  stood  teeterin'  sroun'. 
lookin’  kinder  foolishlike  at  his  fallen  foe 
an’  wonderin'  why  Herb  didn’t  get  up  an’ 
knock  him  for  a  ghoul.  Hut  by  that  time 
the  crowd  hsd  become  delirious,  un’  they 
waa  swrepin’  through  the  ropes  un’  into  the 
ring,  yellin’  thst  they  knew  all  the  time 
Jimmy  was  pullin'  a  Leech  Cross,  nn’  1  got 
to  Jimmy  first  an'  I  yell*  congratulation* 
in  hi*  least  caul  i  (lowered  ear. 

"K>  what?”  says  he. 

•'  You're  the  lightweight  champecn  of  the 
world!”  I  howl* 

With  that  he  turns  his  one  open  eye 


I've  l'"  i  kidded  enough  tonight, 
rison.  If  you  try  any  wise  eracka  - 


Tom 


racks  nothin  ,  you  poor  ham!" 
You  made  the  weight  an’  you 
stopped  the  champ.  Now  you  re  him.’ 

d  got  to  him  then  un’  he  WOS 
rtumphant  on  their  shoulder*, 
must  of  recovered  hia  equi- 
'lecause  the  sportin’  editor  of 
the  Constitution  inter- 
viewed  him,  an’  this  was 


vs  out 
next 


the  statement  he  gb 
as  it  appeared  the 
mornin’: 

" Herb  Warren  is  a 
mighty  good  boy,  and  he 
gave  me  one  of  the  tough¬ 
est  fights  of  my  career. 
One  of  us  had  to  go  down, 
and  what  happened  only 
goes  to  show  how  true  the 
old  saying  is  that  may  the 
brat  man  win.” 

I  ain’t  kiddin’.  That's 
exactly  what  the  news¬ 
paper  man  said  Jimmy  told 
him. 

I  won't  go  into  what  hap¬ 
pened  for  the  next  few 
days.  It's  enough  to  say 
that  Atlanta,  which  is  a 
town  which  al  ways  believe* 
in  bowtin’  home  products 
for  a  little  more  than  all 
[CoHttnuwd  on  Pag*  «2. 
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The  satisfaction  you  derive  from  a  body  by 
Fisher  is  founded  on  superiorities  which  are  the 
pride  of  both  makers  and  sellers  of  better  cars. 

FISHER  BODY  CORPORATION 

DETROIT  CLEVELAND  ST.  LOUIS 

WALKER VI LLE.  ONT 


' 
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•id  a*  folios*:  non.  » ell.  that  no  d<x-iKon  didn't  interest  hr  riven  u*  150  per  rent  of  hia  profit*, 

jnroy,  new  lightweight  chain-  me  non*  on  account  I  knar  that  thr  only  Which  mnni,"  I  expostulate*.  "that  he 
orW,  inter :ds  to  be  a  fight -r.g  way  Junmy  would  aUnd  a  chance  of  join'  ain't  got  a  dime  for  himself,  an’  abo  he 
U  is  prepared  to  defend  his  the  rout*  was  to  have  a  one-round  fight,  an*  owes  us  seventeen  thousand  five  hundred 
fell  against  all  comers.  He  then  it  wasn't  no  odd's-on  bet.  dollars." 

!y  anxious  to  give  the  ex-  About  that  time  I  and  Jimmy  begin  to  Jimmy  took  a  hand  In  the  conversation, 
lot  at  hia  crown  and  is  assail-  figure  that  the  beat  thing  for  us  to  do  was  "  Repeat  that  over  again."  he  aaya. 
Ikamita'  to  BUY  out  of  the  ring.  Anybody  could  " I'm  sort  of  thick-headed  t'night.” 

m.  It  was  a  new  line  of  stuff,  knock  him  for  a  row  of  grapm,  an' ire  knew  I  explained.  1 1  was  simple  as  the  nose  on 
in'  a  fighting  champ,  an’  k  U:  an'  if  there  was  this  much  easy  money  a  parrot's  face. 

i  to  nothin'.  Well.  »e  hadn’t  cornin'  to  him  just  because  he  hung  one  on  "  When  it's  all  over,’’  reflects  Jimmy,  "I 
tut  that  statement  when  wo  Herb  Warren’s  jaw,  there  wasn't  nothin’  not  only  ain't  got  nothin’,  but  I’ve  got 
vires  from  promoters  in  New  to  it  but  stall  off  any  fightin'.  So  right  seventeen  thousand  five  hundred  dollars 
City.  Philadelphia,  Newark,  then  an'  there  we  decided  that  Jimmy  was  l<w»  than  that?" 

Boston,  savin'  please  to  come  gonna  be  one  lightweight  champem  erf  the  “You  said  it,  Jimmy.” 
ip* to  diK-iss  a  contract,  world  which  was  gonna  retire  undefeated.  “Garrison."  he  says  to  me,  ’’you  call  up 
of  the  biggest.  askin'  if  that  He  done  hia  four  weeks  in  vaudeville,  an'  the  New  York  State  Holin'  Commission  an’ 

meant  one  ticket  or  two,  an'  then  eight  weeks  more  at  fifteen  hundred,  tell  them  there's  one  r  ham  peon  gonna  be 
Pullman.  They  said  it  was  We  let  a  guy  write  a  swell  piece  in  the  paper  barred  in  a  short  time.  Also  you  tell  Herb 
i  whole  works,  includin'  a  about  how  dean,  healthy  livin'  an'  untinng  Warren  that  if  he  gets  his  title  back  it's 
.  so  I  accepted  the  four  bat  work  won  a  title,  which  was  signed  by  gonna  he  give  to  him  an’ not  won  In  no  ring, 
nade  a  net  profit  erf  sii  tickets  Jimmy's  name  an' Jimmy  got  a  thousand  If  thaw  highway  robbers  thinks  they’re 
am’-rooma.  smackers  for  that.  We  had  an  offer  of  ten  gonna  gyp  me  out  of  all  I've  got  an'  some- 

be  Special.  New  York  bound,  weeks  with  a  burlesque  show  which  Jimmy  tiling  more  besides  they  might  ns  well  buy 
rtion  set  in.  We  had  jot  was  awful  keen  to  take  on  account  of  wine  return  tickets,  because.  Mr.  Garrison,  1 
i  Gainesville  when  Jimmy  an'  tingin'  never  bein'  bis  worst  views,  an'  may  be  a  sucker,  but  there's  a  limit  to 
an'  loomed  up  his  grin.  w«  held  that  offer  up  a  little  while  to  see  everything." 

,  helluva  !U.  Tom."  he  opt  no.  what  was  gonna  happen.  I  finally  got  Jimmy  out  of  the  room  nn'  I 

i  should  worry."  Well,  after  four  months  of  stallin'  around  held  a  aoaion  with  them  five  other  fal¬ 

ls.  I'm  gonna  have  to  fight,  an'  livin'  easy  an'  watchin'  the  bright  lights  heads. 

■pnoteher  I  sun  into  the  ring  wink  the  newspapers  begin  to  holler  about  “  You  know  good  an'  well,”  I  says. 11  that 
is  for  a  row  of  doughnuts."  wasn't  Jimmy  gonna  defend  bis  title,  you  bums  ain't  gonna  get  what  you  come 

ays,  "what  orf  It?”  Struck  me  we  sms  defendin' It  the  beat  way  after.  I'm  a»kinry°u,  shat  do  you  want?" 

?  What  of  it.  you  poor  drink  in  the  world,  but  what  they  meant  was  They  told  ine  all  right.  Koch  man 

in't  you  suppose  that  havin'  fight.  Herb  Wamei  was  beggin' for  a  bout  wanted  hi*  25  per  rent  split  an'  not  a  copper 

l's  title  1  wanna  make  a  little  at  any  price  on  account  of  him  knowin'  cent  las  than  that. 

he  could  stop  Jimmy  easy,  an’  then  when  “Nothin'  doin'."  I  says.  "You  know  ns 
dyin'  that  part  of  It  over  while  the  public  begin  to  get  wise  that  we  wasn't  well  as  me  that  the  custom  Is  for  the  man- 
iiyin'  myself  new  clothes  an'  roana  scrap  unices  they  made  us  the  New  agrr jiltin'  the  fight  to  get  the  split." 
wfit  the  manager  of  a  champ:  York  State  Boxing  Commuwon  said  that  "That  ain't  what  our  contract,  says. 

'  my  bat  di'mond  pin.  if  we  didn't  sign  up  for  a  bout  with  Herb  Our  contracts  is  plain  an'  simple,  an'  we've 

rnroy."  I  explains,  "mush  is  Warren  inside  of  the  next  thirty  day*  they  ail  saw  our  lawyers,  which  adviiuw  that  w»* 
mriaon  with  how  soft  in  we  was  gonna  take  our  title  away  from  us.  get  our  26  |>er  cent  from  any  money  Jimmy 
ace.  we  pick  up  a  little  oay  It  was  the  floor  end  of  a  perfect  dream.  Conroy  makes  fightin’.  We  ain’t  In  on  this 
New  York— chanra  are  we  an'  there  wasn't  nothin’  doin'  but  to  make  side-line  graft  you’re  gettin’.  but  we're 
wrseka  in  vaudeville  at  about  it  ae  big  a  shakedown  aa  we  could.  So  I  sure  gonna  grab  our  rake-off  when  ho  step* 
Ired  a  week  Then  we  cbooee  weal  to  the  promoter*  an*  told  'em  wt'd  in  the  ring  with  Herb  Warren." 
we  get  for  a  fight.  Wereight  sign  for  llrrb  Warren -fifteen  rounds  to  a  "You  are  like  sin  I"  says  I  with  some  hot- 
th  a*  twenty  grand  for  lettln'  derinoo  for  thirty-five  thousand  dollar*,  nos.  "A  fin*  trout  you  muni  think  I  am  I 
hi  on  the  Jaw.  That'd  be  fif-  At  fir*t  they  sort  of  stalled,  but  ftn’ly.  when  Things  would  be  bad  enough  ordinary,  but 
I  for  you.  clear  profit,  an’  five  they  seen  I  wasn’t  cornin'  down  a  nickel.  I'm  dad-blamed  if  I’ll  let  Jimmy  give  you 
,  which  m  more  than  either  they  aid  all  right.  everything  ho  maka  an’  a  heap  more 

er  thought  of  at  one  time.  "We  can  put  th*  bout  off  three  months."  bold*." 

after  you  have  been  bat.  I  say*  to  Jimmy,  "an'  we  can  pick  up  1  an'  Jimmy  was  pretty  melancholy  that 
South  an’  you'll  get  all  the  somethin'  in  that  time.  An'  well  split  a  night.  Ol  course  1  had  knowed  all  along 
mt  on  account  you'll  be  the  nice  pile.  Course  l‘d  rather  goon  this  way,  about  them  other  five  managers,  an'  1 
eight  champeen  erf  the  world,  but  they  won't  stand  for  it.  I  reckon  wc  never  thought  nothin’  particular  about  It. 
pack  ’em  in  everywhere,  better  sign."  Most  liam  fighters  do  that.  It  moons  more 

»ys.  "Eve  had  a  hard  time  “A'rifbt."  sighs  Jimmy.  "But  it  maka  bouts.  An’ nobody  never  thinks  nothin' of 
gowns  compared  to  your  me  fsri  like  measurin'  myself  for  a  coffin,  a  contract  until  it  sting*  them,  which  is 

a_ - 1 - Vo*  as.  Iwi.alL.  I'd  amlaaa  _  .....  ..L.a  «  .a1  lias...  a....  si....  tlf.  ....  . 


Dairy  Farm 


shipments  direct 
from  the  Jones  Farm 
every  week. 

Jones  Dairy  Farm  Sau¬ 
sage  is  becoming  the 
‘‘Sunday  Breakfast  of  a 
Nation."  Jones  Sausage 
is  made  today  exactly  aa 
Milojoncs  made  it  eighty 
years  ago — from  corn- 
and-milk-fed  young  pork 
and  pure  spices. 

A sl{  your  own  especial 
dealer  for  Jones  Dairy 
Farm  Sausage.  Be  sure 
you  get  Jones.  It  has  the 
name  both  on  the  outer 
carton  and  the  inner 
parchment  wrapper. 

If  your  dealer  does  not 
have  it,  send  us  his  name. 
We  will  sec  that  you  arc 
supplied  promptly. 

Dealers:  You  will  hnd  waiting 
customers  for  every  pound  of  Jones 
Dairy  Farm  Sausage  you  order. 
Write  us  for  latest  price*. 


JONES  DAIRY  FARM 
Fort  Atkinson.  Wist. 


hmti  Dairy  Fuim  PmdmOs  art  made 
uruUf  th*  prfcufwj!  supmtsi on  anJ  Jiml 
<*ati erthip  of  cA*  /on**  family. 
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Have  You  Seen  Oakland’s  1923  Closed  Cars? 


The  moment  your  eye  rests  upon  the  rare 
beauty  of  these  New  Oakland  closed  cars,  you 
will  covet  possession  of  one  or  the  other. 
Somehow  you  will  sense,  instantly  and  keenly, 
that  the  motor  car  market  has  no  more  satis¬ 
fying  cars  to  otfer  you. 

Both  of  the  new  1913  bodies  arc  built  by 
Fisher.  Their  new  and  distinctive  beauty, 
their  symmetry  of  line  and  authentic  grace, 
complemented  with  a  wealth  of  interior 
appointments  and  refinements — some  luxu¬ 
rious,  many  exclusive,  but  all  useful — mark 
them  for  instant  and  uncommon  admiration 
wherever  fine  cars  are  gathered. 

Mounted  on  the  standard  Oakland  chassis. 


these  new  models  are  powered  with  the  six- 
cylinder,  over  head-  valve.  Oakland-built  engine 
—the  only  engine  m  the  world  with  a  perform¬ 
ance  guaranteed  in  writing  for  15,000  miles. 

This  union  of  beauty  with  sound  and  enduring 
mechanical  construction  insures  to  these  closed 
cars  that  quiet,  vibrationless  and  certain  per¬ 
formance  so  essential  to  complete  closed  car 
satisfaction. 

Wc  ask  only  that  you  see  these  new  models 
and  compare  them  critically  with  any  others 
built.  Alter  that,  you  will  share  our  convic¬ 
tion  that  they  embody  a  higher  order  of  beauty 
and  utility  than  you  can  possibly  find  else¬ 
where  at  prices  so  remarkably  low. 


OAKLAND  MOTOR  CAR  COMPANY.  Pontiac.  Michigan 

/>•>•#•««  •/  Gemtfsl  Corpmrmtian 
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wo  was  singin’  hallelujahs.  We  was  gettin’ 
an  awful  lot  of  publicity,  an'  the  public  was 
with  us.  an*  wo  was  grabbin’  off  a  new  wad 
of  soft  jack.  Ad’  it  was  soft.  Onto  again 
wo  was  a  good  card  in  vaudeville,  an*  they 
even  used  us  down  to  the  cirrus  which  come 
to  town  about  then.  The  money  was  just 
rollin’  in.  It  was  just  naturally  too  good  to 
last. 

’’An'  the  txet  thing  about  it."  says 
Jimmy,  “is  that  it’s  eatra  I  thought  that 
bird  would  of  long  ago  knocked  my 
block  off." 

"He  would  of.”  I  aays.  "if  thrwe  other 
managers  of  youm  hadn't  showed  up." 

Yea.  sir;  them  other  five  manager*  had 
give  us  what  we  needed,  which  waa  a  good 
stall  to  keep  from  climbin’  between  the 
rope,  with  Herb  Warren,  which  could  lick 
Jimmy  in  hie  deep  an’  with  both  hands 
tied.  Accidents  don’t  strike  twice  in  the 
same  place  an’  w#  knew  it. 

for  si*  months  we  rocked  along,  with  the 

to  do  an’  us  rakin'  in  the  coin  an’  llerh 
Warren  yellin’  for  a  bout  an’  them  live 
manager*  remainin’  macadam  in  their  posi¬ 


tion  t  rrcogr.oe  the  long  given,  an 
'  we  agreed  that  when  the  tangle  got 
eared  up  I  an’  Jimmy  waa  to  sign  with 
to  fight  Herb  Warren,  an’  we  was  to 
wventy-five  thousand  dollar*  flat  for 
md.  plus  20  per  cent  of  the  picture 
a  an’  five  grand  more  foe  trainin'  ex¬ 
es.  An’  the  fight  wasn’t  to  be  foe  three 
tha  after  we  signed  up. 

Ul  you  got  to  do  now."  he  *ay».  "i*  to 
id  of  them  hams  which  want  to  split 
you  an'  Jimmy." 

i' eh.”  I  says,  "that’s  all.  On  the  other 
I."  I  say*,  "it  ain’t  gonna  1*  near  as 
as  it  would  of  been  seven  months  ago 
i  they  first  come  an’  made  it  possible 
an’  Jimmy  to  rolled  all  this  extra  cash 


night,  which  they  hadn't  Well,  1  got  them 
siltin'  around  my  luxuriant  hotel  soot  an 
I  cleared  off  a  table  an’  then  out  of  my 
pocket  I  takes  fifty  one-hundred-dollar 
bija  Fifty-fifty  hundreds  -  five  thou- 

It  was  downright  crool.  Them  poor  fish 
hadn’t  saw  that  much  money  since  they 
last  thought  of  robbin’  a  bank.  In  homhle 
contrast  to  them  I  was  all  dolled  up  in  a 
refined  new  check  suit  an'  Jimmy  reclinin’ 
on  the  chaste  lounge  in  a  neat  striped  suit 
an’  lavender  shirt  an’  tie.  with  socks  an’ 
handkerchief  to  mntrh.  We  looked  like 
ready  money  an’  they  looked  like  an  un- 
successful  strike. 

“I  reckon  you  poor  trouts  are  about 

rSuimd,row  up  xhr  ““onc,'•  youT" 

They  bluffed  that  they  wasn’t,  but  their 
ejrmwi*  fixed  sort  of  watery  on  that  five 

“  I  asks  you.  what  ever  give  you  the  idea 
in  the  first  place  of  cocninto  New  York?” 

Well.  Jed  Herrick  always  done  the 
talkin’  for  them,  even  when  he  was  hungry, 
an’  he  given  **»  explanation  now. 

“It  waa  this  way,  Garry*."  he  says:  ”1 
an’  the  boy*  wWt  aimin’  to  bother  you 
an’  this  Roquefort  champ  none  at  all.  We 
waa  surprised  to  hear  he  had  lucked  one 
over  on  Herb  Warren  an’  waa  wiahin’  you 
the  bed  in  the  world.  But  three  or  four 
months  later  we  all  begin  gettin’  letter* 
from  unknown  friends  which  said  what 
sucker*  we  waa  to  let  you  get  away  with  all 
that  graft  when  we  held  contracts  with  the 
champ.  An’  it  waa  awful  logical.  Garry-, 
an’  with  that  many  folks  thinkin’  we  was 
■imp* ?wr  Ju«t  naturally  got  together  an’ 

“An’  made  bums  out*  yourselves  sure 

*,*”lfe'ain't  admit  tin’  this  or  that.  But  we 
are  admittin’  that  we’re  good  an’  sick  an’ 
tired  of  the  whole  mews,  an'  the  only  reason 
we  ain’t  bestin’  it  back  borne  i*  that  there 
ain’t  one  of  us  which  has  had  no  experience 
in  tidin'  the  rod*.’’ 

1  waved  a  hand  at  them  five  thousand 

“That’s  for  your  five  contracts."  I  says. 
’’One  thousand  simoleons  apiece,  provided 
I  get  all  five.  How  about  it?" 
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Well.  it  was  only  my  ring  generalihin 
which  saved  my  lue  just  then  on  account 
thcee  fellers  pretty  near  mobbed  me.  \ 
paid  them  the  five  thousand  dollars  an’ 
right  before  their  eye*  tore  up  them  con¬ 
tracts  which  they  had  with  Jimmy  Conroy, 
lightweight  champeen  of  the  world.  They 
was  so  grateful  it  was  funny,  un’  I  wasn't 
awful  sad  myself.  I  never  knew  when  they 
left  New  York,  but  there  was  a  train  out 
forty  minute*  after  they  collected  their 
money,  an'  I'm  layin’  a  hundred  to  one 
they  was  on  it  an’  in  the  diner. 

Twenty-four  hours  later  we  hud  saw  the 
big  promoter  an’  signed  articles  to  meet 
Herb  Warren  three  months  hence,  fifteen 
rounds  to  a  decision.  Our  five  thousand 
expense  money  wo*  paid  over  in  advance, 
an'  that  evenin'  the  sportin’  sheets  blos¬ 
somed  forth  with  the  news  of  the  battle  of 
the  century  which  at  laxt  was  cornin’. 

That  night  I  an’  Jimmy  faced  eueh  other 
in  the  parlor  of  our  hotel  soot  while  I 
handed  Jimmy  hi*  75  per  cent  of  the 
trainin'  money  an’  kept  the  other  26  per 
cent  for  myself,  we  liuvin'  made  arrange¬ 
ment*  to  train  free  at  a  downtown  gym 
where  it  wouldn’t  cc&t  us  nothin'. 

.  “>*•  "ain't  ,he  wor'1  f«»r  this. 

Jimmy.  Them  luds  show  up  here  just  when 
we’d  stalled  all  we  coul.l  an’  waa  bein’ 
forced  to  fight.  We  get  seven  months  extra 
time  an’  twenty  thousand  additional 
money  which  we  wouldn't  of  otherwise 
got.  We’ve  got  the  public  ten  tlroa-  u* 
anxious  to  see  you  get  your  block  knocked 
off  an’  the  promoter  raises  the  ante  from 
thirty-five  thousand  dollar*  to  seventy-five 
thousand  dollars.  Altogether,”  I  says,  "on 
account  of  them  manager*  showln'  up  in 
New  York  we  get  to  split  sixty  thousand 
dollar*  which  wc  otherwise  never  would  of 
saw.  Ain’t  that  a  fart?” 

"Yeh,  it  sure  la,"  agree-  Jimmy.  "Of 
course  Herb  la  gonna  cut  ine  into  sausage, 
»>ut  I  reckon  that  had  to  come  sooner  or 
later.  An’  we've  had  an  awful  swell  time." 
He  stares  out  of  the  window  silently  an' 
without  a  word  fur  u  few  minute-,  an' then 
turn*  to  me.  "Pretty  near  a  hundred 
thousand  in  the  last  nine  months.”  he  says. 
’’That  give-  me  seventy-five  thousand  dol¬ 
lar*  clear.” 

"Just  a  minute."  I  says.  "There’s  a  few 
expen-e  items.  Pirn*  off.  there’s  the  five 
thousand  I  paid  them  bums  to  gimme  their 
contract*." 

“O.  K.,"  says  Jimmy,  "an*  cheap  at  the 
price." 

’’An’  furthermore,"  I  says,  "there’s  a 
little  item  of  five  hundred  dollum  which 
comes  out*  the  gross.” 

“Five  hundred?"  he  oaks.  "For  what  7” 

"Well,  ’  I  aays,  "you  think  it  was  pretty 
lucky  that  them  guy*  showed  up  In  New 
York  just  when  they  did.  don’t  you?" 

” Luckiest  thing  that  ever  happened  to 
me.”  he  say*. 

"Well,  you  poor  fish."  I  explains,  "there 
wasn’t  no  luck  about  that  a-lall." 

"How  you  make  that?" 

"You  remember,"  I  says,  "that  them 
bird*  said  they  never  would  of  thought  of 
cornin'  to  New  York  if  they  hadn’t  of  got  a 
whole  slew  of  letters  from  admirin'  friends 
tillin’  them  they  ought  to?’ 

"Sure."  say.  Jir 
But  - ” 

"But  nothin'!"  I  responds.  "Except 
that  the  five  hundred  expense  money  you 
don’t  understand  was  what  I  paid  a  guy  to 
write  all  them  letters.  He  wrote  ’em  be¬ 
cause  I  told  him  to.  I  knew  what  would 
happen  when  they  come  to  New  York  -  an' 
it  happened." 

Jimmy's  eyes  was  poppin'  wide. 

"Mr.  Garrison."  he  says,  "I  sun-  got  to 
hand  it  to  you!" 

"Sure  you  do."  I  agree,  modestly.  "An* 
I'll  just  conclude  by  remarkin',  Jimmy, 
that  there  ain’t  only  one  piece  of  real  good 
luck  ever  happened  to  you— an’  that  was 
when  you  got  me  a.  your  manager." 


limmy,  "I  rememlier  that. 
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Even  a  year  ago,  a  car  as  tine  as 
the  Packard  Single-Six  was  still 
beyond  reach  of  the  larger  motor 
car  market. 

It  remained  for  Packard — with  a 


ingly  superior  among  its  kind; 
and  yet  to  place  it  within  reach 
of  the  greater  group  which  aspires 
to  a  car  of  the  highest  class. 

Nowhere  in  theworld.is  Packard 


Fnt-Paumftr  Tauriny,  H4SS;  SnmPan/nttr 
Town*,.  l&Sf.  Runaitmt,  VM5;  Sport  MtM, 
Coup*.  W/rSi  Fm-Pajungrr  SrJan.  »J ITS; 


nrn.Panmirr  SrJan.  IJUSt  Fivr-Paiimtrr 
Limmtittt,  Srvm.PaiirnirrStJanljnn 
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mastery  of  costs  and  production 
such  as  only  Packard,  perhaps, 
could  achieve — to  demonstrate 
the  great  breadth  of  the  market 
eagerly  waiting  tor  such  a  car. 

Out  of  the  wealth  of  its  expe¬ 
rience,  Packard  is  enabled  to 
endow  the  Single-Six  with  the  rare 
qualities  which  render  it  so  strik- 


excellcd  in  the  painstaking  abil¬ 
ity  to  produce  a  car  of  the  very 
highest  calibre. 

The  Single-Six  itself  is  evidenceof 
the  fact  that  nowhere  is  Packard 
surpassed  in  the  production  of 
such  a  car,  on  the  basis  of  judi¬ 
cious  economy  made  possible  by 
a  larger  manufacturing  program. 


Tkt  Pat  tar  J  Tain-Sit  frcriJti  a  q ua/ilt  of  iMArlnf 
trypnJ  atilt  il  u  not  PomUeHtn.  Truth  mm  btow 
thtrr  ii  fnfci  in  haulin/  nlM  PattarJ  Truth.  .Ill 
PattarJ  upkrrp  it  nuJr  mil  more  rtonomital  ty 
Pat  tar J  itanJarJiuJ  imitr. 
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Good  tools  are 
worth  loving 

— says  Mr.  Punch 
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Glimpses  of  Old  JSctors— Henry  Irving 


By  JEFFERSON  WINTER 


and  hb  Hyde— why,  his 
Hyde  was  just  a  damned 
had  Ouilp"  (Old  Curiosity 
Shop).  "And  your  dear 
father  thinks  he  is  a  great 
actor!  I  cannot  under¬ 
stand  it!” 

What  an  unpleasant  rise 
in  the  social  temperature 
there  would  he  if  actors 
und  artists  and  writer*  in 
general  were  to  air  all 
their  private  opinions  of 
each  other!  It  was,  I  often 
have  occasion  to  refloct, 
indeed  a  fortunate  thing 
that  my  dear  father  invari¬ 
ably  took  men  and  women 
as  he  found  them,  not  as 
they  regarded  each  other; 
and  that  in  judging  acting 
he  was  able  to  appreciate 
all  schools,  and  saw  only 
with  his  own  ucute,  con¬ 
siderate  oyoa.  und  esti- 
mated  according  to  his 
own>  equitable,  exact 

A*  to  Munsfield’s  views 
of  Irving,  they  made  Irv¬ 
ing  on  Mansfield  seem  al- 
mnnt  tame.  I  still  marvel 
that  a  man  who  could 
speak  us  I  have  heard 
Mansfield  speak  of  Irving 
could  ever  enter  the  some 
room  with  him. 

Having  contrived  at  lad 
to  quurre)  with  my  father, 
the  kindest,  mint  patient 
man  that  ever  lived  and 
the  bmt  friend  he  ever 
had,  Mansfield  appealed 
several  times  to  my  mother 
to  intercede  for  him  with 
his  old  friend.  In  one  of 
the  singular  letters  which 
he  wrote  to  her  ho  roverts 
to  his  grievance,  which 
wus,  in  fact,  nothing  but 
jealousy: 

Victoria  Hotel,  Chicago. 
November  14,  1893, 

only  to  show  that  you  are  ao-  by  your  II  TV  DEAR  MRS.  WINTER:  We  are 
acting.  iu  struggling  In  the  very  slough  of  do* 

.  .....  spond.  ana  God  knows  how  we  snail  came 

And  tn  yet  another  mewsage  to  Mansfield  out  0f  Business  is  wretched  for  us  and 
my  father  wrote:  dom  not  begin  to  pay  our  expenses.  We 

I  received  your  letter  this  dsy  about  your  n°  *‘d;  P^P1"  «>"».  altho 

relation,  with  Mr.  Irving.  I  sm  very  glad  *r  •  different  play  every  evening, 
to  hrtr  that  the  monrY  U  dak!  and  tbr  c*n  pl*>  to  f 36,000  a  week!  \\v 

business  part  willed.  Mana&d  left  Lon-  ™  Jsrelyplty  to  $4000;  our  share  of 
doa  In  184ft,  owing  Irvmg,  for  theater  rent,  that  «  *2400;  our  oxpensw  over  $3000. 
£1576  and  money  loaned.  £1000  which  Ttm  wk  of  the  (Titles  is  bearing  fnnl- 
finsllr  he  tnid  in  full  with  interrwt  due  and  >'  •  dead-sea  fruit!  Irving  has.  as 
thourh  undff  Iml  nracM  I  Mum  usual,  left  the  slime  of  his  trail  behind  him; 
sndne  will  onedav  Understand  each  other!  **  '««>-  winod  and  dined  and  supped  ami 
I  hope  so.  I  never  heard  him  say  an  ill  beringed  the  critics.  They  condemn  my 
wordof  you.  It  is  s  great  pity  that  two  “  ‘’LYT'T". to h,im-  *nd 

men.  whom  God  ha.  bl~*d  with  such  send  him  the  articles  to  read  and  nod  over-, 
rmius  and  surh  powrr  for  \he  rood  of  the  we  dent  n«re,  where  we  have  worked 

iUTf  arid  aoeiety.  should  Dot  a^ree  and  JJJ  *>w  it  if  he  wrrr 

I  tave  quamSed  with  Willy.  I  can't 

Irving  bring  aware  that  I  bad  had  a  help  it  I  He  must  know— he  does  knot: 
vigorous  personal  disagreement  with  Mans-  or  he  can  have  no  sense  of  sound  or  sight, 
field  and  felt  lively  resentment  towards  I  put  all  my  strength  into  "The  Men 
him  displayed  no  reticence  in  expressing  chant  of  Venice"  and  spent  a  great  deal  of 
his  view*  to  me,  well  knowing  that,  what-  money— all  in  vain!  I  do  good,  honest 
ev«  my  feelings,  I  would  not  repeat  his  work.  I  am  received  with  immense  ea¬ 
rmarks  while  doing  so  could  moke  bad  thusinsm  by  a  few. 

Mood.  Wherever  we  go,  Irving  has  just  been,  or 

I  remember  that  while  I  was  acting  with  is  just  coming,  and  the  people  dnsirr  to  pay 
Joseph  Jefferson  I  stayed  over  in  Cincin-  $3  to  see  The  Freak! 
nati  to  see  Irving,  and  sat  up  with  him  It  is  well  to  say  be  patient— I  have  been 
most  of  the  night— April  8.  1900- in  his  patient  for  fifteen  year*  and  we  must 
rooms  at  the  old  St.  Nicholas  Hotel.  Much  live— and  I  am  growing  old.  (He  was  then 
of  our  conversation  was  of  Mansfield,  in  his  thirty-ninth  year.) 

Irving  was  explicit  and  particular  in  hit  We  shall  need  every  straw  to  keep  our 
denunciation  of  him.  His  views  were  heads  above  water,  if  we  can  do  that- 
summed  up  in  these  words:  Managers  are  writing  to  us,  from  all  over 

'■  Iago  was  a  child  to  Richard  Mansfield,  the  country,  asking  us  to  cancel  our  date* 
my  boy  a  mere  child.  As  to  hi*  acting,  he  and  repudiating  their  guarantiee, 
does  not  know  what  Richard  HI  means!  Irving’s  latest  announcement  is  that  he 
Our  friend  the  Wily  One  [by  which  name  will  play  "Dr.  Jekvll  and  Mr.  Hyde!”  Mr 
Irving  was  accustomed  to  designate  Her-  friends  cannot  and  staff  not  be  hi$  friends! 
bert  Beerbohm  Tree,  whom  he  also  disliked!  Always  yours  sincerely, 

was  a  much  better  Beau.  IsawhiaJckylland  Richard  MANSFIELD. 

Hyde.  H»goodmanwasroo*tunintere*ting,  tc»»u*a»d  on  Pag,  44) 


A  >«  b**"  my  fortune  to 

v.Vt  K.l»  they  mention  come  in  contact.  Henry 

these  treasured  ^"‘/“.her"' wKfil 

p^lons  SSASJL 

For  such  men -for  you,  if 
you  arc  one  of  them  -  Goodelh 
Pratt  Tools  are  made.  You  may  •nd  •  hand  open  as  day 

,  ,  _  uiiL  ,or  melting  charity";  if 

be  a  home  putterer  whose  hobby  ever  there  >i>  one  who* 
consists  in  do.ng  all  the  odd  jobs  SSTbftJWS J  Oft 
about  the  house.  Or  you  may  be  * “  Jt  'wr <•  pec¬ 
an  expert  mechanic  and  take 
pride  in  doing  a  better  job  than  thaterratic.hriiiiant.onen 
your  companion.  uTZKltaK 

In  either  case  Goodell  -  Pratt  whoYMrodmad^ tkso‘ ^ 
Tools  can  serve  you.  They  arc  hirmon“!V" ih.TSS 
good  tools— tools  you  can  rely  &  TnTto' m*ki  tW 
on  for  accurate  work  always.  M»"d»  that,  after  a  con- 
_  You  Will  soon  prefer  and  bitter  alienation. 

Cf~fe  ,hcm  t0  °lhcr  t0oU>  “  f^£.,fhey'Je«b^ 

LB  thousands  of  men  have  met  on  amicable 

'I'  B  already.  That,  of  coune.  Is  ex- 

W^m  sctly  true  as  far  as  it 

^  Goodell-Pratt  Good  PhJfVfcKr'BS 
'  Tools  arc  made  of  the  detested  each  other; 

best  materials  by  expert  corous,  bitter  envy  of 

S  workmen.  Minute  in-  u'mng  f*rM  anofilidpVo- 
v#  *„.I,,  found  sardonic  contempt. 


but  there  is  a  comic  side  to  it.  "What  is 
Irving?”  asked  Mr.  Mans6eld;  and.  him¬ 
self  responding  to  his  inquiry,  he  replied: 
"He  is  no  better  actor  than  I  am!”  This 
recalls  one  of  the  EUenborough  ancedotes. 
"Now.  My  Lords.”  said  Lord  Westmore- 
Und.^jl  asked  m^lf  squ«dion .”  “Yea.” 

Inf  his  thought.  “Md°  a  damned1  "stupid 
answer  you’d  be  sure  to  get  to  it!”  Mr. 
Mansfield’s  answer,  however,  is  doubtless 
satisfactory  to  himself. 

A  little  later,  in  a  personal  letter  to  Mans¬ 
field.  Winter  wrote: 

And  for  God's  sake.  Dick,  do  stop  talking 
about  Henry  Irving;  or  at  least  -if  TM 
must  go  on  talking  about  him  instead  of 
attending  to  your  own  business— stop  talk¬ 
ing  like  a  fool!  You  cannot  rail  him  out  of 
his  well-deserved  reputation  and  popu¬ 
larity.  and  you  cannot  rail  yourself  into 
either  the  one  or  the  other.  An  old  edi¬ 
torial  associate  of  mine  used  to  say.  “It  aa 
always  better  to  prow  a  man  a  liar  than  lo 
call  him  one."  That  is  the  wisest  way  in 
all  thin*?.  If  you  wish  to  be  accepted  aa 
a  better  actor  than  Henry  Irving,  you  have 
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Closed  Car  Utility— 
Open  Car  Cost 


Tlu-  Coach  b  ao  obviously  the  greatest  value 
ever  offerd  by  Hudson  that  there  n  .srarrdv 
n  challenge  of  it«  position. 

Moat  motorist*  will  find  it  fully  meets  their 
requirement*  of  ••omfort.  utility  and  fine,  elosrd 
ear  distinction.  Yet  this  beautiful  dosed  ear 
coats  but  little  morr  than  the  open  models. 

With  it.  of  course,  you  grt  the  new  Hudson 
motor  which  has  stirred  interest  as  no  other 


motor  development  in  many  years.  The  rapac¬ 
ity.  smoothness  and  quietness  of  this  new 
Super -Six  astonish  even  Hudson  owners. 

The  Coach  affords  year  round  utility,  comfort 
and  protection  with  all  the  abundant  road 
Iterformaoce  and  ability  of  the  open  Super- 
Sixes.  It  i*  this  type  which  has  definitely 
turned  the  majority  of  fine  car  buyers  to  the 
dosed  ear  fidd.  It  Ls  the  most  popular  Hudson 
ever  built.  See  it  and  take  a  ride  today. 


HUDSON  MOTOR  CAR  COMPANY 

DETROIT.  MICHIGAN 
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(Cmmtlnamd  from  Pm. 

After  much  observance  of 
hove  about  reached  the  cocc 
actor  waa  ever  with  justice 


Majestic 

Coal  Windows 

1  Eliminate  This!  1 


away  from  any  dramatic  perforo 
the  simple,  alUuftrient  reason  t 
not  attractive.  All  adversity  of  j 
concerning  acting.  all  lack  of  pop 

Kof  things  theatrical,  are  invar 
le  machinations  of  some  rival 
to  the  celebrated  and  perennial  ce 
|  of  critics. 

Others  than  Mansfield  have 


that  no  other  actor,  in  any  period,  ern 
to  endure  and  overcome  greater  and  : 
persistent  adversity  of  critickm  I  ha 
did.  One  of  the  undying  fables  of  Irv 
malignity  is  a  story  that  he  tried  to 
Edwin  Booth  by  the  singular 

expedient  of  inviting  that  _ 

actor  to  alternate  withhim  at  K 
the  London  Lyceum  in  Iago 
and  Othello,  never  having 
himself  played  Iago  and  not 
having  acted  Othe!!o-in 
which,  with  the  general  pub¬ 
lic.  he  was  a  failure  for  five 
years.  The  testimony  of 
Booth  himself  about  Irving 
in  letters  to  my  father  may 
fitly  be  recorded  here;  and 
because  the  letter,  are.  like 
most  of  the  Utter,  the  gTrat 
tragedian  wrote,  so  good.  I 
give  them  almost  is  eiteneo: 

St.  James  Horn..  PKvanttxv. 

London.  January  22.  IM1. 

PiEAR  WILL:  After  I  had 
U  finished  Othello  last  evw 
ning,  I  was  told  of  poor  |Ed- 


WAJESTIC  Coal  Window,  pro- 
JV1  left  against  damage,  lessen  dc- 
prccialino,  enhance  ptopeny  value 
ami  aavr  you  money.  They  |>r«v«nt 
the  damage  that  ahvmji  lupyana  to  sa 
oidinnry  I'nuiie  and -saik  coal  window 


No.  IOA.  Ma/eiiic  lot  Homes 


Mo/nl«  Store  Chute 
.  sway  -UK  5U.-.&  Cod 
No  Need  lo  INn  Up  s  Don 


Majestic  tirade  Line  Chute 
Tot  ButlJtns*  wuh  Unto  ee  No 
Foundation  Above  Ground 

Tiierf.  b  a  makstk  teal  w» 

ilow  or  Coal  Clinte  designed  ea 
pecblly  t‘oc  all  type*  of  hones,  apart 
limits  itorei  and  public  building! 
They  ate  aoM  by  more  than  350* 
hardwire,  building  supply  and  him 
ber  dralera.  Write  for  catalog  am 


Both  are  cor 
and  |  Henry  1 


1  dealer’s  name 


THE  MAJESTIC  COMPANY 

HUNTINGTON  -  INDIANA 
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about  him  in  H to  follow  his  corpse,  or 
think  of  him  a/t«r  today. 

I  do  not  dread  '  The  Referee  "  and  "  Bol¬ 
ton  Rowe”  I*  pen  name  assumed  by 
Clement  Seott|  clique.  The  latter  has 
greatly  moderated  his  tone;  the  former  h 
an  ingrate  and  a  falsehood,  to  the  core. 

Have  lunched  with  Lady  Coutta  and 
Irving  lately;  ahe  saw  Bertuecio  (The  Fool's 
Revenge]  and  Othello.  but  is  too  much  oc¬ 
cupied  to  think  of  theaters  just  now— or, 
perhaps,  I‘d  ask  her  to  build  me  one!  Supper 
is  being  served  and  I  must  again  defer  ttm 
interesting  epistle. 

(Supper’s  done  gone.)  What  have  I  gained 
by  acting  here?  I  haven’t  "knocked  the 
dust  out  of  old  Drury’s  | Drury  Lane]  cush- 
iona”  (I  think  you  prophoaiod  I  should), 
nor  "scattered  the  old  owls  from  their 
roost”— or  words  to  that  effect.  It  seem* 
to  roe  a  loss  of  time  and  labor.  I  shall  leave 
There  seem  to  be  few  mind* 
here  worth  impressing.  The 
actor’s  art  is  judged  by  his 
costumes  and  the  scenery;  if 
these  are  not  "anthetic’’  (God 
save  the  mark  I)  ho  makes  no 
stir.  I  believe  Clarko  is  the 
most  disappointed  of  my  set, 
for  he  had  built  high  hopes  on 
the  tradition  of  Kean  and 
others'  great  successes  here; 
which  1  never  did.  I  did  ta¬ 
ped.  however,  more  interest 
for  the  Shakespearean  drama 
than  is  manifested.  CharW- 
Kean,  Kechter  and  Irving 
have  feasted  the  Londoners 
so  richly,  they  cannot  relish 
undecorated  dishes.  I  waa  at 
the  tame  ill-work  at  home,  but 
waa.  fortunately,  checked 
first  by  fire  and  afterward  by 
bankruptcy.  I  do  not  regret 
my  loaaet  now,  aince  I’ve  seen 
the  evil  results  of  "grand  re- 

[February  15. |  I  send  two 
"Era"  Almanacs;  the  third 
esnnot  be  obtained,  although 
I  have  a  scout  still  on  the 
search  for  It;  with  them  will 
be  mailed  a  "Saturday  Re¬ 
view."  about  OrArfto— my  con¬ 
ception  and  performance  of 
which  part  are  to  rarely  un¬ 
derstood  or  commended  by 
my  critics.  A  Shakespearean 
(!)  friend,  who  gloats  over 
my  logo,  falls  to  discover  In 
Othello,  either  read  or  acted, 
by  me  or  anyone,  anything 
but  “  a  beast  -a.  Shakmpesre 
inlcsdrdhim  to  1*1"  Did  you 
ever?  I  I  I  I  I  cannot  pcs- 
alhly  see  the  least  animalism 
in  Othello.  To  my  mind,  he 
Is  poetically  pure  and  noble; 
even  in  hia  rage,  which  wrings 
from  him  occasional  "csrse-nr"  remark* - 
not  over-refined,  perhaps— I  perceive  no 
beihalitg  such  as  my  learned  friend  dis¬ 
covers. 

Last  night  I  produced  "Lear.”  and  from 
the  wild  demonstrations  that  greeted  my 
every  scene,  from  first  to  last,  I  judge  it  to 
be  a  "go."  I’ve  seen  but  two  articles  this 
morning.  Most  of  the  papers  wait  a  day 
or  two  before  publishing  their  notices  of 
Important  plays  and  players.  All  the  crit¬ 
ics  were  there  in ; 
say  tomorrow’s  | 


I'i 


.  ...  force,  however,  and  I  dare 
orrow’s  press  will  record  their  opin- 
m  glad  I’ve  been  able  to  "hit  'em 
again"  with  a  test  part.  Shakespearean, 
before  my  too-brief  engagement  closes. 

Day  after  to-morrow  I  play  at  Irving'a 
Lyceum,  the  Fourth  Act  of  "Richelieu,” 
for  |F.  B.]  Chstterton's  Benefit:  don't 
know  why-  but  "everybody"  said  I  ought 
lo.  and  so  I  consented.  Shortly  I  shall  act 
again  (Drury  Lane)  for  the  Benefit  of  the 
Dramatic  FSind  (PrtrucAio.)  This  b  al¬ 
right,  of  course;  but  'tis  hard  to  be  acting 
in  the  day,  at  other  theaters,  and  other 
parts.  whUe  working  at  Lrar. 

I  am  In  doubt  as  to  what  1  shall  wind  up 
my  term  with;  "Richelieu"  is  asked  for. 
but  1  somehow  feel  as  if  I’d  like  to  give  a 
week  or  two  of  "Richard  II.”  The  com¬ 
pany  is  bad,  the  management  mean  and 
very-  disagreeable,  and  I  rather  rejoice  at 
the  prospect  of  getting  rid  of  such  embar¬ 
rassments:  but— where  else  to  go?  .  .  • 
The  26th  will  terminate  my  ,Tjob”  with 
Gooch  and.  after  a  month’s  rest.  I  shall 
begin  a  series  of  performances,  alternating 
Othello  and  logo,  during  May— perh*[o 
longer— with  Irving,  who  very  kindly  met 
my  request  for  an  occasional  matinee  ]af 
{CMlIa.fS  H  Page  SO) 
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To  continue  to  create  eaCh  ensuing  year  a 
restricted  number  of  incomparable  motor 
cars,  is  fhe  perpetual  responsibility  of  The 
Pierce -Arrow  Motor  Car  Company.  StriCt 
adherence  to  suCh  ideals  is  obviously 
incompatible  wifh  haste  or  speed  in  manufac¬ 
turing.  Precision  can  be  attained  only  by  fhe 
utilization  of  highly  skilled  and  experienced 
hand  work.  Pierce -Arrow  open  cars  are 
now  $5,250  at  Buffalo;  closed  cars,  $7,000 
at  Buffalo.  Pierce-Arrow  Dealers  in  mo$t 
localities  can  assure  fairly  prompt  deliveries. 

THE  PIERCE  ARROW  MOTOR  CAR  COMPANY,  fl  .//./•■  Nt*  Y„k 
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at  Boot';*s  Theater.  Nr*  York] -but  be 
rrUertdc*  all  financial  carro.  Ac.  1  cannot 
•crape  up  even  the  mpi  of  my  old-time 
ambition  to  decorate  the  plays  and  to  act 
as  unceasingly,  as  I  ahould  be  oblig*  to  do, 
were  I  at  the  head  of  affair*.  as  once  I  warn. 

°°John  ffieu!lough|  rloaed  hi.  engage¬ 
ment  !a.T  night.  and  this  evening  I  .hall 
meet  him.  at  dinner,  at  Mr.  Bigelow's  'of 
Philadelphia'.  Nearly  all  the  newspaper* 
speak  highly  of  him.  and  many  call  him— 
a.  they  aid  me — "old  school,  Ac..  4c.  1 
•coder  *hat  the  devil  ia  the  "onr"  school 
o#  Tragedy?  Thine,  Edwin. 


perhaps,  arr.org  a  few  fcehlr-rrir.drd.  little- 
brained  bummers  of  the  pm*.  Edwin 
Forri-t  set  all  such  damned  nuosrfue  at 
rest,  by  the  bloody  farce  of  IM9.  (Mean¬ 
ing  the  disgraceful  As  tor  Place  Riots,  in- 
Stinted  by  Formt.  because  of  hb  vicious 
jealousy  of  and  animosity  toward  William 
C.  Marready.  and  which  resulted  in  the 
(laughter  of  twenty-two  persona. | 

Lear,  to  my  surpriae.  has  toppled  orer 
even  RickdlUu  and  /age.'  Tis  the  one 
character  that  even  II a.!, tt  admitted  mr 
rath'  r  Uunlua  Brutus  Booth]  to  have  acted 
better  than  Kean.  1  have  received  many 
Battering  congratulations  on  the  perform¬ 
ance.  while  not  a  few  want  to  see  ffaalrt 
again  Hut  I  are  no  opportunity,  at  present. 
I  to  do  that.  If  I  could  only  have  a  swing  at  a 
theater,  for  a  year,  ur. trammeled  by  choap- 
lohn  managers.  I  could  do  something  worth 
j  working  for. 

(April  2».|  Various  worries  prevented 
I  my  writing  you  even  a  line,  as  you  re¬ 
quested  in  yours  of  March  30.  until  the 
adv.nl  of  John  |  McCullough’:  so  I  thought 
I'd  wslt  a  <lay  or  two  longer  to  tell  you  the 
result  So  far  a.  one  can  jud| 
Engiishers.  be  has  made  a  very 
imprnalnn  The  [tapers  treat  hu 
the  "first  night"  audience  seem. 
plra~  !  Twas  the  second  time. 

I  had  Men  him  "from  the  front' 
the  Opera  House,  as  for lofo-ui 
occasions.  I  was  impcwsed  by  hb 
his  freedom  from  t hst  fault  we  tn 
indulge  in  so  freely  ovrr-gra 


“I  did  not  buy  the  F.nglbh  righu  of 
JekyU  and  Hyde/'  so  Irving  told  me  in  the 
course  of  that  Cincinnati  night,  "until  I 
burned  that  MansfMd  was  circulating 
stories  to  the  effort  that  I  had  tried  to 
make  him  pay  ml  for  two  London  theater. 


don  first  appearance  at  my  theater  by 
hiring  the  Opera  Coraique.  so  that  |  Daniel 
E.|  Band  man  r  was  unable  to  gel  into 
Ismdoo  ahead  of  him  with  an  unaulhoriied 
version  of  JekyU  and  Hyde.  1  protected 
Mansfield  Then  I  learned,  too.  that  he 
was  paying  other  debts  -  contracted  after 
those  to  me,  about  which  be  did  not  writs 
me  even  a  line.  I  became  very  angry,  and 
I  made  up  my  mind  to  have  my  money - 
which,  had  he  treated  me  decently,  he  need 
never  have  paM  at  all.  if  he  did  not  wish  to. 
I  told  Beam  !  Stoker,  hia  businc  manager 
from  lint  to  the  eod|  to  attach  hia  prop¬ 
erty  and  see  that  he  paid  up-  If  at  the  rate 
of  only  one  hundred  dollars  a  wertc.  or  even 
fifty  dollars  a  urak.  'Do  not  make  trouble 
for  him.'  srrre  my  instruct  ions,  ‘but  see 
that  he  pays  to  the  last  farthing.'  And  that 
was  done 

"As  for  the  play  I  mean  to  do  it  some 
day  But  a  r«d  dramatisation  will  have  to 
he  made."  (One  was  made  for  Irving,  by 
O.  Booth  and  J.  Dixon.  He  never  pro- 


play  and  'most  everybody  does. 
It  is  played  with  a  stick  resembling 
a  golf  stick,  but  in  place  of  the 
head  there  is  a  miniature  golfing 
figure— “Tommy  Green”  when  a 
man,  “Sialic  Loft cr”  when  a  woman 
—  who  makes  your  strokes  for  you. 

You  control  the  action  of 
''Tommy"  or  “SUsie”  through  a 
lever  located  between  your  first 
and  second  fingers.  It’s  the  greatest 
sport  imaginable.  "Tommy"  and 
"Sissle"  drive,  putt  or  approach, 
just  as  In  real  golf,  according  to 
the  kind  of  club  you  put  between 
their  fingers  and  according  to  your 
skill  in  operating  the  lever. 

A  full  wt  of  dubs  It  furnished  wlih 
esch  miniature  figure,  together  with  putt- 
ItiR  gtretts,  tees,  bunkers  and  everything 
that  goes  with  a  regular  golf  game  In 
miniature.  The  small,  hollow,  celluloid 
balls  are  perfectly  harmless. 


mightily 


would  ho  bolter  for  his  popularity.  As  it  is, 
tha  ono  play  |  Virvmiua;  before  bo  ended  hb 
engagement  at  I)niry  Lane.  McCullough 
brought  out  Othrllo|  may  not  give  him  the 
menu  of  riveting  the  nail.  I  heartily  wish 
him  I  he  fullest  sucrose. 

I  have  been  rehearsing  Othello,  with 
Irving,  the  past  two  weeks.  The  play  * ... 
ba  finely  set.  and  will  bo  well  acted  by  the 
subordinates.  Whatever  may  bo  the  opin¬ 
ions  concerning  Irving's  histrionic  ability 
which,  after  all,  is  but  s  matter  of  opinion) 
hx  certainly  has  the  element  of  grratnsas. 
largely  developed,  for  the  very  difficult  art 
Of  Stag*  management.  Hb  patience  and 
untiring  energy,  his  fus’d  taste  and  superior 
iudgment  in  alt  pertaining  to  stage-craft, 
are  marvellous!  He  b  very  gentle  and 
courteous,  though  tried,  to  the  extremity 
of  endurance,  by  '’the  awkward  squad  ’ 
To  be  on  hi*  stage, 
and  find  all  one. 


The  transformation  should  not  he  made 
i  darkened  stage,  with  grem  limelight*. 
■  a  psychological  change,  a  change  of 
.  which  affects  the  body.  I  mean  to  do 
the  fir*  tame- in  a  soft,  clear  light.  I 
going  to  bars  Jekyll  take  up  a  news- 
cr  and  nsd  la  M  the  account  of  a  child 
if  trampled  in  the  street  by  a  mis- 
nt— whom  he  knows,  of  courts  to  hiv* 
I  hlmtrlf.  m  Hytir  Then  in  an  agony 
listress  he  sinks  hack  in  his  chair,  con¬ 
ing  hb  face  with  the  newspaper.  In  a 
nmt  it  slips  to  the  floor,  and  the 
wore  seei  that  the  change  from  Jekyll 
lyde  b  just  taking  place." 


country  art  enjoy* 
In*  (hie  tiew  ami 
emltlng  game  of 
Seim.  i> bill’s  In¬ 


thousand 
sold  to  the  golf¬ 
ers  of  New  York 
sn.l  Philadelphia 
wil'iln  three  week* 
of  iu  Introduction. 

You  will  find 
rhot  it  requires  »• 
mu.  !i  •  V. ill  .iml  wt- 
rntifk  accuracy 
as  'cal  outdoor 
golf  —  a  truly  i 
worth-while  g 
amusement.  / 


on  hb  stage,  with 
him  as  director, 
positively  a  pleas¬ 
ure.  It  revives  all 
my  old  interest  in 
my  profession.  He 
des.rvea  all  the 
honors  heaped 
upon  him.  and  he 


(May  22.]  My 
engagement  con¬ 
tinues  with  Irving 
tin  June  12.  and  » 
very  great,  in  ali 
reopeco.  only  my 
domestic  misery 
(men  ling  the  men¬ 
tal  breakdown  of 
hit  second  wife! 
prevents  it  from 


Anybody  Can  Play 


Schoen  hut’s 
Indoor  Qoll 
is  [he  rage 
of  the  hour- 
Ha  ve  you 
taken  it 
up  yet  ? 


SCHOENHITTS  IruUr.  Qolf  Srti  art 
told  for  $iaoo  and  $15.00  a  irt,  depend¬ 
ing  on  the  number  of  parts  trwiuded.  If  you 
cannot  get  one  at  your  department  or  rpm- 
inf  store,  ut ter  direct  to  the  Factory, 

Ncxfc*  to  VVofewtotwIi  —  It  will  pay 

you  to  t»rry  Sc  ho*  nhnt'i  Indoor  Co It. 

The 

Ae  Schoenhut  Co. 

2162  East  Hagen  Street 
Philadelphia.  Pa. 

MANUFACTURERS  6.  PATENTEES 


Irving  acted  as  he  dmcnboj  it 

to  me.  and  the  "rrect  -even  without  stag* 
lights,  settings  or  t»Uk«-iip— was  grisly  and 
thrilling  beyond  words. 

Irving,  like  many  another  actor  and 
manager,  has  been  much  and  bitterly 
blamed,  because,  as  alleged,  he  did  not  do 
anything  for  the  modern  drama.  The  de¬ 
traction  b  nonsensical.  Irving  was  not  a 
dress-coat  actor.  He  was  a  legitimate, 
tragedian,  and  a  player  of  romantic  and  of 
what  are  called  melodramatic  characters. 
M  ost  of  his  greatest  success**  w  ere  achieved 
in  Shaksperc.  He  was,  however,  at  all 
time  vigilantly  on  the  lookout  for  new 
play*  suiUli.i-  to  hb  requlrementa.  He 
■  >ught  great  themes  and  great  characters. 
Among  new  play*  which  ne  caused  to  bo 
written  and  which  he  produced  are  The 
Brlb,  Wilb*  King  Charles  I.  Eugene  Aram. 
Raven-wood  on  the  Bride  of  Lammer- 
inoor  and  Faust;  King  Arthur.  Don 
note.  Peter  the  Croat  and  Robespierre, 
e  gave  to  the  singe  both  The  Cup  and 
Bcekct,  by  Tennyson,  and  it  was  because  of 
a  - uggration  of  hi-  that  the  great  j>oet 
wrote  The  Foresters,  which  eventually  was 
produced  by  Augustin  Daly. 

During  hi.  Ia*i  »t«y  in  New  York  Irving 
roscnce:  "1  have 


S 


told  my  father  in  my 
done  on  to  fifty 

play*  that  1  have  not  been  able  to 


»•  prosen 
thousand  dollars  for 


on  dure  ami  some  of  which,  though  paid 
for,  have  never  even  been  written.  I  have 
between  twenty  and  thirty  on  hand  now 
which  will  never  bring  me  back  a  penny.” 

Among  new  play-  written  for  him  are  J. 
M  Barrie’.  The  I’rofrasor'a  I-ove  Story, 
which  finally  he  rejected  aa  not  auitabie  to 
hi-  spcvial  its-.ls,  and  in  which  the  late 
Edward  S  Millard  a  wonderful  actor— 
achieved  notable  success;  and  Frank 
Mar* lull'*  RolK-rt  Emmet  which  Irving 
luinel  over  to  Dion  lioucicault.  who  tink¬ 
er.  <1  arid  then  produced  It. 

Irving  w.h,  ami. i  g  other  thlnga,  remark- 
able  for  willingtiiwa  to  aUnd  coroj>arbon 
with  other  n  tor.  of  first  rank  and  rotab- 
h-l. e  l  standing,  in  <  liaractera  In  which  they 
h*  I  bsen  aec-M'-l  as  preeminent.  It  was 
in  large  part  th  ■  belief  in  himself  which  ltd 
to  hi-  imposing  to  alternate  with  Edwin 
Ih-ith  In  logo  and  Othello  parta  which 
lath  habitually  played,  and  In  one  of  which 
ut  lca-t  be  w.i  di-ied  inomiutrable. 

When  Irv.rig  engaged  Ellen  Terry  as 
leu  III  ,;  n  tn-  of  his  company  he  bmight 
M  i  l-’  [day  of  Olivia,  which  hail  previously 
f»  ii  brought  oul  ut  the  Court  Theater  with 

E-ueeewt  by  John  Hare,  imwenling 
Terry  ■-  its  heroine  and  Herman 
V  enn  a-  the  yj,  ,r.  Irving  revived  it.  him¬ 
self  a  . mining  Doctor  Primrose  and  entirely 
i-clipsing  the  pm-lent  player,  ono  of  the 
brat  uetairs  of  his  tune. 

The  only  <>i"i|i«ri»on  that  he  ever  shunned 
when  he,  by  my  father's  verv  urgent 
and  repeated  counsel,  dropped  Richelieu 
from  hi*  American  repertory.  Writing  to 
Irving  in  1KN5  on  tlie  subject  of  hb  present¬ 
ing  that  play  in  America,  Winter  Mid: 

1  r.n  only  repeat  again  what  I  have 
before  *->'d  and  written  to  you  about 
Rirhr/ira.  Ilbnot 
pood  munnprmrst 
for  you  to  play  it 
here,  /f  is  Edwin's 
I  Booth  |  part.  Hb 

Clormanrc  of  It  is 
lerthanyouro— 
for  it  b  perfect.  It 
never  has  been, and 
it  never  will  be, 
equaled.  Even  if 
you  were  “to  act  it 
like  an  angel  out  of 
Heaven.”  they 
would  not  accept 
you  In  It,  here. 
You  are  stronger 
without  it  than 
with  it.  Therefore, 
I  counsel youngain, 
moot  earnnitly,  to 
omit  it. 

It  was  the  name 
when  Booth  went 
to  London,  five 
years  ago.  I  en¬ 
treated  him  not  to 
open  in  HamUt, 
but,  instead,  to  be¬ 
gin  in  Richelieu. 
And  I  told  him 
why.  Hepromiwd 
to  do  as  I  advised: 
but,  after  he  got  to 

(Contimuod  on 
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f/T  'ARNEY  OLDFIELDS  career  thow. 

no  worthier  achievement  than  the 
/  1.  practical  use  he  made  of  his  lifetime 
-J  of  racing  and  driving  experience. 

His  keen  understanding  of  what  tires  must 
do,  his  success  in  building  tires  that  elimi¬ 
nated  the  greatest  dangers  from  racing,  have 
been  utilized  to  benefit  the  motoring  public. 
Oldfield  Cord  Tires  could  not  otherwise  give 
their  steady,  consistent  service  and  extra 
mileage. 

Facilities  not  to  be  surpassed  make  it  pos¬ 
sible  for  Barney  Oldfield  not  only  to  produce 
better,  longer-mileage  tires,  but  to  put  them 
on  the  market  at  prices  that  make  them  a 
genuine  economy. 


For  three  years  they  have  fulfilled  every¬ 
thing  promised  and  everything  expected  of 
them— winning  every  important  race  and  es¬ 
tablishing  notable  mileage  records  on  thou* 


Such  has  been  Oldfield  accomplishment  that 
today  Oldfields  are  selling  at  the  lowest  prices 
in  history— and  Oldfield  demand  has  kept 
production  pressed  to  capacity. 

Thousands  of  Oldfield  dealers  now  enable 
car-owners  everywhere  to  get  Oldfield  values 
and  enjoy  a  measure  of  satisfaction  and 
economy  never  before  obtainable  at  such 
low  coat. 


TTOOStig 
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I  find  the  fol-  I  select  the  follo'*rihg  characteristic  and  \n- 
tmstlng  specimens  which  arc  of  special 

oality  of  a  man 
**n  devoid  oi 
;  of  whom  one 
*n  Terry,  has 
he  wu  gnttk. 


|1S»4.  Edinburgh.?  November  1.  Y<w- 
lerday  Willy  and  I  visited  a  jeweller*  *hop 
in  Prince'*  Street,  to  see  the  process  of 
making  jewelry.  Bad  weather!  I  walked 
to  the  top  of  the  Salisbury  Crag  and  com¬ 
posed  my  speech  for  the  night.  Irving 

called  Was  anxious  about  his  speech,  and  Brevoort  Horae,  New  York, 

the  other*.  \ery  earnest  conversation.  1  31  December.  1833. 

gave  hup  ray  view.  atxxu  the  occasion.  /~i0D  blew.  you.  my  dear  Winter,  and  God 
Arrwiged  for  a  cable  to  the  paper.  Spoke  bless  yours,  is  my  heartfelt  wish  on  the 
of  Robrspwtre:  Henry  much  interested,  rvr  of  this  New  Year. 

At  night  attended  the  mapper  to  Irving.  by  1  ,m  longing  to  he  in  your  home  and 
P«’"1  C,ub-  *' “*  «R»«Ioo  jn  your  mi3„  »nd  by  your  fireside,  but 
Hotel.  Delivered  ray  speech,  which  was  whether  that  can  be  this  week  I  hardly 
received  with  great  favor  and  sympathy-  know.  Brooklyn  and  back  is  an  expedition 
N.  B-  T.°.U?'  'f.^v^  the  openinr  part  which  I  have  twice  to  take,  daily, 
of  it,  which  1  did  not  write  down.  It  was  shall  we  wait  till  this  play-acting  biui- 
hunwous  and  it  delighted  the  company.  nf*,  «  over,  and  spend  our  last  Sunday 
No  MS  Spoke  all  trom  memory  and  re-  together,  in  your  home;  and  will  you  come 
pealed  five  Manias  of  my  poem  in  honor  of  here  one  night  this  week  and  have  a  lied 
Henry,  written  nearly  ten  years  ago.  Be-  and  a  chat  and  "a  crack  wi’  a  friend?" 
ginning  at:  But  let  the  golden  waves  leap  On  Saturday  night  we  are  off  to  Chi- 

UP-  and  on  to  the  end.  A  tidy  little  feat  cago.  I'm  almost  sorry,  for  the  further  I 
of  memory,  and  I  am  pleased  to  think  I  from  New  York  the  more  I  regret  it. 
pleMtd  him  and  all  the  gathering  The  book  you  sent  to  Boston— Indeed, 

About  IW  PT”**  prvwent^  tine  com-  made  with  your  own  hands!  -1  shall  ever 
WW-  G  *  • ”  Bairiay.  of  Aberdeen  in  treasure  at  a  tribute  of  affection, 
the  Chair.  \  ice-chairmen.  J.  C.  Dibdm  You  have  no  friend  would  war  you 
grandson  of  Charles,  who  wrote  the  Sea  cU-cr  to  hia  heart  than  I.  and  at  the  clce 
sonjp^and  A.  W .  Nok**^  Good  speeches  thin  yenr  I  cannot  help  telling  you  so. 
bv  G.  A.  Peacock  and  Dibdin.  Irving,  re-  *'I  am  ill  at  thoae  numl>era.'rbut  yours 

establishment  of  a  Municipal  Theater.  The  following  was  written  not  very  long 
Musical  exercise*,  and  clever  imiutions  of  after  the  death  of  on*  of  my  brothers,  as 
Gladstone.  Disraeli  and  Johnny  Toole—  the  result  of  a  horrible  accident: 

K «hv?A^n^Md duaimmri^t'S'  > 5A  - Chatton  STREET. Bond  Street.  W. 
Hram  SttokersDoke  with* rare  feliritv  LONDON,  2  June.  1886. 

Home  about  S:SO  *.  u  Memo  To  re-  ][/f  >  !>F.AR  FRIFSl):  You  are  not 
mfmbfr  story  of  \h*  Scotchman  who  after  coming  over  to  me.  1  am  coming  to 

consuming  two  quart*  of  champagne,  >’<*!•  «o  hold  your  hand  with  a  true  and 
riprr—rd  a  drmrr  to  hare  something  to  ,9®  *^P*  .  .  . 

drimk.  btcau*r  *th«we  mineral  water*  are  ao  1  hBV*  w»lh  >'<>u  •*»  >'<>ur  MfTOW, 

lireaomo!"  I  This  story  was  used,  years  and  my  heart  is  ever  with  you. 
afterward,  with  amuaing  effect,  by  Ian  ,  ""fd*.  »orda.  words!  ‘  b«ve  none.  I 
Ma<L#rm  in  a  ap**eh  at  the  Lotoi  Club  love  you. 

New  York  J.  WJN.  B.  That  the  Water-'  ,  F«r  ^  >ove  you- 

loo  Room,  in  which  we  had  supper.  waa  >°™  **••  «k»;  "nlJ,  ,,,ri'n<‘* 
nnce  a  Uuatrr,  Irving  said  that  he  played  ■*kr  brave,  old  Inrnd!  Twill  make 
ffawfr  AM-one  m  it.  lor  the  first  time,  and  ,hf  .“IW  «"<»  ^ar  aplrlt  happier;  the 
had  played  many  other  parta  there,  at  the  m  "“"V  rirr  hovering  near 

outset  of  hka  life.  The  occasion  was  the  >®“.  «?  you. 

twentieth  anniversary  of  Irving's  appear-  .  1  X<~'  God.  in  about 

im  as  H  amici.  at  the  London  Lyceum,  l»o  months  tlms-lh* seventh  or  eighth  of 
jnder  old  Chain-Liehlninr  Bateman's  August.  We  cloae  on  .11  July,  and  start 
management  '  Bather  used  up  Thernorn-  by  the  Fulda  on  August  1. 
mg  after  a  banquet  is  not  the  pleasantest  Dearest  Ellen  Terry  comm,  too;  and  if 
part  of  it.  Like  Mr.  Pickwick.  \  am  today  kn*»  *  »«•  writing,  would  send  you 
inclined  to  "silence  and  soda  water."  her  dearest  Wive.  You  have  no  warmer 

friend  than  ihf. 

Irving  did  not  much  indulge  in  letter  News  I  have  none -and  would  not  bore 
anting  1  remember  to  have  heard  him  you.  if  I  had. 

•y.  in  the  indmmbaNe  accents  of  sar-  |  am  prospering  beyond  my  expects- 
ionic  scorn  which  he  could  utter  with  such  ilwis  or  deaert. 

oungent  effect.  "I  have  not  Mansfields  My  love  and  respects  to  Mra.  Winter, 
pft;  he  s  great  at  letters!  (which,  by  the  And  my  love  and  friending,  ever,  to  you. 
■ay.  wi#  exactly  true.  Mansfield  wrote  Hknry  Irvine 

one  of  the  mast  interesting  letters  I  have  "BNHT  *"VUW' 

rver  read  |  and  several  times  I  have  heard  The  lad  referred  to  in  the  foregoing  was  a 
Tim  express  approval  of  Talleyrand's  child  of  rare  genius,  of  whom  Irving  was 
maxim,  "Never  writ*  a  letter  and  never  exceptionally  fond  and  with  whom  he 
festroy  one."  and  also  of  Napoleon'#  oh-  much  lik«l  to  talk.  Once,  at  the  actor's 
.creation  that  "all  letters  will  answer  requeat,  he  recited  two  of  Hamlet’s  aolilo- 
: bemad vra.  if  you  give  them  enough  time."  quns  that  beginning  "Now  1  am  alone" 

In  all  the  year*  that  I  knew  him,  though  and  that  on  life  and  death.  After  tho  boy 
f>e  sent  roe  many  telegrams  -he  was  more  had  finished  and  gone  about  hi*  play  my 
■ddictfd  to  the  telegram  habit  than  any-  father  mid,  "Irving,  that  child  reads  thoae 
>ody  else  I  ever  knew,  excepting  David  speeches  better  than  you  do." 

Belaaco.  who  radiate#  them  perpetually— I  "  Yes,”  Irving  answered,  "he  docs.  But 

emiwd,  I  think,  only  four  letters  from  he  does  not  know  what  thiy  mean.  Ills 
Irving— all  abort-  Nevertheless,  he  did  reading  is  elocution  only.  He  cannot  lllu- 
■wetomea— especially  when  hia  feeling*  mine  and  interpret  them.  And  that  is  the 
■ere  deeply  moved  —write  real  letters,  par-  difference  between  reciting  and  acting." 
icularlr  to  my  father,  who  gave  to  me  an  Editor *•  Note — Another  article  bv  Mr.  WU.t«  <m 
n valuable  collection  of  them,  from  which  Dir  Mmij  Irvins  will  appear  in  an  early  Iwue. 


"grand  maxim"  is  the 
situation:  "First  empk 
conciliate!" 


about  him-  which  he  did -the  actor  wrote: 

Grand  Pacitic  Horn.  Chicago. 

22  June.  I486. 

DEAR  W1STER:  “It  is  the  favor 
1*1  I  would  have  asked  of  thee,  had  I 
dared!"  To  be  recorded  by  William  Win¬ 
ter.  in  company  with  Joseph  Jefferson  - 
nothing  could  gratif>.  or  satisfy,  me  more! 
The  fart  of  your  wishing  to  do  this  book 
delights  me.  and  it  will  be  of  the  greatest  - 
the  very  greatest  interest  to  my  friends 
at  home.  A  book  that  will  live  wheel  I  are 
forgotten  -a  poor  subject,  which  only  you 
can  adorn,  with  you r  leaient  tenderness, 
your  friendship,  and  your  genius.  .  .  . 

Before  we  play  it  IKugene  Aram)  in  New 
York.  1  should  like  to  talk  it  over  with 
you;  and  if  you  ran  come  to  see  it.  I  know 
you  will. 

Your  advice  about  “Richelieu-  I  fol- 
low  and  I  thank  you  for  it.  You  have 
good,  kindly  and  sufficient  reason  -and 
that’s  enough;  so  ends  M.  After  next  Tuea- 


Good-by.  dear  rriend.  God  blew  you! 
and  yours,  Hmy  lavixe. 

RobrapUrra-  which,  though  not  history 
but  entirely  fiction,  k  a  capful  play  was 
first  produced  April  18.  18*4.  at  the 
Lyceum  Theater  in  I-oodon;  and  in  Amer¬ 
ica  at  the  Knickerbocker  Theater.  New 
*ork.  October  30.  the  same  year.  It 
was  the  chief  feature  of  Irving's  sixth 
American  tour- l»W- 1*00-  which  lastrd 
for  twenty-nine  weeks,  and  during  which 
he  played  to  gross  receipU  of  about  five 
hundred  and  fifty  thouund  dollars.  That 
tour  came  after  a  protracted  period  of 
trouble,  illness  and  ill-fortune- growing 
professional  dissension  with  bliss  Kllen 
Terry;  an  Injury  to  his  kne*  on  the  first 


Safeguard 

the  trip  from 

Bottle  Lip” 


Ovrr  2l.0U0.imo  ichnol  chiMrrn  will  b»  Ut. 
trr  protected  from  cli»ra«*  |«rmi  |u»t  •• 
won  *■  if//  milk  wrved  in  th«  reboots  is 
•ippr<!  directly  from  th#  strnlurd  bo«t!c 
(KrouiiK  Stone's  Sanitary  Straws.  Hen 
the  unclean  gUa*  will  to  and  good  rich 
milk  can  do  its  wonderful  body  building 
without  danger. 

Straws  Prevent  Gulping 

llw  use  of  Stones  Sanitary  Straw*  en¬ 
courages  slower  milk  dnnking  and  thereby 
aasista  tbe  proper  digestion  of  the  milk. 

School  Officials: 

Stone's  Sanitary  School  Straws  do  away 
with  the  expensive  washing  of  cupe  and 
eliminate  the  "broken  glas*  nuiaance  " 
They  eliminate  untidy  waste  Just  tell 
tbe  children  to  leave  the  straw#  in  the 
empty  bottle  Get  your  supply  now  be¬ 
fore  the  Tall  school  term  begint.  Order 
through  wholesale  druggists,  wholesale 
stationers,  school  and  dairy  supply  house*, 
or  write  us  and  we  will  put  you  in  touch 
with  our  nearest  distributor 


Stem  Straw  C: 


rACTttftlV* 


n  .uiUNGtos.  n  r 


A  Tribute  to  a  Marvelous  Automobile 

Across  the  Continent  and  Rack  10,000  Miles 
Without  Tire  or  Engine  Trouble  Averaging  22  Miles  per  (jallon 


NEW  PRICES 
5 -Passenger  Sedan 
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BUILDING  A  RESERVE 


Violet 


ByJ.  R.  Sprague 

lorwa  could  turn  out,  for  fear  hia  competi- 
ramr  bock  two  or  thra-  lima  before  I  will  ton  micht  get  tome  of  it.  It  never  occurred 
even  talk  business  with  them."  to  him  that  he  ought  to  try  to  build  up  a 

He  looked  around  at  the  group  of  lieten-  me rve  to  carry  him  over  a  bad  time." 
era  to  aa*  if  they  appreciated  hii  aatutenna  The  receiver1*  comment  aa  applied  to  the 
and  then  proceeded:  "I  pulled  off  a  good  young  furniture  man ’a  diaaatroua  flniah  in 
one  this  morning.  Day  before  yesterday  a  particularly  applicable  to  the  present  time, 
talesman  came  into  the  store:  I  aaw  him  Business  men  in  all  lines  who  expanded 
ttanding  around  waiting  a  chance  to  talk  themaelvea  too  optimistically  during  the 
to  me.  but  I  pretended  to  be  awful  busy  and  period  of  rising  price*  and  easy  credit  are 
let  him  wait  half  an  hour  before  I  gave  him  nos-  wishing  they  had  not  been  quite  so 
a  chance.  Then  I  said  I  wasn't  very  keen  optimistic.  It  is  surprising  how  few  of  the 
about  buying  anything  from  hia  house  be-  rank  and  file  of  business  men  made  any 
cause  I  didn't  believe  their  prices  were  aa  effort  to  create  anything  of  a  reserve  during 
low  a*  their  competitors'.  Of  course  the  the  flush  period. 

salesman  argued  this  point,  but  1  acted  The  trouble,  perhaps,  lies  in  the  fact  thut 
indifferent  and  told  him  he  would  have  to  the  average  small  business  man  looks  upon 
make  aoen*  special  concessions  if  be  wanted  a  reserve  as  something  quite  Important  for 
to  do  business  with  me.  banks  and  big  institutions,  but  not  for  him. 

**  He  asked  me  what  concessions  I  meant  He  figures  that  sometime  or  other  when  ho 
and  I  told  him  flat-footed  that  I  did  not  grU  hia  business  just  where  he  wants  It  ho 
propose  to  buy  anything  from  his  house  at  will  begin  Uking  tome  money  out  of  it;  but 
their  regular  credit  terms.  If  they  wanted  meanwhile  he  just  goes  along  and  dom  the 
to  gel  me  on  their  books  they  would  have  beat  he  can.  And  indeed  It  Is  hard,  even  in 
to  open  up  a  little.  I  said  I  might  consider  a  the  best  of  times,  to  wrest  cash  money  from 
little  stuff  if  they  would  bill  it  out  on  six  a  going  husineaa,  aa  many  thousands  of  men 
months'  time.  Then  I  walked  away  from  can  t-stify.  Just  when  one  has  managed  to 
hun  and  acted  as  though  I  didn't  care  get  a  little  balance  In  bank  and  it  aeemx 
whether  be  accepted  the  proposition  or  not."  that  he  may  safely  divert  some  of  It  forout- 
Again  the  young  furniture  man  glanced  aid*  investment  the  moat  aggravating 
around  at  ha  hearers  to  ae*  if  they  caught  things  are  liable  tohappen.  A  notemay  sud- 
the  shrewdness  of  his  methods.  denly  come  to  light  which  the  business  msn 

"You  ase  what  I  was  driving  at?"  he  had  signed  months  before  and  forgotten  to 
chuckled.  "  I  was  making  it  so  hard  for  him  enter  on  hia  books;  aomeone  fails  to  pay 
that  he  would  be  extra  anxious  to  sell  me.  an  account  which  had  been  confidently 
He  followed  me  up  and  aaid  he  bad  no  counted  on  to  help  out  on  the  month’s  ex- 
authority  to  change  hia  firm's  credit  terms,  pen**;  or  business  may  suddenly  go  Dal 
I  told  hun  if  he  was  a  regular  aalmman  he  and  continue  that  way  until  the  balance  In 
would  get  hia  firm's  permission  to  do  what  I  bank  has  duly  disappeared.  I  need  not 
proposed;  I  aaid  the  telegraph  win*  wers  remind  any  bunnies  man  of  these  dtocour- 
working,  and  he  could  afford ^to  spend  a  agingthinga^Jte  knows  all  about  them  with- 


immediately  after  you  have  reached 
your  room  to  make  sure  that  you  arc 
comfortable  and  that  the  room  ami 
service  arc  satisfactory.  Another  is 
that  should  you  want  to  go  from  one 
Keenan  hotel  to  another,  we  gladly 
wire  reservations  so  that  you  may  be 
assured  of  the  best  accommodations. 

Then  too.  you  will  find  a  homelike 
atmosphere  in  hotels  of  the  Keenan 
System  vou  will  find  the  best  people 
beautiful  appointments— genuine 
hospitality  and  the  services  of  a  cour¬ 
teous  and  willing  hotel  staff. 

In  Keenan  dining  rooms  you  receive 
appetizing  foods  at  popular  prices 
with  excellent  service. 

You  will  find  it  to  your  advantage 
when  in  any  of  the  following  cities, 
to  stop  at  a  Keenan  I  lotcl. 

THK  PMNKIVTON  Till  W  ILOOKF 
Milwaukee  Tolnto 

THK  ANTHONY 
Fort  Wayne 


ItknoicUJgfd  IxiuIfTS 
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The  "Priceless  Ingredient"  of  every  product  is  tbe  honor  and  integrity  of  its  maker 


A  GREAT  TRADITION  SUSTAINED 


r!*  is  a  fact  that  the  finest  Household  Products  you  can  buy 
are  made  by  Squibb.  The  name  Squibb  is  a  sure  guide  in 
the  selection  of  articles  that  have  a  direct  influence  on  your 
health  and  comfort. 

To  know  why  this  is  true  you  should  first  know  some¬ 
thing  of  the  record  of  this  House— why  it  was  established, 
the  traditions  of  its  business  history,  its  record  of  profes¬ 
sional  service.  And  you  should  know,  too,  why  each  Squibb 
product  contains  the  Priceless  Ingredient. 

The  first  Squibb  Laboratory  was  founded  by  Dr.  Edward 
R.  Squibb  simply  to  furnish  pure  chemical  and  pharma¬ 
ceutical  products  to  the  physician  and  the  surgeon.  Dr. 
Squibb’s  exceptional  ability  and  professional  integrity  were 
beyond  question.  No  product  received  the  Squibb  label 
until  it  was  certain  that  it  was  the  best  that  could  be  pro¬ 
duced.  From  the  very  beginning  each  Squibb  product  con¬ 
tained  the  Priceless  Ingredient— the  honor  and  integrity 
of  the  maker. 

During  more  than  a  half  century  of  service  Squibb  has 
sustained  this  tradition  of  the  Priceless  Ingredient.  The 
Squibb  Laboratories  have  been  selected  as  the  proving 
ground  for  important  medical  discoveries.  The  Squibb 
scientific  staff  has  made  many  valuable  contributions  to 
medical  science. 

So.  when  you  go  to  the  drug  store  for  dental  cream,  for 
cpsom  salt,  or  for  any  of  the  articles  described  here,  you 
know  that  by  selecting  Squibb's  you  are  certain  to  get  the 
finest  products  that  professional  knowledge  and  integrity 
are  able  to  produce. 


Squibb'*  Boric  Acid— pure  and  perfectly 
soluble.  Soft  powdeT  foe  dialing; 
granular  form  foe  lolutiona. 

Squibb'.  Color  Oil— tpccially  refined,  bland 
In  taste;  dependable. 

Squibb’*  Bicarbonat*  of  Soda -exceedingly 
pure,  therefore  without  bitter  taste. 
Squibb'.  Magnoala  D.nlal  Cream-  made  from 

Siibb's  Milk  of  Magnesia.  Con 
ns  no  detrimental  substance. 
Corrects  mouth  oddity. 

Squibb’*  Doatal  Prophylactlc-an  agree¬ 
able,  mild  antiseptic  and  astringent 
mouth  wash. 

Squibb'.  Cold  C roam— on  exquisite  prepara¬ 
tion  of  correct  composition  for  the 
care  of  the  skin. 

Squibb-.  St oa rota  of  Zlnc-a  oaft  and  pro 

tective  powder  of  highest  purity. 
Squibb’.  Baby  Powd.r-a  particularly  soft 
and  delightfully  perfumed  powder, 
free  from  chalk,  line  and  other  im¬ 
purities. 

Squibb'*  Floiiblo  Collodion— (liquid  court 
plaster)  produces  heavy  and  lasting 

Squibb'.  Glycerin  5uppo.«tori..-msde  from 
Squibb  quality  ingredients  (infants 
and  adults). 

Squibb'.  Porosido  of  Hydrogen -extremely 
active;  free  from  metallic  salts 
frequently  found  In  commercial 
product. 


General  Offices:  Laboratories: 

80  Beekman  Street.  New  York  City  Brooklyn,  N.  Y.;  New  Brunswick.  N.  J.;  Toronto.  Can 
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not  done  it.  Instead.  he  has  slapped  all  his 
profits  back  into  his  business  and  cone  into 
debt  besides,  and  now  that  the  slump  has 
coroe  he  is  up  against  it." 

In  one  of  the  big  Texas  cities  I  had  an 
interview  with  a  man  who  has  decided 
opinions  on  the  subject  of  building  a  re¬ 
serve.  He  has  a  reserve  himself  which  he 
states  saved  his  business  life  on  ooe’occssioo. 
This  roan  is  in  the  lumber  business  and 
specializes  on  the  buildinf  of  homes  for 

KTanys,  about  the  most  satisfactory  buss- 
nos  m  the  world.  On  Sundays  when  he 
takes  his  family  out  for  a  ride  he  can  point 
with  pride  to  numberless  houses  which  he 
has  helped  to  build,  and  every  householder 
a  satisfied  customer.  It  is  a  » Undin*  joke 
in  the  family  that  he  thinks  more  of  his 
lumber  business  than  of  his  wife;  but  there 
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to  the  best  ad- 
job  on  salary 
This  was  just  what  the  lumberman  did 
not  want  to  do.  Chain*  out  a  business  in 
is  s  wasteful  proceeding:  be 
spent  his  life  so  far  in  accumulating 
what  he  had  in  the  enterprise,  and  beside*, 
be  was  not  the  sole  owner.  It  was  s  stock 
in  which  several  other  men  had 
trusting  in  his  business 
ability  to  make  their  .investments  profitable. 
There  was  every  reason  for  him  to  try  to 
keep  afloat  if  possible. 

There  was  in  the  city  at  that  time  a 
old-timer,  who  had  the  reputa- 
of  being  somewhat  hard-boiled.  He 
not  much  of  a  mixer  among  the  buai- 
»t.  and  it  was  understood  be  did 
many  chance*  in  his  loaning 
operations.  It  was  even  rumored  that  be 

be  thought  a  would-be  borrower  wanted 
accommodation  on  insufficient  security. 
The  lumberman  dreaded  an  interview  with 
so  formidable  a  character  but  it  waa  about 
his  only  chance,  because  be  had  been  turned 
down  by  moat  of  the  other  financier,  of  the 
community.  He  had  never  met  the  banker 
and  waa  afraid  he  might  not  even  get  an 
interview,  so  took  the  precaution  to  have 
a  friend  of  the  financier's  make  an  appoint- 
for  bun. 


A  D 


He  Interview 


bu  t  he  could 

-if 


in*  {Se  paper,  in  thirty  minutes.  ■ 
"T  don't  wait  thirty  minutes  for 


"What’s  this?" 
’  Reeerve.  *3*00.' 
haiw 


•  demanded.  "It  soya. 
How  dot*  H  happen 
when  you  are  so 


The  lumber  man  did  not  know  if  the 
item  in  uuestion  was  burling  or  helping, 
but  he  explained  it  in  detail.  His  concern, 
aa  before  stated,  waa  a  stock  company.  He 
held  a  controlling  intermt  and  prmumably 
could  dictate  when  dividends  should  be  do¬ 
ited  to  avoid  unpleasant 


told  the 
who  have  money 
actually  work  in 


"  None  of^theTithfr 
invested  in 

;t.  They  are  in  it  merely 
and  I  know  they  will  want  dividends.  But 
1  know,  too,  that  a  lot  cf  firms  have  gone 

insisted 


stockholder* 


"I  figured  that  my  company  ought 
to  pay  out  any  money  in  dividends  unt 
got  thoroughly  on  its  f 


not 
until  it 

perhaps  m  four 
So  1  thought  oT  a  scheme, 
a  certain  amount  each 
put  it  in  a  special  savings 


•  stockholder,  preened  roe  too  much 
I  could  show  them  tha  bank 
tell  them  their  dividends  were 
there  all  right,  but  they  couldn't  have  them 
yet.  That,  I  thought,  would  keep  them 
satisfied,  and  if  a  crisia  ever  should  come 
the  fund  would  be  there  to  help  out. 

"But  now."  the  lumber  man  concluded 
dismally,  "the  crisis  is  here  and  my  reserve 
isn't  any  good  because  it  is  tied  up  in  the 
cleeed  bank.  Anyhow,  it  wasn't  enough  to 

“•RJuSiL  prfU  .b.  tro»Ti.c«  state- 
t  sheet  back  aero 


This  interview,  held  in  a  dismal -appearing 
office  in  the  rear  of  the  bank,  did  not  start 
out  happily.  The  lumberman  had  learned 
ha  pace  pretty  well  by  that  time  and  br¬ 
io  explain  what  be  wanted,  when  the 


"You've  been, 'Vi,  ness  about  a  yeur,“ 
he  commented,  *na  you've  got  thirty-»x 
hundred  dollars  in  this  nw-rve.  That 
means  you  dragged  three  hundred  dollars 
out  of  your  business  every  month  ?" 

“  Dragged  is  the  right  word,"  responded 
the  lumber  man.  “Some  month,  it  seemed 
as  though  I  couldn't  manage  it,  but  \ 
always  found  some  way  to  squeeze  it 
through.” 

For  the  next  five  minutes,  the  lumber 
man  say.,  he  did  not  know  whether  to  go 
or  »tay.  The  banker  aat  looking  out  the 
window  without  a  word.  When  he  did 
speak  it  was  to  call  loudly  to  his  cashier 
requesting  that  official's  immediate  prra- 
ence.  The  cashier  came  and  stood  beside 
his  chief. 

"I  want  you  to  look  at  this  fellow  here," 
the  banker  said,  pointing  at  the  lumber 
man.  “He's  been  in  business  a  year  and 
he's  got  a  reservo!  He’s  got  what  a  lot  of 
these  fellow,  around  here  who  have  been 
In  business  twenty  years  haven’t." 

Then  in  a  tone  of  authority:  "I  want 
you  to  look  at  him  good,  because  he  is 
going  to  borrow  money  from  ua.  Take  him 
up  front  and  fix  him  up  with  whal  he  needs. 
I  think  it  will  be  about  forty  thousand 
dollars." 

I  have  told  the  foregoing  story  without 
frills  and  precisely  as  the  lumber  mun  re¬ 
lated  it  to  me.  lu  value  doss  not  lie  in  the 
fact  that  it  was  a  dramatic  incident  in  the 
career  of  a  business  man.  but  us  showing 
how  s  very  shrewd  financier  appreciated 
this  importance)  of  money  which  nus  been 
»e<  aside  aa  a  reserve  in  case  of 


to  listen  to  your  life 
"Show  me  the  figure.  I 
ial  statement." 

be  had 
t  with  him  aa  he 
orally. 

run  back  to  his  office  and 


any 

•Tome  tomorrow 

at  ten.  Probably  won't  amount  to  any¬ 
thing.  but  I'll  lock  at  the  figure*  anyhow." 

At  the  appointed  time  the  lumber  man 
was  on  hand.  The  banker  glanced  over  the 
in  an  Impersonal  way. 

that  the  figure*  were  not  very  convincing. 
The  banker  eras,  in  fact,  in  the  set  of  shov¬ 
ing  the  .beet  add*  in  a  dimisaing  gesture 


at  it 


interestedly. 


i  the  desk  and  looked 


ol  emergency. 
In  the  lumber  man's  case  he  could  not 
even  get  at  his  reevrve  when  ho  moat 
needed  it,  but  the  banker  did  not  consider 
that;  it  slood  as  evidence  that  he  hud  hud 
•he  character  to  do  It. 

But  the  lumber  man  status  that  the 
incident  has  had  a  more  important  liearlng 
on  his  later  operations  than  tho  fact  thut 
he  got  out  of  a  tight  fix.  Always  he  has 
kept  up  the  habit  of  pulling  a  certain 
amount  out  of  his  business  each  month,  no 
matter  how  hard  it  has  been  to  do  It.  It 
hsa.  he  save,  been  an  incentive  to  economy. 

He  took  me  out  of  his  office  and  into  tho 
long  sheds  which  house  his  stock  of  fresh- 
looking  lumber  and  showed  me  the  row*  of 
neat  bin*  in  which  various  sizes  of  board* 
»*»o  stocked.  The  main  feature  of  thou* 
bins  wss  that  none  of  them  wore  very 

Ul*r had  them  made  that  way  as  a  sort  of 
moral  control,"  he  said.  "I  can't  get  my¬ 
self  Into  trouble  from  overbuying;  when 
three  bine  are  full  there  just  lan  t  any  other 
place  to  put  anything." 

Lon  om  Overstock 

"I  hsve  noticed,"  he  continued,  "that 
most  failures  in  businnaa  come  from  men 
buying  more  than  they  can  pay  for.  They 
get  their  whole  capital  tied  up  In  stock, 
and  then  some.  There  is  always  a  tempta¬ 
tion,  when  a  sslmmsn  comm  around,  to 
buy  in  big  quantities  so  as  to  get  n  little 
lower  price.  But  the  man  who  yields  to 
temptation  ol  that  sort  forgets  how  fast 
he  can  low  money  on  his  overstock.  The 
interewt  on  his  mveetment  works  days, 
nights  and  Sundays,  and  it  coats  money  to 
keep  it  Insured.  But  the  main  loss  is 
usually  on  the  overstock  itself.  Many  a 
man  has  bought  ten  thousand  dollars’ 
worth  of  stuff  he  had  no  immediate  need 
for.  only  to  find  st  tho  end  of  n  year  that 
its  value  had  gone  down  to  aix  or  seven 
thousand,  and  then  he  wonders  why  he 
doesn't  get  along  better. 

"If  such  a  man  would  only  put  the 
burden  on  himself  of  taking  a  little  out  of 
hia  business  every  month,  and  stick  to  it  no 
matter  what  happens,  he  would  not  dan- 
to  overbuy,  because  he  would  be  afruid  it 
might  interfere  with  his  saving  program." 

There  must  be  a  good  deal  in  what  the 
lumber  man  told  me,  because  it  certainly 
has  worked  well  in  his  case.  The  reserve 
which  served  him  well  at  the  beginning  has 
grown  steadily  until  it  is  now  nearing  the 
hundred-thnusand-dollsr  mark,  all  nicely 
invested  in  registered  government  bond*. 
He  has  never  hud  to  touch  it  because  the 
credit  of  a  man  known  to  have  such  a  back¬ 
ground  is  always  ace-high.  And  best  of 
all,  the  lumber  man  said,  his  reserve  ha* 
given  him  many  a  good  night's  sleep  when 
otherwise  he  might  haw  lain  awake  to 
worry  during  squally  times. 

Many  small  business  men  believe  their 
enterprises  are  exempt  from  ordinary  rules 
because  of  their  smallness.  One  of  the 
'Continue*  on  Page  SI) 
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In  letters' of  smoke 


T  N  a  suburb  of  a  certain  large  city,  two  manu- 
-1-  facturcra  h  bo  arc  warm  friends  live  side  by 
aide.  One  of  them  lias  advertised  his  product 
to  the  public  for  many  years;  the  other  has  just 
liegun  to  advertise  a  new  product. 

Not  long  ago,  while  they  were  reading  their 
newspapers  on  the  way  to  the  city  in  the  morn¬ 
ing.  the  man  who  has  advertised  for  many  years 
turned  to  his  friend  and  said:— 

"I  have  just  been  reading  here  about  a  device 
which  makes  it  possible  for  an  airplane  to  w rite 
across  the  sky  in  letters  of  smoke.  It  reminds 
me  of  something  1  want  to  tell  you — something 
that  I  consider  the  m«>st  important  lesson  that 
an  advertiser  has  to  learn. 

"When  you  and  I  have  as  many  as  four  or  five 
urgent  things  to  do  in  a  day  we  write  them  down 
— we  don’t  trust  ourselves  to  remember  them — 
the  human  memory  is  too  frail  a  vessel. 

"By  the  same  token,  it  is  hard  enough  for  the 
public  to  remember  the  products  that  are  adver¬ 
tised  now — advertised  regularly,  month  in  and 


monthout— without  remembering  the  ones  that 
appear  in  the  newspapers  and  magazines  for  a 
little  while  and  then  step  out  of  the  picture. 

"From  what  1  know  of  your  proposition,  you 
ought  to  l»c  a  highly  successful  advertiser.  In 
fact,  you  will  probably  be  so  successful —  and 
some  day  business  will  seem  to  come  so  easily — 
that  you  may  forget  the  part  that  advertising 
plays  in  making  it  come  easily.  You  may  get 
the  idea,  as  others  have,  that  you  can  stop  your 
advertising — or  cut  it  to  a  shadow  of  itself — 
and  never  miss  it. 

"But  the  public  memory  is  no  better  than 
your  own,  or  my  own.  It  must  be  jogged  con¬ 
tinually.  If  the  time  arrives  when  you  think 
you  can  forget  the  public  and  not  be  forgotten 
yourself  —  put  away  the  temptation.  It  is  the 
law  in  advertising,  as  in  everything  else,  that 
permanent  success  requires  permanent  effort. 
If  you  try  to  dodge  that  law,  as  sure  as  you  are 
here  you  will  find  that  your  name  and  your 
fame  are  written  in  letters  of  smoke.” 
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INTERFRONT 


up  a  little  money  out  of  my  sag®  and  didn’t  seem  to  mis*  it  much;  and  yet  il\ 
■hr  got  to  arguing  that  we  ought  to  invest  had  waited  until  the  end  of  the  month  and 
it  in  some  business  and  get  ahead  in  the  tried  to  lake  it  all  in  one  lump  I  know  I 
workL  I  knew  the  man  who  had  this  would  have  fallen  down  many  time*.  You 
grocery  store  at  that  time,  and  he  tackled  know  a  small  grocery'  store  often  has  to 
me  to  buy  him  out.  I  had  told  him  how  skin  along  on  pretty  narrow  margin*, 
much  money  I  had  saved  up  and  he  offered  Probably  the  secret  of  it  was  that  I  worked 
to  sell  roe  the  place  for  just  what  I  had.  a  little  harder  every  day  because  I  had  that 
I  guou  be  would  haw  sold  it  for  mot  any  dollar  and  a  half  on  my  mind.  I  know  I 
price  because  he  had  been  in  busineu  often  nit  down  a  little  on  an  order  I  would 
nearly  ten  yean  and  he  wasn't  ten  dollan  be  giving  some  salesman  for  fear  I  wouldn't 
better  off  than  he  had  been  when  he  have  enough  to  pay  the  collector  when  he 
started.  came  around  for  his  money  the  next  Mon- 

“I  never  stopped  to  think  about  that,  day  morning." 
though.  It  seemed  an  easy  proposition  to  Charlie  paused  to  reflect  on  the  per- 
buy  stuff  at  wholesale  prices  and  sell  it  plexities  of  business  life  and  the  difficulties 
again  at  retail  prices.  I  knew  I  could  attendant  on  the  man  who  tries  to  wrral 
handle  customers  all  right,  because  I  had  cash  money  from  a  going  business, 
always  got  along  with  thr  strwt-car  "But  I'm  here  to  tell  you,"  he  finally 
patrons,  and  that's  no  easy  job  itself.  But  continued,  "that  it  wasn't  easy  sailing  all 
when  I  had  bought  the  store  I  began  to  the  time.  The  first  summer  was  the 
learn  why  merchants  don't  make  as  much  hardest.  That  was  the  year  the  other 
money  as  outsiders  think  they  do.  It's  the  grocery  store  started  up  in  competition 
expenses.  My  wife  and  I  are  both  country  with  me." 

raised  and  »*  lived  economically,  but  the  I  remembered  the  year  Charlie  had  corn- 
store  somehow  seemed  to  eat  up  all  the  petition.  The  other  grocer  had  made  so 
margin  of  profit.  I  had  to  keep  a  horse  many  glowing  promises  that  numbers  of 
and  wagon,  and  then  there  was  the  electric-  families  in  the  neighborhood  had  basely 
light  bfll  and  the  clerk's  wages  and  stuff  taken  their  trade  to  him,  only  going  bark  to 
spoiling  on  my  hands,  and  a  hundred  other  Charlie  when  the  newcomer  had  failed 
things  that  cost  money.  At  the  end  of  the  and  gone  away, 
first  year  we  weren't  a  dollar  better  off 

than  when  we  started  and  l  had  worked  /I  Clog.  Squ.ak 

twice  as  hard  as  when  I  was  on  the  street 

car.  "Yea.  sir.  that  was  a  hard  summer," 

“We  were  talking  it  over  one  night,  feel-  Charlie  went  on.  "Business  was  dull  any- 
irg  pretty  blue,  when  my  wife  proposed  how.  and  that  other  fellow  was  trying  to 
something.  get  my  customers  away  from  me  all  the 

"'You  ought  to  draw  some  money  out  lime.  1  remember  Fourth-of-July  week 
of  the  business  every  month,'  she  said,  especially.  It  seemed  like  there  wasn't  any 
'and  put  it  in  a  savings  account.  We  money  anywhere.  My  wife  and  I  had 
haven't  got  a  thing  to  fall  back  on  in  case  planned  to  take  the  two  rhildron  and  a  pond 
either  of  us  got  sick  or  anything.'  the  Fourth  with  her  folks  up  In  the  coun- 

“This  remark  made  me  sort  of  mad.  I  try.  She  wanted  to  ahow  off  a  little  before 
asked  her  If  she  thought  a  grocery  atore  the  home  folks,  I  guess,  and  had  bought 
was  kind  of  a  hank  that  a  person  could  take  a  swell  new  hat  for  the  trip, 
money  out  of  whenever  he  felt  like  it.  It  "One  evening  a  few  days  beforo  the  holl- 
was  hard  enough.  I  said,  to  pay  my  bills  day  she  came  downstairs  to  take  the  usual 
anyway.  dollar  and  a  half  out  of  the  rash  drawer. 

'"Just  the  name.*  she  -aid.  ‘I  believe  it  I  was  fussing  around  getting  ready  to  close 
could  be  done.  Say  about  thirty-five  up,  and  I  guess  I  showed  I  was  worried, 
dollars  evsey  month.’  Sne  opened  the  drawer  and  took  a  look  In- 

"The  thing  looked  so  Impossible  (hat  I  side,  and,  believe  me,  there  wasn't  much  to 
wouldn't  answer  at  all.  but  neat  day  she  look  at. 

fame  at  me  agaia.  "'Looks  like  business  was  pretty  dull 

“'llow  would  it  be.'  she  asked,  'to  take  today,’  she  remarked  quietly. 

Tb  afraid  I  was  sort  of  snappish  the 
way  I  answered. 

•’•It's  a  whole  lot  worse  than  dull.'  1 
said.  "There  isn't  any  businem.  I  don't 
know  what  I'm  goinx  to  do  next  Monday 
morning  when  the  collectors  come  around.’ 

"She  didn't  say  anything  more,  only 
rattled  the  coins  in  the  cash  drawer  and 
went  on  upstairs.  It  was  about  the  same 
way  for  several  days.  On  the  morning  of 
the  Fourth  when  we  started  on  our  trip 
for  the  country  I  noticed  she  wasn’t  wear¬ 
ing  her  new  hat.  and  I  asked  her  why. 

’"I  just  thought  I  wouldn't,'  she  an¬ 
swered.  'It's  moat  too  fancy  to  wear  before 
country  people  anyway.* 

"  It  wasn't  until  pretty  near  a  year  after¬ 
wards  that  she  told  me  she  had  taken  the 


hardest  job*  the  credit  agencies  have  is 
that  of  getting  intelligent  financial  reports 
from  men  who  operate  the  smaller  estab¬ 
lishments  in  any  community.  Such  men 
frequently  make  no  effort  to  keep  books  or 
records,  apparently  feeling  that  the  figures 
would  be  too  trifling  to  be  of  any  use. 
What  the  small  businem  man  needs  to  fed 
is  that  ha  enterprise  a  just  as  important 
in  a  way  as  the  Urgent  concern  in  his  com¬ 
munity.  and  subject  to  precisely  the  same 
rules.  If  reasonable  bookkeeping  and  an 
intelligent,  systematic  attempt  to  build  a 
reserve  are  valuable  to  the  First  National 
Bank,  the  same  things  will  be  valuable  to 
the  Acme  Bakery  or  the  Bon  Ton  Cleaning 
and  Pressing  Club.  Recently  I  ran  aerom 
an  incident  that  showed  what  may  be 

SffiS  when  one's  h*?rt  is  in  them*? 

On  a  street  only  a  block  or  so  from  where 
I  live  I  had  been  noticing  the  growth  of  a 
building  evidently  designed  as  a  duplex 
apartment  house.  No  paaer-by  could 
help  noticing  it.  in  fart,  because  the  car¬ 
penters  inconsiderately  monopolised  the 
whole  building  lot  and  part  of  the  sidewalk. 
As  I  picked  my  way  past  one  morning  I 
noticed  a  friend  standing  around  looking 
at  the  operations  with  an  air  of  proprietor¬ 
ship.  This  friend  bears  the  name  of  Charlie 
among  the  ritixms  of  the  suburb,  and  is 
the  proprietor  of  our  favorite  neighborhood 
grocery  store.  My  own  acquaintance  with 
Charlie  daUe  back  to  the  tune  when  he 

eh  is  job  as  street -car  conductor  to  enter 
grocery  business  I  asked  him  if  he 
intended  to  sell  out  hb  store  and  go  into 
the  contracting  line. 
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Charllr'g  Own  Story 

“No.  I'm  not."  he  answered.  “I  bought 
this  lot  and  am  having  the  ho we  built. 

I  am  going  to  live  in  one  of  the  apartments 
and  rent  out  the  other” 

Charlie's  store  down  the  street  dam  not 
appear  like  an  establishment  that  could 
legitimately  finance  the  building  of  apart¬ 
ment  houses,  even  of  the  modeat  type  ol 
the  one  under  construction.  I  told  him 
with  an  air  of  alarm  that  I  guessed  it  was 
about  time  for  me  to  change  my  grocery 
store  and  patronize  someone  whose  profits 
were  not  so  expansive. 

He  assured  me  earnestly  that  he  guaran¬ 
teed  hia  prices  to  be  as  low  as  anyone's 
else  lower  even,  if  the  truth  wee*  known. 

His  reference  to  the  apartment-house 
project  was  brief. 

"I'm  building  it  out  of  my  reserve."  he 

Then  lent  this  statement  should  seem  too 
much  like  bragging  he  explained  that  he 
had  only  twenty-five  hundred  dollars  to  "'All  right.'  I  said,  pretty  irritated.  'I'll 
invest,  but  that  sum  had  paid  for  the  build-  do  that  if  you  will  promise  to  face  the  col- 
ing  lot  and  enough  on  the  house  to  get  a  lectors  from  the  wholesale  houses  every 
good  start:  the  balance  wm  to  be  paid  off  Monday  morning.  Many  a  time  1  haven't 
In  monthly  installments.  got  mne  dollar*  left  over  after  I  have  paid 

To  on*  familiar  with  Charlie's  grocery  them  all  off.* 
establishment  even  this  detailed  exptana-  "My  wife  is  a  persistent  woman  when 
lion  was  hard  to  understand.  Ills  store  hi  she  sets  her  mind  to  a  thing,  and  she  kept 
of  the  meet  modest  sort,  a  frame  structure  up  her  argument. 

with  living  apartment  above  and  salesroom  '"How  would  this  be.  then?’  she  said, 
below,  lie  employs  a  clerk  at  all  times  but  'Well  take  out  a  dollar  and  a  half  every 
a  delivery  hoy  only  intermittently:  in  alack  day.  When  you  count  up  your  cash  at 
seasons  Charlie  doss  the  delivering  himself  dosing  time  just  slip  that  much  aside.  I 
and  saves  expense.  know  we  can  manage  that.' 

In  spite  of  my  rough  joke  I  knew  be  sold  “  I  said  I  couldn’t  see  where  the  differ  - 
hi*  groceries  as  cheap  as  the  big  downtown  ence  would  come  in  between  taking  out  a 
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Starting,  Lighting  and  Ignition  System 


The  makers  of  the  new  R»erless  realize 
very  clearly  that  the  success  of  an 
automobile  of  the  finer  type  depends  in  a 
great  degree  on  efficient,  reliable  Starting, 
Lighting  and  Ignition  performance.  Like 
the  majority  of  leading  motor  car  manu' 
facturers,  it  is  their  judgment  that  the 
preferred  electrical  equipment  is  Delco. 

The  Dayton  Engineering  Laboratories  Company 

Dayton,  Ohio.  U.  S.  A 
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Take  the  Trial  Balance 
out  of  “the  Shadow  of  the  Pen" 


SMALL  wonder  pen-bookkeepers  dread 
the  end  of  the  month!  Days  of  worry— 
nights  of  overtime— pressure— fret— strain 
—until  the  errors  are  searched  out  and  cor¬ 
rected,  and  the  books  laboriously  put  into 
balance. 

A  costly  period!  And  sometimes  a  perilous 
one  too,  for  delayed  balances  in  a  business 
may  be  as  dangerous  as  missed  signals  on  a 
railroad. 

When  the  books  are  kept  on  the  Under¬ 
wood  Bookkeeping  Machines,  balances  are 


rovided,  not  only  at  the  end  of  the  month, 
ut  also  day  by  day. 

On  short  notice,  the  Executive  can  get  an 
exact  statement  of  any  account,  or  of  the 
business  as  a  whole— a  statement  including 
transactions  only  a  few  hours  old. 

At  the  end  of  the  month,  Underwood 
accounting  provides  the  trial  balance  auto- 
matically;  —  and  without  overtime.  “The 
Shadow  of  the  Pen”  is  lifted  from  the  bal¬ 
ances,  the  bookkeepers,  and  the  business 
Executives  are  given  clearer  vision,  surer 
control. 


Any  Underwood  Bookkeeping  Machine  representative  will  gladly  give 
expert  advice  on  accounting  problems,  without  obligation.  Use  common  below. 

Underwood  Typewriter  Co..  Inc.,  Underwood  Building,  New  York. 


UNDERWOOD 

Bookkeeping  M  ACHIN  E 


Underwood  Typewriter  G>..  Inc..  Uod«r«>oo*  b.  n«-  Yo»* 

f-|  Semi  Underwood  Bookkeeping  Machine  r-i  Send  •  copy  of  "Taking  Industry  Out  of 

^  representative  from  nearest  branch  oicc.  ^  the  Shadow  of  the  Pen.*' 
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floor  cirri,  had  asked  hi.  little  Mrtw  how 
oM  *h*  aa*.  ar.d  wbcrr  «hr  BvmL  and  the 
date  of  her  birthday.  Bark  home  a  few 
weeks  hi  Ur.  when  Little  sister's  birthday 
came  around,  a  box  of  the  hotel's  randy 
had  barn  ddrtwtd  to  her  home.  Her 
brother's  anxiety  that  they’  «op  at  the 
Van  Raxxie  was  iimpk- h»  birthday  came 
that  week. 


Room,  are  quite  a  story.  The  balance 
•h««t  of  one  group  of  metropolitan  hotel, 
show,  that  overhead  costa  twenty-five 
renta  for  every  dollar  in  the  room  price  ~ 
rent,  taxes  and  insurance.  And  practically 
everything  that  got*  Into  room  service, 
from  the  carpet  on  the  floor  to  the  toweto 
In  the  bathroom,  has  advanced  in  price. 

“I  simply  won't  stand  it!"  protested  a 
carpet  manufacturer  when  notified  some 
month,  after  prohibition  that  the  price  of 
his  hotel  suite  would  be  increased  26  per 
•writ.  “It  ia  unreasonable  outrageous!" 

“Mr.  Smith,  you  have  (sen  living  her* 
ten  yearn."  said  the  hotel  manager.  "In 
that  time  we  have  not  advanced  your 
rental." 

-That 'a an."  admitted  the  manufacturer. 

“During  that  time  how  much  have 
crpet*  advanced  in  pnre  -and  other 
thing,  that  go  into  our  furnishings  and 
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Sales  Offices  Everywhere 


The  MoteH  Umdlfsir  PnMMtmn 

By  JAMES  H.  COLLINS 


SINCE  prohibition  there  ha*  been  much 
grumbling  about  hotels— that  to.  more 
grumbling  than  usual,  for  the  pr*»en?- 
•lay  hotel  to  an  institution  about  which 

Ejle  rather  like  to  grumble.  Partiru- 
.'  the  wicked  luxurious  New  York 
rotel.  New  York’,  wicked  luxu™  is  a 
topic  of  ceaselM*  national  interest.  Writers 
are  constantly  walloping  it  in  news  dto- 
■utchti,  magaxine  article.,  nhort  stone*, 
novels.  It  make*  up  three-quarters  of  the 
foreign  traveler',  book  about  America,  to 
the  text  for  more  than  one  sermon  in  every 
pxrson’.  barrel,  and  fumtohea  the  back¬ 
ground  of  ubout  one  movie  production  in 
every  three.  Take  New  York  luxury  apart, 
however,  and  it  to  found  to  be  largely  the 
glitter  and  expensiveneaa  of  New  York 

But  this  to  the  normal  standardised 
crumbling.  Sine*  prohibition  there  to  a 
distinctly  new  wave  of  grousing  that  in¬ 
volve*  hotel,  all  over  the  country.  Price* 
(or  room*  and  food  have  advanced.  The 
traveling  man  on  the  road  complains  of  the 
high  cwt  of  selling  *>  high,  with  increased 
hotel  and  railroad  rate*,  that  some  con¬ 
dom*  have  reduced  I  heir  sales  forces  and 
even  contemplate  giving  up  the  salesman 
altogether.  Buyers  who  come  to  the  Mr 
eholraule  center,  complain  not  only  of 
.mTeased  hotel  expense  bul  sometimes  of 
bung  neglected  in  the  scramble  for  accom¬ 
modation,  charging  that  hotel  men  favor  the 
pleoaunvaneking  patron*  who  .fiend  money 
extravagantly. 

Prohibition  .Uriel  a  readjustment  In 
•he  hotel  liuaine*.  that  promises  to  work 
ultimate  goi-l  for  both  the  public  and  the 
hotel  man.  It  will  probably  require  sever.) 
years.  A  little  more  knowledge  of  tho  hotel 
hUilnoM  by  the  public  might  help.  The 
■  del  man  himself  to  acquiring  new  knowl¬ 
edge  about  hi*  own  huainra*. 

One  of  the  rtrwt  effect*  of  prohibition  In 
New  York  was  to  dose  never.l  famous 
.Mtrlrie*.  Despite  the  shortage  of  hotel 
if  com  rm*U  lion*  they  have  been  trams- 
(nrnied  Into  office  buildings.  For  the 
elimination  of  liquor  demonstrated  that 

3  had  never  been  profitable  as  hotel.. 

were  no  badly  out  of  balance  that  they 
could  not  l»e  made  no. 

One  striking  instance  of  an  unbalanced 
hotel  was  that  of  a  famous  house  at  one 
cf  Broadway's  husieat  corners.  It  had 
«ilv  three  hundred  and  fifty  rooms.  That 
rt  altogether  too  small  a  plant  to  he  profit¬ 
able  in  ao  expensive  a  locution.  Its  popular 
bar  had  been  doing  more  business  than  the 
hotel,  meeting  the  overhead.  When  the 
bar  was  cloned  conversion  into  an  office 
building  became  ncoewtary.  Rented  for 
"tile*  purposes,  the  building  will  bring 
*hout  the  same  revenue,  without  any  et- 
|4>nse  for  furniture,  linen  or  room  service, 
ur  low  during  summer  months,  when  hotel 
business  usually  fulls  off. 


Rhlng  Coiti 

In  both  the  hotel  and  the  restaurant 
MmIimsm  John  Barleycorn  sras  the  guest 
■ho  paid  the  overhead— the  rent  or  real- 
estate  investment  with  such  fixed  charges 
is  taxes  and  insurance. 

"Thto  is  not  simply  one  business,  but  a 
dozen.”  Mid  the  proprietor  of  a  well-known 
Broadway  establishment.  "I  carry  more 
nwata  than  the  average  butcher  shop,  have 
more  silver  than  most  department  stores, 
mcsigh  linen  to  stock  a  dry-good,  store, 
enough  furniture  to  embark  in  the  retail- 
furniture  business  on  a  big  scale.  Until 
prohibition  went  into  effect  I  ran  three 
different  department*  with  some  confi¬ 
dence,  because  liquor  paid  the  overhead. 
From  the  efficiency-expert  standpoint  per- 
’’-»!**  I  was  running  loosely.  The  business 
toid  profits,  but  we  did  not  always  know 
■here  or  how.  With  liquor  gone,  all  the 
overhead  had  to  be  distributed  and  each  de¬ 
partment  put  on  a  stricter  cost  basis.  It  was 
nut  easy  to  find  out  where  prices  must  be 
increased,  or  how  much,  or  where  we  could 
•fleet  operating  economkw  in  each  depart¬ 
ment. 

"There  was  the  additional  factor  of  rto- 
irjt  price*  foe  food,  materials  and  labor. 
Many  details  are  still  to  be  worked  out, 
•"it  when  we  get  the  overhead  scientifically 


Mark at  Prlea  and  M*nu  Prlea 

la  New  York,  restaurant  price,  have 
advanced,  but  chiefly  to  cover  in¬ 
creased  food  and  labor  costa;  hotel  men 
»y  that  they  hav*  not  redtotributed  any  of 
their  overhead  in  tha  dining  room.  Cnti- 
rtom  of  restaurant  price*  usually  lake*  tbe 
form  of  a  comparison  of  food  in  the  market 
with  prices  on  the  menu.  Because  meat  of  a 
hotel's  organization  for  handling  food  br¬ 
ibe  supply  dealer',  delivery  wagon 
the  table  to  out  of  light,  the  public 
•  not  understand  what  happen,  in  bo- 
fer  it  in  com- 


A  Museum 
Piece 

The  ancients  made  fire  with 
flint  and  steel.  Future  antiquari¬ 
ans  will  look  back  on  1922  as  a 
time  when  people  kept  them¬ 
selves  warm  by  shoveling  coal. 

Coal  is  hard  to  obtain  and 
very  high  priced — its  use  entails 
unnecessary  labor — dirt— dust 
and  ashes— it  must  be  stored 
and  paid  for  in  advance. 

Heat  With 

Gasteam 

The  Clow  Gasteam  Heating 
System  offers  the  best  solution 
of  the  heating  problem.  Cast 
iron  radiators, with  an  individu¬ 
ally  controlled  and  regulated 
gas  burner  under  each  radiator, 
give  steam  heat  when  and  where 
it  is  wanted. 

You  savcon  piping.  You  save  apace 
— basements  can  be  uicd  for  other 
purposes,  or  in  aomc  cases  no  cellar 
excavation  or  chimney  is  necessary. 
You  pay  for  fuel  a/lrr  it  is  used- 
turn  on  heat  when  you  need  il¬ 
ium  it  off  when  you  don’t.  Gasteam 
can  be  quickly  installed.  Stocks  are 
available  for  immediate  deliver)'. 

Used  in  all  typesof  buildings 

-bum  bungakiwi  tu  f*ci<«in,  bum  I  he  nor- 
nun  iKb;i  i«»  th<  Wootworih  store*.  Thr 

CoTtlM  Bo«4.  tettf 
n(  ■  (paring  systrRi 
that  is  giving  satis- 
riCtwwi  tn  Th«*usnnJi 
in  tour  riciflit 
Smd  for  it  tudsy. 

James  B.  Clow 
fit  Sons 
tWWw 
534  5.  Frankli 
Chicago 


employe*  could  not  ho  m.Uvially  red 
Many  of  the  Mew  York  hotels  kept 
hartendeea  and  artno  men.  fitting  them  into 
other  part*  of  the  organisation. 

Tha  Damon  Candy 

Three  general  line*  hav*  been  followed 
in  making  readjust  men  U:  Firat.  candy  and 
•oil  drink*  were  xihatituted  lor  liquor  in 
the  effort  to  earn  the  same  kind  of  revenue 
In  aoo#  other  way;  second,  some  of  the 
overhead  was  distributed  over  rooms,  with 

n advances;  third,  the  hotel  men  called 
cienry  expert*  to  study  their  business 
and  evolve  method,  of  running  It  more 
economically. 

Bonbons  are  supposed  to  be  a  dietary 
substitute  for  booze,  though  many  an 
orphan  left  by  old  John  Barleycorn  fails  to 
develop  a  .west  tooth.  Candy  to  a  real 
substitute  for  liquor  from  the  revenue- 
producing  standpoint,  some  hotel  men  find, 
though  naturally  it  do~  not  yield  the  same 
volume  of  revenue.  For  one  thing,  more 
people  eat  candy  than  drink  liquor.  For 
another,  it  to  like  liquor  in  that  the  labor 
expense  of  sefling  and  serving  to  rvwsonabt*. 
Low  .pace  to  required  for  selling  and  die- 
age  than  for  liquor,  salci  are  made  by  girl* 
‘  of  highly  paid  mixed-drink  experts, 
the  regular  "iff  of  the  hotel  can 
of  the  setting.  Though  volume  to 
not  mi  large  as  that  of  liquor,  still  candy 
and  toll  drinks  or*  now  the  third  large*! 
item  of  revenue  in  some  of  the  big  Broad¬ 
way  hotel*,  restaurant  revenue  being  first 
and  rooms  second. 

Thto  candy  revenue  look*  *- 
that  the  hotel  men  have  in  many 
organised  it  as  a  separate  business,  lot 
a  distinct  subsidiary  corporation  to  manu¬ 
facture  and  sell  swretstuffs.  They  are  also 
reaching  out  with  their  candy  sales  in  ways 
not  possible  with  liquor.  Confectionery 
specialties  associated  with  famous  hotels, 
like  the  Louisiana  praline,  made  in  the 
kitchen  of  a  New  Orleans  hostelry,  are  now 
being  adverttoed  and  distributed  nation¬ 
ally.  The  name  of  a  famous  hotel,  it  has 
been  found,  has  selling  value  when  put 
behind  candy,  and  the  candy  in  turn  has 
advertising  possibilities  for  the  hotel. 

Remember  the  lure  of  the  randier  a=d 
old  John  Barleycorn? 

Well,  there  now  begins  to  emerge  the 
lure  of  the  Demon  Barleysugar.  and  pos¬ 
terity  may  have  to  deal  with  it. 

“Moth-er!  We  are  going  to  thr  Van 
Raxxie.  ain't  we- moth-er?"  pleaded  a 
.even-year-old  coming  into  New  York  on  a 
Wert  Indian  steamer.  With  the  insistence 
of  seven  he  had  been  asking  that  question 
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particularly  at  lunch,  where  the  average 
bill  is  between  one  and  two  dollars,  if  a 
waiter  breaks  a  glass  or  plate  he  wip«  out 
our  profit  on  that  meal." 

Nor  when  it  criticizes  don  the  public 
know  that  in  the  coolers  and  on  the  pantry 
•helves  of  a  big  hotel  there  must  be  carried 
several  thousand  separate  article*  of  food, 
tome  of  which  may  be  called  for  only  once 
a  day.  A  story  is  told  of  a  wager  made 
with  the  steward  of  a  New  York  hotel  by 
a  globetrotter  who  bet  that  he  could  name 
a  dosro  articles,  none  of  which  would  be 


“All  right,”  agreed  the  steward.  "Go 
ahead  if  they  are  not  agamst  the  law  or 
out  of  mos'1 

Bombay  duck  was  the  first  order.  It 
was  produced  immediately— not  a  fowl, 
but  an  East  Indian  fish.  Heart  of  palm 
was  next  —  the  lender  new-  leaf  growth  of  the 
royal  palm,  to  obtain  which  it  ia  necessary 
to  cut  down  the  tree.  That  was  produced 
also.  It  comew  in  cans  from  Madagascar. 
Other  outr*  dishes  were  demanded,  and  the 
hoed  had  two  out  of  three.  Finally,  in  dm- 
peealion.  the  widely  traveled  guest  look  a 
new  lack  la  naming  the  twelfth  article. 

“Liverwurst!"  he  ordered,  thinking  that 
a  fashionable  hotel  would  not  have  such  a 
plebeian  kind  of  sausage -but  it  mas  also 

When  restaurant  pricea  were  at  the  very 
peak,  some  mont  taago,  an  anti  profiteering 


Is  of  fare  a  meal  that  could  be 
msonable  in  price.  After  study- 
menus  from  this  standpoint  the 
[milled  that  there  was  murh 
statement.  Whereupon  he  met 
>  by  listing  a  fixed-pnee  meal 
in  inf  rooms.  This  meal  was 
ivy  day,  hut  made  up  of  the 
s.  no  choice  bring  left  patrons. 
f  came  through  increasing  the 
orders  for  those  article  and 
service.  Or  rather,  economy 
been  secured  in  that  wav  bad 
nbrr  of  patrons  ordered  the 
wal.  But  they  didn’t  I  The  num- 
•  was  disappointing.  The  no v- 
i  continued,  but  the  public  still 
wn  selection  from  s  wide  range 


The  Quaker  Oafs  Qmp&ny 


\Vholr  whftic  U  |ir»**t  ir.i||y  a  O 
’iitrntn.  im  Kiflintf  r**rntul  mineral 
INlIM  WW  i.  whole  wheat  »tr* 


r«i*»Ir<! 


are  cauaci]  in  every  kernel, 
ruffed  Rice  ia  whole  r»ce 
These  grains  arc  iidlnts  llavory,  flaky 
in  them.  They  make  whole  grains  wholls 
They  make  the  milk  dish  tempting  to  a 
Serve  them  morning,  noon  and  night 
with  fruit,  in  lowla  ol  milk.  Or  douso 
school  delights. 


Children  who 
nothing  that  ch 


More  Real  Food 

More  whole  grains— more  milk 


Children  are  umler fed  -a  Urge  percentage  of  them  They  get 
food,  but  not  the  right  food. 

That  is  why  so  many  able  authorities  write  articles  to  mothers  os  this 
vital  point. 

They  need  mors  whole  grains,  need  more  ttuBl 


The  aupreme  dish  for  a  child 


W  at  Iff* 


rlrd.  And 


Puffed  Wheat  Puffed  Rice 


Whole  grains 
steam  exploded— 
Puffed  to  8 
normal  size 


Sines  prohibition  the  efficiency  engineer 
has  come  into  s^good^hotel  practice,  and 

dlidrtcy  expert*. 

Chain  Hatali 

Ones  upon  a  time  the  hotel  was  a  tavern. 

largely  upon  the  geniality  of 
<or,  who  personally  knew  hia 
,  served  them  at  the  bar.  supervised 
waiters,  and  helped  his  wtfe  in  the 
kitchen.  Then  the  tavern  grew  into  some¬ 
thing  approaching  the  modern  hotel,  with 
s  staff  of  rooks  and  bartender,  and  a  head 
waiter.  Acquaintance  and  the  prreonality 
of  the  proprietor  were  still  factor..  Yet 
more  growth,  and  the  hotel  of  several  hun¬ 
dred  rooms  evolved.  The  proprietor  f 
some  of  hia  guests,  but  possibly  not  o 
twenty. 

He  disappeared  in  an  i 
ganiaaUoo.  On" 
ability  to  deliver  prreonality  through  an 
organization,  capitalists  would  build  him 
a  bigger  hotel.  Sometimes  they  would 
buikfhim  two  or  three,  but  one  was  the 
general  rule,  and  if  be  ran  more  than  one. 
each  waa  a  separate  organization,  operat¬ 
ing  without  regard  to  the  others-  perhaps 

TfcTidca  of  group  management  was  just 
*  the  comer  then,  but  it  took  prohi- 
to  make  it  widely  effective. 

find  a  great  hotel 
keeper  today  they  take  him  out  of  his  hos¬ 
telry  altogether  and  set  him  up  in  a  sepa¬ 
rate  executive^organiiat^n^tojun  a ^roup 

ah^doxenbig 
hostelrim  turning  in  monthly  reports  show¬ 
ing  the  operations  of  each  house  and  errry 
,  detail,  he  can  mcas- 
r.  set  up  standards 


in  costs  and  and  locate  both  effi¬ 

ciency  and  waste. 

Under  the  old  plan  o f  individual  manage¬ 
ment  each  manager,  steward  and  chef 
worked  in  his  own  air-tight  compartment. 
Sometimes  he  met  managers,  stewards  and 
chefs  from  other  hotels  and  exchanged  in¬ 
formation.  but  there  was  little  understand¬ 
ing  as  to  what  might  be  the  important 
information  and  what  unimportant,  and 
no  regular  systematic  comparison  of  im¬ 
portant  data. 

Today  the  managers,  stewards  and  chefs 
of  a  hotel  groap  are  watched  by  the  execu¬ 
tive  office,  and  also  meet  regularly  for  dis¬ 
cussion— and  they  know  what  to  discuss. 
The  chefs  of  one  New  York  hotel  group,  for 
example,  get  together  every  month  for  a 
conference  and  lunch.  Thoy  meet  at  each 
hotel  in  succewiion.  Ideas  are  not  merely 
exchanged  but  demonstrated.  The  chef 
whose  turn  it  is  to  act  as  host  this  month 
makra  a  point  of  serving  something  new, 
and  tells  how  it  is  rooked.  At  ono  of  these 
luncheons  recently  the  chefs  iourneyod  to 
an  out-of-town  hotel  belonging  to  their 
group,  and  brought  back  an  excellent  new 
recipe  for  as  common  a  dish  as  cheesecake. 

Through  group  control  it  is  being  found 
possible  to  cut  expenses  through  large 
central  purchases  of  staple  supplies.  Things 
like  towels,  soap,  potatoes  and  canned 
goods  ran  be  bought  in  large  quantities, 
often  direct  from  producer.,  saving  money 
by  the  elimination  of  middlemen’s  profits 
and  repeated  handling.  If  everything  were 
purchased  in  this  way,  on  the  contrary, 
individuality  in  the  different  hotel*  might 
lie  lost -and  individuality  in  the  hotel 
businres  is  something  worth  keeping.  So 
the  steward  and  chef  in  each  house  still 
purchase  the  dainties  and  novelties  that 
give  individual  character.  They  are  en¬ 
couraged  to  effect  their  own  improvements 
and  economies,  and  group  management 
makes  it  possible  to  know  when  one  of 
them  has  found  a  better  way  of  doing  a 
certain  thing  in  his  department,  and  to  poos 
it  along  to  the  others. 


Draadad  Compatltlon 

Very  often  euch  a  better  way  material¬ 
ises  in  the  cold  figures  of  a  monthly  report. 
It  la  found  by  simple  comparison  of  reports 
from  each  hotel  In  a  group  that  Brown, 
the  steward  at  the  Van  Kaxile.  has  made 
a  record  in  the  volume  of  his  breakfast 
business.  or  is  running  the  grill  at  an  un¬ 
usually  reasonable  cost.  Scrutiny  over  six 
months'  returns  from  the  cigar  stands  of 
one  hotel  group  not  long  ago  allowed  that 
a  certain  cigar  man  excelled  all  othora  in 
hia  way  of  handling  and  Increasing  trade. 
Whereupon  it  waa  possible  to  extend  his 
system  to  others- he  was  sent  from  one 
hotel  to  another  to  install  it. 

Group  management  is  bringing  into  the 
hotel  business  something  that  waa  lacking 
in  the  day*  of  individual  management, 
even  where  it  was  considered  skillful  and 
profitable  ten  years  ago.  Thst  something  is 
balance.  Consolidations  of  manufacturing 
plant*  almost  invariably  showed  some  fac¬ 
tories  so  inefficient  and  out  of  date  that 
they  had  to  be  scrapped.  Group  manage¬ 
ment  in  the  hotel  bunions  is  showing  up 
properties  so  badly  out  of  balance  that 
they  are  being  scrapped  in  the  same  wav. 

One  day  before  they  tore  down  the  old 
Grand  Union  Hotel  a  newspaper  reporter 
to  Simeon  Ford,  the  hotel-man 


humorist,  with  startling  information. 

Mr.  Ford,  do  you  know  that  they  are 
going  to  put  up  a  big  new  thousand-room 
hotri  right  across  the  street  from  you?" 

The  Grand  Union  had  stood  for  n  gen¬ 
eration  opposite  the  Grand  Central  Sta¬ 
tion.  and  held  loyal  patrons  despite  the 
building  of  one  great  metropolitan  hotel 
after  another.  Ford  looked  troubled  for  a 
moment.  Then  his  face  cleared. 

"You  say  a  new  hotel?”  he  asked.  “Oh. 
well,  if  it's  a  Dew  hotel,  that'a  all  right. 
The  only  thing  I’m  afraid  of  is,  somebody 
might  build  an  old  hotel  in  this  neighbor¬ 
hood." 

Since  prohibition,  however,  old  hotels 
are  not  such  desirable  property,  and  under 
group  management  they  are  often  being 
turned  to  other  uses.  This  is  a  matter  of 
policy.  *he  anticipation  of  days  when  new 
construction  will  bring  a  reasonable  balance 
between  the  supply  and  demand  for  ac¬ 
commodation.  Many  of  the  old  hotels 
would  then  be  at  a  disadvantage.  Some  of 
them  were  antiquated,  others  out  of  bal- 
ane*  from  an  operating  standpoint.  The 
staid  people  who  used  to  stick  by  an  old 
rc»«r<n.«i  m  Son  et) 
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How  long  are  you  going  on  shaving 
without  stropping  your  blades?  You’re 

missing  something.  Get  a  Twinplex  and  know  what  a  real 
shave  is.  Twinplex  improves  new  blades  100%  and  gives  you 
1 00  perfect  shaves  from  each  new  blade.  Sold  everywhere  on  30 
days  trial.  Twinplex  Sales  Co.  St.  Louis,  New  York,  Montreal. 


cvjnpJe 


FOR  SMOOTHER  SHAVES 


Twinplex 

for  double  edge  blades 
S5.00 
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Chocolates 


wests  in 

GucjIs  in  "Quality  Street”  greet  Whitman’s  quality  group 
of  distinguished  candy  packages  as  welcome  friends. 

In  any  social  gathering  they  give  an  added  sense  of  socia¬ 
bility.  There’s  magic  in  eating  together.  There's  conversation 
stimulated  whenever  the  hostess  produces  the  Sampler, 
Salmagundi.  Pleasure  Island,  or  any  others  of  the  favorites 
in  “The  Quality  Group." 

STEPHEN  E  WHITMAN  &  SON.  Ir*.,  Philadelphia,  U.  S.  A. 


Quality  Street 
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(Continuant  from  Pago  62 »  by  inrrrtMnf  the  volume  of  btt^in 

hotel  f or  its  comfort,  quiet  and  awoeia-  earn*  the  rr.»t  green  revenue  in  i 
dons,  have  either  disappeared  or  want  to  metropolitan  hotels.  As  shown  ii 
be  where  the  young  people  are.  in  the  jav  balance  sheet  each  dollar  spent  b 
*™  hostel  new.  Eliminating  these  houses  of  such  a  group  divides  as  follow 
is  therefore  another  means  of  stabilizing  „ 
the  hotel  business  and  bringing  it  into  R‘'lrn> 
harmony  with  new  conditions.  C»ndy 

The  tavern  was  generally  the  personal  Cigars 
property  of  its  proprietor,  as  is  the  small-  TAphon- 
town  hotel  of  today.  The  modem  city  B»v*ra*«s 
hotel,  however,  calks  for  ao  large  an  invest-  News  stand 
mrnl  that  it  is  owned  by  a  corporation,  i-v  .  .  i  .. 
although  direction  is  left  to  the  manager.  UundVv 
who  sometimes  leases  the  property  from 

the  cor|M>nition.  The  ownership  of  a  group  “  »*»  feami  that  prohibition 
of  hotels  is  a  corporate  enterprise  calling  duce  the  hotel’s  banquet  busino 
for  millions  of  dollars,  and  attracts  buaa-  of  the  sociability  of  such  affairs 
r.css  ability  of  a  sort  decidedly  different  '**'  on  alcoholic  stimulants.  Tl 
from  the  hotel  -corporal  ion  directors  of  live  her.sion  has  not  been  borne  out. 
or  ten  years  ago.  These  were  usually  able  The  banquet  business  is  just  to  I 
men  in  local  lines— the  banker,  merchant,  constantly  growing.  Skeptics  po 
manufacturer  and  others  with  money  to  fart  that  many  big  dinner*  are  Mi 
put  into  such  an  enterprise,  often  for  the  yet  decidedly  wet  liquor  is  sm 
benefit  of  the  community  as  much  as  for  somehow  by  guests.  But  the  dry 
profit.  In  the  directorate  of  the  hotel  cor-  becoming  more  frequent,  appears 
porations  controlling  groups  of  houasa  are  as  attractive  and  successful,  am 
now  found  men  prominent  in  national  just  as  fast.  Some  restaurant  r 
bunking,  industrial  and  transportation  af-  plain  of  diminishing  business  ii 
fair*.  Hotel  keeping  has  become  big  busi-  affairs,  such  as  the  private  di 
lie*.  Throe  executive*  handle  it  exactly  lunching  party.  They  say  that  pi 

as  they  would  any  other  national  enter-  - J  ‘  " 

prise,  and  are  attracted  by  it*  new  magni¬ 
tude  and  better  methods  of  management. 

That  such  men  would  have  served  on  the 
Ixiard  of  directors  of  n  hotel  years  ago. 

■  hen  u  real  balanco  sheet  was  almost  un¬ 
known  in  that  bus! now,  is  not  thinkable. 

The  hotel  balance  sheet  under  group 
management  will  compare  with  that  of  any 
lug  corporate  enterprise  in  Its  complete 
ness.  Costs  and  other  operating  data  are  The 
is  comprehensive  as  thbao  of  any  big  manu-  room 
lecturing  enterprise.  years  ago  thinks  chiefly  about  the  increased 

rate,  and  accept*  service  as  a  t 
course.  He  knows  little  about 
because  it  is  largely  out  of  eight  .  .  . 

»ame  principle  he  forms  his  conclusion*  by 

e  few  outstanding  tf . 

check,  the  ’  “ 
cratic  roon 


responsibility  at  the  hotel  where  he  is  a 
guest,  however,  he  can  probably  obtain 
money  without  trouble.  The  credit  de¬ 
partment  of  the  hotel  that  takre*  care  of 
him  u  as  large  and  elaborate  as  the  credit 
department  of  a  good-sized  business  house. 
A  big  metropolitan  hotel  must  have  forty 
to  fifty  thousand  dollars  cash  on  hand 
when  the  banks  close  Saturday  noon,  for 
the  accommodation  of  iu  gu«t*  until  the 
bonks  open  again  Monday  morning.  This 
is  only  one  of  many  such  revolving  funds 
that  show  up  in  its  balance  sheet.  Each 
restaurant  constantly  carriw  several  hun¬ 
dred  dollars  to  cash  checks,  make  change 
and  transact  it*  business.  Each  cashier’s 
window  must  have  its  revolving  fur.d; 
likewise  each  cigar  stand,  new*  aland,  soda 
fountain,  porter’s  desk.  There  will  even  be 
a  revolving  fund  downstairs  at  the  pay 
office,  ao  employe*  who  suddenly  quit  or 
are  discharged  can  oUain  their  wagaa. 
Altogether,  seventy -five  to  one  hundred 
thousand  dollars  will  be  constantly  tied  up 
in  the  hotel’s  hanking  operations. 

Thi  Hat. Chick  Boy 

Room  rates  in  many  hotel*  are  now  not 
only  as  fined  as  railroad  rates  but  no  price 
distinct i ow  Is  made  between  one  and  two 
occupants  in  a  room.  This  probably  cau*» 
more  suspicion  and  gnwnbllnc  t  Kan  the  rate 
advance  itself.  For  example,  a  businras 
man  and  his  wife  visit  New  York  together. 


THE  world  marvels  ar  the 
kitchen  of  the  American 
housewife,  with  its  modern, 
rime-saving  and  labor-saving 
conveniences.  Close  attention 
to  the  needs  of  the  modern 
kirchcn  i»  reflected  in  Aladdin 
Utensils — for  example  the 
Aluminum  Double  Lipped 
Saucepan  with  Strainer  Cover. 
The  slide  on  rhe  cover  firs 
snugly,  and  yet  it  is  opened  for 
pouring  with  just  n  gentle 
touch,  saving  both  time  and 
bother.  And  the  hollow  sauce¬ 
pan  handle  always  stays  cool. 


has  changed  taste.  The  roasowur  who 
formerly  ordered  hi*  little  entertainment 
exactingly,  with  a  nice  balance  between 
foods  and  vintages,  no  longer  value*  the 
social  puuti  bill  lira  of  rating.  but  eau  just 
because  it  i.  necessary.  This  may  be  so. 
hut  the  big  public  dinner  with  iu  speech.*, 
music  and  stunt*,  though  liquor  be  elim¬ 
inated.  run*  just  about  as  mernly  on  it* 

own  strum.  H  .  _ 

ho  pays  seven  dollars  for  a  rate  for  the  same  room  it  sieine  like  ex-  ] 
t  four  or  five  dollars  a  few  tort  ion 

But  look  at  it  from  the  hotel  man’s 
liter  of  standpoint.  One  guest  in  s  double  room 
service,  involve,  practically  the  same  service,  linen 
On  live  and  wear-ami- tear  as  two.  One  guest. 

pared  with  two,  riducrw  by  half  the  ! 
.  .  „  .  ability  of  selling  Incidental,  -cat*  half  i 

head  waller  and  auto-  as  much  m  the  dining  room,  spends  half  as 
the  gilding  and  uphol-  much  at  the  news  stand,  perhaps  nothing 
stenng  in  the  lobby,  the  hat  boy  and  his  tip.  at  all  at  the  theater-ticket  stand;  and  so 
The  man  who  growls  about  hia  seven-  through  the  whole  range  of  extras  upon 
dollar  room  would  probably  be  astonished  which  the  hotel  counts  to  pay  overhead, 
if  told  that  from  one  and  a  half  to  two  em-  It  is  estimated  that  a  guest  in  a  first-class 
There  was  n  time,  not  long  ago,  when  ployea  are  working  to  giro  him  for  hu  New  York  hotel  »i«-nd*  daily  in  iorldenUls 
s  hotel  man  had  different  room  ralrw  for  money  the  value  railed  service.  For  the  a  sum  equal  to  the  price  of  hia  room. 
Terenl  gureta.  The  stranger  paid  one  metropolitan  hotel  with  a  thousand  guest*  Married  rouphw  and  famille.  a-r  letter 
hv,  th*  commercial  traveler  another,  the  will  have  from  fifteen  hundred  to  two  patrons  than  single  ru«*t*.  A  buslnaaa 
•rgymnn  another.  There  were  always  a  thousand  employes.  Roughly,  half  of  man  alone  will  probably  go  outside  and 
v  gueata  who  paid  nothing,  hoarding  out  them  are  in  the  steward’*  department,  thia  breakfast  at  a  cafeteria,  take  his  lunch 
vertlaing  bills  on  the  locate  scheme  Including  not  only  dining-room  waiter*,  downtown  in  the  business  district,  and  be  I 
lereby  the  hotel  paid  for  space  in  news-  but  al«  cooks,  kitchen  M  per*,  floor  pantry-  entertained  at  a  restaurant  and  theater  in  I 
pern  In  accommodations  instead  of  men  and  waiter,  everybody  who  handles  theevening  If  his  wife  comes  to  tow  n  w  ith 
inoy.  When  business  was  had  anybody  food.  The  other  half  are  in  the  houaeksep-  him,  however,  she  will  breakfast  and  lunch 
to  know  the  rope*  could  probably  get  an  er’s  department,  room  service,  offire  and  in  the  hotel,  prrhapa  entertain  at  tea.  and  | 
trnctively  low  rate  by  dickering  for  a  maintenance  force*.  they  will  both  dine  there,  often  with  guest, 

om.  The  public'*  criticism  centers  on  other 

But  today  pries*  are  becoming  fixed.  L7ii*en  Sirvlci  outstanding  features  of  hotel  service— the 

th  the  rate  for  each  room  posted  in  that  things  with  which  people  come  most  in 

BRI.  The  management  of  liig  city  hotels  As  an  illustration  of  service  out  of  sight,  contact.  There  is  the  hat-check  boy,  for 
>ul<!  ns  soon  think  of  selling  cigars  at  he  wuuld  probably  be  interested  in  innwti-  one.  He  boh*  up  everywhere  at  dining 
Terent  price*  to  different  people  as  to  gating  one  employe  with  whom  hia  contact  room,  banquet  hall,  restaurant  and  cabaret 
■ker  or  make  distinctions  in  room  rates,  is  usually  moat  casual  th*  head  por-  #nlrmn«*.  grabbing  your  hat.  coat,  um- 
■Uer  accounting  knowledge  of  their  liusi-  ter,  in  a  blue  flannel  shirt,  who  take*  hi*  b.-rUa.  stick,  bundles:  and  awing  you  into 
w  has  shown  them  that  the  old  prac-  baggage  checks,  get*  his  trunks  into  his  buying  hb  good  will  with  a  dime.  In  sum- 
ex  were  dangerous.  room  and  out.  and  performs  odd  chore*,  mer.  when  you  have  only  a  hat.  the  amount 

The  same  impartiality  and  standardise-  such  as  purchasing  railroad  tickets  and  of  money  spent  in  tips  for  taking  care  of  It 
>n  have  been  applied  to  food  prices,  in  reserving  Pullman acremroudations.  Hand-  would  buy  a  new  one  about  every  two 
y»  when  sirloin  steak  was  ten  rent*  a  ing  this  functionary  a  quarter  or  half  dollar  w«wks. 

und  and  egg*  ten  cents  a  dozen,  the  old-  for  himself,  he  is  not  likely  to  think  of  him  Around  the  hat-check  boy  there  is  grow- 
,  lc  American-pian  hotel  made  It  a  |iolnt  »«  the  executive  of  an  important  business,  ing  up  a  real  folklore.  He  is  supposed  to 
pride  to  list  as  many  articles  as  possible.  Yet  the  head  porter  in  a  thousand-room  work  foe  a  boas  who  really  gets  the  tips,  ami 
ring  patrons  free  range  of  the  whole  hotel  has  far  more  responsibilities  than  wear*  clothe*  without  pockets  to  prevent 
mu  for  n  fixed  price  seldom  more  than  many  businr*.  men.  In  person  and  through  hi*  keeping  any  of  the  dime*  or  quarters, 
dollar.  Room  and  board  were  lumped  trustworthy  awvtant*  he  must  he  prac-  He  is  reputed  to  be  more  wealthy  than  the 

Cher  at  two  or  three  dollars  a  'lay,  and  ticaily  a  twenty-four-hour  man  every  day  patrons  whose  hats  and  overcoats  he  take. 

lions  were  frequently  made  to  attract  In  the  year.  He  will  have  fifty  m»n  under  care  of.  owning  hotel*  himself.  More  com- 
tronage.  Cost  keeping  in  the  kitchen  him  to  handle  the  baggage  of  one  thousand  monly  nowadays  he  is  a  giri.  a  meek  little 
is  unknown.  Waiters  often  worked  for  incoming  and  one  thousand  outgoing  thine,  chosen  for  her  pitiful  appearance, 
thing  in  ponulor  establishment*,  taking  guests.  He  has  wagons  ar.d  motor  trucks  whkn  is  valued  as  a  tip-extracting  In- 
rir  pay  In  liberal  tips.  Any  disparity  to  haul  baggage,  operates  a  messenger  flueace.  her  boas  really  getting  the  tips, 
tween  receipts  and  expenses  was  auto-  service,  tracts  lost  luggage,  is  responsible  and  so  forth. 

ideally  made  good  by  the  bar.  for  valuable  personal  property,  such  as  The  hat -check  concession  is  still  let  to 

But  rising  food,  labor  and  overhead  costa  jewelry,  furs  and  clothe*,  often  handled  outsiders,  but  chiefly  by  the  cabaret*  and 
ve  changed  nil  that.  Itemized  cost  kiep-  carelessly  by  owner*.  He  is  expected  to  showy  all-night  restaurants.  Hotel*  and 
i  hail  begun  before  the  war.  War  and  tell  offhand  what  trains  or  steamer*  go  better-das*  restaurants  seldom  lease  such  a 
ad  conservation  made  it  still  more  vital,  anywhere  and  everywhere,  making  sug-  privilege  nowadays,  but  01  crate  it  them- 
h«*n  it  became  necessary  to  economize  jpstions  as  to  the  best.  Thousands  of  dot-  selves.  Attendant*  are  paid  good  wages,  i 
th  meats,  wheat  flour,  sugar  and  other  lars  for  the  purchase  of  transportation  pass  and  turn  tips  in  to  the  cashier',  office  like 
iples  needed  bv  the  Allies,  substitutes  through  his  hands  daily,  some  of  this  busi-  any  other  revenur  Tip.  more  than  pay  1 
>re  found,  portion*  reduced  in  size,  and  ihw  involving  extension*  of  credit  to  wages  and  other  expense*  of  the  service, 
iny  economies  of  a  permanent  nature  gu<*t*  who  have  transportation  charged  on  There  is  no  obligation  to  tip.  Instead  of  | 
irked  out  in  the  chef's  and  steward’s  de-  their  hotel  bilb.  owning  a  hotel  or  two  himself  the  hat- 

rtmentn.  Again,  it  will  be  interesting  for  him  to  check  boy  may  be  a  sophomore  in  some 

Ways  of  increasing  revenue  are  also  be-  investigate  the  hotel  as  a  bank.  If  he  college.  Such  work  yields  good  wage,  for  a 
e  found,  so  that  though  food  prices  are  r. ceded  money  and  were  unknown  at  any  few  hours’  employment  in  the  evening,  and 
t  saddled  directly  with  any  of  the  re-  bank  in  a  strange  city,  obtaining  cash  on  casual  work  when  hat-checking  forces  are  I 
itributed  overhead,  the  steward's  de-  his  check  would  be  difficult,  if  not  impew-  being  increased  for  special  occasions  Even 
.rtment  pays  more  overhead  indirectly  sib!*.  By  establishing  his  identity  and  the  hat-check  king  there  are  several  of 


ALADDIN 

Enameled  SleeJ 


immro* 

OU  IM  4m 

v  AW* T# 


Aluminum 


You  will  find  many  such  un- 
usual  convenience,  on  Aladdin 
Utensils— in  both  shiny  alumi¬ 
num  and  glistening  white 
enameled  steel.  The  rounded 
cwrncrs  make  cleaning  easier  — 
the  notched  cars  on  kettles  keep 
hails  cool.  Buy  enameled  steel 
with  the  big  red  Aladdin  label, 
and  aluminum  with  the 
Aladdin  quality  mark  stamped 
on  it  —  and  be  sure  of  quality 
kitchen  ware.  At  foremost 
hardware,  housefumbhing  and 
department  stores. 
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then  in  New  York- defend*  himself  a*  a 
businaa  man.  He  provide*  people  to  Lake 
care  a l  your  overcoat  or  fur*.  probably 
worth  anywhere  from  one  hundred  to  sev¬ 
eral  hundred  dollar*.  If  they  are  stolen 
or  last  he  i*  responsible  ana  reimburst* 
you  -  in  fart,  pay*  several  thousand  dollar* 

Head  waiters  aixf  tip*  for  dining-room 
tables  are  another  common  subject  of  crit¬ 
icism.  In  gay  restaurants  and  cabaret*  on 
crowded  night*  like  New  Year,  tilling 
undoubtedly  goes  beyond  reason.  But  in 
the  first -Haas  hotels  it  is  not  nearly  so 
common  a*  people  assume.  The  truth 

service.  The  extravagant  tip  to  the  hewd 
waiter  often  come*  from  people  who  want 


At  various  times  efforts  to  abolish  tip* 
hate  been  made  by  hotel  and  restaurant 
manager*,  but  the  rules  posted  against 
tipping  are  broken  by  the  public  rather 
than  by  employes. 

lu  showy  ! usury,  too,  b  one  of  the  out¬ 
standing  point*  of  the  modern  hotel.  The 
public  like*  it.  It  b  something  of  iU  own 
creation,  brought  into  existence  by  popular 
demand.  At  the  same  time,  the  public 
bkee  to  denounce  it— and  particularly  to 
kick  about  the  price.  What  the  public  re¬ 
gards  as  luxury  the  hotel  man  figure* 
partly  as  service,  partly  a*  advertising. 
Twenty  or  twenty-five  years  ago  he  began 

Sing  thing*  away,  not  only  to  hb  gue*u 
t  to  people  who  never  spent  a  dollar  with 
him.  New-  hotel  buildings  had  ample 
lobbies,  waiting  rooms  ami  mexianine  floors 
where  anybody  could  come  in  and  meet  a 
friend,  take  a  rest,  write  a  letter,  and  often 
be  entertained  by  an  orchestra  or  organ. 

Sr  fa«cn?i*S5  few; 

hb  room,  the  gucat  found  free  washcloths, 
free  polishing  cloth,  for  hb  shoo,  and  shoe¬ 
horn*  and  buttonhooks  to  pul  them  on. 

One  hotel  recently  cloned  had  a  special 
procedure  for  people  traveling  without 
baggage.  The  room  clerk  probably  collected 
the  night's  rent  In  advance  unless  the  guest 
wna  known.  Having  got  It,  however,  he 
began  to  do  things.  Instruction*  were  tel¬ 
ephoned  upstairs  to  the  chambermaid. 
When  the  gurat  reached  hb  room  he  found 

pUmenu  of  the  management."  In  the 
bathroom  were  a  diminutive  tube  of  tooth 
paste,  a  toothbrush,  a  little  .tick  of  shaving 
nap.  a  little  box  of  talcum  powder  ail 
with  the  compliment*  of  the  management. 
At  the  time,  throe  thing*  were  excellent 
advertising.  Since  the  war  meet  of  them 
have  disappeared. 


Do  you  enjoy  getting  letters? 


Or  course  you  do.  So  do  other  people.  But 
sometimes  the  courtesy  of  a  prompt  reply  i»  over¬ 
looked  simply  because  there  is  no  social  stationery 
handy.  Nine  times  out  of  ten  a  good  correspondent 
is  one  who  keeps  a  quantity  of  personal  stationery. 


At  drug  stores,  stationery  stores,  and  department 
stores  you  can  ace  Hammcrmill  Bond  Social  Stationery 
in  eight  envelope  si/cs,  with  sheets  to  fit.  These  sixes 
arc  lor  general  family  correspondence  and  for  men’s  cor- 
respondence.  The  Paper  is  made  in  three  finishes  - 
linen,  liond,  and  ripple.  The  price  is  from  35c  to  75c  a  box. 

Perhaps  you  favor  the  convenience  of  a  writing  tablet 
suitable  for  home,  travel,  school.  Precisely  the  same 
papers  arc  also  supplied  in  writing  tablets  with  ruled  or 
unruled  sheets,  as  desired,  with  envelopes  to  march.  The 
si/cs  have  a  range  wide  enough  for  you  to  select  the 
style  you  like  to  use  best. 

Send  ft  Sample ■  ./  Till  Slaliaaery 
la  I  surer  Severn  letter i 


w»  will  send  )uu  umpld  of  seven  dilfrrcnr  uylc*  and  sisrs  ol 
Hammer  mill  Bond  Social  Stationery  in  thrr*  finishes  fee  ten  cents 
(ftampt  or  coin). 

HemmeemU  H.mi  Serial  Surieaer,  J  Sy 

WHITE  &  WYCKOFK  MANUFACTURING  CO. 

U.t.  it. In,  4  thn.a.1.*  Serial  « r,  Hol>«ke.  MxUtthutetts 


Our  Loo*  of  Luxury 

.at  luxury  was  popular  I*  shown  in  the 
— Pit  spread  over  the  country.  Though 
expensive  hotels  were  once  found  in  only  a 
few  big  cities,  people  In  the  town*  demanded 
a  Hotel  Van  Raxiie  of  their  own.  The 
hotel  promoter  stepped  in  and  built  It. 
The  manager  went  to  New  York  for  em¬ 
ploye**  to  operate  it.  Thus,  today  there 
are  hoteb  in  cities  of  moderate  size  which, 
in  pliuit.  service  and  atmosphere,  might  be 
transported  to  Broadway  and  go  right  on 
doing  business- except  that  some  of  them 
he  too  small  for  profit  in  the  metrop- 
The  center  of  many  a  community, 
and  the  institution  that  makes  it  known 
afar,  b  it*  hotel,  which  has  been  carried 
beyond  other  community  development*. 

People  are  awed  by  hotel  luxury,  grumble  | 
■■  H.  complain  of  the  price.  But  I  j 
lore  if  it  is  lei  down 


eaten  a  tabl«^  ^f ^Junril  /  have  a  good 
table-d'hdte  0), menu  at  onedri- 

lar  and  twenty-"' «•  cent*,  bui  you  won't 
eat  it,  even  when  i  camouflage  it  as  a  blue- 
plate  lunch." 

The  hotel  man  today  is  figuring  harder 
than  ever  before.  Net  profits  on  his  ac¬ 
tivities  will  compare  favorably  with  those 
of  any  staple  business.  In  many  cases  he 
and  his  director*  are  satisfied  with  some¬ 
thing  under  10  per  cent,  though  there  wtv 
individual  hoteb,  particularly  small  one* 
managed  by  their  proprietor*,  that  earn 
higher  profit*.  The  hotel  business  is  one  In 
which  retrenchment  to  meet  lumen  or  fail¬ 
ing  patronage  is  difficult-  almost  impos¬ 
sible.  Cutting  down  the  service  or  *tafl 
merely  announce*  to  the  public  that  some¬ 
thing  is  wrong;  with  tno  outcome  that 
disaster  is  hastened,  and  the  bus! news  Icwe* 
it*  chancv  to  come  back. 

People  who  line  up  before  the  room  clork 
high-peak  seasons  of  the  year,  and  con- 
ihcmarlvra  lucky  to  get  a  room  at 


I  about  the 


all-  reserving  the  right  to  growl  a 
price  probably  know  nothing  of  the 
son.  when  the  curve  of 


of  patronuge  slump* 
et  these  dull 


down  into  valleys.  Yet  these  dull  season* 
nrmitarily  alft-ct  the  overhead  and  the 
room  rale*.  During  the  summer  month*, 
with  alackming  in  general  busineaa  and  de¬ 
parture*  for  the  country  and  on  vacations, 
hotels  are  but  partly  filled,  and  operate  at  a 

Th*  Notol  Man's  Ideal 


About  ten  year*  ago  the  newrat  hotel  in 
New  York  offered  the  novelty  ol  room  ami 
hath,  strictly  flrat-claaa.  at  three  dollars 
a  day.  Since  then,  with  successive  rate 
advance*,  capped  by  prohibition,  it*  thtw- 
dollar  rooms  now  bring  five  and  aix  dollar*. 
Six  or  seven  year*  ago  the  writer.  Inter- 
rated  in  demonstrating  that  New  York  was 
not  so  expensive  a  ettv  as  many  people 
thought,  made  up  n  gnod-efu-d  list  of  hotel* 
when-  good  room*  with  hath  could  lie  Imd 
for  two  dollar*  a  day.  Thtee  rooms  have 
now-  advanced  to  three  and  four  dollar*. 

One  of  the  greatest  contrast*  between 
the  United  States  and  European  countries 
is  our  lack  of  middle-daw  restaurant*  and 
hotels.  Between  the  high-priced  eatab- 
bailment  and  the  cafeteria  and  lodging 
house,  little  accommodation  exista  for  such 
"mlddle-claaa"  people  a*  the  profeeaional 
man.  commercial  traveler,  small  merchant 
and  their  familie*.  Before  the  war  and 
prohibition,  New  York  probably  had  more 
middle-class  rrataurant*  than  any  other 
city  in  the  country— place*  in  aide  street* 
when*  a  clean  wholesome  meal  with  good 
service  could  be  had  for  Ira*  than  a  dollar. 
Prohibition  has  put  a  surprising  number  of 
thrae  place*  out  of  busineaa.  and  Increased 
coat  of  living  ha*  raised  price*  in  other*  to  t he 
first-class-restaurant  level  of  ten  year*  ago. 

"My  ideal  New  York  hotel  today  "  said 
the  manager  of  an  Eastern  group  of  hoatel- 
riea.  "would  be  a  house  of  two  thousand 
Each  room  would  be  three-quarter 
for  two  persons,  with  shower  bath, 
renting  for  one  dollar  and  fifty  cent*  a  day. 
Each  room  would  be  the  saint*  site,  ao  that 
carpets,  furniture,  draperies,  linen,  fixtures 
and  everything  else  would  be  standard  and 
interchangeable.  The  place  would  prob¬ 
ably  be  located  on  the  outskirts  of  the 
present  hotel  district,  convenient  to  new 
Subway  linca,  but  on  cheaper  land  than  the 
average  New  York  hotel  now  occupies— 
that  would  cut  into  our  25  per  cent  over¬ 
head  item  of  rent  and  taxes.  There  would 
be  no  luxuiy  in  this  house,  no  big  ex|M-n- 
sively  furnished  lobbies,  no  floor  clerks, 
floor  pantries,  meals  in  rooms.  The  free- 
spending  people  who  patronize  first-class 
hotel*  are  still  willing  to  pay  for  luxury, 
but  the  commercial  traveler  and  business 
man.  a*  well  as  many  people  of  moderate 
means,  are  tired  of  luxury,  and  want  ac¬ 
commodations  without  |>aying  for  the 
showines*  demanded  by  the  spenders. 

"There  would  be  nothing  for  nothing  in 
this  house,  either— no  free  writing  rooms, 
lounges  or  music.  It  would  have  a  reatuu- 
rant  on  the  cafeteria  order.  For  years  the 
cafeteria  has  been  prospering  next  door  to 
our  finrat  hotel*,  and  we  have  in  moat  cases 
been  afraid  to  bring  It  inside  because, 
though  undoubtedly  profitable,  it  is  not  in 
keeping  with  the  rest  of  the  establishment. 

"Briefly,  it  would  be  a  first-class  hotel  in 
rooms,  furnishing*,  comfort,  and  atmos¬ 
phere  upstair*,  minus  the  factors  that  arc 
so  expensive  in  overhead  and  operating, 
making  the  present-day  hotel  lopsided— a 
well-appointed  place  to  sleep  or  live,  with 
everything  found  in  a  first -claw  hotel  ex¬ 
cept  the  trimmings." 
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THE  DURAN  I  SIX  SEDAN 


HEN  one  thinks  of  a  violin  of  great  beauty  and 
tone,  the  mind  dwells  on  Stradivarius.  W  hen  one 
thinks  of  the  master’s  touch  on  the  canvas,  the 
mind  naturally  turns  to  Michelangelo.  W  hen  we 
think  of  beauty  and  quality  in  a  jewel,  we  think 
of  Tiffany. 

In  automobiles  the  master’s  touch  is  found  in 
the  Durant.  Since  the  beginning  of  the  industry 
the  name  Durant  has  been  identified  with  all 
things  worth  while  in  automobiles. 


DURANT  MOTORS.  INC.,  ill?  HROADWAY.  N.  Y 
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(Caalltaad  /ram  Pa,*  35/ 

Scribble  a  warning  under  cover  of  her  to  the  other.  "If  be  hear*  that  an  Amer-  "Not  much.”  Hal  chuckled.  “Said  he 
napkin:  make  Hal  look  at  her.  He  was  lean  is  at  the  other  end  of  this— this  little  was  a  fnend  of  your  family.  Cheerio, 
conveying  a  neat  bundle  of  spaghetti  to  his  transaction.  I’m  afraid  he'll  hold  us  up  for  Nita.  why  the  glum  fare?”  He  swept  the 
mouth.  She  kicked  his  foot.  more.  However,  suit  yourself,  profaeor,  bills  into  his  wallet,  thumped  her  on  the 

"What  the  devil!"  suit  yourself."  And  Hal.  a*  if  he  didn't  knee. 

The  professor,  who  lacked  Italian  train-  care  one  way  or  another,  flecked  an  ash  to  You  couldn't  be  angry  with  him  for  long, 
ing,  haa  become  engrossed  in  the  bewilder-  the  floor.  She  glanced  out  of  the  windo*-.  Bond 

ing  contents  of  his  plate.  She  ruised  her  "Dear  me.  I  hadn’t  thought  of  that."  Street.  Crowds  moving,  heavy  and  dark 
pencil  above  the  table  edge,  wigwagged  it.  Marshall  looked  worried,  "fra  rather  in-  in  the  gray.  Tea  shops,  tobacco  shops,  shop 
An  old  signal.  Hal  understood.  experienced  in  such  matters.  Perhaps  windows  flattened  in  the  mist,  their  warn 

Keep  Marshall  talking.  She  had  only  to  you're  right,  major."  but  dimly  seen  aa  the  taxi  sped  along, 

question  on  a  note  of  admiration:  "You  “ Poa-l-tive-ly  right."  Hal  grew  rather  Things  to  buy.  Money  to  pay  with, 
can  really  tell  about  a  manuscript  from  bossUrous.  " \ ou’ve  got  my  receipt.  You  "What  on  earth  pussnard  you  to  tell 
photographs?"  leave  it  to  me.  You  .hall  have  your  manu-  Marshall  that  Antoni d«  was  your  mea- 

He  wus  happily  launched.  "Yea  indeed,  script  in  ten  say,  twelve  day's.  Count  five  senger?" 

We  are  forced  to  depend  upon  them,  as  the  to  get  there.  He  goes  by  Paris.  Milan.  "Well,  perhaps  I  did  overdo  it  a  bit." 
originals  are  scattered  all  over  the  world.  Venice.  Trieat,  Belgrad.  Sofia.  Looked  it  Hal  admitted.  "Thought  the  old  eentle- 
In  fact,  sometimes  I  prefer  them  for  in-  nil  up.  Two  days  for  the  busmen.  Five  to  man  needed  something  of  the  kind.  We 
stance,  to  detect  the  corrections  of  a  later  get  back."  can  always  skip  if  anything  goo*  wrong, 

hand  by  the  color  values  of  inks;  or  era-  The  professor  sighed.  "It's  a  long  tune  Seven  hundred  pounds  isn't  so  bad!" 
sures  by  the  almost  imperceptible  shadows  to  wait.  The  responsibility  — "  Yew.  skipping  was  their  usual  pace, 

of  roughened  surfaces.  In  my  last  book  With  a  little  start  she  turned  her  head.  "Now,  Nita.  you’re  not  going  to 

on  Catullus,"  he  proceeded  chattily  -  " and  Antonuks  stood  in  the  doorway,  star.ng  at  No.  she  wasn’t  going  to  worry.  After  all. 

by  the  way,  1  must  send  you  a  copy,  their  table.  How  long  had  he  been  there?  could  anything  be  funnier  than  a  famous 
major— I  gathered  a  large  part  of  my  data  "Hal!"  She  spoke  softly 

from  photographs.  Of  course,  there  are  He  gave  one  look,  jumped 

always  different  opinions.  I  expect  '* 

Her  smile  held  him  aa  she  slipped  the 
-mall  piece  of  paper  under  the  bread  bas¬ 
ket.  Hal  reached  out  for  a  piece  of  bread.  It  UU  a  thing  from  Antonidsa’  face.  Hal 
•  as  neatly  done.  atrsddled  in  front  of  hu 

From  under  the  large  velvet  hrim  of  her  "A  friend  of  your 
hut  she  shone  upon  the  professor,  light  course  Marshall  could 
brows  lifted,  lips  parted -questioning,  lis¬ 
tening.  He  expected  then  that  this  manu¬ 
script  would  raise  a  storm  of  controversy? 

A  life  work  to  defend  it?  How  splendid 
of  him! 

Chicken  on  casserole  with  mushrooms  and 
•alud.  She  coaxed  sweetly.  "You  haven’t 
eaten  a  thing,  professor.” 

I  low  could  becal  when  he  talked  so  much ! 

Hal  pretended  to  drop  his  napkin:  dived 
under  the  table,  lie  had  read  her  note  and 
wanted  to  are  what  she  had  done  with  his 
precioua  manuscript.  He  emerge*!  apoplec¬ 
tic.  twisted  himself  in  u  position  where  he 
could  watch  the  door. 

"When  your  husband  asked  for  my  opin-  you?"  The  girhsh  not.  wm  most  suc- 
ioi  on  the  photogrsphs  I  confess  I  was  cswful. 

skeptical."  Doctor  Marshall's  wispy  voice  Th««e  blue  eyes  could  twinkle.  "N« 
went  on  and  on.  "You  see.  of  the  hundred-  fluently.  You  mv.  we  don’t  get  much 
(aid  Catullus  manuscripts  in  existence  practice." 

there  are  only  four  or  five  of  major  impor-  She  glanced  once  more  in  the  mirror, 
lance.  I  should  say.  there  wege  You  see”  Hal  was  handirg  over  something.  Well, 
and  he  heamr*!  upon  Hal  ’M  believe  them  with  three  thousand  in  his  pocket  he  could 
to  be  all  copies  of  our  manuscript."  afford  a  hundred.  If  An  ton  ides  knew! 

Sort  of  an  Adam  among  manuscripts.  There  now.  at  last  he  was  going, 
this  lost  Vrrons.  She  glsn.vd  toward  the  Hal  inarched  back,  flushed  and  Mailing, 
door.  "Who  d'you  think  that  war 

"The  Bodleian  Library  would  never  for-  Too  sure  of  himself.  She 
Itive  me,  major”  Marshall  readjusted  his  roguish  gleam  in  his  eye. 

Itlaiece  "if  they  knew  that  you  had  con-  ‘*Our  messrnger!"  He  bro 
tvmplatcd,  an  an  old  Oxford  man.  prternt-  phantlv.  "Didn’t  tell  yr 
Ing  thorn  with  such  a  gift.  Of  course,  they  phoned  him  while  yno  wet 
already  own  one  of  the  tinmt  copies  the  one  lie'll  be  in  Paris  tonight." 
we  call  ‘O.’  The  Bihliuthfciua  National.-  Oh.  why  did  he  have  to  g 


Easiest  Way  '  j 
To  Manage  L * 
Without  a  Maid 

Don't  worry  if  your  girl  docs 
leave  I 

With  your  Toledo  Firele.n 
Cookatove.  you  can  still  hove 
those  same  luscious  meal*.  And 
with  them,  most  nsmuch  kitchen 
freedom  aa  ever. 

Just  pul  in  the  raw  food  with  the 
hosted  (sdislon  and  Ul  it  cook.  No 
further  attention  is  necessary. 

You  can  luck  a  roast  and  vegetables 
into  one  compartment,  and  side  dishes 
»nd  a  dessert  into  the  other.  Then 
leave  for  the  afternoon.  When  you 

■  return  in  time  for  dinner, 
you  will  find  the  roast 
done  to  s  lum.  your  din- 


scholar  vouching  for  a  manuscript  that  Hal 
up.  "  Kxcuse  had  bought  for  forty  pounds  from  a  du¬ 
ds  pockets  he  reputable  Greek?  A  joke  on  all  those 
stuffy  old  fogies  who  thought  themwlvm  so 
mirror.  Couldn't  wise* 

She  brightened  to  laughter.  Not  for 

tod's?"  Of  ^Oh.  Hal.  Ifk  ever  get.  out!” 
too.  in  the 

mirror.  " 

"1  don’t  know."  Change  the  subject.  IT  DID  get  out. 

"How  do  you  like  London,  doctor?"  1  “The  devil!"  Hal  rn. 

He  did  sound  worried.  ”  1  shall  be  glad  ataring  at  hu  Daily  Mail, 
to  get  home.  I  dread  these  twelve  days.  I  There  it  was.  or  a  re 

had  meant  to  sail - Of  course,  your  version  of  it -a  hrautifv 

husband  may  be  right.  I - ”  Herman  Slade,  well-known 

"Trust  Hal.”  she  said  quickly,  and  was  paying  a  fabulous  pr 
■gain  she  glanced  toward  the  door.  Once  rious  old  manuscript  whid 

all.  the  distinguished  Latinist  now  in 
mdon,  had  unearlhed  in  Constantinople, 
r.  Slade  refused  to  aay  whrrr  the  menu- 
ript  was  at  present.  No  mention,  as 
t.  of  Major  Brasaington-Wekh.  Bui  Mar. 
all’s  photograph  was  on  the  bark  page. 

Se  old  idiot  must  hate  written  Slade  when 
st  he  saw  the  photographs  And  Slade, 
ler  receiving  th-  cable,  had  talked. 
According  to  Hal’s  schedule  only  seven 
ys  more  to  go  before  the  wretched 
snuampt  could  he  delivered  to  Marshall  i. 
d  the  final  three  thousand  dollars  handed  r 
er  Now  this- -publicity!  The  one  - 

Swldenly  llal  began  to  Isugh.  Sprawling  £• 


’There  It  to!1’ 
rt*r«  in rbW 
•lory  of  how 
itron  of 


iwr  ready  to  fterve. 

No  watching  or  waiting 
no  basting  or  regulating 
of  boat.  All  »•  automatic. 
Receding  Temperatures 
insure  perfect  cooking  re¬ 
sults  and  in  the  Easiest 


ntlX  rrcc|uent  attempts  are 

r«~#e  m  made  to  secure  “h  re  less* 4 
TtTi  T  results  by  other  methods. 
iZZtrZX  But  there  is  no  worthy  aub- 
*«•*<««  •  ui  atitute  for  tie  firelms  cook* 
’•vv£TT..VT.  etove.  Invaatieate  the  To* 
•T’:-  Wo  .Write  for  "Secrets” 
•  tt««e*ow  now.  Address  Dept.  I3J, 

Tkr  Toledo  Cooker  Co., Toledo,  Ohio 

Mamri* '•*»*»  ItWl  Aluminum  Ware. 

«  <  ouUfs.  I*W1  t.Mot  remvMp.n* 

lev  lnstt*ul»««.  anil  the 


Toledo 


She  stood  staring  down  at  him.  Glad  he 
thought  it  so  funny.  Her  own  sense  of 
humor  was  not  in  working  order.  At  this 
hour  of  th*  morning  she  ala-ays  felt  puffy 
of  sye.  droopy  of  lip.  and  like  turning  her 
back  on  windows.  She  clutched  her  kimono 
with  one  hand:  with  the  other  she  shook 

"V  ho!"  he  roared  on  a  subsiding 
wave.  "Can  you  see  the  old  duffer’s  face 
when  he  reads  this?” 

No.  but  she  could  see  them  skipping,  and 
she  told  him  so.  " Limelight  isn't  becom¬ 
ing  to  you.  Hal." 

lie  sat  up.  his  hair  rumpled;  whistled; 
he  hadn’t  thought  of  that. 

"Oh.  I  say,  old  girt,  we  can’t  get  out 

That  was  precisely  what  they  were  going 
to  do.  and  quickly.  Why  take  risks  when 
they  had.  already,  seven  hundred  pounds? 
"  D'you  want  a  swarm  of  reporters  inquir¬ 
ing  into  your  private  affairs?  "  She  let  this 
sink  in  while  she  hunted  for  the  key  of  the 
trunk. 

He  rose,  tying  the  cord  of  hb  dressing 
gown  He  was  growing  fat.  ’’Marshall 
won’t  talk.”  But  he  didn’t  sound  con¬ 
vinced.  He  prowled  to  the  window,  where 
be  stood  staring  at  the  wintry,  lemon ish 
light  of  another  London  day.  "Suppose  I 
telephone  and  explain?" 

’’The  lem  explaining  you  do.  the  better ." 

She  was  in  the  closet,  unhooking  hang¬ 
er*.  Lay  the  rtothsa  on  the  bed.  These 
wardrobe  trunks  were  convenient.  After 
all.  three  thousand  dollars,  about  seven 
hundred  pounds,  or  what  Hal  hadn’t  spent 
of  it,  would  carry  than  quite  a  way. 


Jireless  Cookstove 
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He’d  hare  to  behind  all  those  seedy  and  hi*  visitor  titling  in  *  cormr 
old  book*  he  had  bought— hook*  on  C*tul-  among  palm*  ana  wicker  furniture.  At 
lus,  •  f*t  blue  volume  of  Marshall’s,  auto-  this  hour  the  place  was  almost  deserted, 
graphed,  a  Latin  dictionary.  A  pompous  She  paved  an  old  man  reading  a  paper;  an 
row  of  them  on  the  mantelpiece.  American  consulting  a  Baedeker;  a  bored 

“You'd  better  dna  and  go  get  ticket*  couple  sitting  bolt  upright,  waiting  for 
for  Mfnewhere."  She  may  have  sounded  a  someone. 

little  tired.  It  was  hard  luck!  The  two  men  rose.  Antonides suave,  Hal 

Obediently  he  strode  into  the  bathroom,  savage.  The  vein*  al>out  his  temple* 
from  which,  presently,  came  the  intimate  swelled  purplish  and  throbbed, 
racket  of  splashing  and  swearing.  “I  say.  Nita."  He  kept  hi*  voice  down, 

She  sighed.  They  a-ere  comfortable  here,  trying  for  control.  "Here’s  a  bally  joke 
Well,  it  might  be  tone.  Nice.  Monte  on  us."  A  joke  he  didn't  reliah.  from  his 
Carlo.  She  lit  a  cigarette,  trotting  back  manner.  "Our  friend  has  an  idea  that  I’ve 
and  forth.  She  took  up  the  secuin  gown  of  made  a  fortune  out  of  his  manuscript, 
memarxs.  dulled  and  torn.  Pack  it  with  Perfect  rot  of  course." 
the  others;  with  the  blue  dress  Hal  had  She  had  feared  something  like  this.  She 
insisted  on  buying  her  in  Paris.  Black  was  sat  down  facing  the  Greek. 

the  only  -  "You've  read  that  absurd  story  In  the 

“I  say.  Nita,  where  shall  we  go?”  Hal.  Daily  Mail?" 

In  ha  shirt  sleeve*.  suspenders  dangling.  Under  her  veil  her  lips  curled  in  obedient 
wered  from  the  bathroom  door,  a  razor  amusement. 

brandished  in  midair.  His  fare  was  a  Antonides  waved  his  tiny  hand  with  the 
soapy  mask  from  out  which  gleamed  a  horrid  scarab  ring.  “It  is  the  truth,  h  it 
bloodshot  eya.  not?"  He  spoke  softly. 

"Oh.  anywhere."  She  brushed  hack  Better  not  deny  too  much.  She  met 
strands  of  hair;  needed  another  wave.  those  smooth  dark  eyes  with  the  deepening 

The  old  weary  sense  that  there  was  no  green  of  her  own.  "A  very  exaggerated 
other  way  out  -  packing,  traveling,  boats,  story,  Mr.  Antonides.  But  even  sup* 
train,  naw  fields,  fields  thst  bad  grown  pose"  she  leaned  forward  "suppoae  my 
again  over  the  paths  they  hsd  trodden.  hushand  did  sell  the  manuscript  for  a  little 
Pull  out  the  bureau  drawers.  There  now.  more  than  he  paid  for  it.  You  got  your 
cigarette  aahra  over  everything.  Hal’s  price,  didn’t  you?" 
paouon  for  handkerchiefs  and  neckties  was  "  My  price  —then." 

tousled  only  by  the  empty  whisky  bottlea,  of  Smiling  he  drew  out  a  gold  cigarette  case, 

which  he  left  a  trail  wberrvrr  they  went.  Hi* 

Crtakly  gold  hairpin*  and  whisky  hot-  out  to  her.  Brown  cigarettes,  gold  tipped, 
tba  -  that  was  all  they  left  of  themsrivra  in  Rather  take  poison, 
hotel  rooms.  Hal  scowled,  hi*  fist  heavy  on  the  table. 

"  You’ve  made  a  holy  mm.  of  the  place!"  "You  have  no  business - ” 

Hal  again,  pecvwh,  poor  dear,  fumbling  The  Greek  turned  slowly,  still  smiling, 
among  pflm  of  stuff  on  the  bed.  "No?  Hut  then,  neither  have  you.  major. 

“Leave  those  alone."  With  his  great  You  are  very  cle ver.  Let  us  be  frank.  The 
big  clumsy  hands  he  was  upsetting  every-  manuscript  may  have  come  from  Constnn- 
thing.  tinople.  I  think  I  gave  you  that  idea.  It 

“Hang  it  all.  Nita.  I  want  a  necktie!"  is  worth  something  as  an  idea.  This  Doctor 
“Well,  there’s  one  on  the  chair.”  Marshall  would  U  interested,  would  he 

Drag  out  the  black  valise.  She  knelt  not.  to  know  where  you  got  the  story  and 
before  it.  What  a  jumble!  Two  sanpty  the  manuscript?" 

Haig  A  Haig  bottlea.  Simply  have  to  leave  "Well?"  Iler  voice  hardened, 

them  in  the  chart.  One.  half  full;  orange-  "D’you  know  what  that  fellow  has  had 

wood  sticks;  s  pencil,  point  broken;  an  the  Infernal  Impudence  to  demand?”  Il»l 
unwrapped  piece  of  soap;  that  shoe  horn  burst  out.  “Eight  hundred  poundal  I 
she  had  been  looking  for  everywhere;  some  told  him  I  didn't  have  It." 
loos#  French  francs  jingling  about-  Under  "But  you  can  get  it -not  so?" 
rumpled  parking  paper,  the  manuscript.  Her  eyes  warned  Hal,  whose  voice  had 
Hal  must  have  spilt  some  whisky  on  it.  risen.  The  old  gentleman  peered  over  his 
Sha  held  it.  scrambling  to  her  feet.  Of  all  paper  In  their  direction.  The  American 
■nudged,  stained,  forlorn  bits  of  rubbish!  strolled  past  them,  storing. 

Hoi.  ha  fore  askew,  his  elbows  crooked  Her  foot  tapped  the  floor.  "Look  here, 
aa  he  aqomwd  info  one  rf  h..  tight  collars.  Mr.  Antonides/’  she  said  as  nuietly  as  she 
turned  to  glare  at  it.  could.  “We  haven’t  any  such  sum.  You 

"What  are  you  going  to  do  with  that?"  have  nothing -nothing,’  she  minuted,  "to 
"Send  it  to  your  prof*s«or."  Had  to  gain  from  u*." 
rive  bun  something  for  his  three  thousand!  The  Greek  rone  with  one  of  his  supple 
Then  laughter  came  up  in  her  aa  it  had  movement*.  Ho  stood  stroking  the  silky 
come  to  Hal.  wisp  of  his  mustache  as  he  gaud  down 

“Oh.  dear  oh.  dmr!"  she  gasped.  Hal  at  Hal.  "Eight  hundred,  major.  I  do  not 
regarded  her  sourly.  know  what  arrangement*  you  have  made 

The  telephone.  The  bell  joined  in  her  with  Doctor  Marshall  and  his  rich,  his  een- 


he  drew  out  a  gold  cigarette  case, 
hand,  soft  as  a  woman's,  held  it 
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'T'llOl 'SANDS  upon  thousands  of  the  best  dressed 

*  men  in  America  will  tell  you,  in  no  uncertain  terms, 
that  the  difference  in  style  and  quality  between  a  Kahn 
tailored  to-measure  suit  and  one  from  the  nwnt  exclusive 
tailor  tin  Fifth  Avenue  is  laijr/y  sent  i  mental. 

The  difference  in  price  i»  real. 

4  *  * 

Kvcry  Kahn  garment  is  made-to-measure  and  truly 
tailored.  Our  shops,  the  largest  tine  tailoring  shops  in 
the  world,  arc  manned  by  finicky  tailors  of  the  old  school, 
who  patiently  pet  and  pamper  permanent  shape  and 
style  into  our  garments,  in  each  case  bearing  in  mind 
the  individuality  of  the  man  who  is  to  wear  them. 

4  4  4 

Our  fabrics  ajc  culled  from  the  looms  of  the  world— 
the  finest  pure  woolens  and  the  test  that  can  be  found 
anywhere.  The  same  is  true  of  our  trimmings. 


Kahn  style  speaks  with  the  voice  of  authority.  For 
nearly  half  a  century  busy  men  of  good  taste  have  ac¬ 
cepted  style  innovations  purely  on  Kahn's  say-so. 

4  4  4 

Kahn  price  is  the  direct  reflex  of  Kahn  volume  the 
result  of  thousands  of  men,  who  want  this  individual 
service,  pooling  their  purchasing  power. 

4  4  4 

How  you  can  get  Kahn  tailored-to- 
measure  clothes 

There  is  a  Kahn  representative  in  your  locality.  Go 
to  him.  He  will  show  you  the  largest  assortment  of  fine 
woolens,  imported  and  domestic,  that  you  have  ever  seen. 
Pick  out  the  fabric  you  like  best.  I-et  him  measure  you. 
In  a  few  days  your  clothes  will  come;  and  if  they  arc  not 
satisfactory  in  every  respect— don't  accept  them.  Kahn 
clothes  must  make  good  or— ter  trill. 


The  and  te  si  of  fine  tailoring  it  formal  t  lathes  far  evening  • 
tUthes  are  nuahtj  exquisite 


evening 
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tram  Pag .  ro  his  blinking  old  lr»t  Vm  be  wouldn't  repo**  of  the  city  I  have.  ne.wtbcW-®. 

"I’d  like  lo  wring  hie  blinking  neck.”  believe  it."  He  net  down  hit  glam  with  an  ordered  him  to  ro  thoroughly  armed  1 

A*  they  onward  the  lounge  Antonides  injured  air.  Then  I  put  the  signature.  Ilooked  it  all  up. 

prepared  to  follow.  Well,  she  couldn't  help  it.  She  went  'Casparus  de  Broospxni*.  A.  D.  II  kal.  de- 

" Telephone,  sir.”  A  boy  met  Hal  in  the  back  to  her  letter.  "Hal  and  I  haven’t  rembr  1874.'  Great  stuff,  that.  Convince 
lobby.  done  much  night-seeing.  The  weather  has  anybody.” 

Surely  Marshall  thia  time.  “  Remember,  been  ao  "  Convincing  enough,  if  you  wanted  to  be 

Hal.  Hold  on  to  yourself.  I'll  wait  in  our  Thump-bank-eremk  Hal  marching  to  convinced.  But  something  warned  her. 
room."  and  fro.  tugging  at  his  mustache,  mutter-  "I  think  it'a  wonderful.  Hal.  I  don’t 

She  waited,  rwtlrws.  pacing  to  and  fro.  ing.  taking  up  a  book,  opening  and  slam-  see.  though  -  In  two  days  now  you 

The  room  at  least  was  in  order,  the  bed  mine  it  shut.  can  give  him  the  manuscript.  What’s  the 

made,  the  tray  gone,  the  Daily  Mail  folded  "Hal  dear ’-mildly-" I  can’t  write  if  use  of  this?” 

on  the  table.  She  read  the  article  again,  you  That  set  him  off.  The  use  of  it?  Well,  if 

If  Marshall  held  his  tongue  they  might  Silence  He  had  settled  down  with  a  she’d  wen  Marshall  ahe’d  know.  This  ex- 

still  -  book.  The  scratch  of  a  match.  Cigar  plained  everything— how  the  manuscript 

Hal's  heavy  hand  opening  the  door.  smoke  hung  in  the  air.  had  left  Verona,  and  how  the  messenger 

"We're  in  for  it.”  ne  groaned.  "Mar-  She  wrote  “Hal  joins  me  in  love.  Affee-  had  probably  got  into  a  fight.  Hadn't  she 

shall'*  all  up  in  the  air.  Swewrs  he  nw  my  tionately  "  nocked  that  part  about  hia  going  armed? 

messenger  on  the  street  yesterday.  Con-  There,  that  was  done.  H.  had  left  his  He'd  read  a  Utter  almost  like  it  in  his  book, 

found  Antonides!  What  with  that  and  the  bottle  on  the  mantelpiece.  Must  put  it  Only  changed  the  namre  and  dates.  Here 

story  getting  out.  the  old  boy’s  distracted.”  away;  rinse  the  glam.  was  a  document  proving  that  the  menu- 

"Will  he  talk?'’  "By  Jove!”  He  sprang  freen  his  chair,  script  must  have  been  stolen  by  people  who 

"Talk!"  Hal  mopped  hi*  brow.  ’’Wmh  "I've  got  it.  Nita!”  didn’t  know  ita  value.  Probably  they 

you  could  have  heard  him  jabbering  over  "Got  what?”  She  watched  him  ana-  paired  it  on  to  others,  and  so  on.  until, 
the  wire.  I'm  off  to  see  him  now.  Do  the  lously  from  the  bathroom  door.  Oh.  drwr  somehow,  it  reached  Constantinople.  C tear 

beat  I  can.”  Ho  tramped  to  the  window,  be  was  having  another  inspiration!  as  day. 

wheeled  around.  ”  I  say.  old  thing,  shall  He  wouldnTt  tell  her  what  it  was.  And  "And  Marshall’s  getting  it  for  nothing.” 
wc  try  and  give  Antonidm  the  alipf”  proven  tly  he  bustled  out.  his  book  under  Hal  ended  on  a  sulky  note. 

Not  a  chance  In  the  world.  “Better  not.  hia  arm.  She  had  spoiled  his  planned  effect,  im- 

We'll  manage  somehow.”  She  tried  to  Came  two  beastly  days  of  Marshall,  paired  his  confidence.  She  pul  a  hand  on 

sound  cheerful.  querulous  on  the  telephone;  of  Antonidm.  his  arm.  His  face  ares  all  puckered  and  red 

He  gTunted,  took  up  his  hat.  She  kissed  sleek,  smiling,  dogging  their  footsteps  with  disappointment, 
him  and  let  him  go.  At  night  the  manuscript  seemed  to  n-e  "Hal  dear,  let's  wait,  shall  we?  You  can 

Nothing  for  it  but  to  unpack.  Every-  from  iU  hiding  place  and  come  to  sit  like  always  use  it  at  the  last  moment  if  you 

thing  out  again  on  bed  and  chain.  Drereeo  a  monstrous  weight  on  her  cheat.  Night-  have  to.” 

and  suits  hanging  in  the  closet  once  more,  mares  in  Latin.  The  darknere  snggled  and  ’’Then  I’ve  gone  to  all  the  trouble  —  ” 
Take  this  opportunity  to  look  over  llal’a  swarmed  with  angular  cipher*  tumbling  he  muttered.  ”  I  tell  you  the  old  boy  needs 
socks.  like  elfish  acrobats  through  her  dream*,  bucking  up.  Look  at  It.  why  don't  you? 

She  sat  down  to  her  darning.  In  and  The  ghost  of  Catullus  haunted  her  frem  the  I  challenge  any  eiprrt.  Why.  I'd  be  taken 
out -out  arid  In— the  needle  creeping,  domes  of  gigantic  moauum.  la  myself!’’ 

How  ever  had  he  worn  through  these  new  Then  one  morning  llal  came  bounding  She  didn’t  want  to  look  at  It.  "llal.  will 

socks  BO  soon?  Oh.  dear,  think  of  being  back  about  lunch  time,  exultantly  brand-  you  do  me  a  favor?”  She  clung  to  him. 
anchored  to  the  Carlton  Hotel  by  a  lirastly  ishing  something  that  looked  as  if  he  might  roaring.  "Id  m»  keep  it  for  you.  If  you 

Utin  manuscript.  Antonides  wouldn't  have  Ashed  it  out  of  a  scrap  basket  really  need  it  later - “ 

hesitate,  he  wouldn't -  If  she  let  the  "Thia  will  fix  the  old  I  toy.  Nila!”  "No!”  he  snapped,  stubborn,  frowning. 

thing  worry  her  those  thin  little  bird  dm  She  felt  emre.  Here  she  had  been  wait-  She  loosened  her  hold  and  turned  away ; 

■  mild  dig  In  deeper,  and  the  rad-winged  Ing.  dressed  and  idle  for  over  two  hours,  walked  a  few  steps,  head  and  shoulder* 
lips  sag.  "What  on  earth  is  it.  Hal?  A  letter?"  drooping;  felt  him  watching  her. 

Where  wss  her  sense  of  humor?  As  lost  "Clever  girl!”  He  straddled  in  front  of  ”  Why  do  you  worry  me  so?  ’’ 
as  the  lost  Verona,  and  not  ao  easily  fount!,  her,  hia  head  cocked  on  one  side.  She  salted  it  of  him  wearily,  trailing 

She  took  the  thing  a  short  of  parch-  across  the  room  to  the  window,  where  she 
ment  folded:  more  Latin?  stood  staring  out  at  the  muggy  sky. 

HAL  said  he  had  settled  everything,  and  "Where  did  you  get  it?”  ”  Have  your  own  way  then  .  liars  voire, 

not  to  worry.  All  they  hod  to  do.  he  "I  made  it. ,r  jerky,  muffled.  "I  think  it's  bally  rot.  But 

said,  was  to  hold  down  Marshall,  avoid  "You  made  It!  Oh.  Hal!"  I  don’t  want  yeu  fussing  and  fretting.  1 

publicity,  and  between  now  and  the  d«~  "Well,  I  didn’t  exactly  make  it.’’  hs  say.  Nita -don't!" 

livery  of  the  manuscript,  loss  Antonides.  admitted  impatiently.  "I  got  the  idea  Shs  was  waiting  for  that,  and  flaw  to 
A  simple  little  program.  from  a  letter  in  one  of  my  books.  Remem-  him.  standing  on  tiptoe  to  give  him  a  hug. 

To  begin  with,  he  had  only  half  con-  her  the  book  1  was  reading  the  other  day?  "Dear  old  thing  r  His  hristly  check 
vinred  Marshall  that  lie  couldn't  have  seen  A  chap  I  happen  to  know  used  to  be  at  scratched  against  here 
in  London  a  man  who  must  now  lie  on  Oxford;  fact  k  he  ns  Bred  same  tune  as  He  watched  her  moodily  while  the 
hi*  way  hack  from  Constantinople.  They  I  waa  -worked  it  out  for  me  Doesn’t  it  lurked  it  Into  her  Hand  bag.  Safret  place 
could  get  In  the  police.  Hal  had  gone  so  far  look  like  the  real  th.ng.  though?”  >he  knew 

ax  to  propose.  Of  coursa  an  investigation  It  looked,  she  thought,  like  more  "Well.  I  don’t  answer  for  anything 

would  involve  them  In  a  moat  unpleasant  trouble.  "What  are  you  going  to  do  now."  aaid  he  In  the  tone  of  one  who  has 
matter  of  smuggling  and  bribery.  How-  with  It?”  done  hia  best.  "We'll  be  in  a  pretty  pickle. 

ever,  if  the  professor  wished -  Well,  he  waa  going  to  pretend  that  the  though,  if  Marshall  balks  at  the  last  nw 

The  profmor,  as  Hal  had  expected,  did  Turkish  gentleman  hod  sent  it  on  by  mail.  met.  and  Antonidm  holds  out  for  h.s 
not  wish.  He  fell  into  a  panic  at  the  mere  It  was  supposed  to  have  been  found  folded  money.” 

den  of  compromising  himself  further.  He  In  with  the  manuscript.  She  tried  far  brightnrea.  "Antonides 

cabled  Slade  not  to  give  out  any  more  She  set  it  down  on  the  table.  wouldn't  hold  ua  in  that  case.  Wait  tpo 

information,  and  shut  himself  with  the  ’’ I  don’t  see  the  use  ”  more  days  anyway.” 

photographs  in  n  study  which  had  been  "Look  here.  Nita."  He  followed  her  to  "Marshall  hasn't  telephoned,  has  he?” 

lent  to  him  In  Dean’s  Court.  Morning  and  the  window.  "You  don’t  understand.  It  llal  pretended  to  he  ahaoffced  in  hM  nails. 


Active ,  Outdoor 
Men  Like  Them 


Men  whose  work  takes  them 
outdoors  a  lot  naturally  wear 
Patrick  mackinaws.  And  bus¬ 
iness  and  professional  men  find 
that  no  other  coat  quite  equals 
the  mackinaw  for  warmth, 
comfort  and  freedom  out  doors. 

These  good  looking  coats 
originated  among  outdoor 
men  of  the  north  country. 
Now  all  men  have  adopted 
the  style  as  their  own. 

There  is  no  cloth  like  Pat¬ 
rick  Cloth.  Made  of  the  high¬ 
est  grade,  pure,  virgin  wool 
”  from  sheep  that  thrive  in  the 
snow” — it  wears  season  after 
season  in  a  way  distinctly 
Patrick.  Patrick  quality  is 
assured,  for  Patrick  spins  the 
yarn,  weaves  the  cloth  and 
makes  the  finished  garments. 

Sold  by  be*t  dealers  everywhere. 
Send  fo*  new  catalogue.  It  describe* 
these  mackinaw*,  ax  well  ax  the  full 
line  of  Patrick  greatcoat x.  overcoat', 
•porting  clothe*.  *we«ter»  and  knit 
good*. 


F.  A.  PATRICK  <k  CO 

Duluth  -  -  -  Minor  ton 


tThire  TJorthernWool  ♦ 


sheep  that  thrive  in  the  snow 
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Big  Ben  struck  full  and  rich.  One 
two-  three.  She  thought  of  the  bell*  of 
I  Florence,  the  bells  of  Para.  Kvery  city  hod 
its  bells.  Wishful  now  she  had  told  rial  where 
she  was  going.  Antonidee.  stationed  in  the 
I  hotel  lobby,  Ead  bowed  as  she  pa**ed  His 
I  smile  linked  him  with  shady  bus  new. 
I  linked  him  with  Hal.  She  shivered,  glanced 
behind  her.  No.  he  hadn’t  followed.  She 
stopped  to  ask  her  way.  There  Knglnh  boh- 
|  bies  were  handsome  creatures. 

Newly  there  now.  The  bulk  of  the 
Abbey  roar  grim  in  the  fog.  Dew’s  Court 
must  lie  behind.  She  felt  shy  men  mg 
upon  It. 

Pinched  tree*  on  a  wintry  patch  of 
ground.  Stone  under  foot,  stone  hemming 
her  in.  No  place,  that,  for  Nita  Rraasington- 
Welsh.  Hushed  and  Weak  in  the  mot.  a 
solemn  row  of  house*  eyed  her  austerely, 
i  If  she  didn't  hurry  she  would  turn  hark. 

That  narrow-shouldered  one  must  he  the 
ho* or.  An  effort  now  to  mount  the  steps. 
Smile  at  the  porter.  Up  narrow  stoics,  wanly 
lit.  Office*,  a  musty  smell  of  paper*. 

The  top  floor  and  a  door.  She  knocked. 
No  answer,  but  you  could  hear  the  faint 
sound  of  papers  rustling.  She  opened  the 


Her  throat  He  had  nothing  to  gain,  and  he  knew  it. 

"Mr.  Antonides.  you  d  bettor  go.  You 
Callurhio  see - " 

broke  off.  lie  saw-.  The  door  opened,  shut  softly, 
i  a  flagrant  "I  say  Imt  NiU  Hal  wasn’t 

usbard  got  going  to  give  up  no  easily.  The  moment 
Antonides  left,  he  thought  — poor  old 
_  at  her  bag.  Hal!  that  she  had  played  for  just  this. 
My  child,  this  i«  a  great  Wow  to  me:  a  She  had  helped  so  often  Indore. 

“Mrs.  B raw ngton- Welsh !  How  very  great  Wow.’’  He  walked  unsteadily  to  his  And  now  with  the  Cirr*k  g on*,  and  his 
kind !  You  muat  txcua*  m*;  I  haven't  b tw  dtwk.  bent  ov*r  the  photograph*.  " I’ve  assurance  recovered,  he  pranced  forwnrd, 

feeling  well."  made  a  mistake."  he  aaid.  ’’ The  letter  "Hal.  the  letter - 

The  professor  bobbed  up.  startled,  from  wouldn't  have  hem  nr ce wary  »f  But  with  one  of  his  handsome  gesture, 

a  big  littered  desk.  In  the  focused  rays  of  An  old  man.  broken  and  weary,  he  sank  he  hud  unwrapped  the  manuscript,  thrust 
a  low-hanging  green-shaded  lamp  his  mu*-  into  his  chair,  covered  his  face  with  him  it  into  Marwhidl’a  hund.  "Take  my  word 

tache  looked  Tike  a  drippmg  blot  of  ink.  He  hands.  lor  It.  doctor - M 

wore  over  his  ayaa  a  green  thing  that  re-  She  stood  wavering  l«-»ide  him.  caught  "Oh.  don’t!"  she  cried.  "Oh.  don't!" 

sembled  the  visor  of  a  jockey’s  cap.  lie  with  this  old  man  in  the  hoary  dust  of  some  The  old  man  under  the  green-shaded 
pushed  it  higher  on  hia  bulging  white  fore-  tragedy  beyond  her.  All  for  a  manuscript,  lamp  mechanically  fingered  the  page*, 
need  as.  hurriedly,  he  advanced.  just  a  manuscript.  She  hadn’t  understood.  With  a  soli  she  took  Hal’s  mrrn.  "  My 

“Why.  Doctor  Marshall  I"  Her  pee-  hadn’t  realised.  dear,  don’t  you  understand  yet?"  She 

pared  brightness  was  lost  in  the  small  If  he  had  only  turned  on  Hal  as  others  drew  him  Into  the  shadow*  by  the  window, 
stuffy  room.  No  wonder  the  man  was  half  had  turned  before!  How  little  and  mean  "I  gave  him  the  letter,"  sne  whispered, 
dead,  mooning  in  here.  ”  Wr  were  worried  she  felt !  She  and  Hal  what  mete  they  but  "  He  knew  right  away.” 
about  you."  adventurers,  wad  adventurers.  Uking  ad-  Hal  whistled,  then  was  curiously  still, 

She  stood,  not  knowing  quit*  what  to  do  vantage  of  a  credulous  old  man?  No  word  staring  out  at  the  gaunt  black  trees,  the 
while  he  groped  for  a  chJr.  It  smelt  of  old  of  comfort  to  give  him.  She  slid  to  her  maiora  of  stone. 

books  and  stole  tobacco.  Someone  ought  knee*.  took  his  poor  raid  fingers  In  hers.  Suddenly  she  felt  him  close.  “Nita.  old 

to  take  care  of  him.  It  was  really  a  “I’m  sorry!  girl,  don't  you  worn’.  We'll  manage. 

sham* -  "Don’t  worry’,  my  dear,  don't  worn’."  "Hal  dear,  il  isn't  that;  it  doesn't 

"I  don't  suppose  you  have  any  news?”  He  tried  to  pat  her  hand.  "It  isn't  your  matter  about  us." 

His  eyes,  behind  their  glamrs,  blinked,  fault.  I  should  have  known."  A  shrill  cry  whirled  them  around.  Mar- 

watery.  red  rimmed.  Word*  were  hot  within,  beating,  pressing  shall,  deathly  white,  stood  wavering  under 

Poor  worried  old  thing!  She  thought  of  to  be  out.  No.  she  couldn't  give  Hal  away,  the  light,  a  hand  flattened  on  the  manu- 
the  letter  In  her  hand  bag.  hesitated.  "I'm  sorry.”  script,  the  other  gripping  the  table. 

"I  can't  rtwlly  make  out  these  photo-  But  he  had  forgotten  her.  She  heard  him  Oh.  he  mustn't  break  down  I  She  started 

graphs.  You  see.  the  readings  are  so  differ-  like  a  far-away  little  wind  sighing.  "A  for  him. 

ent  from  any  other  of  the  manuscripts,  and  laughingstock  never  get  hack  after  this  But  now  she  saw  him  more  clearly,  trans- 
eo  near  what  I  have  always  believed  the  my  whole  life  figured.  He  was  pointing  down  at  the 

loat  Verona  — "  He  moved  around  to  It  did  mean  his  life.  She  saw  that  now.  pave.  What  was  he  saying? 
hn  desk,  nervously  shifting  papers.  "But  He  had  stoked  his  professional  reputation.  Catullus  Catullus- the  moat  eatraor- 

they  are  so  different:  I'm  afraid,  too  differ-  And  she  had  thought  it  a  joke)  dinary -  , 
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Picture  It  InYour  Home ! 


rpHE  ILLUSTRATION  above 
[j  shows  the  installation  of  an 
Estate  Hcatrola  in  a  modern, 
six-room  home. 

Picture  one  In  you r  home. 

See  what  a  wonderful  Improve¬ 
ment  It  Is  over  the  old-time  heating 
stove.  Note  how  beautifully  it 
blends  with  other  home  furnishings. 

Estate  Heatrola  marks  a  new  era  in 
heating.  New  principles.  The  ef¬ 
ficiency  of  a  furnace-  the  appear¬ 
ance  of  a  phonograph.  A  warm-air 
furnace  which  requires  no  costly 
installation,  but  is  installed  or 
moved  as  readily  as  a  large  heating 
stove.  For  old  or  new  homes, 
stores,  offices,  halls,  etc.— with  or 
WITHOUT  BASEMENTS! 

Not  a  Stove  l 

The  Hcatrola  is  a  furnace,  not  a 
stove.  It  circulates  great  volumes 
of  warm,  moist  air  through  the 
house.  Placed  in  one  of  the  living 
rooms,  it  heats  3  to  6  connecting 
rooms  in  even  the  coldest  weather. 


-this  Efficient 

Warm  Air 
Furnace 

thatLookslike 
a  Phonograph 

Heats  3  to 

6  Connecting 

Rooms 


Uses  No  More  Fuel  than  a  Stove! 

Estate  Heatrola  burns  any  kind  of 
coal— hard  or  soft,  lignite  or  slack. 
Coke  and  wood  can  also  be  used. 
Can  be  equipped  to  bum  gas  at 
small  extra  coat. 

Grained  Mahogany  Enamel 

Note,  too,  the  Heatrola  is  finished 
in  rich,  grained  mahogany  — a  vit¬ 
reous  enamel,  hard  and  smooth  as 

«ass  and  practically  everlasting. 

ou  can  rub  and  dust  it  with  a 
cloth — just  as  you  do  your  furni¬ 
ture.  No  more  dirty  blacking.  No 
nickel  to  polish. 

Oxer  2 500  Dealers 

Leading  hardware  stores,  furniture 
stores  and  heating  contractors 
everywhere,  sell  and  recommend 
the  Hcatrola.  See  your  nearest 
dealer,  or  mail  the  coupon  to  us 
for  full  information.  In  writing  us, 
please  attach  rough  sketch  showing 
size  and  arrangement  of  your  rooms 
so  that  we  may  recommend  the 
proper  installation. 


Read  What  Users  Say ! 
rpHOUSANDS  of  Heatrolas  are 

JL  in  use— in  every  part  of  the 
country.  Read  these  extracts 
from  a  few  of  the  enthusiastic 
letters  wx  are  constantly  receiving : 

"The  Heatrola  to  wonderful.  We  feel  as 
i Hough  we  could  never  keep  House  any 


S.  A.  Ewu,  Croiwtt  Art 

"The  Heatrola  heats  any  bare  burner  I 
Have  seen.  Uses  cheaper  coal,  heats  better, 
and  to  caster  to  handle  and  take  cate  of.” 

Corf  Wummrr.  Qrrs,  Bend.  K-n» 

"Like  M  much  better  than  a  stove  because 
the  hot  air  as  not  dry  and  has  a  mote  even 


If  You  Prefer  a 
Basement  Furnace 

—  take  our  word  lot  the  fnct  that 
there  It  no  better  heating  lystrm 
on  the  market  than  the  Estate  San- 
itarv  Warm  Air  Heating  System  - 
made  both  In  pipe  and  plpclcia 
models.  All-cait-lton  construction; 
five-ye ar-gunr antrc.l  fire  pot;  sani¬ 
tary.  swinging  vapor  tank;  many 
other  fine  features.  Check  the 
coupon  below  for  booklet,  or  send 
rough  sketch  of  your  home  for 
complete  recommendation  with 
blue  print  and  estimate. 


O.  C  Meade.  Bor  sop,  Somerset.  Ky. 
-We  uac  the  Heatrola  to  heat  five  good- 
sited  rooms  and  it  holds  the  temperature  at 
80  degrees  all  the  time  and  does  not  use 
anywhere  as  much  fuel  at  other  heaters." 
CWr,  L-rfr/wU.  CMwyt-". 

“The  Heatrola  heats  my  house  much  bet¬ 
ter  than  three  heating  Moves  did  before.” 

M"  turnon,  Carlson.  Minn 


“I  think  the  Heatrola  to  the  greatest  fur¬ 
nace  on  the  market,  and  I  am  overjoyed 
at  being  an  owner  of  one.  Everyone  says 
our  five-room  house  is  about  the  warmest 
place  here.”  Ralph  I. 


HEATROLA 

Made  By  The  Estate  Stove  Compant,  Hamilton.  Ohio  — Builders  Since  1845  Op 
The  Famous  Estates.  A  Stove,  Furnace  And  Range  For  Every  Requirement 
—  For  Cooking  And  Heating  With  Coal,  Wood,  Gas  And  Electricity 


FREE  BOOK  (iit>  Mail  This 

THE  ESTATE  STOVE  CO. 

HuBilton.  OKto 

Send  me  btt  tf»form*l*m  rctaiding  Keitmg 

trtn  (Kecked  below  and  ram*  of  neereff  dealer. 

□estate  HIATROIA  □  Fum.» 


Street  of  I-  F.  | 


City  and  $4*U - 


F*c&  Ccojc  Ofex:  FwmiMtc  £•< 
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TAILORED  AT  FASHION  PARK 


KAYRAC  "POSTER 


THE  MOST  INTERESTING  AND  THSTEFUL 
EXAMPLE  OF  YOUTHFUL  MODELING  WHICH 
FASHION  PARK  HAS  EVER  PRESENTED. 


A  DECISIVE  FALL  STYLE  NOW  FEATURED 
BY  ACCREDITED  FASHION  PARK  AGENTS. 
FORTY-FIVE  DOLLARS  AND  MORE. 


CVSTOU  StEYKE  triTHOVT 
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day-sbe  always  wore  nlk-and  with  a 
chaperon  parade  up  and  down  near  our 

ut  Our  abort  visit  at  Bosque  Redondo  was 
my  first  introduction  to  social  life  in  the 
country,  and  I  sure  enjoyed  it,  although 
I  couldn’t  speak  a  word  of  Spanish  then.  I 
learned  that  later." 

It  seems  that  the  great  John  Chi.um 
thought  he  could  run  the  cow  businos 
pretty  well  by  himself,  and  did  not  want  to 
Uhe  in  any  partners.  He  was  a  very  decent 
old  scout,  however,  and  offered  to  add  the 
two  newcomers  to  his  army  of  cowboys, 
they  to  take  their  wage*  in  calves.  Thu 
was  the  basis  on  which  he  had  employed 
Billy  the  Kid  and  others  of  his  cowboys. 
The  real  cause  of  the  bloody  Lincoln 
County  war  arms  the  falling  out  Ix-iwecn 
the  Kid  and  a  few  others  and  John  Chisum. 
whom  they  accused  of  not  toting  fair  with 

Our  young  adventurers  were  advised  by 
Chisum  to  go  up  into  the  Panhandle  of 
Texas.  He  said  it  was  then  full  of  smallpox, 
and  would  be  a  fine  place  for  a  young 
doctor.  Our  young  medico  concluded  to 
be  a  doctor,  and  not  n  cowboy.  Chisum 
staked  them  foe  frtah  beef  and  ammuni¬ 
tion.  and  they  struck  out  for  Tascoaa.  then 
the  only  settlement  in  the  Panhandle. 
There  were  then  only  two  white  women  in 
the  Panhandle.  Tascosa  also  boasted  a  few 
store-,  a  blacksmith  shop  and  a  few  Mexi- 


as  mining  camps  ever  get.  but  there  seemed 
to  be  not  much  use  for  a  doctor,  mortality 
being  usually  loo  sudden.  Our  hero,  with 
a  party  of  three  other  adventurers,  got 
together  a  trail  outfit  and  struck  south 
through  Wyoming.  Colorado  and  New 
Mexico,  as  far  as  Santa  P*.  They  passed 
through  hostile  Indian  country  almost  all 
the  way.  and  had  to  stand  guard  every  night, 
of  course.  They  asem  to  have  warvdend 
through  the  country  just  for  to  sse  and  to 
admire,  aa  so  many  young  men  did  in  those 


This  party,  from  Trinidad,  followed  the 
old  Santa  F*  Trail.  There  was  no  railroad 
beyond  Trinidad  at  that  time.  From 
Santa  Fi  two  of  the  party  started  to  Ari¬ 
sons.  and  the  other  two.  including  the 
smter  of  our  letter,  struck  southeast  across 
Nsw  Mexico  toward  the  Pecos  River.  Here 

WSS?E£*3& ..  - 

who  has  not  seen  that  country  in  the  old 
timee.  It  was  then  a  wild,  free  and  open 
land.  In  the  days  of  the  open  cattle  range. 
It  seems  to  havs  been  a  vagus  purpose  on 
the  part  of  thcae  two  young  men  to  find  old 
John  Chisum.  the  old  cow  king  who  Is  ter 
wsa  Involved  In  the  famous  Lincoln  County 
war  of  New  Mexico,  who  controlled  the 
Pecca  Valley  from  Roswell  to  Fort  Sumner, 
and  then  some.  Chisum  had  accumulated 
a  trifle  of  more  than  a  hundred  thousand 
head  of  cattle.  Our  young  heroes  thought 
possibly  they  could  get  some  cattle  of  him 
and  run  them  on  sham. 

In  October  of  18T7  they  arrived  at  old 
Fort  Sumner,  on  the  Pecoa  River.  When  I 
last  saw  Fort  Sumner  it  was  a  wreck  and  a 
ruin.  That  was  when  Pat  Garrett  and  I 


jmsasssraE! 

to  do  except  turn  cowboy,  after  all.  He 
threw  in  with  the  Bates  and  Heals  outfit, 
and  in  the  course  of  a  year,  what  with 
wagse  and  cow  punching,  and  savings  from 
foot  races  and  poker  all  of  which  indus¬ 
try  he  prmctiied  faithfully- h.  got  «o- 


Foot  Tom.  Indian  Brown-wbo  had  picked 

*  about  one  hundred  and  fifty  horses  in 
w  Mexico.  There  was  no  law  in  the  Pan¬ 
handle  at  that  time,  so  thee*  outlaws,  as 
they  now  technically  needed  to  be  clamed, 
srere  practically  safe. 

As  s Sowing  the  strange  sUte  of  society 
that  existed  in  that  country  at  that  time, 
when  the  laws  were  personally  construed 
by  each  man  for  himself,  it  may  be  staled 
that  the  cattlemen  met  them  young  out¬ 
laws  on  a  peaceable  basis.  Iforsra  were 
needed  in  the  Panhandle,  and  here  were 
horses.  Billy  the  Kid  kept  good  order  in 
his  party,  ruling  them  with  a  rod  of  iron, 
and  they  sold,  traded  and  gambled  in 
horsm  all  that  winter. 

The  Kid  was  about  seventeen  or  eighteen 
years  of  age  at  that  time,  and  our  soldier  of 
fortune  became  very  well  acquainted  with 
that  other  soldier  of  fortune,  and  learned 
to  like  him  very  much.  It  seems  that  in  a 
poker  game  our  friend  won  a  lady’s  watch, 
and  Billy  offered  to  buy  It.  The  owner 
made  him  a  present  of  it,  and  the  Kid  gave 
it  to  the  young  sister  of  Pete  Maxwell,  with 
whom  he  was  much  infatuated.  Our  writer 
here  renew,  the  story  which  I  also  heard 
about  the  Kid  in  New  Mexico.and  as  be  knew 
the  Kid  so  well  personally,  be  no  doubt 
sneaks  with  authority.  He  says  that  if  it 
had  not  been  for  the  girl  the  Kid  would 
hire  taken  the  advice  of  his  friends  and 
would  have  pulled  out  for  South  America 
or  Old  Mexico.  Of  him  our  writer  say*, 
taking  a  viewpoint  which  was  by  no  means 
unusual  in  that  country.  “Everybody  I 


where  Garrett  killed  Hilly  the  Kid.  1  don’t 
know  but  there  found  place  In  these  col¬ 
umns  at  an  earlier  day  a  picture  of  old  Fort 
Sumner  as  it  once  eras.  Our  soldier  of 
fortune  has  this  to  say  about  it: 

"We  arrived  at  Sumner.  I  think,  in  Oc¬ 
tober.  1877.  and  I  shall  never  forget  that 
beautiful  spot  We  approached  through  a 
beautiful  avenue  of  cottonwoods,  with  vast 
orchard,  of  peach  trma  loaded  with  ripe 
fruit  and  vineyards  with  the  famous  mis¬ 
sion  g rapes  extending  In  every  direction. 
Tons  of  fruit  were  rotting  on  the  ground. 
The  fort  sms  then  owned  and  occupied  by 
what  was  left  of  the  famous  Maxwell  fam¬ 
ily.  While  we  srere  pitching  camp  at  a 
beautiful  site  on  the  banks  of  the  Prcos 
a  little,  wise  tied,  dried-up  American  came 
from  the  houses  to  investigate  us  as  was 
customary  when  strangers  passed,  which 
was  not  very  often  in  thorn  days.  I  cannot 
remember  the  old  chap's  name,  but  be  was 
an  old  retainer  of  the  Maxwells’,  and  had 
formerly  been  a  great  jockey  in  the  palmy 
days  of  the  senior  Maxwell.  He  soon 
learned  that  I  wsa  a  medico,  and  in  a  very 
few  minutes  a  married  daughter  of  Maxwell 
came  and  requested  me  to  come  at  once  and 
see  if  I  could  help  one  of  her  brothers.  This 
was  my  first  case  in  New  Mexico.  I  accom¬ 
panied  her  and  found  William  MaxsreU 
practically  breathing  his  last  with  about 
the  worst  rase  of  confluent  smallpox  I  had 
ever  seen.  Nothing  could  be  done,  and  be 
lived  but  a  short  time. 

"We  rested  up  there  for  several  days, 
and  the  entire  family  srere  exceptionally 
nice  to  us.  I  had  a  supply  of  vaccine,  and 
used  a  lot  of  it  there.  I  got  well  acquainted 
with  th*  jrsingi—t  daughter.  I  cannot  re¬ 
teen  and  a  beauty.  and  was  the  magnet  that 
wan  the  final  undoing  of  Billy  the  Kid.  She 
would  change  her  drew  several  lime-  a 
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Sotdlors  of  Forluno 

TT  WOULD  take  an  old  man  to  remember 
1  back  as  fur  as  thu  time  when  the  world 
was  not  going  to  the  dmmitlon  bowwows. 
Old  men  of  today  easily  can  remember  the 
lime  when  their  fachers  turned  them  loose 
in  the  world  with  four  dollars  and  the 
paternal  blessing  and  admitted  srith  tears 
that  now  there  wore  fewer  opportunities 
than  in  the  days  when  they  themselves 
were  boys.  Of  course,  the  world  doe-  go 
on  or.e  way  or  another,  and  no  doubt  there 
are  just  as  many  opportunitiea  today  aa 
ihere  ever  were.  The  Bolshevists  of  Russia 
have  proved  that  rather  conclusively,  for 
irutance.  The  great  question  is  that  of  dis¬ 
tribution;  in  other  words,  the  problem  of 
getting  ours. 

Nonp  the  lesa.  I  fsney  that  most  of  us  will 
agree  that  twenty,  thirty  or  forty  years  ago 
there  was  more  opportunity  In  the  Amer¬ 
ican  West  for  a  man  who  had  no  money  than 
there  is  in  the  same  country  today,  unless 
lie  operates  on  a  nonpartisan  basil.  I  can 
remember  that  country  when  it  might  in- 
ileed  have  been  called  u  land  of  opportunity 
fur  all;  when  a  man  could,  without  detri¬ 
ment  to  himself,  his  character  or  his  future, 
shift  from  one  calling  to  another  until  he 
found  the  right  one.  I  rrmemlier  distinctly, 
and  it  perhaps  hss  been  mentioned  in  these 
columns,  u  sign  which  I  used  to  sew  on  a 
raw-board  front  of  a  shack  out  in  a  Kansas 
town:  "John  Blank.  Attorney  at  Law. 
Life  and  Fire  Insurance.  Collsctiona 
Attended  To  at  All  Hours.  Fresh  Ohio 
Cider.”  That  sign  carries  much  perspective. 

The  shifting  and  drifting  earlier  popula¬ 
tion  of  the  frontier,  aa  l  saw  it.  had  under 
it  n  great  dtal  of  the  apirit  of  chance,  luck 
and  adventure.  I  have  livtd  in  a  settle¬ 
ment  of  threw  or  four  hundred  souls  wher# 
there  were  not  more  than  three  or  four 
■omen.  We  really  did  not  ask  questions 
of  one  another,  so  1  am  ignorant  of  the 
personal  hlatory  of  many  of  the  men  I  knew 
there,  for  whom  my  regard  never  has 
ceased.  They  were  good  men.  almost  all 
<4  them;  and  I  presume  that  almost  all  of 
them  were,  in  ons  or  another  sense,  soldiers 
<4  fortune. 

Rather  curioudy,  thero  has  just  now 
come  to  hand,  through  ths  offices  of  a  friend, 
certain  correspondence  written  by  an 
officer  of  the  United  State*  Army,  whose 
name  in  the  circumstances  It  might  not  be 
delicate  to  give.  In  effect,  it  practically  is 
the  diary  of  an  old-timer,  a  former  inhabi¬ 
tant  of  the  American  West,  who  ia  not 
ashamed  to  refer  to  himself  as  a  soldier  of 
fortune.  As  the  little  running  record  of 
reminiscence  so  fully  covers  the  early  west¬ 
ward  drift  of  young  men  in  the  days  before 
the  frontier  pawed,  and  as  it  has  a  great 
deal  to  do  with  precisely  that  part  of  the 
Southweat  where  I  once  lived.  I  cannot 
refrain  from  making  a  little  rfaum4  for  the 
•ako  of  auld  lang  syne,  as  well  as  for  the 
take  of  the  story.  The  personal  phase  must 
be  disregarded  wholly. 

The  communication,  which  was  addressed 
to  my  friend,  himself  also  at  one  time  a 
soldier  of  fortune  In  the  Southwest,  located 
the  first  scenes  of  the  author’s  life  in  Minne¬ 
sota.  He  graduated  from  a  country  school 
st  the  age  of  thirteen  and  went  to  work  on 
the  farm,  lie  inherited  that  strange  am¬ 
bition  for  education  which  is  the  birthright 
of  the  real  American  stock,  and  always  was 
determined  to  have  a  college  education. 
He  went  to  work  with  this  in  view  as  one 
of  a  party  of  engineers  surveying  the  early 
linns  of  the  Great  Northern  Railway.  He 
also  was  with  the  astronomical  party  of 
the  Northern  Boundary  Commission  which 
in  cooperation  with  the  British  Govern¬ 
ment,  established  the  boundary  line  be¬ 
tween  the  United  Stales  and  Canada  from 
the  Lake  of  the  Woods  west  to  the  Rocky 
Mountain,. 

The  American  survey  parties  were  es¬ 
corted  by  two  troops  of  General  Custer’s 
famous  Seventh  Cavalry  and  one  company 
of  infantry*,  as  at  that  time  they  were  work¬ 
ing  in  a  country  abounding  with  Indians 
as  well  as  wild  game.  They  withstood  two 
Indian  attacks  and  one  attempt  to  bum 
them  out  by  mean*  of  a  prairie  fire  during  a 
gale  of  wind. 

Clinging  to  the  main  idea,  our  friend  in 
1874  began  to  study  medicine  at  St.  Paul. 
Minnesota.  In  1876  and  1877  he  attended 
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I  asked  for  ‘HfW.  he  replied  con- 
tenuously  that  aid  not  know  of  anv 
place  wwt  of  toe  Afinouri  R,tfcr  wher|( 
they  had  pennies.  It  never  occurred  la 
either  of  us  that  be  might  have  given  me 
at  least  one  more  stamp.  In  these  days  a 
ahave  cost  twenty-five  cents  or  fifty  cents, 
and  a  newspaper  cost  twenty-five  cents,  at 
two  bits,  as  we  called  it  in  the  Wist, 

Our  hero  now  concluded  to  go  into  medi¬ 
cine  again,  or  nearly  into  it.  The  leading 
druggist  in  Laa  Vegas  staked  him  to  an 
outfit  for  a  drug  store  and  a  partnership, 
and  he  freighted  It  by  bull  train  from  the 
Santa  FA  to  Bernalillo,  New  Mexico,  which 
was  then  ahead  of  the  railroad.  I  shall  let 
him  tell  of  his  own  adventure*  in  that 
charming  old  land  of  sunshine  which  I  once 
knew  myself:  • 

"I  was  very  successful  at  Bernalillo 
was  made  postmaster  there  in  addition  to 
my  drug  business,  and  practice.  In  a  abort 
time  I  bought  out  Herbert,  my  partner, 
and  was  in  active  practice  at  that  place, 
one  of  the  wealthiest  cities  in  New  Mexico 
at  that  period,  until  the  fall  of  1881.  when 
I  disposed  of  my  holdings  and  returned  to 
the  north  to  graduate,  finishing  up  in 
Columbus,  Ohio,  at  what  is  now  the  medi¬ 
cal  department  of  the  Ohio  Univoraity. 

"While  in  the  Southwest  from  1877  to 
1881  I  encountered  a  world  of  adventure, 
among  which  was  the  lynching  of  two  men 
on  the  windmill  in  the  Plata  in  tho  old  town 
of  Las  Vegas,  my  friend  leading  the  Vigi- 
lantea;  later  four  at  the  aame  spot;  later 
two  at  Bernalillo  and  four  st  Albuquerque. 
I  was  well  acquainted  with  Pat  Gurrclt. 
who  after  hi*  famous  career  was  murdered 
near  HI  Paso,  where  I  practiced  from  1906 
to  1910.  His  lovely  daughter.  Klixaboth, 
who  was  blind  from  birth,  sang  for  mo  at 
an  entertainment  1  gave  my  futhcr  and 
mother  who  were  visiting  me  at  HI  Paso  In 
May,  1907,  She  had  a  bouuliful  voice. 

"While  In  the  past  office  in  I -as  Vtgua 
the  stage  on  the  old  Barlow  A  Sanderson 
line  was  held  up  twice  not  far  from  the 

a  on  the  way  from  Santa  V6.  and  the 
robbed,  as  well  as  the  pamengera.  Two 
yearn  later  some  dishonest  officials  put  up 
a  Job  on  an  Innocent  man  and  actually  con¬ 
victed  him  at  the  court  in  Santa  F6  of  the 
cHrnce,  and  he  was  waiting  for  sentence, 
which  for  that  offense  was  life  Imprison¬ 
ment,  when  hia  lawyer  accidentally  met 
me  at  Bernalillo,  and  the  information  I 
handed  him  quickly  resulted  in  a  new  trial. 
I  was  the  star  witness,  and  my  testimony 
resulted  in  hia  acquittal. 

"The  bunch  were  so  enrug.d  at  losing 
the  enormous  reward  they  thought  they 
had  pulled  off  that  they  arranged  to  have 
me  ahot  down  as  1  left  the  courthouse,  but 
fortunately  a  former  mail-contractor  friend 
of  mine,  whom  1  had  known  In  the  Pan¬ 
handle  and  later  when  in  the  poet  office  at 
Las  Vegas,  accidentally  learned  of  It  through 
aome  Mexican  friend  of  his.  grabbed  my 
arm  as  I  left  the  witness  stand  and  hurried 
me  through  the  crowd  to  a  side  entrance 
that  finally  brought  us  through  aome  rear 
rooms  to  an  entrance  on  another  atrect. 
Otherwise  1  wouldn't  be  telling  this  story 
in  1920.  My  friend's  name  was  Teata,  and 
I  learned  from  aome  old-timer  somewhere 
a  few  years  ago  that  he  was  still  living,  not 
far  from  El  Paso." 

At  that  time  (Jen.  Lew  Wallace  was 
governor  of  New  Mexico,  and  our  writer 
knew  him  and  met  him  frequently.  By 
this  time  Billy  the  Kid  had  been  captured, 
after  the  Bock  House  fight,  by  Pat  Garrett, 
sheriff  of  Lincoln  County,  and  was  in  tail 
at  Santa  Vt,  where  our  writer  aaw  him. 
He  aaw  him  again  for  the  last  time  at 
Bernalillo,  in  charge  of  two  deputies, 
Ollinger  and  Beil,  both  of  whom  he  later 
killed  in  front  of  the  courthouse  at  Lincoln, 
New  Mexico.  Then  the  Kid  went  off  on  his 
last  dcwprratc  trail,  and  Garrett  killed  him 
in  Pete  Maxwell’s  house  at  old  Fort  Sumner. 

Just  for  to  see  and  to  admire  I  Such  were 
some  of  the  adventure*  of  a  young  doctor 
in  the  early  West,  in  the  times  when  a  man 
might  be  any  one  of  several  things,  and  grt 
by  with  it.  Life  in  those  day*  was  hardly 
like  beginning  at  the  foot  of  the  ladder  in 
a  bank  and  staying  on  one  stool  till  you  got 
to  be  president.  But  that  these  drifters 
were  not  men  of  weak  character — but  In¬ 
deed  usually  the  contrary —we  may  perhaps 
attest  by  following  out  the  later  life  and 
adventure*  of  our  narrator  herein,  after  hr 
had  gone  back  to  the  State*. 

After  graduating  in  medicine  in  March. 
1882,  he  returned  to  St.  Paul  and  took  up 
the  practioc  of  medicine.  Prior  to  1898  he 
was  commissioner  of  health  in  that  city, 
(Contlnoo*  on  Page  40! 


The  Tie  to  make 
you  look  your  best 


your  haberdasher’s  in  wonder¬ 
ful  variety — Bengalines,  ondulc 
crepes  and  crepe  failles  in  designs 
that  truly  sparkle  and  show  neither 
wrinkles  nor  pinholes,  tubulars  that 
wear  for  seasons,  four-in-hands  and 
bow  tics,  smart  in  both  cut  and 
pattern. 

C boost  she  Sit  Shat  helps  yon  look  your  best 


CIIENKY  BROTHERS,  NEW  YORK 
.V-i«-i ./  Citotj  *<•*. 


CHENEY 

Cravats 

CUour  dealer  will  gladly  help 
you  choose  correctly 


ey^iid  if  you  wish  a  positive  as¬ 
surance  not  only  of  real  wearing 
qualities  but  up-to-date  colorings, 
patterns  and  cut  in  the  neckwear 
you  buy,  look  for  the  name 
CHUNKY  on  the  neckband. 
Sewn  throughout  with  silk  thread. 
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Projected  Selling 

—the  new  way  to 
increase  your  farm  trade 


II VE  merchants  are  no  longer  con¬ 
tent  to  serve  only  those  cus- 
tomers  who  visit  their  stores. 
Ambitious  clerks  have  learned  that 
selling  ability  has  no  value  when 
there  arc  no  customers  to  sell. 

These  merchants,  these  clerks, 
have  developed  the  new  way  to  in¬ 
crease  farm  trade  -  projected  selling. 

That  meant  simplv  the  projecting 
of  your  store  into  the  rural  homes, 
taking  your  merchandise  to  the  farm 
families  instead  of  waiting  for  them 
to  come  to  you,  anticipating  their 
wants  and  creating  new  desires. 

Automobile  and  farm  implement 
dealers  get  most  of  their  business  this 
way.  Now  merchants  in  other  lines 
-clothing,  hardware,  jewelry,  lum¬ 
ber,  even  groceries— are  following 
their  example. 

How  the  plan  works 

A  jeweler  says,  "In  the  early  Fall  I 
spend  a  few  days  every  week  in  visit¬ 
ing  the  leading  farm  homes  here- 
nl»out.  I  take  with  me  a  selection  of 
jewelry  and  Cirucn  watches  just  a 
few  good  items.  Mp  sales  more  than 
pay  me  for  the  time  employed,  and 
the  farmer  is  so  pleased  with  this  at¬ 
tention  that  usually  he  becomes  a 
permanent  customer." 

A  hardware  dealer  says,  “One  of 
my  clerks,  two  days  each  week,  uses  a 
small  truck,  taking  out  merchandise 
and  demonstrating  it  in  farm  homes. 
I  pay  him  a  small  commission  in 
addition  to  his  salary,  and  he  almost 
doubles  his  income  as  a  result." 

A  woman's  wear  dealer  reports, 
"  Projected  selling  pays.  I  make  up  a 
portfolio  of  photographs  of  new  coats 
and  suits,  and  have  one  of  my  young 
ladies  call  and  show  it  to  the  farm 
women  in  their  homes." 


Try  projected  selling  for  your  store ! 
To  insure  its  success,  select  from  the 
list  below  articles  which  you  carry, 
take  along  a  copy  of  Farm  &  Fire¬ 
side,  and  open  your  talk  by  calling 
attention  to  the  advertisements  <J 
these  products  in  Farm  &  Fireside. 

You  will  find  many  homes  where 
Farm  fit  Fireside  is  a  regular  visitor 
and  where  these  advertisements  have 
already  inspired  an  interest  in  the 
merchandise  you  have  to  show. 

Merchants  in  all  lines  are  finding 
that  this  great  national  farm  maga¬ 
zine  is  a  business-building  force  which 
it  pays  to  tie  to.  The  products  ad¬ 
vertised  in  it  are  sure  to  be  the  ones 
best  known  and  easiest  to  sell.  Pro¬ 
jected  selling  of  these  products  as 
suggested  aim vc  is  increasing  farm 
trade.  Window  displays  of  these 
products,  coupled  with  a  sign,  "As 
Advertised  in  Farm  &  Fireside," 
bring  greater  results. 

$15  for  an  idea 

Probably  you  have  some  good  ideas 
of  your  own  as  to  how  retail  merchants 
can  get  more  sales  by  cooperating 
with  Farm  &  Fireside  advertising. 
For  any  such  idea,  plan,  or  scheme 
that  we  can  use  we  will  pay  1 25. 

To  merchants  who  like  to  keep  in 
touch  with  Farm  &  Fireside  them- 
selves,  and  watch  its  advertising 
pages  as  the  great  market  place  of 
the  best  merchandise,  we  make  a 
special  offer.  Pin  a  dollar  bill  to  ytxir 
letterhead  and  simply  say,  "Send  me 
F'arm  Ac  Fireside  for  three  years," 
and  we  will  do  it. 

The  Crowell  Publishing  Company 
JBI  Fourth  Arenu*.  Nc-  York  City 
l»n»  4  rimdr.  W~ ■.  II—,  C— »■■■ 

TO*  Cy.  nr 


Tie  to  these  produds  advertised  in 

Farm  8? 
Fireside 

Dhe  ^National  if  arm  JVfacjazine 


Ataoebia* 

Advance  Brake  Lining 

AD- We* Ike*  C«*ilufoy» 

Amer kAn  Telepfevce  4  Telegraph  Co. 
Karr*'  EverUtfk  Rccfinf 
Burp**  Sotdt 
ChevrAl  C»r* 

Oum5.ua  Sfuik  Plugs 


Columbia  Dry  B«ltenc» 

Ribbco  Deoul  Crram 
MftCtal 
DamWiao  Butter  Cok* 

De  Ural  VparaJoo 

Devor  Paints 

Dr.  Hr«  Stock  Tonic 

Dr.  lie*  PuaHry  Pm-A^A 


!•«»  J  ik»T ii**1 
Jew  Cm 
MyWrMTlm 


R«l  Baby  Truck* 
Rnl  M nr  Timer 
Reofrrw  DrvuMferr  0*4 
RwikAS^p 
Staler  Vi 


Titan  10  70  TraKtctf 
Uafaa  Cirbdc 
U.  S.  Tlrw 

VTU  Aluminum  ft«auU 
Water  Imry  B'lUhw 

Wear  Tree  UUv>fc 

WlMinc  AiUma 

Wfigll  Bus  PoW  Tap# 


Cktbcraft  Ortho 


LeWbPwAUad 


bwill  Product* 
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Medics!  Collect,  Clucago.  where  I  was 
taking  mv  fim  course  of  lectures -session 
1876-7.  I  arrived  in  March,  1877,  and  in 
company  with  quite  a  class  of  students 
there  we  diwwcted  the  body.  It  was  a 
splendid  specimen  of  physical  development, 
and  I  decided  to  keep  the  skeleton  and  have 
it  mounted  for  my  offices  when  I  finished. 

“As  I  was  educating  myself,  I  arranged 
to  start  for  the  Black  Hills,  where  there  was 
a  great  rush  to  the  then  new  gold  fields, 
hang  out  a  shingle  and  do  ray  beat  to  earn 
enough  to  finish  at  college.  What  to  do 
about  Mr.  P.7  I  soon  solved  that  point  by 
getting  a  good  sired  shoe  box,  in  which  I 
carefully  parked  all  the  boo**,  and  after 
adding  a  few  weighty  rocks  I  nailed  it  up. 
and  with  one  of  my  brothers  loaded  it  into 
a  light  wagon,  drove  to  Lake  Como- now 
a  part  of  the  beautiful  Como  Park  of  St. 
Paul -transferred  it  to  a  boat,  finally  sink- 
ing  it  at  about  the  center  of  the  western 
arm  of  the  lake.  The  idea  was  to  bleach  the 
boon  for  some  time  and  then  mount  thorn. 
1  left  for  Dredwood  May  1. 1877,  expecting 
to  be  rone  not  longer  than  a  year,  but  in¬ 
stead  I  did  not  return  for  fire. 

“Ini  couple  of  years,  from  drainage  and 
the  like.  Lake  Como  began  to  dry  up.  later, 
on*  fall  when  Como  was  first  froxen  over,  a 
young  farmer  living  on  the  shore  started 
with  a  spear,  hatchet,  and  so  on.  on  his 
annual  first-fre***  hunt  after  muskrats. 
White  crossing  the  lake  he  noticed  the 
comer  of  a  box  slightly  protruding  through 
the  Ice.  no  knocked  a  small  piece  of  It  off 
and  saw  it  was  fitted  with  bonsa.  When  he 


offered  the  surgntion  that  It  was  a  favorite 
dog  they  hsd  recently  lost.  His  father, 
being  wiser,  took  an  ax  and,  as  the  entire 
end  of  the  box  was  removed,  a  human  skull 
rolled  out  -to  their  horror. 

“This  meant  murder,  ns  bullet  holm 
were  In  mute  evidence  In  various  plscm 
among  the  boos*.  Coroner's  inquest,  de¬ 
tectives.  newspaper  reporters,  rf  of  ,  failed 
to  solve  the  mystery,  until  my  brother 
teamed  of  the  tragedy,  quietly  told  the 
story  to  my  uncle,  who  soon  exploded  the 
erewt  murder  bubble  and  took  the  bonm. 
Tlte  coachman  cached  them  upstairs  In  the 
stable,  where  they  were  to  await  my  return. 

“All  this  naturally  resulted  In  more  or 
tees  newspaper  publicity,  even  getting  into 
Chicago  and  St.  Louis  papers.  Shortly 
after  a  tetter  came  addressed  to  me  at  St. 
Paul,  postmarked  at  some  small  town  in 
Missouri.  which  was  forwarded  to  me  in 
Sew  Mexico  by  my  father.  It  was  an  il¬ 
literate  affair,  but  a  warning  that  the  writer 
would  'git  yer  soon  fer  treeten  the  body  of 
poc  Charley  pitta  lik  a  dog.'  I  am  still 
•jive  very  much,  but  where,  oh,  where  Is 

Just  for  to  see  and  to  admiral  Our  auto¬ 
biographer  who  give*  us  this  frank  peraonal 
and  historical  document  is  now  living  at 
Long  Beach.  California.  I  suppose  if  he 
had  started  In  at  the  foot  of  the  Udder  in 
•one  big  commercial  institution  he  might, 
prrhaf^  be  present  now.  But  he  would 
have  mured  a  lot  of  fun— Iwlieve  you  me, 
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VIRCINJAVALLI  isasweet. 

lovable,  old-fashioned  girl. 
And  that  is  a  high  compliment 
in  these  bobbed-hair,  flapper 
days.  Photoplay  Mtgazine 
says  ‘‘she  has  all  the  uncon¬ 
scious  charm  of  modest  and 
unpretentious  womanhood  and 
is  simple,  serene  and  sincere." 
I  like  the  description,  because 
it’s  true. 


VIHUNIA  VALU 

Aside  from  these  rare,  feminine 
attributes,  she  hns  proved  herself 
n  remarkable  actress.  In  UNIVER¬ 
SAL'S  great  screen  version  of  "The 
Storm"  she  easily  shared  the  honors 

with  I IOUSE  PETERS  .nd  MATT 

MOORE,  to  whom  fame  was  an 
old  story.  Now  I  have  signed  her 
for  n  long-term  contract  and  am 
proud  to  tell  about  it. 

Watch  this  old-fashioned  girl  in 
future  productions  and  see  what 
real  charm  and  real  ability  can  do. 
At  preaent  she  is  working  with  Lon 

. ersaLjewel 

later  on 


Chaney  in  a  UNIV 
entitled  ''Bittersweet,’’  and 


she  will  appear  opposite  REGI¬ 
NALD  DENNY  in  Jack  Londons 
famous  story  .‘The  Abysmal  Brute.’’ 

Again  you  arc  reminded  of  the 
great  things  UNIVERSAL  is  doing 
and  of  the  further  fact  that  you  can’t 
see  all  that  isgood  in  motion-pictures 
if  you  don’t  see  UNIVERSALS. 

CARL  LAEMMLE.  PmUM 

UNIVERSAL 

PICTURES 

1600  Broadway.  New  York  Gty 


Olh»r  Early  Tralh 

ALL  the  way  from  Yakima.  Washington, 
com**  a  fin*,  big  story,  translated from 
i  of  a  frontier  father.  It  is  called 
ian  Woman  in  the  North- 
no*  discount  it*  value  by 

k  nd; 


the  border*.  ^Oti  have  all  the  «t 


of  the  fur  trade  in  the  old  time*,  its  hard¬ 
ships.  its  starvation,  it*  adventure.  Here 
you  learn  of  how  a  frontirr  woman  reared 
her  family  on  the  border,  in  the  Red  Rim 
country  before  that  was  our  country,  in 
the  days  before  the  Riel  rebellion  of  the 
half-breed*.  Fine  reading,  and  historically 
valuable.  I  wish  1  could  print  it  all. 

Comes  another  serire  of  manuscript* 
from  a  friend  in  Duluth,  Minnesota,  em¬ 
bodying  yet  more  border  history.  Thia  is 
the  story  of  Capt.  Jack  Hart,  who  died  in 
1919,  leaving  to  thia  correspondent  his 
personal  belongings  and  making  him  his 
literary  executor. 

Jack  Hart  scouted  for  Custer  for  eight 
years.  Ho  was  in  the  Qunntrell  raid  on 
Lawrence,  Kansas,  and  was  one  of  the 
survivors  of  Sandy  Forsyth's  nine-day 
battle  of  the  Arickaree.  Ho  knew  Jnck 
St il well,  who  kilted  Chief  Ramon  Now  in 
that  fight.  Still  earlier  ho  was  a  friend  of 
Kit  Carson,  and  was  an  intimate  friend 
also  of  Buffalo  Bill,  Henry  Inman  and 
others.  He  was  with  Wild  Bill  Hickok 
when  he  killed  Jack  Strawhan  in  Tom 
Drum's  saloon  in  Dradwood,  and  the  bul¬ 
let  which  killed  Strawhan  passed  close  to 
Hurt's  fare. 

Hart  was  one  of  the  Pony  Express  riders 
at  one  time.  He  worked  for  old  John 
Cbteum,  the  cattle  king  of  the  Pocos,  ami 
laid  out  part  of  the  Chisum  cattle  trail  from 
the  Salt  Fork  of  the  Red  River  to  the 
Canadian.  That  waa  the  most  westerly  of 
the  cattle  trails  at  that  time,  and  led  to 
Abilene  and  Ellsworth,  Kansas.  Hart 
scouted  out  the  location  of  Fort  Sill,  allow¬ 
ing  it  to  Generals  Hairn  and  Grenroon. 
It  was  from  Fort  Sill  that  the  first  party  of 
exploration  started  for  what  now  la  Yellow¬ 
stone  Park.  He  was  courier  for  Gen. 
A.  J.  Smith  in  1865,  and  was  official  Inter- 


•  i  otsisa  wwmm  uiiii  ihi 

preter  amon|  the  Comanchea.  That  tribe 


Knie 

tribes. 

In  Newton 


what  was  called  their 
apron,  which  he  got  fifty-five 
and  which  he  says  was  old  when 
It  was  recognised  among  other 


Kansas,  eleven  men  were 


kilted  in  one  night,  among  thiwo  Tom  King, 
the  town  marshal.  Hart  also  waa  nhot  In 
this  fight,  and  ho  kilted  the  man  who  kilted 
King.  My  correspondent  has  both  of 
Hart's  old  six-shooters,  a  .45  and  a  .44.  the 
latter  his  right-hand  gun.  It  has  four 
notches  on  the  hsndte. 

Hart  appears  to  be  one  of  the  men  of  the 
border  who  was  in  the  middle  of  thins*,  but 
who  never  got  into  the  publicity  end  of  It, 
I  don't  doubt  he  was  s  far  more  valid  mnn 
than  a  great  many  of  the  fakers  who  be¬ 
came  better  known,  I  am  glad  to  pay  him 
so  much  tribute  here,  and  hope  that  his 
record,  with  that  of  more  and  more  of 
these  old-timers,  may  find  permanent  em¬ 
bodiment  somewhere  between  covers. 

Yet  another  letter  blows  In.  thia  time 
from  Idaho,  and  from  a  man  whom  once  I 
mentioned  in  there  columns  as  having  been 
taken  captive  by  the  Indians  on  the  Sun 
River  in  early  times — one  of  the  band  who 
mixed  some  wolf  poison  in  flour  which 
the  Indians  had  taken  from  them,  with  the 
result  that  they  made  about  n  dozen  good 
Indians  pretty  pronto.  This  friend  writes: 

“  I  wish  you  could  meet  us  u*  one  of  the 
old  pioneers  at  one  of  our  banquet*  and 
he*r  the  old-timers  tell  -tone*  of  adventure 
which  never  will  be  recorded.  At  one  time, 
when  the  old-timers  at  the  end  of  their 
banquet  would  join  hands  and  sing  Auld 
Lang  Syne,  we  could  only  circle  in  n 
hundred-foot  room,  and  now  the  eight  sur¬ 
vivor*  of  us  could  circle  in  an  eight-foot 
room— I  wonder  if  I  will  be  the  la*t.  I  am 
proud  to  be  one  of  the  Montana  pioneer*. 
They  were  all  good  men,  at  least  they  were 
all  one  hundred  per  cent  American,  and 
they  all  spoke  United  Stales." 
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Now  use  both! 


Tooth  Paste 

-removes  film .  whitens  surfaces 

Liquid  Antiseptic 

- purifies  crevices,  hardens  the  gum* 


For  yr»rs  rfrnf.W.  trnnrt  I rf- 
not  wholly  r  b.-  .*./ 
•of xrrhmtf  ""“f  "-olrfl 


7£/s  /s  Wry 

Dentists  say  USE  BOTH ! 


2T 

(  nxiinliMKif  * 

•i 


ALL  that  stands  between  you 
.  and  beautiful  teeth  is  a 
yellowing  film.  Beneath  this 
d  ingy  coating  your  teeth  are  even 
now  naturally  white.  Nature 
started  us  with  white  enamel.  If 
you  are  losing  it.  see  how  Sanitol 
Tooth  Paste  clears  away  the  un¬ 
sightly  film. 

But  dentists  are  no  longer  satis¬ 
fied  with  keeping  teeth  clean  and 
white  on  the  surfaces.  They 
want  clean,  sweet,  sound  crevi¬ 
ces  and  healthy  gums  as  well. 

Use  both! 

Most  decay  starts  in  the  crevices 
between  teeth  where  stubby 
tooth-brush  bristles  cannot  reach . 
Teeth  may  be  clean  on  the  sur¬ 
face  and  at  the  same  time  sub¬ 
ject  to  decay  in  between. 

Flush  out  fermenting  shreds 
of  food.  Stop  the  development  of 
acids  in  the  unbrushable  crev¬ 


ices.  Use  Liquid  Antiseptic. 
How  healthy  and  firm  it  will 
make  your  gums! 

Restoring  whiteness 
Underneath  the  film  are  your 
white  teeth.  The  glycerine  in 
Sanitol  Tooth  Paste  softens  the 
film  and  the  dental  chalk  in  Sani¬ 
tol  completely  clears  it  away.  In 
this  simple,  direct,  scientific  way 
you  restore  the  whiteness. 

Glycerine,  chemically  pure. com¬ 
prise*  one-third  of  Sannol  Tooth  Paste. 
It  is  one  of  the  greatest  three  solvents. 
It  softens  the  film. 

Dental  chalk  is  a  precipitated  pow. 
der  — very  fine.  It  is  the  safest  and 
most  thorough  tooth-cleansing  agent 
known  to  dental  science.  Dental  chalk 
forms  one-half  of  Sanitol  Tooth  Paste. 
It  is  smooth,  uniform  and  gntless. 

Try  Sanitol.  See  how  quickly  and 
thoroughly  it  cleans  away  the  softened 
film  and  whitens  your  teeth. 

Watch  Sanitol  Tooth  Paste  cream 
snowy -white  and  fragrant  on  your 
brush.  Enjoy  its  piquant  pep- per- 


Stopping  crevice-decay 

OANITOL  LIQUID  ANTISEPTIC 
°  works  on  the  principle  that  a  fluid 
can  flow  where  tooth-brush  bristles 
cannot  penetrate. 

It  floods  in  and  purifies  every  nook 
and  crevice,  rendering  inaccessible 
cramped  spaces  between  teeth  sweet 
and  clran  It  bathes  the  entire  mouth 
in  healing,  purifying  antiseptics.  The 
gums  are  hardened  with  an  astringent 
aciion  and  made  healthy  and  firm  by  the 
soothing  essential  oils  and  antiseptics. 

Sanitol  Liquid  Antiseptic  tones  up. 
stimulates,  cools  and  refreshes  the  en¬ 
tire  mouth.  It  leaves  you  with  an 
after-feel  of  perfect  and  complete 
mouth -cleanliness.  It  sweetens  the 
breath  and  bcis  as  a  soothing  antisep¬ 
tic  gargle  for  the  throat.  A  few  drops 
make  a  strong  antiseptic  solution. 

Happy  results 

Step  into  your  day’s  work  with  that 
freshened-up.exhilaratmg  Sanitol  after¬ 
feel.  Be  conscious  of  clean  crevices 
and  healthy  gums  as  well  as  beautiful 
white  surfaces.  Watch  your  teeth  as 
the  natural  whiteness  of  enamel,  tem¬ 
porarily  hidden  by  film, soon  reappears. 

Free!  Two  Samples— write  to  Sam- 
tol  Chemical  Laboratory  Co-,  Si.  Louis. 


Silken  of  the  foment  Somtol  Tooth  Ponder  and  other  toilet  preparatn 
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pound a  of  the  royal  family.  Th 
house  of  Denmark,  being  related  to 
the  other  European  dynasties,  fre 
entertained  princes  at  this  sumroei 
and  the  youthful  member,  of  tb. 
family  .truck  up  intimate  friendsh 
their  neighbors.  Toxen  became  < 
timate  in  this  way  with  the  prvse 
of  Denmark. 

It  will  be  recalled  that  just  a 
dose  of  the  European  War  the 
socialists  started  a  number  of  distu 
At  this  time  Mr.  Worm  was  in  d 
the  Shubert  theatrical  interests  in 


gram.  Mr.  worm  read  it 
over  to  his  caller.  It  was 
of  Denmark,  thanking  Mr 
cabled  expression  of  interes 
difficulties,  and  arauring  h 
now  quiet  once  more  In  tb 

"  What  did  you  cable  h 

"Oh.  I  just  Mid  'Don't 
Mr.  Worm  replied. 


A  mm  A  PRESENT  to  their  Bet  baby  Major 
.  Henry  Vaughan  and  Mrs.  Vaughan, 
who  moved  to  New  York  from  Spartan¬ 
burg.  South  Carolina,  were  given  a  fancy 
hred  Pekingese  dog.  They  moved  out  to 
the  country  for  the  summer,  and  sent  for 
Sallie.  the  old  negro  cook,  to  come  up  and 
look  after  the  baby  and  Ming  Toy.  the  dog. 

Ming  Toy  had  never  seen  a  rat  before. 
So.  when  a  big  tomcat  came  to  the  back 
porch  Ming  Toy.  in  the  strongest  bark  be 

Kf  T£Ul3l2 

dog.  Sallie  looked  out  the  back  door. 

"Ming  Toy.”  she  advised.  "Irame  tell 
you  sump’n.  You'd  better  quit  yore  pro- 


Seef  In,  Onr  C.Uln, 


Merck 


WHy  Spend 
what  Kalamaze? 

Ruvers  Save? 


v  Kalcxnva/oc* 

I)lrvt  l  to  You 


SENSE  END  NONSENSE 


Making  It  Snappy 


request  was  amt  that  she  gi  vet 
which  of  necessity  would  have  to  fall  upon 
her  one  free  afternoon.  Horrified,  her  man¬ 
ager  refused  to  approach  his  star;  but 
finally,  after  much  pressure,  he  was  induced 
to  do  so.  Timidly  he  went  to  her,  and  then 
came  back,  a  look  of  bewilderment  and 
awe  upon  his  face.  Yes.  madame  would 
consent!  Everyone  was  speechless. 

The  man  in  the  box  office  beard  of  It. 
“Say!”  he  cried  out.  "a  matinfe  on  Fri¬ 
day*  What  dors  that  woman  think  I’m 
made  of.  eh?” 

Companions 

Tiff  IDDLE- AGED  SCHOOL-TEACHER: 
1V1  Johnny,  you  ought  to  be  ashamed  of 
elf  I  Hers  you  are  only. in  the  sixth 


Practically  No  Escape 


Johnny:  Yes. 
yourng.be  was 

Mistaken  Assumption 

pS ^ARISTOCRATIC  lad^through^flrce 

a  trolley  one  afternoon.  She  Mt  stiffly  on 
the  edge  of  the  seat,  with  her  sell-bred  nose 
held  high  in  the  air.  disdainfully  looking 
neither  to  the  right  nor  to  the  left. 

The  conductor  rambling  through  the  car 
collecting  fares  was  enjoying  a  quiet « 
and  aa  he  pamed  the  lady  he  spat  with  much 
fores  and  gusto  on  the  floor  near  her  feet. 


elite  to  git  mad  aix 
1’t  gwine  to  be  no  place  for  no  dog 
you.  ET n  'st  ole  cat  gita  started  he’s  gwine 
turn  you  ever*  way- but  looeel” 

Pity  the  Poor  Box-Of/lce  Man 

A  STORY  is  told  of  Sarah  Bernhardt  dur¬ 
ing  a  tour  of  this  country,  shortly 
before  she  was  operated  upon.  Thinking 
it  might  really  be  her  farewell  appearance 
in  America  she  gave  her  entire  repertoire; 
and  it  wm  so  extensive,  and  the  time  was 
so  limited,  that  she  was  acting  not  only 
every  evening  but  giving  a  mat  inf*  each 
day  in  the  week  except  Fridays. 

The  American  company  then  playing 
Madame  X  was  most  anxious  to  tee  the 
great  Frenchwoman  in  that  play;  and  a 


A  Household 
Necessity 

To  GUARD  against  dan¬ 
gerous  germs  that  cause 
disease  use 

CREOLIN 

-PEARSON 

The  Household 
Disinfectant 

,  For  Crcolin  is  rccog- 
IfllH  nixed  as  a  reliable  dis- 
Kygsj  infcctant  and  antisep¬ 
tic  for  household  use. 

At  your  dmg^iit'i 

Writ*  todmy  toe 
Horn*  Book  on  Smnitmtion 

(new  •c/ifion—  ••nf  ft**) 

MERCK  *  CO  .  47  R.rk  Ptmcw.  New  York 
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(RNELIUS  COLE,  the  first  Untied 
Sutra  senator  from  California,  is  liv¬ 
ing  in  Los  Angeles.  hale  and  hearty,  at  the 
age  ol  one  hundred.  Mr.  Cole  tdl.  a  story 
of  the  old  coaching  days,  when 


Pete  McCoy,  one  of  the  most  skillful  of 
the  old  stage  drivers,  operated  a  convey¬ 
ance  that  made  a  circuit  of  Deadwocd, 
Carbonate,  Spearfish  and  Bear  Gulch.  Pete 
was  famous  for  his  fast,  furious,  daring 
driving. 

One  day  Pete  tore  into  Carbonate  on  his 
usual  dead  run.  Up  to  the  hotel  door 
clattered  the  stage.  There,  suddenly,  as  it 
stopped,  one  of  the  four  horses  fell  dead. 

“Kinder  sudden,  that,  Pete."  said  a 
bystander. 

-  Nothin-  sudden  about  It."  said  Pete 
"That  hou  died  at  the  top  of  the  hill,  ten 
miles  back;  but  I  wasn't  goin'  to  let  him 
down  until  I  got  to  th'  reg'lar  stoppin' 
place.” 

No  Question  About  It 

boy  joined  the 
in  the  spring  ns  a 
Up  to  his  discovery  by 
a  big-league  scout  this  player  had  never 
traveled  outside  his  immediate  locality; 
*  ad  never  stopped  at  hotels. 

One  day  on  the  training  trip  when  the 
-am  was  playing  exhibition  games  In  sev¬ 
eral  small  cities  and  towns  on  the  way  North 
they  stopped  st  an  old-fashioned  American- 

The  waiter  came  around,  uking  the  or¬ 
ders.  He  listened  attentively  as  tho  recruit 
told  him  what  he  wanted. 

"Yaa.  sir.”  he  nodded  when  the  ball¬ 
player  finished.  "Will  you  have  colToe,  t.-u 

"You're  damn  right  I  will."  declared  the 
young  man  most  emphatically. 


high  A  BIG  gangling  country 
Pittsburgh  ball  club  in 
•  was  recruit  outfielder.  Up  to  h 


wnt^for  ^  Tbe  aristocratic  lady  coldly  glanced  at  fp 


"Sir."  she  distantly  exclaimed.  "I  did 
not  come  into  this  nr  to  be  Insulted." 

"Neither  did  I."  he  agmd.  "If  he  spits 
■fain  well  both  git  off." 

The  Feathered  FUooer 

TOMMY,  aged  three,  is  city-reared.  and 
■  therefore  better  acquainted  with  the 
habits  of  the  mechanical  horar  than  of  real 
Dobbin,  and  many  other  real  things.  In- 
eluding  barnyard  fowls  in  their  live  state: 
so  when  he  went  to  visit  his  Aunt  Madge 
in  the  country  he  was  horrified  one  day  to 
find  her  in  the  back  yard,  busily  engaged  in 
translating  a  chicken  from  the  aforemen- 
tiooed  state  into  the  realm  of  the  frying 
pan;  that  ia.  she  was  wringing  iU  neck. 
Tommy  fled,  gasping,  to  his  mother. 
4“  "Oh.  mamma!  Come  see!  Aunt 
is  cranking  the  chicken  I" 


Why  They  Put  In  Extra  Seats 

HE  heavy  attendance  at  tho  World's 
Series  baseball  gam  re  is  sometimes  iiux- 
tling  to  those  who  do  not  observe  the  situa¬ 
tion  closely.  They  overlook  the  tlrkots  that 
may  be  counted  s  year  before  the  event. 
For  instance,  there  are  the  1933  fans  who 
were  off  baseball  for  life  when  Judge  Landis 
suspended  lithe  Ruth  the  Isst  time.  Added 
to  the  1266  who  raid  they  would  never  go 
to  another  game  because  the  suspension 
was  not  serious  enough,  three  insured  a 
heavy  demand  for  tho  box  tests.  They 
arrived  at  the  first  game  soon  after  the 
gatea  opened,  but  they  found  ahead  of  them 
the  6000  disgusted  patrons  who  swore  lust 
yrar  that  they  knew  the  series  was  fixed. 
Just  behind  three  sat  the  6000  others  who 
had  argued  the  question  with  them  sa  they 
fought  their  war  going  home  on  the  ears. 

In  the  Iras  expensive  seats  st  the  first 
game  were  10.000  fans  from  other  big- 
league  dtim  who  were  so  sore  when  their 
own  clubs  did  not  win  pennants  that  they 
said  thry  would  never  spend  another  dollar 
on  baseball.  Scattered  through  the  stands 


16,000  home-town  fans  who  last  July 
asked  high  heaven  to  wltnma  that  their 
team  was  the  worst  collection  of  ivory- 
headed  huahers  ever  amembled,  and  naked 
Providence  to  strike  them  dead  if  they 
ever  attended  another  game. 
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Few  Stoves  Wear  Out 
They  Rust  Out. 


F»EE  SAMPLE  AKD  DICTIONARY 

i  ml  Cimu». 


And  tl»c  oven  is  usually  the  first  thing  to  go — literally  euten  away  hy  rust,  from 

the  in iule,  out! 

This  destructive  rust  starts  with  moisture  from  conking,  which  accumulates  on  the 
top  and  sides  of  the  oven  lining.  Then,  slowly  hut  surely,  twenty-four  hours  a 
day.  it  eats  away  the  very  vitals  of  your  costly  range. 

You  ran  easily  prevent  the  ravages  of  rust  by  treating  your  oven  regularly  with 


3-in-One 


The  High  Quality 
Household  Oil 


It.  all  pure  oil,  gnticw,  grcawlctt.  Won't  gum 
or  become  rancid.  On  ihc  market  for  27  years; 
today  the  mint  widely  used  bottled  oil  in  the  world. 

Ask  for  3-in-Onc  by  name.  Most  grant  stores 
have  it  and  won’t  nibstitute.  Sold  in  !-«/.,  Xot. 
and  ko/.  bottles  and  in  Ilandv  Oil  Cans. 


Keep  handy  a  cloth  saturated  with  d-m-Onc.  After 
using  your  oven,  wipe  the  inside  with  this  cloth. 

It  will  take  only  a  moment  and  will  add  years  to 
the  life  of  your  range. 

Vm-One  also  kreps  the  »air«dr  dean  and  new 
looking  — the  plain  metalandnivkclcdpartinisrlcss, 
the  enameled  and  painted  surfaces  shining  linght. 

Oil  the  Inirner  handles. 

I  sc  3-in-Onc  to  prevent  rust  and  tamidi  on  all 
metal  surfaces  indoors  or  out.  Alsoutl  all  the  light 
mechanisms  about  the  house  with  .VmA>K  ior 
smooth,  easy,  tqueaklc*.  operation. 

THREE-IN-ONE  OIL  CO.,  165R.  Broadway,  New  York  City. 
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Msdecf  Imported  Inu 

Pirilur.i  liomtHiitnm 
pUnlitUwu  in  Cuha- 
sauk' quality  tobacvu 
uu\l  in  IS*cifj»rsTh«yiv 
not  pretty,  nobnnria 
or  decorations  I' at 

Bdoirt  smoke  looks 
omm  call  them 
Diamonds  in  the  Rctilh’ 


This  catch  line  »  all-important.  In  the 
vernacular  o f  the  trade,  the  catch  line  is 
called  the  wow.  Naturally,  therefore,  the 
chain  mutt  be  written  first,  a  eort  of  t arret 
to  shoot  at  with  the  vnaca.  To  make  this 
ckar  take  the  old  eon.  In  the  Good  Old 
Summer  Time.  Now  the  writer  telle  a 
little  rtory  in  the  verse  which  finally  brines 
the  s>rge *  down  to  the  wow -which  is  to 
say.  the  climax.  Somethin,  or  other  will 
happen,  iuat  as  the  verse  has  said-ln  the 
Good  Old  Summer  Time. 

A  son,  mutt  tell  a  story.  The  versea  In¬ 
troduce  the  atmosphere,  just  as  the  Intro¬ 
duction  to  a  fiction  rtory,  the  kirk  comin. 


To  each  purchaser 

oflOOlWaes  StraiawtS 

Wl  WILL  EXTEND  Tlir. 
niiviiiotot  oKDimvi 
lor  I.1-1’  additional  ons 
of  I'.dwiiKS ‘SAM I'll 
CASIiS'ront.iiningm 
sample  cigar  of  cadi 
of  our  12  beil  sellers 
all  Rartain  Values 
priced  up  to  ISO'S1 
per  100.  Indude  this 

myour  order-  tin 
Uie  biggest  anmpk* 
value  ever  offered. 

Wlten 

MiUl.Mnlium.H  Strenf 


at  the  end  of  the 


CerrscMeii  Only  Secondary 

If  the  amateur  will  try  to  remember  this 
crude  attempt  at  illustration  1  am  sure  it 
will  be  of  help  when  he  or  she  bepna  to 

Never  mind'how  roarer  or  crude  a  son, 
may  be.  it  mutt  be  poetic  in  thou,ht.  They 
hate  to  be  told  so.  but  son,  writers  are  all 
sort  of  poets  at  heart  just  as  tempera¬ 
mental  too.  My  Bonnie  Urn  Over  the 
Ocewn.  for  example.  ia  a  son,  t  hat  haa  been 
remembered  for  year*  If  the  writer  had 
written  My  Bonnie  Lives  Over  the  Ocean 
I  doubt  if  it  would  evs.  have  ,ot  by  the 

Of  Ule  we  have  tried  to  clean  up  the 
Enclish  in  our  songs  and  make  them  more 
grammatical.  We  can't  always  do  that, 
however.  "You  and  Me"  might  fit  the 
rhythm  much  better  than  "You  and  I." 
If  so  we  let  it  go.  Good  English  Is  a  nice 
thin,,  but  we  cannot  let  it  interfere  with 
the  smoothness  of  a  son,.  That  also  applies 
to  rimin'  Writers  make  some  execrable 
rimes  at  tlmsa  in  songs.  They  look  terrible 
to  the  eye.  but  often  sound  all  right  when 
sun,.  We  are  often  joshed  about  this  in 
the  papers,  but  literary  critics  should  re¬ 
member  that  a  son,  ia  not  a  literary  effort. 
We  have  had  acme  very  successful  songs 
which  mode  no  tense  at  all  when  analysed. 
If  you  want  to  enjoy  them  1  would  suggest 
that  you  don't  analyte.  I  have  even 
known  newspaper  criticisms  that  would  not 
be  so  amusing  to  read  if  analysed. 

The  profits  from  son,  writin,  and  ton, 
publisher,  are  not  newly  so  law  ns  the 
public  has  been  led  to  believe  by  the  fake 
advertisers.  The  cases  of  sudden  fortune 
are  exceptional.  A  son,  writer  may  make 
ten  thousand  dollars  this  year,  but  he  may 
not  mnp  four  thousand  for  the  next  five 
years.  The  lean  years  are  not  brought  to 
the  attention  of  the  public. 

The  chances  are  that  I  know  every  pro¬ 
fessional  son,  writer  of  any  standing  in 
New  York  -99  per  cent  of  them  live  in 
New  York.  In  preparing  this  article  1  have 
talked  to  a  number  of  them,  old  and  young. 
We  came  to  the  conclusion  that  the  aver¬ 
se*  income  of  son,  writers  of  standing  is 
not  more  than  five  thousand  dollars  a  year. 
I  am  referring  to  those  who  hart  written 

Successful  or  well-known  son,  writers 
are  paid  on  a  royalty  basis.  If  we  accept  a 
manuscript  from  some  outsider  we  usually 
pay  a  lump  sum  for  all  rights  and  make 
what  we  can  out  of  it.  I  paid  fifty  dollars 
for  the  last  son,  that  1  bought,  and  it  has 
don*  fairly  well. 

Bccauw  of  the  varying  overhead  ex¬ 
penses  of  the  different  publishing  com¬ 
panies  I  cannot  give  profit  figures  with 
exactness.  Generally  speaking,  though,  a 
song  that  sells  for  fifteen  cents  retail  -  pro- 
sided  the  sale  is  big  will  net  the  publisher 
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THE  SONG  BUILDERS 


By  simplicity  of  melody  I  mean  a  little 
tune  that  any  layman  can  remember  well 
enough  to  pick  out  on  the  piano  with  one 
finger.  Juat  notice  sometimes  the  tunas 
that  a  boy  or  girl  tries  to  pick  out  the  first 
time  he  or  she  gels  a  guitar  or  a  mandolin 
and  you  will  understand  what  I  mean. 

Recently  we  have  had  to  republish  many 
of  the  old-time  songs  because  of  their  sim- 

E  melody.  We  printed  thousands  of  them 
the  soldiers.  Among  these  are  such  as 
Sweet  Rosie  O'Grady.  Little  Annie  Rooney. 
Daisy  Bell.  My  Bonnie  Lies  Over  the  Ocean, 
Paradise  Alley.  The  Bowery,  There'll  Be  a 
Hot  Time  in  the  Old  Town  Tonight,  and  so 
on.  There  ure  dozens  of  them. 

Many  correspondents  write  to  aak  ua 
which  ia  the  more  important  in  a  aong,  the 
words  or  the  music.  Thst  is  a  continual 
source  of  argument  among  prof  union  ak. 
Both  are  absolutely  essential.  Moreover, 
they  must  exactly  fit.  The  words  must 
suggest  the  tune,  and  if  you  hear  the  tun# 
it  must  suggest  the  words.  The  perfect  co¬ 
ordination  of  the  two  mak<*  a  son,. 

Personally  I  have  never  written  the 
words  of  a  song.  I  devise  the  tur.ee.  If  the 
tune  is  simple  and  catchy  it  will  suggest  to 
an  experienced  lyric  writer  the  words— 
anyway,  the  thought. 

A  wait*  tune  generally  suggest*  some¬ 
thin,  dreamy,  somethin,  about  love,  moon¬ 
light,  gliding  shadows,  and  ao  on.  A  march 
tuno  suggests  something  snappy  or  mar¬ 
tial.  A  )azx  tune  suggests  humor  The  new 
alntive  note  that  was  first  put  into  )au 
Irvin,  Berlin  and  I  consider  him  the 
great  creator  of  modern  jaxx— often  sug¬ 
gests  pathes.  If  u  writer  gets  both  humor 
and  pathos  Into  a  son,  he  has  hit  the  bullV 
eye  squarely  In  the  center. 

It  does  not  follow  that  the  tune  always 
suggests  tho  words.  Tho  opposite  is  just  as 
often  tho  ra sc.  I  have  written  many  a  tune 
to  u  set  of  verses.  In  fact.  I  believe  the 
words  more  often  suggest  the  tune  than 
tho  other  way  around.  Thst  is  particularly 
truo  of  musical  comedies. 


& 


Famous  Song. Writing  Trams 


But  wo  must  have  both  working  to¬ 
gether.  Unfortunately  very  few  son, 
writers  can  do  both  the  words  and  tho 
music.  As  a  result  they  work  in  pairs,  form¬ 
ing  partnerships  that  become  famous. 
Though  s  few  geniuses  have  been  able  to 
write  both  words  and  music,  the  great 
majority  of  popular  songs  are  turned  out  by 
team*. 

Of  the  old-timers,  for  example.  Cobb  and 
Edwards  started  a  great  series  of  songs, 
beginning  with  School  Days.  Good-by, 
Little  Girl,  Good-by,  and  so  on.  Cobb 
wrote  the  words. 

That  team  made  a  specialty  of  kid  songs 

Williams  and  Van  Alstyne  started  a  fad 
of  ballads  with  In  the  Shade  of  the  Old 
Apple  Tree.  Incidentally  them  is  a  story  to 
tho  effect  that  they  wrote  that  aong  first  as 
a  sort  of  burlesque  on  funny  old  ballads. 
They  tried  It  out  for  the  amusement  of  a 
party  of  sophisticated  aong  writers  one 
night  In  their  apartment.  It  went  so  well 
that  they  were  advised  really  to  put  it  on 
tho  market.  They  made  a  small  sized  for¬ 
tune  out  of  It  and  Immediately  began  writ- 

a  others.  Harry  Williams  was  the  word 
ter  and  Van  Alstyne  did  the  music. 
Madden  and  Mora*  started  a  fad  of 
march  songs,  their  big  money-maker  being 
Blue  Bells.  Right  there,  by  the  way.  is  a 
way  to  illustrate  what  I  mean  by  words 
suggesting  the  tune.  Just  say  the  words, 
"  Blue  Brils.  My  Blue  B#lk"  and  th*  old 
air  will  come  to  you  instantly.  It  fitted. 

Paul  Dresser,  one  of  the  few  who  wrote 
both  words  and  music,  was  the  nearest  to 
Stephen  Foster  as  the  father  of  the  Amer¬ 
ican  ballad.  Foster,  you  will  remember, 
wrote  Way  Down  Upon  the  Swanec 
River.  My  Old  Kentucky  Home.  Maasa's 
in  the  Cold,  Cold  Ground,  and  others. 
Oddly  enough,  he  knew  very  little  about 
the  Southern  country  of  which  he  wrote. 

Paul  Dresser  wrote  an  enormous  number 
of  ballads,  nearly  all  successful.  Some  of 
them  are  sung  to  this  day.  Amon,  dozens 
of  big  money  makers  he  wrote  The  Pardon 
Came  Too  Late,  Just  Tell  Them  That  You 
Saw  Me,  and  so  on. 

Charles  K.  Harris  had  a  peat  run  of  tear 
jerkere.  starting  with  After  the  Ball. 

As  you  may  have  observed  from  this, 
songs  run  in  fad*.  For  a  few  months  they 


Tho  Now  Mammy  Songs 

There  an  any  number  of  teams  and  firms 

some  of  them  an  corkers.  At  the  present 
moment  the  mammy  songs  an  the  fad. 
though  I  have  never  been  able  to  writ*  one. 
From  the  way  they  an  cesning  in.  though, 
it  seems  to  me  that  about  every  third  or 
fourth  person  in  the  United  State*  W  at  this 
moment  thinking  up  sad  sweet  thoughts 
about  crooning  mammies.  The  fact  that 
then  an  no  old-fashioned  mammies.  and 
these  writers  never  saw  one  anyway,  makes 
no  difference. 

be  written  about  Alabama  or  Tennessee, 
because  both  of  those  weeds  rime  easily 
and  have  many  syllables.  Alabama,  for 

to  fit  most  any  form  of  melody  or  time. 

One  Michigan  song  writer,  amateur,  sent 
us  a  lovely  thing  the  other  day  about 

otheHud  what  she  thought  was  a  catchy 
idea  about  the  Alabama  coconut  palm. 

A  contribution  that  got  the  biggett  smile 
in  our  place  was  a  ragtime  song  dealing 
with  strain  boating  on  the  old  Swanee. 
Have  you  ever  seen  the  Swanee  River? 

After  playing  so  many  songs  about  it  I 
took  a  trip  down  South  once  and  had  a 
look  at  it.  At  olace*  this  song  champion  of 
all  rivers  wasn’t  twenty  feel  wide.  I  walked 
acrcos  it  on  a  foot  log. 

Occasionally  there  comes  a  shift  and  the 
song-writing  mind  turns  to  the  snow  girls 
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our  business.  the  same  u  others,  and  we  grew  into  a  nuisance  and  we  stopped  it. 
can't  always  ret  nd  of  them.  A  croup  of  My  company,  for  instance,  would  agree 
song  writers  threatened  to  go  on  strike  a  to  pay  a  vaudeville  star  thirty  dollars  a 
year  or  so  ago  unites  a  different  arrange-  week  to  put  a  certain  song  in  her  repertoire, 
ment  was  made.  They  claimed  that  some  If  it  boomed  the  sales  another  concern 
men  ia  charge  of  the  so-called  plugging  would  offer  her  more  to  sing  their  latest 
depart  menu— men  who  engage  the  song  number.  As  a  result,  naturally,  this  star 
phlegm  would  not  force  a  certain  song  began  to  dicker  for  the  higgwt  price,  re¬ 
unites  the  author  agreed  to  nit  up  a  share  gardleaa  of  the  menu  of  the  song.  In  their 
of  the  royalties  with  them.  eagerness  to  pick  up  this  extra  money  some 

Itwaa  a  very  difficult  matter  to  straighten  of  them  wsakened  their  acta  until  the  man- 

aas  the  publishers  were  not  all  alike,  agement  complained. 

neither  were  the  author*.  Many  of  Then  another  trouble  arose,  resulting  in 
these  song  writers  had  a  drawing  account  many  fighU,  hair  pullings  and  even  law- 
at  certain  publishing  house*.  They  would  suits. 

not  go  into  a  strike  and  loee  that.  The  We  gave  no  singer  exclusive  righta  to  the 
argument  finally  died  down  and  everything  song,  but  got  as  many  to  sing  it  as  pooaible. 
a  *  or  king  better,  but  there  la  still  occa-  Frequently  this  resulted  In  two  or  more  acta, 
siona!  complaint.  using  our  aonga,  appearing  on  the  same  bill. 

Some  songs  are  very  alow  starters,  while  Them  there  was  trouble  for  fair.  If  you  can 
others  catch  on  instantly.  The  latter  are  imagine  some  temperamental  star  standing 
called  naturals  in  the  trade.  Tha  melody  in  the  wines  ready  to  go  on  with  a  aong  that 
and  the  words  hit  simultaneously.  The  she  figured  would  knock  'em  dead,  only  to 
Missouri  Walt*  is  a  good  example  of  what  hear  the  team  ahead  of  her  singing  that 
w«  call  a  alow  starter.  The  composer  did  very  number  you  can  appreciate  what  often 
it  over  at  leaat  a  doien  time*,  patching  up  happened, 
the  weak  spots  and  having  it  played  con¬ 
stantly  by  all  the  orchestras  and  bands  that  TAe  Standing  of  last 

could  be  persuaded  to  put  it  in  their 

repertoires.  After  two  wars  of  hard  re-  Then  if  you  liked  a  catchy  number  in  a 
vision  and  plugging  it  finally  caught  on.  vaudeville  house  and  heard  the  same  thing 
The  war  gave  it  a  big  help.  It  became  one  at  a  show  for  which  you  had  paid  two  dol- 
of  the  big  seller*.  lars  and  a  half  you  would  naturally  accuse 

The  l.«c*t  setter  I  ever  had  was  a  little  the  musical-comedy  star  of  uslngold  stuff, 
march  song  suggested  by  a  remark  I  over-  even  though  It  was  interpolated.  Thin  prac- 
benrd  at  a  theater  on*  night  an  exit  line,  tire  grew  so  hud  that  we  could  not  afford 
My  partner,  who  wrote  the  lyric*,  aat  down  to  rut  carh  other's  throats  In  paying  out 
with  me  next  day  and  we  completed  the  money  to  ringers.  The  vaudeville  people 
•onr  in  thirty-eix  hour*.  My  earnings  out  were  In  constant  turmoil.  As  a  result  we 
of  that  aong  were  close  to  thirty  thousand  formed  an  organisation  of  song  publishers 
dollars.  Ttmr  ideas  for  songs  are  suggested  and  agreed  not  to  pay  any  singer*  to  use 
In  odd  ways.  our  aong*.  We  made  bond  to  assure  each 

other  that  we  would  not  break  the  agree- 
Song  Plugging  ment.  The  singer*  can  use  our  song*  when¬ 

ever  thpy  wish,  und  we  will  furnish  them 
Many  of  you.  perhaps,  remember  Paul  with  free  professional  copies,  but  we  don’t 
Bum*,  a  famous  song  srriter  of  twenty-five  pay  them  any  more.  The  trouble  has  dla- 
year*  ago.  He  died  a  few  works  ago.  Among  appeared. 

other  hit*,  he  was  author  of  Good-Bye.  The  effect  on  the  singers,  especially  the 
Dolly  Gray,  a  aong  that  struck  popular  big  stars,  was  to  have  aong*  written  for 
fancy  during  the  Spanish-American  War.  them  pecaonally  and  exclusively.  Until  the 
Dan  Daly,  a  famous  comedian  of  that  end  of  the  season,  or  until  the  singer  Bban- 
ilav.  was  badly  in  need  of  a  new  number  to  dons  them,  thca*  songs  cannot  be  released 
ring  on  the  stage.  He  tried  one  writer  for  general  sale. 

alter  another  without  succras.  Finally  he  Harry  Lauder  usually  comm  over  with 
met  Paul  Bam**  on  Broadway.  new  songs  that  sre  his  exclusively  as  long 

"  I  mn't  Crt  a  thing  that  will  do,  Paul,"  as  he  is  in  the  country.  When  he  is  through 
he  said.  "A  doten  writers  have  sugrmted  with  them  they  are  released  to  the  public, 
•tuff,  but  all  I  can  do  ia  listen  and  aay.  Oddly  enough,  it  is  very  rare  that  a  great 
•You  won't  do.'"*  ringer  or  an instrumental  virtuoao  write* 

“Wait  a  minute.*’  suggtatrd  Barnes,  anything.  There  are  a  few  notable  oxccp- 
"So,  you  walk  ahead  of  me  to  your  office  tiona.  but  as  a  rule  these  people  appear  to 
and  don't  talk  to  me.”  be  larking  in  a  sense  of  construction. 

Silently  they  walksd  along.  Barnes  mull-  There  is  a  disposition  on  the  part  of 
inf  over  an  idea  that  had  come  to  him.  many  people  who  like  to  think  they  have 
"I've  got  it!”  he  finally  announced  to  a  deep  knowledge  and  understanding  of 
Daly.  "  Your  new  aong  ia  going  to  be  called  music  to  laugh  and  scoff  ut  isxx  or  ragtime. 
You  Won't  Do."  Our  great  artists  do  not  feel  that  way.  and 

Three  nights  later  Daly  sang  the  aong  neither  do  the  noted  foreign  composers  and 
and  it  was  a  hit.  concert  leaders.  In  Franco  there  is  a  de- 

Song  selling  runs  in  seasons;  not  be-  cidsd  fondness  for  what  they  call 
cause  the  season  has  any  bearing  on  the  Amtritaine.  In  Kngland  it  is  equally  popu- 
subject  of  the  song,  but  because  we  have  to  lar.  though  they  call  it  jaxa,  just  as  we  do. 
get  them  out,  if  pomibl*.  during  the  the-  An  instance  of  the  popularity  of  Amer- 
atrical  season.  ican  jazx  in  foreign  countries  was  given  in 

All  music  concerns  engage  aong  plug-  the  cabled  account  of  the  first  party  given 
gera.  but  two  of  the  binmt  helps  are  the  by  Princess  Mury  since  her  marriage  to 
phonograph  records  and  the  munc  rolls  for  viscount  Lascellm.  The  two  star  numbers 
mechanical  pianos.  Thmo  records  and  rolls  on  the  dance  program,  the  ones  most 
pick  up  the  current  music  of  the  stage  and  warmly  applauded  by  the  aristocratic  un¬ 
do  mure  than  anything  to  fix  the  tune  in  semblagr,  were  You  Can't  SUng  a  Nigger 
the  mind  of  the  average  citizen.  and  I'm  Just  Wild  About  Harry. 

The  pluggrr*  who  attend  public  events  Harry,  you  know,  is  the  princess'  pot 
like  the  six-day  bicycle  raw.  the  big  boxing  name  for  the  viscount. 


IVinter  Weather  Cannot 

Affect  this  Garage  Entrance 

1 1  THEN  Winter  has  piled  his  clogging  drifts  before 


your  garage 

V  V  entrance,  must  you  wearily  shovel  away  the  snow  to  open  the 
doors?  Not  if  you  have  constructed  the  entrance  to  open  insult  iht 
g< irngt,  free  from  the  vagaries  of  wind  and  weather. 

A  sliding-folding  or  aruund-the-corncr  door  hung  with  a  McKinney 
Complete  Garage  Set  can  lie  planned  to  fit  any  entrance.  1-et  us  send 
you  a  little  hook,  "McKinney  Complete  Garage  Sets,"  describing 
various  types  of  doors  ami  the  McKinney  Garage  Hardware  Sets  used 
for  their  installation.  With  the  help  of  this  booklet  you  can  plan 
a  garage  entrance  to  open  insult  iht  garagt. 

Each  type  of  door  is  illustrated.  The  complete  set  of  hardware 
used  on  each  particular  entrance  is  shown  on  the  same  page  with  simple 
working  plans  for  the  erection  of  the  door.  McKinney  Garage  Sets 
arc  packed  complete  in  a  box.  Not  a  piece  is  missing.  .And  you  buy 
good  hardware  McKinney  made. 

We  will  send  at  the  same  time  an  interesting  booklet,  full  of  valuable 
hints  on  planning  and  building  a  house  and  the  selection  of  the 
necessary  hardware. 

McKinney  manufacturing  co.,  pittsbi«ch 

Western  Office,  Wngtey  Buikling.  Chicago  Expert  Kepmenuiam 


Hinges  and  Butts 
and  Hardware 


Garage  hardware,  Jeer  hangers  and  track,  doer  Ms  and  latches,  she/  bracket;, 
window  and  screen  hardware,  steel  door  mats  and  wrought  specialties. 
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The  interior  white  paint 

that  resists  dirt 


Interior  white  paints  look  about 
alike  to  the  naked  eye -but  notice, 
in  the  circles  above,  the  difference 
between  them  when  seen  through 
the  lens  of  a  powerful  microscope  ? 

These  photographs  show  clearly 
why  most  white  paints  collect  dirt 
and  require  frequent  repainting. 
The  surface  of  ordinary  flat  or  egg 
shell  finish  paint,  though  it  may 
look  smooth,  is  really  rough  and 
porous  to  an  astonishing  degree. 
No  wonder  such  paints  catch  dust 
and  dirt  I 

Even  when  magnified  to  this  high 
degree,  the  surface  of  Barreled  Sun¬ 
light  is  smooth  and  even.  This  lus¬ 
trous  surface  is  dirt-resisting—  it 
cannot  hold  the  dust  particles.  It 
can  be  washed  clean  like  tile,  even 
after  years  of  service. 

That  is  why  Barreled 

Sunlight  is  being  used  to¬ 
day  in  buildings  of  every 
description— hotels,  apart¬ 
ment  houses,  industrial 


plants,  stores  and  office  buildings. 

It  is  ideal  also  for  woodwork  in 
the  home  and  for  the  walls  of 
kitchen,  bathroom,  laundry  and 
similar  rooms  where  a  white  wash¬ 
able  finish  is  desired. 

Barreled  Sunlight  produces  a  lus¬ 
trous  finish  in  the  whitest  white 
imaginable.  In  addition,  due  to  the 
exclusive  Rice  Process  of  treating 
the  oil.  which  removes  the  yellowing 
tendencies,  it  is  actually  guaranteed 
to  remain  white  longer  than  any 
gloss  paint  or  enamel,  domestic  or 
foreign,  applied  under  the  same 
conditions. 

It  costs  less  than  enamel,  covers  better 
and  is  easier  to  apply.  Flows  freely  and 
leaves  no  brush  marks. 

Leading  dealers  carry  Barreled  Sun¬ 
light.  If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you. 
write  us. 

U.  S.  GUTTA  PERCHA  PAINT  CO. 

Factory  and  Main  Office* 

•  DUDLEY  STREET.  PROVIDENCE.  R  I 
New  York -350  Avenue 

&•«  Fr.nci.ro--. U  O’F.rrell  street 

And  50  cth«  distributing  point,  m  the  U.  8.  A. 


Sold  in  cans  from  half-pint  to  five-gallon  size  — 
barrels  and  half-barrels 
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THE  TALE  OF  TWO  COUNTRIES 


I  HAVE  observed  during  a  long  life  that  regum  and 
saints,  fools  and  sage*.  are  so  vitally  interested  in  demon¬ 
strated  truth  that  all  men  claim  to  be  looking  f  *  the 
light. 

It  is  shining  a  bright  blood-red  in  Russia,  and  the  moral 
liwon  is  as  great  as  the  calamity. 

I  quote  a  statement  of  the  case  from  a  friend  o I  the 
country  in  distrnut;  a  statement  as  short,  simple  and  easily 
understood  as  the  saying  of  children  that  whatever  goes 
up  must  cocne  down.  The  editor  of  a  soviet  magazine, 
writing  within  a  few  weeks  of  the  calamity  which  has  over¬ 
taken  a  country  larger  than  our  own.  with  as  many  natural 
advantage*,  and  more  undeveloped  resources,  said:  “The 
one  instant  and  immediate  question  in  Ruasia  is  relief,  and 
the  chief  source  of  help  the  United  States  '* 

Here  is  demonstrated  truth;  something  has  finally  been 
settled.  A  people  having  what  we  have  long  h*en  told  is 
the  ideal  humun  government  are  starving,  while  we,  with 
our  old-fashioned  ways,  have  so  much  of  a  surplus  that 
It  is  instantly  and  everywhere  agreed  that  we  are  the  chief 
source  of  help.  In  the  very  nature  of  things  the  answer 
must  be  that  we  have  I -otter  managed  our  affairs. 

Ruasia  has  not  only  seen  the  mnrnir.g  of  the  new  day  so 
widely  hcrmldcd  us  a  blessing;  it  has  seen  the  noon  and 
evening.  A  people  without  an  acknowledged  public  debt; 
all  natural  resources  of  a  great  country  divided  pro  rata. 
It  would  seem  a  plrauuint  place,  and  triumph  for  a  famous 
good  argument  complete,  but  so  many  faults  have  devel¬ 
oped  in  the  system  as  to  bring  about  unexampled  calamity. 

No  nne  knows  the  full  story  of  the  Russian  horror,  but 
that  it  is  the  pinnacle  of  dreadful  thing*,  and  will  probably 
so  remain  for  all  time,  is  admitted.  The  bloody  terror  of 
the  French  Revolution  caused  the  legal  execution  of  seven¬ 
teen  thousand  person*,  and  the  death  by  other  meana 
of  two  or  three  times  ns  many  more.  Rut  the  Psria  Gaulo** 
publishes  flgurm  concerning  the  Russian  Revolution  that 
would  seem  incredible  if  It  were  not  said  they  ar*  taken 
from  the  reports  of  an  extraordinary  soviet  commission 
printed  in  soviet  newspapers.  This  statement  declare* 
that  since  October,  1917.  there  have  been  executed  23 
blshope  of  the  Creak  church  and  1215  priests;  6776  pro- 
femora  and  school-teachers;  8800  physicians;  64.660  army 
officers;  260.000  *oldi*ra;  10,500  police  officers  and  48.600 
privates  in  the  constabulary  forces;  12,960  landowners; 
336.260  other  members  id  the  intelligentsia;  and  of  the 
middle  clasa.  11M.I50  workingmen  and  HI3.I00  peasants. 

These  figures  take  no  account  of  these  who  haw  died 
of  famine,  undernourishment,  disc  asm  following  want  and 
unsanitary  conditions.  Accuracy  here  b  also  impossible, 
hut  certainly  mere  women  and  children  have  died  of 
famine  alone  In  Russia  than  died  from  all  cause*  in  the 
French  Revolution.  Gross  exaggeration  must  be  admitted 
uf  all  thing*  coming  out  of  Runia,  but  the  world  agree* 
that  here  is  Its  greatest  horror.  No  one  claims  leaa. 

We  have  lung  been  told  that  the  best  reform  measure  m 
direct  action:  to  go  to  the  root  of  evils  with  sword  and 
llame.  Here  is  a  tremendous  example  of  It.  horrible 
beyond  word*,  yet  It  ha*  only  brought  Russia  to  the  state 
in  which  a  pitying  world  find*  it. 

TAe  Vblqultou,  Spirit  of  Reform 

IN  THINKING  of  th«ar  things,  surely  grave  enough  to 
attract  any  man's  most  serious  thought,  I  have  tried  to 
■e*  aomething  of  both  sides,  which  Emerson  says  is  the 
first  msrk  of  intelligence;  I  have  no  desire  to  accept  any- 
Ihing  ns  true  in  the  Russian  situation  which  b  not  truth 
for  all  men.  And  I  have  corns  to  the  conclusion  that  the 
Russians  ure  not  so  much  the  victims  of  viciousnras  as 
victim*  of  following  a  fanatical,  unworkable  system  taught 
many  centuries  more  generally  and  with  more  xeal.  I  be¬ 
lieve.  than  religion  itself. 

The  word  "sovietism"  is  a  combination  of  a  doien 
others,  including  "reform,”  and  in  all  human  minds  there 
is  a  strong  leaning  toward  it.  Every  man  ia  naturally 
ut  war  with  the  world,  and  wishes  to  reform  it.  Soviet¬ 
ism  is  a  new  word  with  u»,  but  it  describes  an  old  condi¬ 
tion.  What  was  called  the  enlightened  nubility  in  Russia 
began,  eighty  years  ago.  to  confess  their  sins,  as  a  dis¬ 
tinguished  publicist  of  that  time  put  it.  A  whole  social 
group  demanded  the  abolition  of  their  privilege*.  And 
the  principle  is  much  older  than  eighty  years;  it  is  the 
oldest  we  have,  and  persist*  more  stubbornly  than  any 
other  in  the  argument*  of  men. 

Somewhere  in  the  ritual  of  sovieti*m.  or  in  terms  mean¬ 
ing  the  same  thing,  every  possible  reform  is  advocated. 
And  sine*  men  are  natural  reformers,  nine  of  ten  of  them 
have  a  friendly  feeling  toward  this  most  tremendous  of 
reform  doctrine*.  Du  we  need  more  money?  Sovietism 
suggests  an  easy  remedy.  It  advocates  universal  brother¬ 
hood,  liberty,  healing  the  sick,  equality,  less  work  and  more 
pay;  nothing  desirable  i»  neglected. 


By  E.  W.  HOWE 


Always  it  has  denounced  and  despised  the  thing  called 
capitalism:  which  must  have  better  points  than  is  gener¬ 
ally  admitted,  tine*  the  Russians  say  the  one  thing  needed 
to  maks  their  experiment  a  success  is  capital.  I  should  say 
is  a  bankruptcy;  a  boom  that 
in  which  uncrowned  k 

taxes  **  cannot  avoid.  The 

luman  expression  possibly  is 
"I  rebel!"  The  most  enduring  philosophy  is  “I  submit!" 

One  phase  of  the  argument  is  that  our  race  has  many 

tie*,  and  the  kkr.  It  may  be  a 
I  think  the  truth  is  we  have  no  such  men.  Every  man 
who  make*  a  speech  or  write*  for  l be  public  has  for  his 
theme  improvement  of  condition*  for  the  people.  In  coun¬ 
try  school hou»es  when  debating  societies  meet  the  burden 
of  the  talk  always  is  reform  -  more  liberty,  happinms,  sal¬ 
vation.  money,  education -precisely  as  it  is  in  world 
t.  convention,  congress,  legislature,  dub  or  lodge. 


Tho  World',  Croatoit  Philanthropy 


I 


,b 


T  IS  said  every 
Hebofthtsopin 
to  get  publicity  fo 
accumulate  money 
of  them  carry  wit  «h#  worthy  ambition  that  private  phll- 

anthropy  has  berome  a  stupendous  thing.  On#  old  gentle- 


cause  he  b  full  of  plans  to  do  good; 
uplift  work  Mat  old  men  who 
to  benefit  people,  and  so  many 


nothing  to  do  with 


philanthropy  in  lb.  Rockefeller  Foundation;  a  self- 
perpetuating  charity  which  will 
endure*.  unless  those  who  have  had 
it  wreck  it  by  trying  to  enlarge  its  scope, 
a  year  or  more  for  a  hundred  yrar*.  a 
devoted  to  bettering  human  conditions.  There  b  nothing 
in  ancient  hbtory  hke  it.  but  in  modem  time*  Mr.  Rocke¬ 
feller  has  imitators,  and  them  will  be  other*. 


If  In  doing  good  men  may  abo  make  profit,  so  much  the 
better,  but  their  consuming  ambition  b  to  help  other* 
in  a  large  way.  There  b  nothing  more  fascinating  to  a  man 
than  to  receive  five  hundred  dollar*  for  a  lecture  or  writing, 
end  at  the  same  time  spread  a  doctrine  that  wdl  increase 
human  happiness. 

So  our  trouble  b  not  lack  of  dbpraitloo  to  advance  liberty. 

■irtoe.  If  any  one  trouble  may  be  pointed  out. 
it  b  mistaken  tool;  so  many  cooks  in  the  kitchen 
, ’rations  that  the  broth  b  often  mined. 

The  revolutionists  of  the  United  State*  learned  I 
from  Europe.  Our  arguments  for  eorietbm  are 
conditions  actually  existing  in  the  time  of  Marx.  I 
and  Tolstoy.  But  we  had  no  such  conditions  in  m 
history,  and  have  steed Jy  Improved  until  at  . 
have  lb*  liberty  and  equality  the  mighty  men  of  eerly 


But  we  continue  to  use  the  argumenu  for 
by  these  who  lacked  it-  In  our  literature  w*  are  slaves, 
although  we  never  were,  and  have  progressed  to  a  fr 
of  opportunity  unknown  to  any 

m°tbTu  wd  sHimm***?!!,' 

of  oppression,  our  acta  of  rebellion,  are  precisely  what  they 
are  in  India,  where  grievance*  cannot  be  doubted,  or  were 
in  Russia  in  the  time  of  Peter  and  Catharine. 

Our  fault  seems  to  be  that  the  argument  for  reform,  for 
something  new.  for  a  change,  b  so  aDuring  it  cannot  be 
resisted,  and  we  have  attempted  too  much.  We  weak 
mortal*  have  long  been  in  revolt  against  the  powerful  god 
Nature.  It  ha*  been  a  gallant  fight,  but  an  unfair  one.  We 
have  exhibited  the  spirit  of  chivalry  as  truly  as  did  knights 
of  old.  but  our  crusaders  have 
beaten  by  relent!***  and  inevitable  law.  of 
the  subjects.  So  far  as  we  are  slave*,  revolution  b  nut 
the  remedy;  the  remedy  b  obeying  rules  sre  cannot  change. 

always  wins  finally  in  all  our  too- 
but  much  damage  b  done  before 
its  sway  b  asserted.  When  I  see  a  statement  in  print  I  do 
not.  of  course,  know  it  b  true,  but  lately  thb  amussd  roe: 
In  a  certain  city  a  man  offered  to  pay  the  people  a  very 
large  interest  on  their  money;  $100  depoitrd  would,  he 
said,  earn  fifty  dollars  in  forty-five  days.  Whereupon  an 
expert  figured  out  that  if  an  investor  should  depurit  the 
interest  with  the  principal  Ice  a  period  of  three  yean, 
the  aggregate  profit  would  amount  to  $1,680,000.  But  the 
rewards  of  good  argument  are  so  great,  the  devotion  to 
justice  so  general,  that  at  least  one  editor  was  able  to  figure 

and  a  more  equal  division  was  demanded. 

Conservatism  finally  asserted  itself;  both  the  generous 
banker  and  the  editor  were  wrong:  the  old  plan  • 


nearer  the  truth,  but  what  a  price  the  Beaton  people  paid 
for  a  change  for  something  new !  It  was  another  example 
of  an  unfair  fight  of  gallant  mortab  with  the  king  of 
kings -Nature. 

Many  of  our  beat-loved  arguments  for  public  betterment 
have  been  doomed  to  failure  from  the  beginning.  Our 
dub*,  congress**.  conventions,  essays,  oration*,  public 
sentiment  itself,  have  many  times  bran  instruments  of 
mbrhirf  in  repeating  arguments  that  seemed  good  until 
given  practical  trial.  We  have  made  progress  in  uur  ma¬ 
terial  affair*,  but  our  idoalism  has  usually  failed  as  com¬ 
pletely  as  the  new  system  of  government  in  Ruasia  or  the 
new  system  of  finance  in  Boston. 

No  phase  of  argument  has  bran  neglected  in  our  ideal- 
bm.  We  hive  lacked  neither  gallantry  nor  persistence.  It 
cannot  truthfully  be  charged  we  have  not  devoted  ample 
time  to  diacussion  and  experiments.  We  have  sufficiently 
criticized  one  another  and  the  nation  in  the  course  of  much 
writing  and  oratory’.  Our  trouble  is,  and  always  has  bran, 
the  aoviet  principle;  and  aovietbm  never  fails  so  com¬ 
pletely  as  when  it  win*. 

Men  have  checked  up  astronomy,  geology,  history,  but 
there  has  bran  no  serious  Investigation  of  our  reform 
methods,  except  as  the  inexorable  march  of  event*  ha* 
exposed  them.  And  when  this  happen*  we  still  contend 
that  the  blessed  method  will  at  last  be  found  and  assert 
itaelf,  if  we  continue  to  look  for  It.  In  the  face  of  perfect 
demonstration  uf  defeat,  gladiator*  are  trained  to  renew 
the  fight  for  the  loot  cause;  it  would  be  interesting,  though 
startling,  could  we  know  how  many  men  and  women  are 
in  training  even  in  conservative  America  for  careers  that 
will  afford  comfort  for  methods  completely  discredited. 
It  would  probably  abo  be  surprising  and  alarming  if  we 
could  know  how  much  sympathy  there  b  In  thb  country  for 
l be  Rususn  experiment,  and  the  number  of  prayer*  being 
offered  for  iU  surer**. 

Tho  Examplm  of  Iowa 

T  AM  oppraed  to  it.  but  would  favor  It  did  I  not  know 
I  surras*  to  be  imporaibb.  In  considering  thb  question 
of  sovietism,  somehow  I  cannot  help  thinking  uf  our  Amur- 
Iran  state  called  Iowa,  poaaibly  because  It  b  the  bulwark 
of  what  is  known  as  the  American  System,  against  which 
there  b  so  much  proteat  in  radical  and  generous  minds 
everywhere. 

Wherever  I  go  I  encounter  the  creditable  trail  of  Iowan*. 

I  have  naturally  acquired  for  Iowa  the  respect  I  entertain 
for  Washington,  Lincoln,  Plymouth  Rock,  New  England. 
Thb  fall  if  a  visitor  should  encounter  a  mam  meeting  in 
Iowa,  probably  its  object  would  not  be  to  listen  to  extrava¬ 
gant  speeches  about  oppression  In  America;  the  speaking 
would  relate  to  abundance,  and  the  gracious  duty  of 
ambling  the  unfortunate. 

There  are  fewer  cUmorou*  radical*  In  Iowa  than  else¬ 
where.  and  more  steadiness  In  the  real  emergencies.  Its 
poliricw  have  bran  pretty  dose  to  the  best  possible,  and 
have  bran  rdopted  with  a  unanimity  not  the  rule  in  other 
commonwealths.  If  it  baa  had  outlaws  it  ha*  landed  them 
in  jail,  and  not  in  the  hall  of  fame.  It  has  avoided  the 
fault*  not  only  of  the  new  Russia  but  of  the  old. 

Every  Iowan  b  said  to  live  within  hearing  of  church, 
school  snd  locomotive  belb.  In  one  township  every  farmer 
has  a  bath,  electric  light*  and  an  automobile.  No  element 
of  modem  progress  has  boon  neglected,  except  the  new 
science  of  government  now  railing  for  help.  Yet  Iowa  be¬ 
gan  at  the  gram  roots,  as  did  Russia;  ita  poverty  was  once 
si  great  as  iu  prevent  prosperity.  Why  dora  the  world 
point  to  the  one  with  pride,  and  view  the  other  with  alarm? 

I  was  once  reading  a  pamphlet  written  by  a  man  who 
had  a  Systran  of  druglre*  healing,  and  in  it  he  quoted  a 
large  number  of  the  most  eminent  medical  men  sa  declar¬ 
ing  that  every  dose  of  medicine  u  a  mistake.  Having 
always  lived  in  cunununitie*  where  almost  everyone  takes 
medicine  the  statement  startled  me;  I  did  not  know  such 
an  opinion  was  entertained  by  anyone  of  intelligence  and 
learning.  So  I  carried  the  pamphlet  to  the  local  doctors, 
and  asked  if  the  men  named  were  a*  eminent  a*  claimed, 
and  if  they  were  correctly  quoted.  And  the  answer  wa* 
in  every  case  affirmative. 

So  the  statement  may  startle  you  that  the  donee  we 
have  bran  taking  so  generously  to  cure  our  social  ilia  have 
generally  bran  mistakes.  We  can  no  more  change  Nature 
with  a  law  than  with  a  pill. 

The  people  of  the  United  State*  a*  freely  diseuwed 
•ovictism  a*  the  Russians,  but  when  it  came  to  adopting 
certain  of  the  higher  teaching*  of  the  doctrine  concluded 
to  funk. 

The  people  of  Iowa,  of  Maine.  California.  Seattle,  Key 
West,  suffer  many  disadvantage*,  but  famine  is  not  one  of 
them.  And  they  are  as  much  better  behaved  than  tin- 
people  of  Russia  as  they  are  better  fed. 
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The  Modern  Milk 


Concentrated  in  the  country,  sealed 
and  kept  scientifically  pure  by  ster¬ 
ilization,  Pet  Milk  is  the  modern 
milk — better,  more  convenient  and 
more  economical  than  ordinary 
milk.  There  is  more  cream  in  a  tall 
can  of  Pet  Milk  than  there  is  in  a 
quart  of  ordinary  milk.  A  pint  of 
Pet  contains  more  cream  than  three 
pints  of  ordinary  cooking  milk. 
Undiluted  it  is  fine  for  coffee,  fruits 
and  cereals.  The  Helvetia  Company 
(Originators  of  Evaporated  Milk), 
General  Offices,  St.  Louis,  Mo. 
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The  real  reason  for  a 

pretty  skin 


WHY  is  it  that  one  girl  has  a  fresh,  smooth  complexion 
and  another  a  skin  which  is  lifeless,  dull  and  sallow? 
Is  it  a  gift  of  Nature,  or  some  guarded  beauty  secret? 

It  is  a  secret,  but  an  open  one  in  which  every  woman  may 
share.  It  consists  in  knowledge  of  the  care  which  keeps  the 
skin  active — in  the  care  which  frees  it  from  clogging,  poisonous 
accumulations  and  puts  each  tiny  pore  and  skin  cell  to  work 

This  care  consists  in  scientific  cleanliness  —  in  the  removal, 
every  day,  of  all  dirt,  oil  secretions,  excess  cold  cream,  powder 
and  rouge. 

This  is  the  means 

To  do  this,  use  mild  soap  and  apply  it  with  your  two  hands. 
Massage  it  thoroughly  into  your  skin  and  remove  with  many 
warm  rinsings. 

Apply  a  touch  of  cold  cream,  and  if  your  skin  is  very  dry 
rub  in  a  little  before  washing. 

This  treatment  makes  your  skin  fresh  as  a  rose,  with  the 
touch  of  rouge  and  a  little  powder— attractive  embellishments 
but  not  necessities. 
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This  Mildest  Soap 

Soothes  while  it  cleanses 


COME  women  will  complain  that  *oap  u  too  har»h,  that 
it  age*  and  drie*  their  *km*  Thu  prove*  that  they 
ate  iwng  the  wrong  *oap 

The  unooth.  creamy  lather  of  Palmolive  aoothe*  while 
it  cleaiuc*.  It  remove*  every  trace  of  injurwu*  dirt  and  ikin 
accumulation*  and  accretion*.  leaving  the  face  becomingly 
•oft  and  fttnooth.  with  radiant  frohnet*  and  natural  color. 

The  u»r  of,co*mctic*  un't  harmful  if  the  ha*u  it  a  akin 
that  u  thoroughly,  healthfully  clean 

Not  for  the  face  alone 

IXm’t  forget  that  your  neck  and  threat  arc  alio  con- 
•pKuou*  for  tkm  beauty  or  the  lack  of  it.  and  that  thi* 
it  where  age  fir**  *how*.  Arm*  and  ihoulder*  thoukl  be 
kept  tm»tli  and  white  and  hand*  mu*t  he  beautified 

LW  Palmolive  for  bathing  and  the*e  rc*ult»  are  nuured, 
with  the  comfort  of  a  *kin  which  alway*  feel*  luxurioualy 
•mooch 

Not  extravagant  at  the  price 

If  Palmolive  wa»  a  very  etpenave  nup.  luch  advice 
would  mean  extravagance.  But  the  firm,  lung-wearing  cake 
of  generou*  me  cu*u  only  10  cent* 

The  reason  u  gigantic  production  which  keeps  the  Palm* 
oh  vc  factories  working  day  and  night  and  the  importation  of 
the  bland,  mild  oils  in  the  vast  volume  which  reduce*  co*t. 

Thus  this  finest  facial  soap,  which  if  made  in  small 
ouintities  would  cost  at  least  25  cents,  is  offered  at  the 
popular  pnee  which  all  can  afford  for  every  toilet  purpose. 


THE  PALMOLIVE  COMPANY.  Milwaukee.  U.  &  A 

fl*r  r»W«4.*e  Cootrvnv  L muted.  7oc,*vo.  Canada 


V  olume  and  efficiency  produce 
25c  quality  for  only 
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^DIAMONDS™” 

FROM  JASON  WEILER  St  SONS 
ai  Ro«ton.  Mam  .  MM  *1  Am«fW*‘* 


Mratr  our 

i!m(  •hum 
L*«e*L*Xtivt 


with  a  neatly  trimmed  fray  beard,  who 
appeared  to  be  the  captain  of  the  Blue 
team,  detached  himarlf  from  the  crowd  and 
approached  Alice. 

KU  your  name,  by  any  chance.  Lowell?" 
he  askrd  suavely. 

"AJtro'r'h*  ■*&’  “f* don't  m*m  to 
know  any  Alice*.  You  **e."  he  explained. 
"I  apeak  only  to  Lowell*.  Occasionally 
on  odd  Tuesdays.  let'*  any -I  may  apmk  to 
a  Peahody.  or  a  Bradford,  but  aa  a  role 
I  apeak  only  to  Lowdla." 

-How  quwr,"  thoufht  Alice,  but  the 
little  man  beaide  her  awelled  viaibly  with 
pride,  aa  though  he  had  received  a  greet 


MumlM  if  ilir«r  ran  hr  p«ir 

*  IiiIM  •  !  ftittha'f  fur  If*  llun  .1.  fiivj  It  .. 

If  ^Mirei.  rth««  ■ 

I'*  •*«»!  *MY  AaAnW 

51  why  »*aii*c  in  .  rtf 
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tfftVHtitr  III  ( r  I 


tea  ee  a*el  at*  •*  •  M 

»•*  U4U*. ’  mwU  U  Uemaelh  -  aMnelwel  ta  ******  4 p 

Jason  Wciler  &  Sons 

3«l  Washington  Street.  Boaton.  M... 
Oe.fmcmtV  /Mn  /Iff 
Af A«Mt*f|gW>  (••I**  •«! 


SAPOLIO 


Clean!  •  Scour*  •  Poliibci 

Larne  cake  ^ 
No  waste 


Eaack  Marias ’•  Sea*  Ce. 

Nrw  York.  U.S.  A. 


A  Mooli  Oulllni  of  History 


ALTHOUGH  I  have  always  known  I  was 
.  the  grratot  Go-Getter  in  Coda  Own 
Country  it  eras  not  until  the  Yankee  Man- 
cine  asked  me  for  this  article  that  I  realired 
how  hard  it  would  be  to  prow  it.  The  life 
of  a  Go-Getter  is  not  easy,  but  I  want  to  tell 
the  1.000.000,000  reader,  of  the  Yankee 
Magazine  that  it  is  worth  while.  Yearir! 
I  want  to  tell  these  1.000.000,000  of  the 
Yankee  Magazine  what  I  tril  my  own 


Tkr  tody  crouched.  appall 
And  a,, hr  made  the  fatal  si 
Cried  -  Curfew  shall  mol 


L.S.I.  E.I.MM..  b»mHr.D*M  10714. 


SHORT  TURNS  AND  ENCORES 


(C+ntlMm+4  fr+m  fajr  30) 

The  kink  knelt  on  (Ac 
Afoul  io  be  dee cf 
Nodrnr 
And  a 

The  knife  tome  dote n  boll,  slick  and  clean  - 
But  kiO  a  kink!  Host  could  you  ask  af 
It  teas  in  fact  his  double’s  beau 
That  bounced  and  bubbled  in  Iks  basket 

H'r  hardly  hate  the  heart  to  blight 
Your  cherished  optical  illusions 
Of  stars  that  in  a  "ray  or  flight 

Risk  frightful  fractures  or  contusions. 
ir$  true  our  stars  do  death  defy; 

MVie  often  ualehed  ’em  eilh  dismay: 
But.  like  oU  Bill,  the,  newer  die. 

they  simply  fade  away. 

-Keith  Preston. 


Stuff 


and  he  says,  for  a  pcs 
nice  as  she  ran  be.  Urn  with  her  folks, 
and  everything." 

“That  orchestra  leader,  now— there's  a 
guy  make*  twelve  hundred  a  week.  How’d 
you  like  to  get  twelve  hundred  every ' 
eh.  Millie?" 

"  Waiter!  What's  become  of  that  ginger 
ale  we  ordered  here?  Bring  us  some  tall 
glamas.  and  don't  bother  to  pour  it:  we'll 
pour  it  out  ourselves." 

-Dorothy  Parker. 

America’s  Greatest  Go-Getter 

Sim—  O.  luftot  0»«  tier,  ef  Bern  Be  CM 

Then  Wes 


boya-of  whom  there  are  but  9-“Go-Get 
Now  while  the  Go-Getting  is  good!  Any¬ 
thing  you  see— Go  After  It! 

"Even  if  you  don't  want  it  and  won't 
know  what  to  do  with  it  Go  After  It- 
Go  Get  It!" 

And  if  you  could  sec  those  boy*  of  mine- 
as  full  of  grit  as  New  Jersey  asparagus,  and 
strong  as  young  onions— all  you  1.000,000,- 
000  reader,  of  the  Yankee  Magazine  would 
realize  that - 


America's  Snappiest  Salesman 


USert  J.  SSI, 
•rllse  ie 


lee  Whe  Selli  Ore.Sl.m 

Immigrant a  r+ariy 


At  a  D  that  wasn't 
But  the  amplest  reair  dullard 
Sew  obserws  it  unabashed ; 

It’s  as  commonplace  as  nearing 
Almost  nothing  at  the  shore; 

And  it  isn’t  wry  daring 
To  be  daring,  any  more. 

So  I  think  I’ll  write  a  nowl 
That  wiU  shock  the  modem  n 
I  will  wallow  not  nor  growl 
In  the  muck  that  I  may  find; 

I  will  shun  the  phrase  mephitic 
And  the  renewable  see we. 

And  I’U  guile  aOound  the  tritie 
Jua  by  daring  la  be  clean ! 

- Ted  Robinson. 

Tha  Restaurant  Revelers 

"\I7AITER!  Bring  two  bottles  of  soda 
W  and  a  couple  of  long  spoons." 

"I'm  telling  you,  Mr.  Ginsberg.  If  you 
could  And  a  more  elegant  garment  for  the 
price  than  our  Little  Mynarch  wmkit  you 

how  or  other. 


r*  IS  the  hardeet  thine  in  the  world  to  get 
AI  Mink,  as  he  is  affectionately  known 
to  the  police,  to  talk  about  himself,  but  he 
told  the  Yankee  Magazine's  representative 
to  go  as  far  aa  she  liked.  “They  may  bo- 
lieve  you,"  said  AI  quaintly. 

Thirty-two  year,  ago  a  poorly  clad  boy 
went  to  the  Aquarium.  It  was  a  free  day 
or  he  could  not  have  gone.  With  the  shrewd 
insieht  which  distinguished  him  in  later 
life  he  disdained  the  gayly  colored  fish  and 
loved  h**t  to  watch  the  simple  sucker*.  He 
studied  their  ways  when  other  boys  were  at 
their  books  and  ramea,  in  later  year,  apply¬ 
ing  the  knowledge  thus  gained,  with  the 
mult  that,  beginning  in  a  crude  way  to  sell 
Brooklyn  Bridge  at  *60,  he  ia  now  in  it 
position  to  aak,  and  get,  *25.  And  all  bo- 
cause  Albert  J.  Mink  -for  that  poorly  clad 
boy  was  he  — went  to  the  Aquarium  and 
dreamed  a  dream ! 

/»  Dancing  a  Business  Asset  7 

3**r+tt  M,  Mate.  Pr+gl4+n f  •/  lit  Am  +  lgm- 

Pig  ir+m  f  v.Pfdmtf 

C Jmy$ 

ALWAYS  a  sickly  lad,  I  had  no  Idea  what 
.  work  was  until,  when  I  was  twenty- 
two.  my  mother,  the  sole  support  of  my 
father  and  myself,  died.  Too  delicate  for 
xual  labor,  I  had  always  danced  well. 


and,  darn  ing  men  bring  acaree,  I  waa  able 
to  subsist  for  some  time  on  refreshments 


at  the  parties  I  attended.  However, 
so  much  orange  juice  hrgan  to  toll  on  me. 
and.  health  gone,  penniless,  starving,  1  was 
down  and  out  at  twenty-two  I  One  night  a 
friend  introduced  me  to  the  largest  and 
homeliest  girl  I  had  ever  seen.  “Dance  with 
her,"  he  whispered,  “nobody  ever  does 
and  her  father  la  president  of  the  A.  P. 
and  P.  I.  B.  P.  Co."  At  first  I  thought 
I  couldn't -hut  I  did.  Never  before  had  I 
worked  so  hard.  But  I  haw  since.  I  mar¬ 
ried  hor. 

My  investment  doubled  itself.  I  was 
taken  into  the  firm.  Shortly  after,  her 
father  died,  and  as  ahe  was  the  largmt  stock¬ 
holder  I  became  president.  Doe.  dancing 
pay?  I'll  ssy  it  doe*! 

—Kalhrrine  Dayton. 

Sub  Rosa-ry 

Bt  l»*  Led, 

rpilE  hours  I'w  spent  with  thee,  drear  heart, 
1  Seem  like  a  string  of  blurbs  to  me. 

I  count  them  o'er  and  o'er,  rocA  one— opart 
from  your  society. 


Koch  smile  so  rmua.  each  quip  a  boast; 

No  praise  of  self  you're  left  unsung; 

I  morsel  at  your  sheer  nerw  most, 

To  think  I’d  fall  for  your  glib  tongue. 


O.  barrtn  effort f  Squandered  thought! 

The  wind  you're  wasted  needless  loss. 

I  drop  a  single  tear,  alas,  to  think  you’re 


But  failed,  old  kid.  lo  put  your  stuff  aerosr. 

— Kathleen  Elaine  Hartr. 

Flshorman’s  Luc k 

VOV  can’t  be  calmly  idle 

While  fishing  here,  in  Maine; 

The  trout  art  suicidal 
Or  possibly  insane. 

II  seems  la  be  their  habit 
To  sec  a  (Ainp  and  grab  il. 

They  lore  to  get  on  double 
To  giee  you  extra  trouble 
And  keep  your  landing  net 
Continuously  ml. 

You  need  no  ibis,  hackle 
Or  Paramaehene  Belle; 

Red  flannel  on  your  tackle 
Would  answer  just  as  well. 

Conllnu.rt  as  Pays  94/ 


cccccccccc 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


93 


iTin^i-i-aivri:Yrnii  i  ' 


i:mraiT  t;  h  ii  i;  liiTiraTiriTPr  ir 


It’s  hard  to  pass  this  sentry— 

but  your  telephone  must 

Vegetable  fibres  arc  tried  out  in  the 
chemical  test-tube.  Woods  and  metals 
ire  exposed  to  actual  weather  condi¬ 
tions — sometimes  being  left  out  in  the 
sun  and  rain  for  years. 

This  rigorous  testing  is  typical  of 
the  extreme  care  which  goes  into  ever)' 
step  of  telephone  manufacture.  It 
helps  explain  why  Western  Electric 
Telephones  have  been  the  world's 
standard  since  1877. 


A  strip  of  paper  made  from  cotton 
rags  may  try  hard  to  look  as  though 
it  had  a  linen  hackhonc.  But  its  true 
character  stands  revealed  under  the 
remorseless  eye  of  the  mierwope  in 
the  laboratory  at  the  Western  Electric 
factory. 

Before  material  is  accepted  for  man¬ 
ufacture  into  telephone  equipment, 
it  must  pass  the  photo-micrographic 
camera  or  other  equally  searching  test*. 
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Then  I  told  the 
How  I  cnr ied  km  ™  luck 
And  hit  Military  elate  °!  bring. 

Who  could  lirlrn  oU  the  fry 
To  the  squirrel  and  the  jay 
And  the  chickadee  a-dcc-dcr^ccing. 

But  I  had  to  go  beyond 
To  the  shore  of  Grotty  Pond 
And  a  buftchead  with  ten  big  ducklings 
So  again  I  dung  my  pack. 

And  /  took  the  many  track, 

And  I  left  him  to  hit  chuck-chuck 
chuckling.,  _  Aflhur  Guilfrman 


The  trvml  of  Little  Grotty, 
So  impudent  and  tatty. 
Art  madly  enterprising. 

In  any  kind  of  anther 
At  any  kind  of  feather. 
The  trout  of  Lily  Pod 
Are  eaty  to  be  had  ■ 

An  obseemrios  which 
Applies  to  Windy  Pilch. 
But  thorn  of  Dacey  Pond, 


Tha  Crltlc't  Downfall 

FOR  tmin*  KO'»  he  earned  large  pay, 

Hit  many  rtadrrt  thought  him  cleter; 

He  seldom  found  in  book  or  play 
Stuff  that  was  any  good  whaUrer. 

He  ripped  the  port*  up  their  backt, 

And  rolled  their  o  rates!  efforts  funny; 
They  feared  the  furwut  attacks 

For  urttfA  rtf  critic  drew  big  money. 

The  note  Hit.  were  much  afraid 

When  hr  became  the  judge  who  tried  them. 
But.  being  witty,  he  u'at  paid 

A  handsome  stipend  to  deride  them; 

When  he  had  finished  a-' renew" 

Hit  followers  uere  filled,  with  pleasure, 
And  rushed  to  read  U,  for  they  knew 
They’d  find  it  on  ironic  treasure, 

ft  u as  a  mean  pen  that  he  slung, 

HU  rietimswrithedandeurseJand  worried; 
Because  he  was  so  deter,  young 

Men's  fond  ko,ws  had  been  killed  and 
buried. 

Hr  kept  Ike  playwrights  filled  with  dread. 
They  winced  beneath  hit  keen  sarcasm ; 
HU  caustic  wit  had  o'ten  ted 
An  actor  to  pull  off  a  spasm. 

He  look  up  dieting,  one  day, 

And,  with  it,  proper  ejrrrising; 

Erelong  they  had  to  cut  hU  pay, 

HU  slump,  they  told  him.  was  surprising. 
HArn  Ac  had  freed  himself  for  goad 
Of  all  disorders  that  had  ailed  him 
IIU  User  functioned  as  it  should. 

And  critical  perception  failed  him. 


The  leathers  of  my  park  unbuckling, 

From  the  opening  ia  the  wood 
H’Arrr  the  empty  cabin  stood 
I  could  hear  a  happy  woodchuck  chuckling 

And  I  asked  the  chubby  gnome 
At  the  doorway  of  hU  home 
In  the  clearing  where  the  wild  bee  suckles. 


Itoihim 


sera 


And  to  hear  the  threey  chipmunk  chipping. 

“In  owe  deep  and  roomy  cell 
It  my  ladpwhuek.  at  well 
As  oar  trees  hale  woodchucks,  wriggling; 
They  are  old  enough  to  run. 

And  they  frolU  11  the  sum. 

And  you  ought  to  hear  them  gig-gig- 


This  unique  million-dollar  structure— the  new 
home  of  che  famous  Rockefeller  Bible  Class  in 
New  York  City— b  the  la«  word  in  modern 
ecclesiastical  arrangement  and  appointments. 

For  the  floor  of  ihe  pews,  the  galleries,  the 
Sunday-school  auditorium,  for  the  offices,  the 
Bible  Claw  and  other  rooms  Blabon  Art  Lino¬ 
leum  was  chosen  because  of  its  peculiar  fitness. 

Not  only  was  n  floor  needed  whose  appear¬ 
ance  was  in  keeping  with  the  suhat.inti.il  fur¬ 
nishings.  but  whose  surface  would  withstand 
the  weekly  trend  and  scuff  of  hundreds  of  feet. 

Durability  is  built  Into  Blabon  Linoleum.  So 
zealously  do  we  guard  its  quality  that  we  even 
make  our  own  linseed  oil,  which  is  a  vital  part 
of  linoleum.  This  assures  a  uniformly  high 
standard  of  quality. 

In  Blabon  plain  and  inlaid  linoleums  the 

[attorns  and  colors  go  through  to  the  burlap 
ack,  and  always  remain  distinct  and  bright. 
Blabon  floors  arc  sanitary.  Quiet  and  com¬ 
fortable  to  walk  and  stand  upon,  and  so  easy 
to  keep  clean.  They  are  cool  in  summer,  and 
warm  and  cheerful  in  winter  — especially  with 
fabric  rugs  thrown  over  them.  Waxing  and 
polishing  once  in  a  while  keeps  them  in  splen¬ 
did  condition.  Any  Blabon  dealer  can  send  or 
recommend  an  experienced  man  to  cement 
them  down  — an  approved  method  of  laying 
Blabon  Linoleum. 

For  genuine  linoleum  look  for  the  name  Blabon. 
Wrtie  lot  illustrated  booklet. 

Blabon  Rugs  for  beauty  and  economy 
They  are  genuine  linoleum.  Mothproof,  sanitary,  dura¬ 
ble.  and  lie  flat  without  fastening.  Ask  your  dealer  IO 
show  them  to  you. 

The  George  W.  Blabon  Co..  Philadelphia 

CaiKitW  ;i  foot 


art  Linoleums 
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u\17 HEN  I  can  produce  a  perfect  cocoa,  I’ll  make  it.” 
W  Hid  Sir  Thomas  J.  Lipton.  That  was  years  ago. 

Today  those  conditions  have  been  met.  An  entirely  new- 
process  has  been  devised.  This  process  does  three  vital 
things  to  improve  the  food  value  and  flavor  of  cocoa: 

It  removes  the  tasteless,  useless  shells.  It  retains  more  of  the 
rich  nutritious  cocoa  butter.  It  thoroughly  roasts  and  blends 


the  cocoa  beans,  giving  l.ipton's  a  flavor  and  fragrance  that 
arc  superior  to  any  other  cocoa. 

You’ll  find  this  new  and  better  l.ipton's  Cocoa  richer,  dis¬ 
tinct  in  taste,  and  w  ith  more  of  that  chocolate  quality  than 
any  cocoa  you  have  tasted,  and  it  actually  costs  you  less, 
because  only  half  the  usual  quantity  need  Ik  used. 

It  is  called  l.ipton's  I  nstant  Cocoa  iKcause  it  dissolves  instantly. 


Look  for  the  s ignature  of  Sir  Thomas  J.  Lipton 
on  every  package  of  tea,  coffee  or  cocoa  you 
buy— thus 


^ _ jfj  ^  :  i.  Ad.  your  grocer  Today  for  a  package  of 

/X.  Ufnon’g  Instant  Cocoa;  if  he  hasn't  it  in  slock, 
Tea  Coffee Ajm  Cocoa  PlAMTIR  Cino*  he  can  get  it  for  you.  Accept  no  substitute. 


THOMAS  J.  LIPTON.  Inc.,  Hoboken.  New  Jersey 
Chicago  San  Francisco  Toronto  New  Orleans 


The  world's  tea  drinkers  have  given  their  endow¬ 
ment  to  Lipton *4  Tea.  Lipton1 \  i*  lust  choice.  It 
has  the  largest  sale  in  the  world. 

From  the  tea  garden*  of  Ceylon  to  the  tea  cu|*  a ( 
America,  growing,  picking,  curing,  packing  and 
shipping  are  under  Upton  supemsron. 

Aik  your  grocer  for  Uptons  Yellow  !.abcl  Tea. 
accept  no  substitute. 


American  Home  (  Mficc  and  Kavicm 
Packing  Plant  of  TTiomas  J.  Lipton, 
Inc  ,  Hoboken,  New  Jersey 


You  will  he  delated  with  I  ipton’s  new  Yellow 
1-aheJ  Coffee.  After  years  of  experimenting  Sir 
Ibomas  J.  Lipton  is  able  to  say,  ~  I  have  developed  a 
blend  of  coffee  that  »  a  worthy  associate  ot  l.ipton's 
Tea.  I  have  given  it  rav  name  and  I  believe  that 
it  has  no  superior  in  the  world."  A  new  scre*- 
kek-tep  can  keeps  Upton's  Coffee  fresh  before  and 
after  opening.  The  last  spoonful  is  good. 


BACKBONE 


one  of  woman's  chirfwt  charms,  noted  that 
he  did  no!  look  back.  She  struck  her  home 
a  single  blow  so  that  he  leaped  under  the 
smart  of  it,  and  dashed  at  breakneck  speed 
up  the  road  she  had  so  recently  descended. 

She  did  not  pause,  save  to  give  her 
mount  breathing  time,  until  she  reached 
the  office  of  her  grandfather's  mills.  Here 
sha  flung  herself  out  of  the  saddle,  loused 
the  reins  over  the  horse's  head  and  ran  up 
the  steps.  Through  the  outer  office  she 
passed  like  an  embodied  whirlwind  and  laid 
her  hand  on  the  knob  of  the  private-office 


There,  spread  before  her,  were  the  tents  dwelt  on  the  word  as  one  who  advances  an 
of  a  construction  camp.  Men  swarmed  and  important  theory  of  wboae  soundness  he 
labored.  Her  eye  accustomed  to  logging  is  no*  certain— "I  think  you  would  have 
knew  at  what  they  labored,  and  why.  It  been  different  gentler,  perhaps;  leas  ar- 
was  a  dam.  Somebody  was  improving  the  rogant— if  Andree  de  Chausoon  had  given 
river  for  logging !  Some  enemy  had  invaded  something  of  her  loveline*  to  your  in- 
the  domain  of  the  De  Maraaysl  It  was  an  heritance." 

outrage,  an  affront.  No  one  had  ever  spoken  so  to  her  before. 

She  leaped  from  her  horse  and  walked.  She  was  astounded  that  she  did  no*  resent 
with  chin  high  and  eyes  flashing,  to  the  It.  did  not  fly  into  such  a  rare  as  she  had 
nearest  group  of  laborers.  more  than  onreproved  herself  capable  of. 

"What  are  you  doing  here?"  she  de-  Perhaps  it  was  Thorne's  manner  of  uttering 
mandrd.  the  words  -a*  a  reflection  of  his  own,  and 

"Bulldin'  a  dam.  lady."  not  for  her  ears.  There  had  been  no  *ing 

"By  what  right?  Who  gave  you  per-  in  it.  no  desire  to  alfront.  It  was  reedila- 
mission  to  build  a  dam  here?"  she  de-  live.  Perhaps  it  was  the  surprise  of  hearing 
mnnded.  from  this  stranger  the  mention  of  a  name 

"Can't  say  myself,"  said  the  man,  rub-  sacred  in  her  family  annals  sacred 

bing  his  chin  und  winking  over  her  shoul-  as  to  be  kept  a  glowing  secret.  It  was 
der,  "but  behind  ye  stands  the  feller  that's  the  second  time  Thorne  had  uttered 
givin’  the  orders.  Andrde  de  Chauaeon'a  name! 

She  turned  and  found  herself  looking  up  In  Yvonne  de  Marsay  mood  fol- 
into  the  placid,  almost  Indifferent  eyes  of  lowed  m-wf  ir  disco-ieertirg  i"d  re- 
John  Thome.  ^  tradirlory  way.  Few  reasons  which 

YVONNE’S  emotions  can  be  described  Hash  from  laughtertohot  sngsr. Iran 
only  by  comparison.  She  felt  as  the  acorn  to  sympathy,  from  haughty 


door  when  the  voice  of  the  new  bookkeeper 
arrested  her. 

"Mr.  Bracken  is  occupied,  ma'am,"  he 
said. 

He  was  unfortunate;  it  was  no  moment 
to  select  to  interfere  with  Yvonne  de 
Marsay '■  plans,  and  she  flashed  upon  him 
the  anger  that  had  been  pent  up  inside  her. 
waiting  for  a  handy  object  to  be  blasted. 

"Oecupiad?  Who  is  he  to  be  occupied 
whin  I  wish  to  see  him!  Who  are  you?" 

"1  "  said  the  young  man,  "am  the  new 
bookki^-per." 

Keep  them,  then,"  she  said,  and  jerked 
"I"  i  Bracken's  door.  Inside  sho  found 
hm-if  looking  into  the  perturbed  fnces  of 
Brae  ken  and  Doc  Roper.  Bracken's  cheek* 
turned  putty  color,  then  to  red.  He 
operuvl  his  mouth  to  speak,  but  Yvonne 
gave  him  no  timo  to  formulate  a  sentence 
1  must  tee  my  grandfather  at  once' 
C  in  with  me  Immediately!"  she  suid 
imiwrunMly. 

Bracken  recovered  his  poise.  "As  you 
see."  ha  said  in  his  cold,  banker's  voice,  "I 
bi.-jr.  This  is  no  way  to  come  rushing 

'  'N  .narnar!" .ha said.  "I  wanted  Iom* 

■  •  ^  ou  will  come  with  me  at  once." 

"If  there  1s  something  you 
want  to  talk  to  me  about.'1  he 
said,  "  I  will  see  you  this  even- 

"You  will  see  me  now!  There 
is  something  my  urmndfuthcr 
must  know  at  once. 

“As  you  very  well  know—” 

■  le  "Tdcrn’t  cure  what  ails  him 
how  III  he  Is.  Ho  must  be  In- 
SB  formed  of  this.  If  he  wore  dying 
'  he  would  want  to  know." 

Bracken  shrugged  his  shoul¬ 
der*.  "Everything  that  touches 
you  pampered  young  women 
seems  of  lifo-ami-denth  Impor¬ 
tance  to  you,”  he  said. 

Doc  Roper  leaned  arrow  the 
desk  and  Axed  Bracken  with  his 
little  eyes.  "Sit  light,"  he  ad 
monished 

"You,"'  .aid  Yvonne,  "will 
be  still  I  When  I  reach  n  depth 


Something  In  his  voice  or  manner  was 
disarming.  It  was  an  illusive  quality  al¬ 
though  it  was  one  of  his  salient  characteris¬ 
tic*.  Yvonne  found  herself  compelled  to 
fight  against  it.  She  would  not  be  dis¬ 
armed.  It  was  her  intention  to  lie  sternly 
belligerent;  to  demand  an  accounting  of 
this  interloper,  and  to  order  his  puny  in¬ 
vasion  over  the  frontiers  of  her  principality. 
She  meant  to  do  It  thoroughly,  leaving  no 
loophole  for  misunderstanding. 

"Wally,''  John  called  to  one  of  hi*  men. 
"will  you  see  that  Mb*  de  Marsay 's  hora* 
is  baited?  The  mews  tent  is  just  a  step." 

"  If  you  promise  to  stop  work  at  once  and 
to  withdraw  from  this  river,  where  you 

have  no  right  to  be - ’’  Her  hand  was 

still  upon  her  horse's  reins. 

"I'm  afraid  I  can’t  do  that,"  said 
Thorne.  "There  seoni*  to  lie  some  mis¬ 
take." 

"Mistake?  Astowhut?" 

“  My  right  to  be  here." 

"There  can  Is1  none  For  years  the  De 
Mnrsuya  have  planned  and  intended  to 
noon  up  this  section.  I  have  often  spoken 
of  it  with  my  grandfather.  No  one  has  any 
business  here  but  ourselvw." 

"It  is  just  that,"  said  Thome,  "that  is 
the  mistake.  As  things  Stand  at  the  moment 
nobody  has  any  business  here  but  myself. 
You  see.  I  own  this  land.  I  have  a  charter 
from  the  state  to  improve  this  river." 

"You  have  dared  to  buy  this  land!  You 
have  dared  to  plot  and  plan  to  take  this 
river  away  from  us!  Oh.  I  see!"  Her  voice 
took  on  the  edge  of  scorn  "You  saw  an 
old  man  ill.  shut  up  in  his  room.  That 
was  your  opportunity.  It  was  your  chance 
to  creep  in  and  knife  us  when  there  was  no 
one  to  fear.  You  were  mistaken.  I  am  a 
L)c  Marsay.  even  if  I  am  a  girl!" 

His  eyes  rested  upon  her  eves,  not  de¬ 
fiantly.  not  in  anger  or  appraisal.  It  was 
almost  as  if  he  were  thinking  about  her 
without  seeing  her.  He  nodded  his  head. 

"Yes,"  he  said  slowly,  "you  are  a  De 
Marsay  all  De  Marsay.  I  think"  he 


It  rather 
ned  such 


ina  saying  was  so  Keenly  penetrating.  men,  sue  sam.  uecommg  again  a  uranen.  lie  nus  a  crew  al  worn,  'mat 

so  illuminating  to  her  of  her  own  situation  flame  of  anger  lovely  to  the  eye.  "you  valley  ia  ours.  He  must  be  driven  out 
that  she  bit  her  lip  and  fed  silent.  He  shall  b*  forced  off.  You  shall  find  that  of  it.5' 

waited  for  her  to  speak.  there  is  a  De  Marsay  to  reckon  with,  even  "Is  that  what  you  wished  your  grand- 

"  I  do  not  offer  my  friendship  to  everyone  if  grandfather  is  is  too  sick  to  act."  father  to  know?'1  Bracken  shrugged  his 

who  knocks  al  the  door."  she  said  proudly.  "Mr.  Bracken  seemed  to  feel  much  the  shoulders.  "You  want  to  burst  into  his 

She  hesitated.  “ Perhaps."  ahe  said  hope-  same  way.’’  Thome  said  gravely.  sick  room  with  that?" 

fully,  "when  you  intruded -oo  the  East  She  turned  from  him,  art  her  foot  in  the  "It  is  of  importance  to  warrant  bursting 

Branch  here,  you  did  not  understand  the  *tirrup  and  vaulted  to  her  horw's  back,  into  his  grave."  said  Yvonne, 

circumstances?”  Thame's  hand  touched  the  reins,  restrain-  "Your  grandfather  has  known  thus  a 

“I  understood  them  thoroughly."  he  said,  iag  her.  He  looked  up  into  her  frowning  week."  said  Bracken.  "Perhaps  this  will 
"You  mean  you  came  here  deliberately—  eyes,  even  as  she  lifted  her  riding  whip,  teach  you  to  leave  alone  affairs  which  do 
did  what  you  have  done,  knowing  you  were  Anger  urged  her  to  strike.  She  hated  him,  not  concern  you.  The  thing  is  already 
invading  what  is  my  grandfather's  and  hatrd  him  for  daring  to  stay  her.  for  daring  taken  care  of. 

mine!"  to  lay  his  hand  upon  her  mount.  But  she  "Taken  care  of!  Bui  the  man  is  there! 

"  I  knew  all  that  was  to  be  known."  he  did  not  strike.  Slowly  she  lowered  the  whip  His  work  is  proceeding.” 

said  patiently.  and  her  cheeks  took  on  a  rosy  flush.  He  “Your  grandfather  has  left  it  in  my 

"Treacherously!"  *  nodded.  hands." 

"  If  it  seems  so  to  you."  “  It  sras  a  thing  to  be  ashamed  of."  he  "  Which  is  why  he  is  still  there.  That  is 

"Have  you  no  defense?  Is  there  no  said  quietly.  Then:  "If  your  grandfather,  in  not  the  De  Manny  way.  What  have  you 
decent  reason  you  can  give  for  such  an  your  presence,  face  to  fare  with  me.  asks  me  done?  What  will  you  do?  If  Andri  de 
action?"  She  wanted  him  to  defend  him-  to  abandon  the  East  Branch.  I  will  do  so."  Marsay  had  been  on  his  feet  this  man  and 
•elf.  a! meet  sympathaed  with  him  in  his  He  released  her  home,  lifted  his  hat.  and  his  dam  would  have  bwn  thrown  in  the 
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As  the  wonders  —  the  utility— and  the 
superiority  of  O- Cedar  are  more  fully  appre¬ 
ciated  people  buy  the  larger  sizes — quarts, 
half  gallons  and  gallons  effecting  greater 
economies.  Quarts  are  $1.25,  half  gallons 
$2.00  and  gallons  $3.00. 


HE  experience  of  most  people  with 
O-Cedar  Polish  is  simply  this: 


They  buy  a  4-ounce  bottle  (cost¬ 
ing  30c)  simply  as  a  trial. 


They  use  it  according  to  direc¬ 
tions  (as  pictured  below)  and  are 
delighted  with  the  results.  Their 
furniture  and  woodwork  take  on 
new  beauties — cleaner,  brighter 
and  prettier  than  ever  before. 


So  satisfactory  are  the  results  from  the 
trial  a  larger  size  bottle  is  bought. 

The  second  purchase  is  generally  a  12 
ounce  bottle  costing  60c— or  3  times  the 
quantity  for  twice  the  money. 


CHANNELL  CHEMICAL  COMPANY 


Chicago  -  Toronto 


London  -  Paris  -  Cape  Town 
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ARCOLA  PATS  FOR  ITSELF 


I  AM  particularly  plc-r.1  with 
I  the  .mall  amount  of  fuel 
ARCOLA  require,  to  keep  our  five- 
room  collate  comfortable  anJ 
warm.  When  »*  get  up  in  the 
morning,  the  Itoutc  i.  alway.  a. 
warm  aa  .luring  the  .lay." 

WU.W.  HOYT 


'WmWHeyt 
SrJttlr  "i»1i 


Wqlrm  $r*l  Co. 
AAlVavrr,  c.4.* 


IlLMawer. 
lUMJtea  Ctlif 


RCOt-A  ha.  gi.ro  u.  juM  it* 
k  proper  Jegrre  warmth.  anJ 


"ARCOLA  i.  a  great  u.  cr  of  fuel  i 
-»  6  cure  it  -.11  pay  few  iMlf 
in  two  aintoi  at  the  promt  rote. 
HeeiUe.  we  are  **tting  2S*  M  40% 


WOULD  NOT  Ht 


What  do  these  letters 
mean  to  you? 


SIMPLY  THIS— that  you  can  throw 
away  your  old-fashioned  heating  equip¬ 
ment, install  steam  or  hot-water  warmth  in 
your  home,  and  save  money  by  doing  it. 

Actually  you  will  he  making  money  as 
well  as  saving  it.  For  any  real  estate  man 
or  banker  will  tell  you  that  steam  or  hot- 
water  warmth  adds  many  times  its  cost  to 
the  selling  value  of  a  house. 

Just  as  a  straight  business  proposition, 
therefore,  you  should  send  today  for  the 
free  book  about  ARCOLA. 


ARCOLA  is  a  handsome,  compact  little 
boiler-radiator  that  warms  the  room  in 
which  it  stands  and  sends  a  steady  flow  of 
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IN  THE  FUEL  IT  SAVES 


YOUR  No.  %  ARCOLA  U  warm¬ 
ing  my  •tore  and  our  right  large 
rvHim*  over  It-  The  rrm.rfc.Mr 
(King  it  (h.l  il  krrpt  ihrm  .11 
warm  M  all  limn.  1  IiIhIiIy  mom- 
mend  AHCOIA  and  radiator*  co 


OttfiLHUmwm. 

Hankaw. 


WtllUm  S-  tv.ir. 
Nr-  Oifeml,  U 


CAN  TRLTHFULLY  SAY 


American  Radiator. 


Ideal  Boilers  and  American  Radiators  for  every  heating  need 
104  West  42nd  St.,  New  York  Dept.  57  816  So.  Michigan  Ave„  Chicago 

— "’tt"  ~  - 


hot  water  or  steam  through  small  pipes  to 
American  Radiators  in  every  other  room. 

That  means  that  every  room  is  warm  — 
no  hot  side  and  cold  side  to  the  house.  It 
means  a  clean  house,  free  from  dust  and 
ashes.  It  means  that  one  fire  heats  all 
the  rooms— o  very  large  saving  in  fuel. 

Surely  this  is  worth  investigating.  Drop 
a  line  to  cither  address  below  and  ask  for 
the  book  that  tells  how  ARCOLA  pays  for 
itself  in  the  fuel  it  saves. 

Life  is  short;  don’t  shiver  through  it. 
Put  ARCOLA  and  American  Radiators  in 
your  home  this  Fall. 


Sunshine  Krispy  Crackers 
tnth  Oyjtm 


C,Obrr  14, 102t 
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Everymeal 


Everyday 


a  1  m  c-svc 

shi 


ISCUltS 


Jjtave  them  on  the  table 
the  whole  meal 


Small,  square,  flaky  crackers— dainty,  crisp,  render  and 
salted  just  right — that  is  what  Sunshine  Krispy  Crackers 
arc.  The  first  bite  tells  the  story. 


They  taste  good  themselves,  and,  better  still,  they  im¬ 
prove  the  flavor  of  other  foods  eaten  with  them. 


Put  Sunshine  Krispy  Crackers  on  the  table  with  the 
first  course.  Leave  them  there  till  the  meal  is  over. 
They  arc  just  the  thing  to  go  with  oysters,  fruit  cocktail, 
soup,  salad,  and  with  cheese  and  after-dinner  coffee. 


Keep  them  on  hand  all  the  time. 


It  would  be  interesting  to  look  over  the  other 
Sunshine  crackers,  biscuits,  and  wafers  displayed  in 
the  Sunshine  Biscuit  Rack.  Many  of  them  will  be  exactly 
what  you  want  for  various  occasions. 


IopM-\YllXS  B,KU,T  G>MPAWY 

Raker*  oj  Sunshine  Branches  in  Ottr  1 00  Cictf* 

From  the  Thousand  Window  Bakeries 


Sunshine  Krispy  Crackers  can  be  bought 
in  individual  packages  and  in  bulk.  In 
a  few  Eastern  States  ask  for  Sunshine 
Saltincs  if  Sunshine  Krispy  Crackers  arc 
not  available. 


Digitized  by  Google 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


101 


(Conumu.4  from  Pag.  M)  "I  heard  nothing;”  he said.  "I  think."  aid  the  young  man.  "that 

"  Busir.au  to  not  done  today  by  throwing  Bracken  looked  up  at  her  from  his  chair.  Bracken  is  paying  the  rental  of  a  safety- 
in  the  river."  Bald  Bracken.  "My  methods  looked  a  question.  deposit  box. 

.ill  be  quite  as  effective."  "There  was  nobody."  she  said.  Then:  "What’s  the  total?" 

"Your  methods!"  Scorn  flashed  from  "Did  you -did  either  o f  you— hear  my  " Here’s  a  list  of  beneficiaries,  with  the 
Yvonne's  eyes.  "  Your  bookkeeper’s  meth-  grandfather  singing?"  amounts  to  carh.  Sevsaty-eeveei  thousand 

ods!  Your  stock-broking  methods!  Your  The  men  exchanged  a  glance.  "I  heard  five  hundred  dollar,  in  all.  And  pretty 

crawling  around  corners  and  up  back  nothing."  said  Doc  Roper,  but  his  voice  slick.  I  call  it.  If  my  back  hadn't  itched - 

alleys!  If  you  do  not  take  me  to  my  was  uneven.  Say.  if  ever  you  go  in  for  messing  up  a  set 

grandfather  and  let  me  hear  with  my  "Nor  did  I.”  said  Bracken.  "Nothing;  of  books  just  you  think  up  something 
own  cam  that  he  has  loft  this  thing  to  not  a  sound.”  as  good.  1  admire  intelligence,  no  matter 

you  - ”  **•  where  I  meet  iU” 

“What?”  Bracken  said  with  a  twist  of  mHE  new  bookkeeper  for  the  De  Marsay  "Good  work."  said  Thorne.  "Now  go 
his  thin  lips.  X  Mills  showed  signs  of  taking  up  Ashing  catch  a  Ash." 

"I  will  myself  take  such  stepa  as  a  D«  seriously,  as  it  should  be  followed  by  a  The  bookkeeper  ambled  off  upstream; 
Marsay  should  when  he  is  attacked  by  an  resident  of  St.  Croix.  In  that  village  there  Thorne  turned  sharp  to  the  right  and  dto- 
enony."  ate  »  number  of  subjects  that  are  discussed  appeared  up  the  hillside.  He  continued 

"  Go  play  with  your  bonnets  and  gravely  and  with  authority.  One  is  state  to  climb  until  he  reached  the  road  a-hirh 
gowns,"  Bracken  said  coldly.  politics,  one  is  checkers,  one  is  the  weather  Yvonne  had  traveled  yesterday  to  reach 

Yvonne  drew  herself  up  to  her  full  and  one  is  the  trout  Ashing.  Therefor*  the  East  Branch,  and  proceeded  down  this 

height,  chin  lifted,  shoulders  back.  Shedid  when  the  young  man  asked  advic*  about  at  a  pare  .luted  to  his  leisurely  habit  of 

not  become  imposing  as  she  hoped,  but  she  the  purchase  of  a  rod  and  other  equipment  mind.  He  was  giving  thought  to  Anthony 

did  liecome  very  lovely,  with  the  loveliness  he  was  accompanied  by  an  Interested  and  Bracken  and  his  possible  bias  colon  of 
of  youth  and  vivid  life,  with  springtime's  argumentative  committee,  who  saw  to  it  seventy-seven  thousand  dollars  of  old 
courage.  A  girl  of  fire,  to  set  the  hearts  that  he  entered  upon  his  new  life  with  Andr*  de  Marsay's  money.  Reflections  on 
of  men  a-pounding!  Doc  Roper  drew  his  adequate  tools.  this  subject  were  interlaced  with  s  con- 

breuth  audibly  between  his  teeth.  Of  a  Sunday  morning  he  went  forth  to  aideralioa  of  what  he  had  accomplished 

"I  am  a  De  Mitrsay."  she  said.  whip  his  first  stream,  and  inasmuch  as  toward  a  solidification  ol  hit  petition  on  the 

"  The  lost  of  the  De  Maraoys.”  Bracken  John  Thome  was  a  devoted  angler  it  is  not  East  Branch,  of  what  remained  to  do.  and 
said,  and  there  was  the  trace  of  a  sneer  to  be  regarded  as  astonishing  that  the  two  of  the  obstacles  he  might  reasonably  expert 
about  his  mouth.  should  meet  some  distance  outside  the  to  encounter. 

The  De  Marsaysl  He  hated  the  name;  village,  or  that  they  should  stop  to  smoke  When  one  projects  the  improvement  of 
he  hated  the  pride,  he  hated  most  of  all  the  and  chat  and  compare  notea.  n  river,  the  erection  of  a  suable  dam.  the 

living  spirit  of  them.  He  was  wearied  to  "Well."  .aid  Thome,  "how  do  you  find  construction  of  a  mill,  and  the  lumbering  of 
bitterness  with  the  Dc  M unsays.  For  yean  your  new  job?”  a  tract  of  timber  miles  in  extent,  he  must 

he  had  lived,  breathed,  been  submerged  in  "  Interesting."  said  the  young  man.  expect  the  opposition  of  the  elements;  he 
the  De  Maraay  tradition.  Most  of  all  he  "Interesting.  The  bookkeeping  system  to-  must  be  prepared  for  the  labor  of  combat- 
hated  it  because  It  commanded  his  envy,  shall  I  say  rudimentary?  No.  It  to  ele-  ing  the  passive  resistance  of  inertia.  In 
made  him  feel  his  inferiority.  He  haled  it  men  (ary  Kindergarten.”  every  project  of  this  magnitude  one  dto- 

bocauae  ho  wus  a  hanger-on  to  the  hem  of  "  I  imagined  you  would  find  it  ao."  covers  financial  problems  that  must  be 
its  mantle.  There  were  houra  when  ho  "  Why,  oaid  the  young  man  disgustedly.  solved.  In  addition  to  these  inimical  de- 
MUld  have  exulted  to  aaa  that  name  "a  second-cla*  bookkeeper  could  install  a  Mali  to  b»  encountered  in  any  endeavor 
drugged  through  the  mire.  Anthony  system  for  them  that  would  entail  three  Thome  eras  aware  of  the  necessity  for 
Bracken  was  a  man  not  poor  In  malice,  tunes  the  work,  require  four  time*  as  many  defending  himerif  against  still  another,  one 
owning  a  rich  workable  vein  of  envy.  In  books,  and  make  it  twenty  timea  as  hard  motivated  by  Intelligence  if  not  by  malic*, 
•hurt  the  De  Maraay  ccwmoa  had  got  on  to  arrive  at  a  monthly  statement.  A  real  This  hoetUe  force  was  the  De  Maraay  inter- 
hto  nerves,  and  a  point  was  approaching  efficiency  expert  — Lord  knows  what  he  mt  under  the  command  of  AnthonyBrarksn. 
where  he  must  vent  his  spleen  or  suffer  could  accomplish!"  Half  a  mile  above  ramp  the  brook  turned 

unbearably  with  mental  Migration.  "You’ve  hardly  had  time.”  said  John,  acutely  srr.es  the  ribbon  of  road,  dropping 

"The  last  of  the  De  Marsaya.”  he  re-  "to  turn  over  much  eod.”  a  down  feet  iato  a  rocky  gully  which  the 

posted,  a  jeering  malice  creeping  Into  hto  "Mr.  Thorne.  I’ve  gone  through  three  road  crossed  upon  a  wooden  bridge.  As 
voice.  books  like  a  mol*  through  a  well-kept  lawn.  Thome  sauntered  toward  this  point  and 

lie  hud  more  to  aay.  The  gutre  were  I  can  recite  them."  was  perhaps  a  hundred  yards  distant  from 

open  at  lust  for  the  outrush  of  his  pent-up  "And  found?"  it.  the  spot  disappeared  in  a  geyser  of 

grudge.  Hto  mouth  was  open,  hut  no  word  "Nothing."  yellowish  smoke.  This  phenomenon  was 

usual  from  it.  Instead,  hto  face  became  "They’re  atraight?  No  signs  of  tarn-  followed  by  a  thudding  detonation  familiar 
rigid,  his  cyos  widened,  and  into  them  pering?'’  to  the  ears  of  any  river  driver.  Thome  did 

crept  unsightly  fear.  With  hands  braced  "They’re  right  as  riveta.”  not  quicken  hto  pace,  but  continued  to 

against  the  edge  of  hto  desk  he  thrust  him-  "Urn!"  approach  with  the  same  placid  tread. 

«clf  back  in  his  chair.  HU  was  the  fare  and  "But  that. "said  the  bookkeeper,  "doen't  When  he  arrived  at  the  gully  the  bridge 

attitude  of  one  who  listen*  to  the  unhe-  mean  there's  nothing  wrong.” 
lievabl*.  the  Impcasible  to  some  sound  "A  paradox  I”  Thome  smiled, 
hideously  terrifying.  "It  take*  a  good  man  to  shennaniga n 

The  sound  was  not  frightful  in  itself;  complicated  set  cf  books,  but  Jamea 
null*  the  contrary.  It  was  rather  gay.  Jeffrlca’  dumb-bells  could  make  three  bool 
though  somewhat  ouuvering.  There  was  a  of  nraeken’a  turn  handsprings  to  music." 
lilt,  a  buoyancy'  to  It,  though  the  voire  was  "  For  instance?” 

aged.  The  aong  came  tripping  through  the  The  bookkeeper  shrugged  hto  shoulder 
window:  "  I’ve  a  feeling.  You  get  them  in  my  bus 

"  II  *‘m  nil  il  hi  ekamr  new.  Can't  be  a  certified  accountant.  Twenty  minutes  later  he  stepped  out 

,  UclZ m  Jnr  WrSrtf  which  to  kind  of  a  multiplication-table  upon  the  little  flat  where  was  pitched  hto 

detective,  without  intuitions.  Everything  construction  camp.  All  about,  in  the 
II  mania  .«r  un’urftrc  balances,  every  rent  to  arrounted  for.  but  shade,  men  were  dating,  smoking,  hsthing  in 

tnii  vi  ckiras  conri'  the  small  of  my  bark  itches  every  time  I  the  stream  or  doing  their  weekly  washing. 

lour  soir  vs  chirai  coon.  take*  ledger  <wt  of  the  safe.  When  my  back  "  Hare  to  dynanite  a  jam  up  the  ro*l  f ' 

TUi  Carabi  itches  it  means  there's  funny  busmens.”  grinningly  asked  a  red-haired  man  who 

T woVwm  M Hut  you  haven't  found  ft?”  lounged  against  the  hole  of  a  tree. 

fiatffrre  "There's  a  difference  between  finding  it  Thome  replied  to  gnn  with  grin,  but  aaid 

Tr  knrna-fu  mourf'f”  and  being  able  to  prove  you’ve  found  it.  nothing.  He  walked  out  upon  the  jaw  of 

7  c  luiros-fu  moan  T  ThomS’s  eyre  twinkled.  He  was  not  rock  from  which  h to  dam  Was  to  extend. 

Bracken  crumpled,  diminished  in  lire,  impatient,  and  was  willing  to  humor  the  and  looked  down  upon  the  tumbling 
Huddled  in  hto  chair  he  loat  half  his  dimen-  young  man  in  hto  circumlocution.  "What's  waters,  calculating  He  was  giving  thought 
sions.  He  lifted  a  clutching  hand.  your  guesn?"  he  asked.  to  precautions.  Labor  must  not  be  wasted; 

Did  -did  you  hear  it?”  he  asked.  ” Contributions."  work  once  in  place  must  remain  in  place. 

Yvonne's  eye-  were  not  upon  him.  did  "Contributions?”  Undoubtedly  the  dynamiting  of  the  little 

not  witness  the  pitif ulnae  of  his  unman-  “Charities,  benefactions,  endowments,  hridge  up  the  hill  was  the  first  symptom 
nir.g.  She  ran  to  the  window.  et  cetera,  e  pturihus  unum.  Erin  go  Bragh!  of  an  epidemic.  It  behooved  him  to  take 

"Grandfather!  Grandfather!"  she  cried.  I  find  a  number  of  items,  amounting  to  precautions  against  its  spread. 

Then,  turning  slowly,  a  curious  suppressed  a  loud  and  fancy  total,  which  purport  to  As  be  stood  reflecting  a  young  man  whom 
note  in  her  voice,  she  *ixike.  "There  to  -  be  contribution*  to  the  Red  Cram,  the  he  recognised  as  a  rodman  in  the  employ  of 
no— one  there,"  she  said.  G.  O.  P..  a  fresh-water  college,  the  famine  hto  engineer  came  running  hat  Ins  to  the 

She  tore  open  the  door  and  ran  through  sufferers  in  Mesopotamia,  and  so  forth,  and  other  jaw  of  the  falls  and  began  shouting, 
the  outer  office,  but  when  she  reached  the  so  on.  In  units  of  five  and  ten  thousand  but  the  smind  of  hto  voire  was  drowned  in 
street  it  was  dwerted.  Not  a  soul  was  dollars.”  the  turmoil  of  the  water*.  He  ran  up- 

visible  either  in  the  yards  or  upon  the  ”  Why  do  you  suspect  these?  De  Mar-  stream,  where,  by  wading,  by  leaping  from 
road.  say  was  well  able  to  indulge  himself  in  rock  to  rock,  be  made  a  creasing. 

"Grandfather ’Grandfather! "she called,  benefactions.”  "Mr.  Thome."  he  said  breathlessly, 

There  was  no  answer.  She  stood.  "Well,  in  the  first  place  there  are  no  "the  bridge  across  Black  River  to  gone  - 

puttied,  frightened.  It  was  her  grand-  receipts,  no  acknowledgments  from  the  burned." 

lather’s  voice,  her  grandfsther’s  song— the  organisations  benefited.  In  the  second  “Sunday."  said  John,  ‘‘seems  to  be  an 

little  ehanton  he  had  been  wont  to  ring  to  place  each  contribution  was  drawn  in  cash,  unhealthy  day  for  bridges.” 

her  in  her  babyhood,  and  which  in  his  old  and  contributed  in  cash— anonymously.  "But  -  there  isn’t  another  bridge  for  ten 

n*  in  those  lighter,  gayer  moments  which  The  entries  read  so.  ’Contributed  in  cash  mil**,  and  no  other  road  to  get  here  by. 

rime  to  him,  he  would  still  sing  as  though  ar.d  anonymously,  according  to  orders  of  How’ re  we  going  to  haul  in  supplies  and 

unconsciously.  It  was  the  only  song  he  had  A.  de  M.’  Just  like  that.”  materials?” 

ever  been  known  to  sing— his  own,  identi-  “Who  drew  the  checks?”  “Over  a  bridge."  said  John. 

fed  with  him.  "Bracken.”  “What  bridge?” 

She  reentered  the  office.  ”  Did  you  hear  "Covering  what  period?"  “The  one.”  aaid  John,  "that  you’re  go- 

veneone  singing?”  she  asked  the  book-  "A  couple  of  months.”  ing  to  commence  to  build  in”— he  looked 

keeper  tremulously.  "What  do  you  think?"  at  his  watch— "about  fifteen  minutes. 


smooth,  responsive  lend  lo 

n<er,  you  will  need  no 
cd  words  of  ours  to  em¬ 
phasise  its  goodness.  And 
the  price  is  only  ten  cents! 

SAMPLE  SET 
TEN  CENTS 

bad  I  or  lot  Hsmtl*  hi  ion- 
iiiilni  Hill. Irin Hi  •ainplri  ol 


OUon»  gMursdo  -at  “  IS..I  '•  HI. 

ELdqbaDO 

the  master  dmwO#  pend!' 


dfbrto.  still  smoking.  Thet 
fume*  lay  heavy-  on  the  air. 
&Hout  him.  inffrty 
sign  of  life.  Not  being  dies 


HOT  WATER 

Now— and  Always — 


dunce  of  li<’ 
i.»f  Bathing, 
or  Wtuhing. 

The  moit  m 
method  of 
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"I'm  wiMbI,  wont  luck.  Who's  belly¬ 
achin'  about  what  Dow?" 

**  Communications  have  b»*n  cut  by  the 
enemy.”  aid  John  with  ■  twinkle  in  hi. 
eye.  “  We're  fresh  out  of  bridgt*.  Nothing 
to  cross.  Load  tbe  gang  in  wagcxis  and 
hurtle  thejn  to  Black  River.  Throw  across 
a  bridge— the  kind  you  built  in  Franc* 
with  the  engineers.  When  you've  got  it 
throw,  stand  a  man  on  the  middle  of  it 
with  a  ahotgun  chock-full  of  buckshot  and 
tell  him  to  remonstrate  with  anyone  who 
shows  signs  of  wanting  to  burn,  dynamite 
or  in  any  other  way  to  demolish  it." 

“Glory  be!"  sard  Paddy.  “I  thought 
this  was  to  be  a  dreary  peaceful  job." 

“I'm  going  to  St.  Croix."  said  John. 

Thorne  rode  a  hor»e  on  the  trip  to  town, 
making  a  detour  to  cross  the  stream  where 
the  animal  could  negotiate  the  passage. 
He  stopped  at  the  front  gate  of  the 
Chitrau  ds  Marway.  threw  the  reins  over 
a  pert  and  walked  up  the  graveled  path. 
Midway  to  the  bouse  he  encountered  Doc 

and  eyed  John  in  a  manner  Intended  to  he 

“Good  morning.  1  hope  your  patient 


esurrection 

^  Day)/ 


Doc  shook  his  head.  "Strange  case. 
Strange  rase.  Sometimes  I  ain't  ao  hopeful 
as  I  am  other  limra.  Say.  young  man.  you 
and  I  must  have  a  talk  soon.  Mutual  ad¬ 
vantage  -  His  hand  sought  for  snd  found 
s  carrot  in  his  pocket.  "I  got  something 
to  talk  over  with  you." 

"Anything  shout  bridges?"  John  asked 
soberly. 


BARTON'S  Dyan»hinc  Shoe  Polish 
ha*  given  many  discarded  shoes  a  new 
lease  on  life. 

If  you  have  shoes  that  grace  a  closet 
shelf  or  await  the  coming  of  the  rag-man. 
try  this  Double  Sc  nice  Shoe  Polish  Ik- 
fore  you  bid  them  good-bye. 

It  will  renew  their  color  so  that  they 
look  fresh  and  smooth.  It  will  give  a 
lustre  that  will  make  them  look  new  and 
respectable. 

Barton's  Dyanshine  is  intendtd  for  old 
shoes  and  it  works  like  magic.  A  few 
seconds  required  for  application  and  a 
few  more  for  polishing  with  a  soft  cloth. 
That  is  all — the  old  shoe  is  ready  to  go 
back  on  duty. 

The  preservative  quality  of  this  Dou¬ 
ble  Service  Shoe  Polish  makes  leather 
wear  letter  and  longer. 

Imitators  are  busy— be  sure  you  get 
Barton’s.  Fifty  good  shines  in  even-  bot¬ 
tle  for  fifty  cents. 


••Thank  you.”  said  John,  "but  I  gums 
I'll  go  In  anyhow.  I'm  a  man  of  habit. 
I'd  mim  asking  at  the  door  for  him." 

II*  walked  on.  leaving  Doc  to  aland  and 

C  after  him  speculatively.  Ha  had  no 
bow  deeply  Doc  Ropac  was  Interested 
in  him.  nor  why. 

Tha  Indian.  Jran.  answarad  Thorne, 
ring.  "Mr.  Bracken,  if  you  please,"  aald  tha 
vmtor.  and  Jean  Ml  him  standing  while  be 
disappeared  into  tha  house  behind  him. 
In  a  moment  he  reappeared  and  motionrd 
for  John  to  .follow.  Ha  led  tha  way  to 
tha  library,  where  upon  John,  entrance 
Bracken  arose  and  remained  standing. 
"You  wish  to  see  me?"  he  said  brusquely. 
“Not  exactly.”  said  John,  "but  it 
seamed  necessary  to  see  you  "  He  paused. 
“Pva  come  to  borrow  about  twenty  men," 
be  said  casually. 

"You've  what?” 

“Come  to  borrow  woodsmen.  About 
twenty." 

“  Young  man.  you  ham  a  splendid  nerve. 
What  give*  you  the  idea  I  would  lend  you 
men  or  anything  else?" 

“  I  just  •  ordered  if  maybe  you  wouldn't.” 
“Well.  I  won't -and  that,  that.” 

“No*  to  build  a  couple  of  bridgm?" 
"Not  for  any  purpose." 

“But  you  ought  to  be  willing  to  pay  for 
your  diversions." 

"What  diversions?" 

“Burning  and  dynamiting  bridge,  along 
the  highway. 

Bracken  frowned.  He  did  not  under¬ 
stand  Thome,  drift,  and  what  be  failed  to 
understand  ho  suspected.  What  was  this 
talk  Wading  him  into?  John  explained. 

“You.  or  men  under  your  orders,  de¬ 
stroyed  the  Black  River  Bridge  and  the 
small  bridge  on  the  Kart  Blanch  Road. 
This  make*  it  very  inconvenient  for  me. 
Therefore  you  will  lend  me  the  labor  with 


til  TON  MANI'UCIVRIM;  CMirAXY 
Vftm  Ts««v  tJ.  .V  A. 


'  »  BARTON’S 

Dyan  ShjnE 


DOUBLE  SERVICE  SHOE  POLISH 


opening,  her  eyes  alive  with  the  fire  0! 
defiance,  her  head  thrown  back  proudly. 

"Anthony  Bracken  had  nothing  to  do 
with  it,*'  she  said.  "  He  hasn't  the  courage. 
His  way  is  to  send  dollars  to  fight  for  him, 
which  not  the  De  Marsay  way.  When  we 
fight  »e  fight,  man  to  man.  in  the  open.  1 
destroyed  those  bridges— it  was  done  under 
my  orders.  You  have  dared  to  Set  foot  on 
land  that  is  rightly  ours,  and  I  shall  drive 
you  off— not  this  hired  man.  I  shall  fight 
you  as  my  grandfather  would  have  fought 
you." 

John  Thome  scratched  his  ear,  but 
manifested  no  surprise— although  he  was 
taken  wholly  by  surprise.  He  turned  to 
Bracken  and  smiled  that  sunny  lovable 
smile  of  his,  and  then  he  turned  it  full 
upon  Yvonne. 

"I  gums  I  shan't  Insist  on  thowe  men, 
Bracken."  he  said.  “The  jury  finds  you 
innocent." 

He  continued  to  smile  at  Yvonne  and  to 
shake  his  head  as  one  would  Indulgently 
reprove  a  naughty  child. 

"T*  boKulrt  U  pol  <Ui  fltun,"  he  said. 
"M/rhonl,  mMunir  You  tip  over  the  pot 
of  flower*.  Naughty,  naughty  1 

Yvonne  flushed  scarlet.  Tu  be  ao  spoken 
to!  To  be  regarded  lightly  as  a  child  when 
she  had  assumed  the  weighty  Uiak  of  lieing 
the  Joan  of  Arc  of  the  De  Manayal  To  ho 
laughed  all  Tears  filled  her  eyes;  her  lists 
clenched. 

"Don't  dare  laugh  at  me!  Don't  dare 
make  fun  of  met  W  hat  if  1  am  a  girl?  I'm 
as  good  a  man  aa  you !  I'll  show  you!" 

"You  little  fool!"  said  Bracken  roughly, 
hut  Thorne  laid  a  heavy  hand  on  his 
shoulder*. 

"Let  u*  remember  our  Sunday  manners. 
Bracken."  he  said.  "That  isn't  the  way  we 
speak  to  ladies  -even  when  they  burn  up 
our  bridge*.  My  apologies  for  disturbing 
you.  Bracken— and,  Mis*  de  Marnay-  you 
and  1  ere  going  to  carry  on  a  wonderful 
war.  I  must  hurry  hack  anil  tell  my  men 
not  to  uao  buckshot." 

He  paused  and  listened. 

"WfcwhaU  that  T"  Bracken  said  hoarsely. 

Yvonne's  cheeks  whit cunl  and  her  eyre 
became  wide,  but  not  with  four.  Thorne 
heard  a  voire,  aged,  hut  gay  with  the, lilt 
of  undying  youth  In  It.  and  the  voice  was 
singing: 

"II  moHla  tur  un  arbre 
Pour  eoir  sr*  rhirn*  rouri', 
Carobi; 

La  brantkr  lint  d  romptt. 

At  GuilUrt  lombl. 

I'araM, 

Till  Cara W. 

Tofo  Carabo, 

Complrr  (htiUrrr, 

T r  laira+lu  mosrtV" 


The  1  ha  mm  died  away  as  if  a  door  had 
suddenly  been  closed  upon  the  singer. 
Thorne  could  not  tell  whence  It  had  come, 
whether  from  above  stairs  or  from  out  of 


He  turned  to  Bracken  quest  loningly.  The 
an  did  not  answer.  There  issued  a  chok¬ 
ing  sound  from  his  throat  and  he  slumped 
down  before  his  chair  In  a  faint. 

"What  is  It?"  Thorne  asked. 

"My  grandfather,"  said  Yvonne  In  a 
whisper.  "I  heard  him  yesterday.  It  is  hi* 
song  his  voice." 

"Has  a  queer  effect  on  Bracken, ”  ho 
commented.  Then  to  Yvonne:  “Have you 
seen  him  7” 

"No." 

”Wc  will  sec  him  now.  Come.  Where  U 
his  room?" 

"I  will  show  you."  she  said,  tacitly 
accepting  him  as  an  ally  in  tho  emergency. 

They  issued  from  the  library,  pawed 
rapidly  down  the  hall  to  tbe  stairway,  but 
there  they  halted,  for  on  the  first  landing 
stood  Jean,  the  Indian,  and  by  his  side 
Chow  Chek  Ken.  his  right  hand  caressing 
tbe  back  of  his  nock.  It  was  the  Chinaman 
who  spoke. 

"No  come.  No  climb.”  Ho  smiled 
ingratiatingly.  “Bom  say  no.  You  go 
Vay— out  fron'  door.  Plitty  quick." 

Chinaman  and  Indian  descended  aide  by 
side.  "No  be  flaid  mi»ee  got  hurt.”  said 
Ken.  "You  belt'  go  damn  quick." 

Thorne  looked  into  Yvonne's  eyes. 
"Go."  she  said.  He  hesitated.  "Please go 
before  Anthony  Bracken  comes  to.  Please!" 
This  was  a  new  phase  of  her,  one  he  had  not 

>eparture  does  seem  expedient,”  he 
and  smiled  Spain  his  warm  vivid  smile, 
leave  my  bridge*  alone,”  he  aaid. 


(TO  BR  CONTINUED  J 


Out  of  the  wheat  field 
cometh  strength 
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'  all  wheat,  nut-brown  and  sweet 


To  our  thousands  of  friends 
In  ihf  Grocery  Trade 
throughout  the  United  Statea 
We  thinlc  it  U  only  fair  to  let 
you  know  theae  facta.  Orders 
for  this  popular  cereal  are  com¬ 
ing  In  ao  fait  that  even  our 
splendidly  equipped  plant  will 
soon  be  overtaxed  to  make 
prompt  ihipmenta.  Prepare 
now  for  the  big  fall  and  winter 
ruah  for  Wheatena.  Order  to¬ 
day  from  your  wholeaaler. 


The  one  supreme  food  o«  the  world,  lor  ages,  has  been  WHEAT.  And  the 
one  supreme  u hole -wheat,  oil-wheat  food  cereal  of  America,  fat  over  43  years,  has 
been  WHEATENA. 

Wheatena  is  the  pride  of  the  wheat  harvest  —  the  plumpest,  finest  grain  that's 
grown.  All  the  great  body-building,  health-giving  elements  of  the  wheat  arc 
there — roasted  and  toasted  to  give  them  that  matchless  nio-hrou-n  flawr. 

Wheatena  is  a  man's  food — packed  full  of  hearty,  strength-sustaining 
nutriments  that  "stick  to  the  ribs.”  Children  love  Wheatena  —  never  grow  tired 
of  it.  And  it  supplies  just  the  nourishment  they  require  for  strong,  vigorous 
growth  of  bone  and  tissue. 

Serve  Wheatena  for  breakfast  tomorrow.  One  package  gives  you  12  pounds 
of  the  most  appetuing  and  wholesome  food  you  can  buy.  You  just  stir  it  in 
slightly  salted  boiling  water  and  boil  for  3  minutes  or  more.  Nothing  simpler. 

In  thousands  of  households,  Wheatena  is  used  regularly  in  many  other 
delicious  ways — for  gems,  muffins  and  desserts — for  thickening  soups — for  breading 
chops,  cutlets,  oysters,  etc.  Once  you  have  tried  Wheatena,  you’ll  never  be 
without  it.  Wheatena  is  on  sale  everywhere — at  practically  all  grocers’.  Also 
served  in  hotels,  restaurants  and  dining  cars. 

Write  for  free  sample  package  and  book  of  recipes. 

The  Wheatena  Company,  Wheatenaville,  Rahway,  New  Jersey 
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by  the  earners  on  the  ground  that  it  would  purporting  to  reflect  his  vim  a*  to  the  women  and  children,  the  spread  of  disease 
be  a  violation  of  the  rights  of  the  employe*  principle  involved  in  the  seniority  con-  and  death,  the  hell  of  crime  and  disorder  - 
who  had  remained  in  the  service  and  of  the  trovers)- ;  but  his  second  recommendation  these  would  be  a  few  of  the  high  spola  in 
new  men  who  had  just  entered  the  employ  sogjrsu-1  a  course  in  strict  conformity  the  general  cataclysm.  This  picture  is  not 
of  the  roads.  Thus  it  came  about  that  with  the  law  and  the  rules— namely,  that  overdrawn,  as  every  man  knows  who  has 
every  question  upon  which  the  men  had  the  seniority  question  be  submitted  to  tbe  kept  himself  informed  as  to  conditions  in 
gone  out  could  be  sdjusted  by  means  that  Labor  Board  for  decision.  Europe  and  tendencies  in  the  United  State*, 

would  hast  been  as  easily  available  before  Prom  the  foregoing  synopsis  of  the  re-  It  is  baaed  on  the  assumption  that  the 
they  went  out  as  afterward.  Having  need-  spediv*  lute*  of  argument  it  is  evident  that  strike  would  be  fought  to  a  alow  and  un- 
k*riy  gone  out,  the  only  question  left  to  the  point  in  issue  is  one  of  deep  significance  yielding  finish,  just  as  the  shop  strike  it 
wrangle  about  was  how  to  get  back  in.  both  to  the  carriers  and  to  the  labor  or-  now  being  fought.  Of  course  if  it  be  as. 
Around  this  point  the  battle  raced  for  gamsations.  not  only  in  iU  bearing  on  the  turned  that  the  railroad  managements.  th< 
weeks.  It  was  the  subject  of  mediation,  present  strike  but  in  the  handling  of  future  Federal  Government  and  the  government! 
conference  and  even  Presidential  prodama-  labor  trouble*.  of  the  various  states  took  the  other  horn  o 

tion.  This  question  of  seniority,  of  which  As  this  is  written  the  shopmen’s  strike  the  dilemma  and  fell  on  their  knees  Ix-lori 

not  one  man  in  a  hundred  had  ever  heard  a  still  in  pragrere.  and  thoughtful  people  the  stnke  leaders  in  ubjoct  surrender,  ther 
before,  became  a  breakfast,  lunch  and  are  now  taking  an  inventory  of  the  entire  the  country  would  escape  the  dire  conse 
dinner  topic  all  over  the  United  State*,  railway-labor  question,  with  a  view  to  poo-  quences  otherwise  in  store  for  it.  In  thu 
It  was  the  subject  of  editorials,  the  text  of  aible  legislation  at  next  winter’s  session  cf  event  just  what  ransom  would  be  exactec 
sermons,  and  the  inspiration  of  thouaanda  Congress.  That  there  will  be  an  avalanche  would  rest  largely  within  the  discretion  am 
of  wordy  whereas**  and  resounding  re-  of  bills  of  infinite  variety  ia  already  as-  generosity  of  the  striker*, 
solve*.  Although  there  were  some  who  sured.  The  question,  in  the  meantime,  will  The  paradoxical  feature  of  thin  entin 
pronounced  it  a  false  issue  and  condemned  have  provoktd  some  thought  and  much  situation  is  that  a  general  railroad  atriki 
the  obstinacy  of  both  parti**  for  haggling  oratory  in  connection  with  the  congrrs-  of  the  sort  here  slightly  sketched,  asld< 
about  it  while  the  consumer  crad  for  cod  sional  campaign.  from  the  incidental  violence  and  disorder 

and  cantaloup**.  It  redly  involved  a  mart  would  be  perfectly  lawful.  The  vlolenc. 

vital  question.  That  quretion  was:  Do**  Tore  Bailc  Facti  and  disorder,  the  slugging,  kidnaping 

the  railway  employe  who  goes  out  on  a  beating  up  and  murder  might  as  well  l* 

■trike  carry  with  him  a  vested  right  in  hi*  In  this  discussion  there  are  two  funda-  authorised  by  law,  because  they  ure  th« 

Job  and  the  benefits  and  privilege,  incident  menial  farts  that  will  admit  of  no  difference  everlasting  concomitants  of  the  thin) 

to  it?  of  opinion.  The  first  ia  that  the  railway  which  is  authorised -the  railway  strike 

The  striking  shopmen  answered  ia  the  employ**  by  a  general  strike  involving  It  is  euphoniously  said  that  men  atrike  In 

affirmative  and  gave  reasons  that  might  be  all  or  the  major  organizations,  as  was  order  to  exert  economic  pressure  on  theii 

analysed  as  follow*:  threatened  in  the  fall  of  1*21,  can  tie  up.  employers  and  on  the  public.  The  ac  ademic 

The  striker  has  not  erased  to  be  an  em-  hard  and  fart,  all  the  railroads  in  this  coun-  theory  of  the  strike  Is  that  the  employe 

ploy*  of  the  rood,  but  baa  merely  suspended  try.  from  boundary  to  boundary,  any  time  of  an  Industry,  in  rlfect,  lay  a  wager  that 

work.  He  has  assumed  •  statu*  analogous  tlwy  are  fit.  All  this  outburst  of  converse-  the  industry  cannot  lie  run  without  their 

to  that  of  an  employe  on  furlough,  who.  tion  that  occurs  about  once  a  year  in  labor,  and  they  discontinue  work  in  order 

wh.n  be  ia  recalWd.  mum*  his  former  regard  to  running  the  trains  wKh  soldier,  to  put  this  wager  to  a  practical  tret, 
position  on  the  seniority  roster;  a  mere  vocal  exercise.  Soldier*  can  guard 

W  wwk  ia.  **?•  ,bul  ,hrr*  '*'»  ,rw  Making  War  on  the  Public 

cert  with  his  fellows-in  other  word*,  to  of  them  that  could  operate  a  train. 

.trike  - because  the  law  recognise*  hi*  right  W  e  have  had  a  demonstration  of  what  If  a  atrike  stopped  at  that  point  it  might, 

to  strike.  In  this  particular  instance  he  the  shop  crafts  alone  ran  do  to  choke  indeed,  be  characterized  as  an  economic 

has  not  violated  the  Transportation  Art.  transportation.  Here  ia  a  das*  of  employes  contest;  but  no  strike  of  any  considerable 

not  even  the  objectionable  decisions  <4  the  that  the  general  public  knew  so  Uttle  about  proportion*  will  ever  halt  at  that  stage. 

_  Railroad  Labor  Board,  for  in  the  earrria*  that  they  were  hardly  regarded  as  railroad  The  men  remaining  at  work  who  are  way- 

of  the  right  given  him  by  tbs  art  he  had  men.  Really  the  train  and  engine  men.  laid  and  assaulted,  their  wives  and  children 

p'  not  accepted  three  decisions;  the  engineer.,  firemen,  conductor*,  brake-  who  are  harassed  and  terrified  by  threats 

i  fuhuis  «  If  the  men  lost  the  atrike  and  were  never  men  and  switchmen  are  the  only  railroad  and  by  atucka  on  their  home,  the  laborers 

B*Q2  taken  back  in  a  hody  the  worker  who  re-  tmplmw  that  the  public  In  general  con-  who  are  bombed  In  the  shoos,  the  public 

,u,nrf  Individually  could  not  dam.  his  aider,  indispensable  to  the  operation  of  th*  whore  live,  are  endangered  by  wrecks, 
i  -hiih  former  position  and  the  rights  incident  to  railway*.  It  is  true  that  the  men  who  roll  accidental  or  superinduced,  the  carrier. 
— '•»  It.  but  if  th*  strike  was  won  or  settled  and  th*  whrek  are  of  first  importance  in  th*  whose  buildings  and  rolling  stock  are  do- 

th*  men  returned  as  a  body  they  were  erv-  operation  of  the  trains,  but  there  are  other  atroyed  by  Incendiarism— none  of  three 

B01.U  titled  to  th*  restoration  of  their  portions  clave**  of  employes,  who  perform  work  of  a  would  define  their  experiences  aa  maul- 

‘ and  th*lr  place*  on  th*  seniority  roster;  lare  conspicuous  nature,  that  are  essential  fetation*  of  economic  prvreure.  They  are 
.  =~.  The  fact  was  pointed  to  that  in  many  to  the  maintenance  of  traffic.  Dispatcher,  naked  and  hideous  physical  force,  approxi- 

previous  strike*  the  returning  men  had  been  and  telegrapher*,  mechanic*,  clcrki.  signal-  mating  civil  war.  As  a  matter  id  fact  the 
'  .  accorded  their  former  place*  with  aeniority.  men.  memtenanre^f-way  employe*  and  strike  Is  •  blockade,  and  th*  blockade  I* 
N..  Y»«4  others  contribute  to  th*  safety  and  effl-  recognized  as  one  of  tbe  most  effective 

- -  The  Esoeutioe$  Reasoning  evreey  s i  tfa  msdsra  reilrewd  instrument*  of  warfare  Without  pausing 

-  s,  In  care  of  a  general  strike  comprising  all  to  argue  about  who  is  responsible  for  the 

Analyzing  In  th*  same  way  th*  con  ten-  claare  of  railway  employes,  what  chanre  lawWnrea  incident  to  strikes,  suffice  It  to 
l aril  tion*  of  th*  railway  executives,  they  aere  would  there  be  to  recruit  a  new  force,  com-  rey  that  one  cannot  conceive  of  n  general 
V I  *>rc  **  folio**:  petrol  In  skill  and  adequate  in  numbers  to  railway  strike  devoid  of  s  large  amount  of 

JlAl  Ci  Conceding  that  th*  employe*  had  th*  keep  traffic  going?  Absolutely  none  within  lawlreanrea.  One  might  as  well  talk  about 

S  right  to  strike,  when  they  exercise  1  that  any  reasonable  length  of  time.  Enough  sunshine  wtthout  heat  or  rain  without 
right  they  ceased  to  be  employ".  There  competent  men  could  be  found  to  operate  '  moisture. 

is  no  similarity  between  th*  statu*  of  a  *  few  train*.  but  the  traffic  and  travel  that  The  truth  ia  that  this  alleged  right  Ui 
striker  and  a  man  on  furlough.  The  nib*  could  be  handled  under  such  conditions  strike,  this  system  of  making  war  on  the 
provide  for  furloughs  and  for  the  preserve-  would  not  be  a  drop  in  the  bucket.  Not  public  in  order  to  settle  controversies  with 
tion  of  a  man’s  seniority  rights  during  tbe  only  can  the  railway-labor  organization*  the  railroads,  ia  politically,  morally  and 
period  of  a  furlough;  clore  down  the  roads  but  they  can  keepV  economically  unsound.  The  continuation 

It  was  th*  unduputed  right  and  duty  of  them  shut  down  with  practical  complete-  \pf  such  a  system  ia  not  to  th*  advantage  of 
the  carriers  to  employ  men  in  the  place  of  nere  for  a  long  period  of  time.  The  pub-  Re  public,  tbe  carriers  or  the  employes, 

those  who  had  struck,  in  order  that  they  lie  might  as  well  pigeonholo  that  fact  now  It  .ffiHiolbe  creditable  to  the  hvslativu 

might  discharge  their  legal  and  moral  ob-  for  convenient  reference  as  go  through  th*  branch  of  our  Oovemment  if  a  condition 

ligation  to  the  public  to  mainUio  efficient  process  of  reacquiring  it  at  enormous  cost  so  fraught  with  possibilities  of  Indus. rial 

and  uninterrupted  transportation;  later  on.  disturbance  and  political  revolution  is  per- 


A  friendly  jacket  for 
cool  Autumnal  days 


\ 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


10 


The  responsible  insurance 
agent  or  broker  who  measures 
the  perils  of  the  sea  and  pro¬ 
vides  indemnity  for  the  ships 
and  cargoes  that  are  ventured 
upon  it,  is  the  protector  of  our 
immense  and  increasing  foreign 
commerce. 

To  his  care  is  entrusted  a 
vast  volume  of  materials  and 
commodities  indispensable  to 
the  well-being  of  the  world. 

In  matters  of  insurance  fid- 


low  the  advice  of  your  agent  or 
broker.  His  judgments  are 
formed  from  a  wide  experience 
with  the  laws  and  usages  that 
govern  his  profession. 

The  Insurance  Company  of 
North  America  was  founded  in 
1792  For  more  than  a  century 
and  a  quarter  vessels  have 
sailed  and  commerce  has  pros¬ 
pered  under  its  shield. 

Any  agent  or  broker  can  get 
you  a  North  America  policy. 


Insurance  Company  of 
North  America 
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of  ui irritate  commerce  destructive  of  the  cuaakm  there  should  be  the  least  possible  or  it  may  not  be.  Labor,  with  its  hwhW 
property  ar.d  lives  of  the  people.  ground  for  complaints  of  unfairness.  Of  sensitised  class  consciousness,  does  net 

There  rests  upon  the  shoulders  of  railway  courae  it  would  be  a  mere  waste  of  tune  to  alwaysreaaon  along  straight  lines,  It  often 
nai  ailments  and  of  railway  employs*  a  endeavor  to  coddle  the  designing  agitator  gives  no  heed  whatever  to  the  rights 
public  trust -the  duty  of  furnishing  to  the  into  the  approval  of  any  law  or  policy  of  those  outside  the  ranks  of  ita  own  organ- 
pr.  plr  efficient  transportation.  the  Government,  for  he  could  be  satisfied  ixation.  This  thought  senes  to  recall  a 

Kail  way  strikes  and  lockouts  must  be  with  nothing  lee*  than  the  overthrow  of  conversation  alleged  to  havo  occurred 
made  nlawful.  and  impartial  punishment  the  existing  order  of  society.  It  must  be  among  a  small  group  of  railway  executive* 
must  *e  prescribed  for  violations  of  the  recognised,  however,  that  a  large  part  of  who  were  discussing  the  doings  ami  mb- 
laV-.r  -wa  by  either  managements  or  men.  the  skilled  dunes  of  railway  employes  are  doings,  mostly  the  latter,  of  certain  labor 
The.-,  optional railroad managementa that  essentially  conservative  men.  although  the  organizations.  One  of  them  indignantly 
have  .’.ood  with  extended  hards  to  receive  drift  of  sentiment  among  them  in  recent  said,  "Why,  they  have  tried  to  run  my 
all  fa.  >rable  decisions  from  the  Railroad  years  is  apparently  in  the  opposite  direc-  road;  they  have  demanded  enormous  in- 
Labor  Board,  but  have  contrived  methods  tion.  creases  in  wages,  vacations  with  pay,  and 

of  m  'inf  unfavorable  decisions.  must,  in  In  most  of  the  national  conventions  of  soft-snap  working  rotes.”  One  of  the  other 
lu.'rice  to  the  employes  and  to  the  public,  railway  employes  this  year  strong  ground  executives,  after  a  few  contemplative  puffs 
be  bn  ght  sharply  to  account  and  made  as  has  been  taken  in  favor  of  the  repeal  of  the  on  his  cigar,  replied,  "Yes,  my  main  ohicc- 
ame cable  to  the  law  as  the  bumbimt  see-  labor  article  of  the  Transportation  Act,  and  tion  to  those  fellow*  is  that  they  am  *<> 
tion  hand-  h  goe*  without  saying  that  any  mow  to  damned  much  like  us." 

strengthen  the  act  by  the  inclusion  of  an  The  public  should  accord  iust  recogni- 
Trial  by  Combat  antistrike  provision  will  be  vigorously  re-  tion  to  the  fact  that  labor  union#  must  he 

•Wed.  The  employe*  demand  the  un-  credited  with  a  considerable  part  of  the 
It  -«  merely  a  piece  of  fallacious  rhetoric  hampered  right  to  tie  up  the  railroads  advancement  of  labor  in  the  acquisition  of 

to  nay  that  an  antistrike  law  In  the  railway  whenever  they  consider  it  to  their  own  just  wages,  decent  living  conditions  and  nil 

industry  would  establish  involuntary  servv-  In  tercet.  The  baaic  reason  of  this  is  two-  that  make*  life  worth  while.  A  contribution 
tub  No  man  would  have  to  enter  the  fold:  First  because  they  believe  that  their  ao  vital  to  such  n  large  section  of  man- 
railway  service  against  his  drairv*  in  times  absolute  power  to  throttle  traffic  will  get  kind  is  a  blessing  to  the  world  as  a  whole. 
ft  pence,  and  when  he  did  enter  he  would  them  more  than  arbitration  will,  and  sec-  It  must  likewise  appeal  to  the  composite 
kn  -  that  in  a  sens*  he  was  enuring  the  ood  because  the  majority  of  them  are  advo-  sense  of  justice  of  the  people  at  Urge  that, 
public  vervice  and  would  therefore  be  sub-  cats*  of  government  ownership,  and  they  if  railroad  labor  waives  iu  right  to  strike  or 
;c.-t  t..  certain  limitation*  and  restrictions  believe  that  their  unrestricted  power  to  is  by  sUtute  declared  to  possess  no  such 
not  applicable  to  purely  private  employ-  strike  will  soon  for**  a  discouraged  ami  right,  to  the  end  that  railway  service  may 
ment.  He  would  be  as  free  as  any  other  disgruntled  public  to  adopt  government  he  rendered  more  stable  and  efficient,  then 

citizen  U»  change  his  occupation  whenever  ownership.  Their  first  conclusion  Is  er-  the  public,  through  the  agencies  that  deal 

he  .a.  fit.  He  would  understand,  hosrever.  roneoua.  Arbitration  or  adjudication  of  with  the  question,  must  make  sure  that 

their  controversies  will  net  them  more  cash  railway  employs*  lose  no  advantage  or 
and  comfort  than  the  uae  of  economic  pros-  benefit  by  this  new  requirement, 
sure  win.  Their  second  conclusion  is 

Uro,e”  p'rform'd 

inability  of  the  carriers  and  the  Govern-  Many  people  who  have  heretofore  given 
ment  to  save  the  public  from  the  unhear-  the  subject  but  superficial  thought  have 
able  harassment  of  periodical  strikes.  committed  tho  error  of  advocating  a  wag* 
One  just  ground  of  complaint  from  the  for  railroad  labor  bawd  upon  labor  In  out- 
employ**  against  the  Transportation  Act,  side  employment  with  which  it  Is  not  fairly 
as  it  now  stands,  is  that  the  carriers  have  comparable.  The  public  rotimatc  of  a  just 

.cks  r  xiinsria 

ferring  benefits  on  the  employee,  while  the  skill  required,  to  the  degree  of  responsibility 
employe*  have  no  passible  means  of  r*cap-  and  to  the  hazards  of  employment.  A  juM 
ing  an  objectionable  decision  except  by  public  will  also  rememiier  that  the  train 
sinking,  which  Is  a  method  too  drastic  and  and  engine  men  jierform  work  which  afford* 
costly  to  consider  in  any  ordinary  case,  opportunity  for  only  the  slowest  pro- 
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in  this  inviting  way 

Mere  is  u  way  to  m, 
whole  wheat  and  bran 
good  that  everyone  will  w 
them. 


flavory.  is  rolled  into  lusci 
Hakes.  Ami  those  flakes  c 
ceol  25%  of  bran. 

These  are  two  great  fat 


derails,  staggering  weight  upon  both  liti¬ 
gants  alikeTlhe  strik.  of  ths  shopmen  will 
coat  this  country,  one  way  and  another, 
a  half  billion  dollars,  but  Tt  will  settle  no 
dispute,  it  will  answer  no  industrial  ques¬ 
tion,  it  will  solve  no  social  problem,  it  will 
catabi  h  no  principle  of  immeehaU  or 
ultimate  benefit  to  compensate  labor  for  lu 
fearful  sacrifice. 

On  the  other  hand  it  will  impoverish  the 
partiniiants  and  anil  brier  vast  suffering  to 
the  workers  In  other  line*  of  industry  by 
retarding  prosperity  and  increasing  the  coat 
of  living.  It  will  tend  to  defeat  its  own 
object  by  diminishing  the  ability  of  the 
camera  to  pay  wage*. 

If,  however.  Congress  is  to  say  by  legisla¬ 
tion  that  the  carrier*  and  their  employee 
must  .-uroender  the  high  privilege  they 
have  1  eretofore  exercised  of  fighting  out 
their  differences  and  must  henceforth  sub¬ 
mit  them  to  adjudication,  then  the  greatest 
care  must  he  used  to  guarantee  to  both 
parties  a  square  deal.  It  must  not  be  for¬ 
gotten  that  there  has  been  an  insidious 
propaganda  poured  into  the  minds  of 
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On  the  Morning  fou  Find 
'four  Batterv  Dead ! 


202  Makers  of  Cars  and  Trucks 
Use  Willard  Threaded  Rubber 
Batteries  as  Standard  Original 
Equipment 
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Think  Well!  Recall  What  You've  Learned 
About  Batteiy  Endurance— and  Buy  as 
Your  Judgment  Has  Already  Told  You 

Like  every  other  motorist,  you  sooner  Battery  does  give  longer  coi 
or  later  have  this  experience:  Some  service  at  less  cost  per  month 

morning  you  open  the  garage  doors,  mi,e'  ,u  “  ,,andard 

climb  into  the  car,  step  on  the  but-  "  ■ 

ton -and  nothing  happens!  Your  these  grounds  1  have  decided 
battery  has  died  in  the  night  battery  for  me  is  the  Willard  1 

But  why  be  resentful  toward  the  Rubber  Battery!" 
battery?  Rather,  dig  out  the  facts  Having  once  decided,  are  3 
and  conclusions  about  batteries  you  to  let  expediency,  price,  or 
have  “filed”  in  the  back  of  your  brain  ute  weakness  swerve  you  v. 

for  just  such  an  emergency.  You'll  battery  suddenly  dies  and  i 

probably  find  they  run  like  this:  action  is  needed?  Or  are  3 

"My  battery  does  have  a  hard  life.  lo  fix  that  decision  now  * 

I  do  need  the  strongest  battery  I  can  driven  through  and  clinche 

buy.  The  Willard  Threaded  Rubber  Other  side? 

WILLARD  STORAGE  BATTERY  COMPANY.  CLEVELAND.  OHIO 

Made  in  Canada  by  the  Wilted  Storage  Battery  Company  o <  Canada.  Limited.  Toronto.  Ontario 
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POBBLE  0  CO. 


brown,  noncommittal  face  of  hi*  son.  One* 
ho  almost  started  to  aak  a  question,  but 
stopped  himself,  and  instead  pushed  acrcas 
the  table  a  bo*  of  his  own  very  excellent 
cigars.  Scott  half  reached,  then  drew  back 
his  hand, 

"No.  thank  you."  he  said  ahortly. 

Mr.  J.  Scott  Manning.  Sr.,  went  on  read¬ 
ing.  It  did  not  occur  to  him  that  the  tight 
squareness  round  hi*  son’s  determined  chin 
resemhlcd  the  tight  squareness  round  his 
own.  He  rubbed  hU  hand  down  over  his 
face  with  the  familiar  squeezing  motion, 
nnd  muttered  to  himself  that  Scott  was  an 
obstinate  young  cuss. 

Ill 

THE  first  lesson  by  J.  Scott  Manning.  Jr., 
to  Miss  lllean  Pennington  on  the  sub¬ 
ject  <*f  The  Pobble  Perfect  Memory  System 
took  place  the  next  evening  in  the  Penning¬ 
ton  library.  Scott  sat  behind  a  vast  ma¬ 
hogany  desk  with  brass  fittings  and  huge 
brass  knobs  on  all  the  drawers.  Tike  so  many 
brass  knockers;  before  him  lay  a  copy  of 
the  de  luxe  edition  of  The  Pobble  Perfect 
Memory  System.  A  little  to  one  aide  sat 
Mist  Aurelia  Pennington,  correctly  perpen¬ 
dicular  in  a  stiff-backed  chair;  and  directly 
opposite  was  Ellean,  In  dull  blue,  sunk  in 
the  depth*  of  a  great  easy-chair.  with  prim 
toes  barely  touching  ihe  floor,  and  mischief 
in  her  eyes.  Scott  felt,  a*  he  looked  at  them 
over  the  d«ak,  as  if  he  were  Intrenched  be¬ 
hind  all  the  respectability  of  a  thousand 
years  of  Penningtons. 

"Well,"  said  Ellean  at  last,  "why  don’t 
you  begin?  I’m  waiting  to  have  my  mem¬ 
ory  perfected.” 

"Ye*."  said  Scott:  "yew.” 

Then  he  cleared  his  throat  and  began. 
According  to  Mua  Aurelia’s  request  he 
gave  first  a  recitation,  forward  and  back¬ 
ward.  of  the  one  hundred  simple  wonts  on 
which  The  Pobble  Perfect  Memory  System 
was  based. 

He  said  that  association  was  the  great 
thing.  Then  he  repeated  what  he  hail  said 
the  day  before  to  Miss  Aurelia  about  the 
hat  and  the  heart,  and  continued  his  in¬ 
struction  Into  the  realms  of  the  bow  and  the 
cup  and  the  cow  and  the  cradle,  which  Im¬ 
mediately  followed. 

"Them  are  various  way*  of  strengthen¬ 
ing  the  association."  he  told  them,  "and 
thus  of  fixing  the  image  more  firmly  In  the 
mind.  One  of  the-e  is  hy  exaggeration.  If. 
for  Instance,  you  find  It  hard  to  remember 
your  picture  of  n  hat.  you  can  increase  its 
*ix*.  You  can  imagine  the  hat  the  site  of  a 
house  You  can  go  even  further,  and 
imagine  It  the  size  of  a  cathedral." 

"If  my  hat  was  the  siae  of  a  cathedral 
could  I  trim  it  with  the  Leaning  Tower  of 
Pisa?”  asked  Ellean. 

Mis*  Aurelia  frowned,  but  Scott  beamed 
all  the  way  up  to  the  unregenerate  lock  of 
hair  on  the  top  of  his  head. 

"Exactly?"  he  said  "You  have  the  idea 
perfectly,  Alisa  Pennington." 

He  wondered  whether  her  eye*  were  really 
black  or  whether  they  only  looked  black 
in  the  shadow. 

Miss  Aurelia’s  severity  relaxed  when  she 
found  that,  after  all,  Ellean  had  said  some¬ 
thing  not  altogether  disgraceful. 

They  passed  then  to  some  of  the  simpler 
applications  of  The  Pobble  System 

Seott  explained  how,  when  the  one  hun¬ 
dred  |>erfcrt  Pobble  pigeonholes  had  been 
constructed  in  the  mind,  anything  to  be 
remembered  could  be  safely  placed  therein, 
lie  showed  how  easily  shopping  lists  could 
be  remembered.  He  said  that  if  they 
wished  to  buy  a  bottle  of  ink  and  a  lead 
pencil  they  could  place  the  ink  in  the  hat 
pigeonhole,  and  the  pencil  in  the  heart 
pigeonhole— that  is.  they  could  fix  two 
pictures  in  their  minds— a  hat  full  of  ink. 
for  instance,  and  a  lead  pencil  writing  "I 
love  you”  arrow  a  red  valentine  heart. 

He  wondered  why  he  liked  to  look  at 
Ellean.  as  he  talker!,  better  than  at  Miss 
Aurelia.  He  decided  that  it  was  because 
he  was  employed  to  give  lessons  to  Hlean. 

Then  he  touched  lightly  on  the  methods 
of  remembering  numbers. 

"I'm  worst  of  all  at  remembering  num¬ 
bers,"  Ellean  said.  She  shook  her  head 
sadly,  as  if  in  contemplation  of  some  grave 
physical  infirmity,  but  her  eyes  danced. 
"Ira  just  always  forgetting.  I  think  the 
prices  of  things  are  quite  small,  you  know, 
when  I  buy  them  in  the  shops,  and  when 
the  bills  come  in  they’re  so  big — you’ve  no 
Idea!  And  last  month  I  got  all  mixed  up. 


and  added  two  ciphers  right  onto  the  end 
of  my  allowance.  You  wouldn't  think  it 
would  make  any  difference,  but  it  did. 
Didn’t  it.  Aunt  Aurelia?” 

Miss  Aurelia  did  not  answer.  She  wore 
the  look  of  one  who  suffers  in  silence. 

Scott  wondered  why.  when  he  looked  at 
Ellean  Pennington,  he  always  thought  of 
wood  elvea  dancing  on  a  green.  Hr  decided 
that  it  must  have  something  to  do  with 


he  said. 


'  I  know  just  how  you  feel,’ 

‘  o  be  a  little  like  that 
haven’t  had  any  trouhle  that 
he  groped  for  perfect  truth— “since  about 
the  time  that  I  got  interested  in  The  Pobble 
Perfect  Memory  System  " 

"Really!"  said  Miss  Aurelia  with  satis¬ 
faction. 

Then  they  went  on  with  the  numbers. 
Scott  taught  them  that  aome  number*  lend 
themselves  readily  to  the  method  of  asso¬ 
ciation  by  phrase  lie  said  that  they  could 
remember  17.771  by  thinking  of  a  man  with 
a  shovel.  When  the  man  was  seventeen  he 
began  to  shovel,  and  when  he  had  worn  out 


He  said  that  they  could  remember  12. *3 1 
by  pretending  that  a  man  was  waiting  at  a 
railroad  creasing.  II#  began  to  wait  at 
twelve  o’clock.  When  he  had  waited  for 
ninety-three  trains  it  was  four  o’clock. 

Hut  m<»t  numbers,  he  said,  were  i 
bered  by  association  *uh  the 
Of  one  hundred  words  Each 
not  only  for  itself 
but  for  a  number 
word*  it  »a*  easy  to  recall 


-1  it.  own  pigeonhole 
By  remembering  the 


Thu.  crocodile  pudding  might 
INN.  But  crocodile  pudding  in  a  bath  tub 
meant  MMI.U. 

At  the  unfolding  of  theae  detalk  Mias 
Aurelia  Pennington  looked  pained  but  in¬ 
terested.  Ellean  looked  interested.  Then 
suddenly  without  warning  she  jumped  up 
from  her  chair. 

"I’ve  sat  stiU  till  I’ve  got  priekUo.”  aha 
announced,  "and  I  won’t  be  perfected  any 


She  ran  round  the  dmk  and  pulled 
de  luxe  edition  of  The  Pobble  Perfect  Mi 
ocy  System  out  of  Scott’s  hands.  Then 
with  a  firm  thumb  and  forefinger  she  prsaaed 
down  the  lock  of  hair  that  root  from  Scott’s 
blond  head  toward  the  rmpectable  Penning¬ 
ton  rriling. 

"You  ought  to  use  Slickum!’’ said  Ellean 
Pennington. 

And  there  ended  the  first  baeon. 

The  neat  night  found  Ellean  in  riotous 
mood.  She  met  Scott  in  the  drive  when  he 
came.  Ilk  Joy.  however,  waa  ahoet-livwl. 

"Oh.  Gib!  Stan!"  the  called  in  her  high 
clear  voice.  "Come  here!  I  want  you  to 
meet  my  hook-agent  friend.’’ 

Scott,  very  red  and  uncomfortable,  found 
himself  being  introduced  in  tun.  to  Mr. 
Gibaon  My  Ik  and  Mr.  Sunk)  Barker.  It 
was  no  aurpnee  to  Scott  afterwai 
that  Mr.  Gibeon  Ifytk  belonged  to 
Brandlewaite  branch  of  the  MyUa  fa 
which  in  sgr  and  rvspecUt.il, ty 
only  to  that  of  the  Penningtons.  Mr.  Mylls 
was  a  dark.  pale,  bored  young  man,  with  a 
habit  of  touching  hk  merv-emea t  mustache 
with  an  affectionate  forefinger.  Mr.  Barker, 
on  the  other  hand,  waa  the  sort  of 
who  ought  to 
manager.  And  perhaps  I 
if  his  American 

in  marrying  a  foreign  fortune.  MW, 
Pennington  was  obsessed  by 
Mr.  Barker  was  not  quite  a  gentleman.  Mr. 
Barker  was  accustomed  to  say  that  when 
he  wanted  anything  he  went  after  it.  and 
when  he  went  after  it  he  got  it.  And  when 
he  had  said  thk  he  would  put  out  hk  hands 
in  a  curious  gesture,  palms  upward,  as  if  he 
had  just  tossed  up  the  universe  and  were 
going  to  catch  it  when  it  came  down. 

Scott  decided  that  he  did  not  like  either 
Mr.  Mylls  or  Mr.  Bmrker.  A  few 
later  he  liked  them  even  less. 

"Come  on."  called  Ellean  gayly. 
for  lemons  in  perfection!  Come.  Auat 
Aurelia!  Come,  everybody!  SUn  and  Gib 
arc  coming  too.”  she  explained  to  Scott. 
" They've  both  got  awful  memories.  I  col¬ 
lected  their  fees,  and  they’re  both  going  to 
buy  Pobble  books,  so  I  knew  you  wouldn't 
mind.  Did  you  sell  a  lot  of  books  today, 
Mr.  Manning?” 

”  Quite  a  lot."  said  Scott. 

He  had  never  been  so  miserable.  It  had 
been  bad  enough  the  day  before  to  sit  behind 
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the  great  Pennington  desk,  under  the  eye 
of  Miss  Aurelia  Pennington,  and  feel  Ellean 
laughing  elfin  laughter  at  him  from  the 
depths  of  an  easy-chair.  But  it  was  infi- 
worae  to  have  her  laughing  at  him 
with  the  despicable  Mr.  Gibson 
and  the  detestable  Mr.  Stanley 
Barker  looking  on. 

They  filed  into  the  library-  Ellean  sat  in 
the  middle  of  a  long  sofa  with  Mr.  Gibson 
Mylls  bvudr  her  on  the  right,  and  Mr. 
Stanley  Barker  Inbdr  her  on  the  left. 
“Come,  teacher." ahe said,  "let’s begin." 
“’Ellean!"  said  Misa  Aurelia.  Then  she 
turned  to  Scott. 

“  You  promtwd  to  take  up  the  subject  of 
i  tonight."  she  reminded 
that  first  you  would 
just  run  through  that  Ikt  of  words  once 
more.  Mr.  MyOs  and  Mr.  Barker  haven’t 
heard  you." 

"Certainly."  said  Scott  Mvagely. 

Hr  isckid  up  the  copy  of  The  PobblA 
Perfect  Memory  System  on  the  desk,  and 
it  open  before  him  with  such  violence 
the  de  luze  limp-leather 

binding. 

Then  with  hk  ey«s  fixed  on  the  inter- 
rvspcctableface  of  Miss  Aurelia  Pen- 
on  ne  rented  the  simple  list  of  one 
eds  -  forward  and  back.  When 
he  had  finished  he  Mid  that  here,  a*  well  as 
in  other  things  connected  with  the  system, 
everything  depended  on  association. 

"It  k  futflo."  he  told  them  steadily,  "to 
try  to  remember  a  name  merely  hy  repeat¬ 
ing  it  omr  and  over  to  yourarU.  It  must  be 
connected  in  your  mind  with  some  specific 
train  of  aawsciationa  hy  which  it  may  be 
recalled  at  will  The  association  may  have 
to  do  with  the  person's  appearance,  or  hk 
profession,  or  with  some  generally  known 
manufactured  product,  or  with  tome  char¬ 
acter  in  fiction,  or  — — 

"Can  you  give  us  an  example?"  asked 
Misa  Aurelia  "I  thought  your  example* 
yesterday  were  so  helpful." 

’•Ysa/’  Mid  Scott.  "I  can.  Take  Mr. 
Baer.  Perhara  he  has  gray  whisker*  and 
you  associate  him  with  a  grizzly  bear;  per¬ 
haps  he  ha*  white  hair  and  you  awM-iate 
h.m  with  a  polar  hew;  perham  he  la  a 
negro  and  you  associate  him  with  a  black 


nmgton 


’And  perhaps  he  la  bald  and  you  aaao- 
him  with  plain  bare."  aaid  Ellean 

Scott  paid  no  attention. 

"Take  Mr.  Patch."  he  aaid.  "You  can 
think  of  Mr.  Patch  sitting  up  in  bed  with  a 
patch  over  hk  eye.  and  a  patchwork  quilt 
over  ha  knees,  eating  a  bowl  of  Patch’s 
Sugar  of  Milk." 

Ellean  bounced  up  and  down  on  her  sofa, 
to  tbs  immediate  discomfort  of  XI r.  Gibson 
Mylls  and  Mr.  Stanley  Barker. 

tOh!"  she  cried.  "It’a  a  game.  Ian’t 
that  fun!" 

She  patted  them  both  indiscriminately 
on  their  nearest  shoulders,  and  Mim  Aurelia 
fi 


"Ub-huh.”  aaid  Mr.  Mylls. 
"Clever.”  aaid  Mr.  Barker 
And  Scott  went  straight  on. 
“Take  Xlr  Cheever.”  he 


aaid.  “Xlr. 
will  be 
xmea  up 

to  her  with  a  meat  cleaver,  ready  to  cleave 
her.  and  the  sight  give#  her  a  cold  aheever 


Cheever  k  a  surgeon.  A  patient 
able  to  remember  him  because  he  o 


nur 


"It  gives  me  a  aheever  just  to  hear  you." 
Ellean  declared. 

She  got  up  with  a  melodramatic  gesture 
of  sheevering  and  went  to  stand  on  the 
hearth  rug  Scott  thought  that  ahe  waa 
very  lovely.  And  still  he  did  not  pause. 
He  was  intent  only  on  giving  Mia  Aurelia 
Pennington  her  money’s  worth  and  making 
hk  escape. 

“Take  Xlr.  Merriman,”  he  said.  ” Per¬ 
haps  Mr.  Merriman  owns  a  circus  where 
there  k  a  merry -go-round.” 

"And  perhap*  he  doesn’t."  aaid  Ellean. 

"Perhaps  not.”  Scott  admitted.  "You 
may  be  able  to  remember  his  name,  not 
because  it  k  appropriate,  but  because  it  k 
ridiculous.  XI r.  Merriman  may  be  an 
undertaker.” 

"He’s  more  likely  to  be  a  furniture 
or  something  prosaic  like  that." 
Mid  practically.  "How  should  you 
Xlr.  Merrimsn  if  he  was  a  furni¬ 
ture  dealer?" 

Scott  considered. 

“Rime  k  often  a  help.”  he  said  at  last. 
“I  should  think  ’Old  King  Cole 


merry’  old  soul.’  Then  I  should  think  ’coal 
and  wood.’  And  then  I  should  think  ’Wood 
and  furniture.”’ 

Miss  Aurelia  Pennington  bent  her  uri- 
bendable  old  head  in  approval  of  his  effort. 

"Isn’t  that  the  simplest  thing  you  ever 
saw?”  she  said. 

"Just  about."  Ellean  agreed  pointedly. 
"Now  let  us  do  one.  You  give  us  one. 
Mr.  Manning." 

"Take  SawteU."  said  Scott  obediently. 
"What  doe*  SawteU  make  you  think  of?” 

"Sawtell  rimea  with  hell,"  Ellean  mur¬ 
mured. 

"Ellean!"  said  Aunt  Aurelia. 

Ellean  defended  henwlf. 

"I  didn’t  say  it  made  me  think  of  hell," 
she  said.  "I  said  it  rimed  with  hell,  and  it 
dom.  Rime  is  often  a  help;  Mr.  Manning 
raid  so.” 

Mua  Aurelia  Pennington  resumed  her 
expression  of  one  who  suffers  in  alienee 
Scott  tried  to  I*  tactful. 

"You  might  start  with  a  rime,"  he  said, 
"and  think  of  William  Tell  shooting  the 
apple  off  hk  aon'a  head,  and  then  telling  hk 
son  to  go  and  saw  wood." 

But  Ellean  hardly -listened,  because  she 
already  had  a  new  idea. 

It  waa  characteristic  of  Ellean  to  have  a 
new  idra  before  she  had  finkhed  with  the 
idea  l»ef ore  that. 

“Let’s  do  our  own  names  I"  ahe  sug¬ 
gested.  "Gib,  what  doe*  Barker  make  you 
think  of?" 

Gib  touched  hk  small  mustache. 

“Dog  in  the  manger."  he  Mid  glumly. 

Ellean  rebuked  him. 

"Gib,  dear,  don’t  try  to  be  clever."  ahe 
told  him,  “You  know  you  can't.  Mr. 
Manning,  what  doe*  Mylls  nuke  you  think 

"1  don’t  like  to  say,"  Scott  muttered 
with  admirable  *elf-re*lr*int. 

And  there  ended  the  necond  lenann. 

Scott  drove  Mr.  Mylls  and  Mr.  Barker 
home  in  hi*  excellent  new  roadster,  Ellean 
■ui'l.thst  he  would  be  glad  to. 

"Gib’s  got  a  blow-out,  and  Stan  walked 
out  for  the  exercise."  ahe  aaid,  "Bo  I  told 
thwn  it  wouldn’t  lie  a  hit  of  trouble  for  you 
to  drive  round  their  way.  It  won't,  will  It, 
Mr.  Manning?" 

"No,"  aaid  Scott. 

Mr.  MylU  came  out  and  got  In  liealde 
him  at  once.  Mr.  Barker  stayed  to  nay 
another  good-by.  while  Scott  ran  hla  motor 
and  fretted  at  the  delay. 

"Nice  little  thing."  Mr.  MylU  aaid  at 
last  with  an  inclination  of  hk  head  toward 
the  house  they  had  just  left. 

"M-m-m,"  said  Scott. 

"Nice  old  family."  he  continued. 

"M-m-m."  Mid  Scott. 

Xlr.  MylU  grew  more  loquacious. 

"Awful  lively  now.”  he  vouchsafed, "  but 
she’ll  nettle  down  after  she's  married." 

Something  proprietary  In  hU  tone  roused 
a  horrible  suspicion  In  Scott's  mind. 

"Are  you  engaged?”  he  asked  abruptly. 

Mr.  XlylU  touched  hU  mustache. 

"It  hasn’t  been  announced  "  he  aaid, 
"but  there'*  an  understanding. 

” Congratulations,"  Mid  Scott  ahortly. 

Then  he  leaned  on  the  button  that 
aounded  the  motor  hom.  and  signified  to 
Mr.  Barker  within  that  he  and  Mr.  MylU 
were  ready  to  start. 

Scott  took  Mr.  MylU  directly  home. 
Mr.  Barker  nettled  himself  comfortably 
in  the  place  formerly  occupied  by  both 
himaelf  and  Mr.  MylU.  and  relaxed  into 
converaational  ease. 

"Clever,"  he  said.  "That  Pobble  Sys¬ 
tem." 

"M-m-m."  aaid  Scott. 

"You’ve  got  a  gold  mine  there,”  Mr. 
Barker  went  on. 

"M-m-m."  said  Scott. 

Thus  encouraged.  Mr.  Barker  grow  even 
more  expansive.  He  pointed  over  hi* 
shoulder. 

“I've  got  one  back  there."  he  said  not 
very-  subtly. 

"What  do  you  mean?"  said  Scott. 

Mr.  Barker  pointed  again. 

"Ellean."  he  aaid.  "You  know-Mi** 
Penrington.” 

"Are  you  engaged?"  asked  Scott,  lb- 
felt  hktory  being  repeated. 

“Not exactly. "said  Mr. Barker.  "Hut  - 
well— yea,  practically.” 

Then  he  made  the  curious  geature.  with 
hk  palms  upward,  and  murmured  some¬ 
thing  about  having  what  he  wanted. 

Continued  on  Pax*  112  • 
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A  Startling  New  Discovery 
About  Our  Teeth 
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QCIKNCK  has  made  a  pear  r 
covcry  which  pn*mto  ?•*  rev 
methods  of  caring  far  the  ter 
Up  to  now,  cleaning  ami  puli 
itimulitintf  the  How  of  saliva  hj 
methods  of  caring  Uw  the  teeth. 

Now,  however,  a  method  hin 
embodied  in  a  delightful  t««>th  t 


How  ACIDENT 
Solidifies  'lee tit 


Why  Children's  Teeth  Decay 
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In  a  surprising 
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reason,  they  u 


mure  Hoi  hi  arm  more 
mill  hardening  n  bn 
building  mnl  rcpaii 
teeth,  being  porous, 
Manic  in  u  carbon 
process  nf  e  vapor  a  i 
saliva,  this  solidify  ii 
tooth  structure,  am 


ACIDENT  the  Perfect  l>entlfrlce 

A  number  of  years  Mr-  Mr.  Kuthrau*  drvelof 
lurrntni  a  tooth  paste  which  fudav  is  universally 
nued  at  one  i^  the  mint  rftorM  clcanaert  and  hi 
of  touch  surfaces  known.  ACIDENT  ■%  thr  culm, 
of  seem  yean  of  additional  rcacarih,  and  etnbadi 
lemon,  remarkable  for  the  <  |u«kr>c%«  with  whiv 
clean  and  pnltth  the  teeth.  Ad  DIM  contain* 
«*  harsh  abrasives.  AC  I  DUST  n  •  m<»t  del 


tu  counteract  the 
acids,  the  teeth  wi 


Note  the  Rapid  Re*ulU 


Why  Teeth  Decay  Du  r  I  nit  Pregnancy 

It  i«  known  that  the  percentage  «> f  calcium  phosp 
in  the  blood  and  in  the  *ahva  is  lower  during  pregn, 
and  the  period  of  nursing  than  at  mher  times.  C« 
qucntly,  the  calcium  phonphate  vupph  of  the  a. 
available  for  tooth  repair  iv  not  always  suAcien 
replace  the  inevitable  destruction  uf  the  teeth,  cause 


vnu  will  lie  nirpmed  at  the  auckncvi  with  which 
ACIDENT dtaat  and  pofahet.  If  y**ir  teeth  are  sens, 
tivc  to  heat  cold,  sweets  or  sods,  you  will  hnd  that, 
m  a  short  time  .  rhia  sensitiveness  will  disap|>car  aa  »hc 
porous  surfaces  become  solidified  or  calcified.  Calcified 
teeth  acquire  a  iharactenatk  polish  and  luattc  which  it 
it  impossible  to  imparl  to  soft.  chalky  and  porous 
teeth,  until  they  hare  been  calcined.  For  your  teeth’a 
«akc,  and  foe  the  take  of  your  children's  teeth,  introduce 


The  New  Way  to  Prevent  Tooth  Decay 

Hundreds  of  experiments  prove  that  when  the  i*< 
is  rich  in  calcium  phosnhatc,  tooth  decay  i«  rare, 
the  other  hand,  when  the  saliva  is  deficient  in  calci 
phosphate,  tooth  decay  is  extremely  common 
Indeed,  laboratory  experiment*  prove  that  when 
extracted,  porous  tooth  is  treated  daily  for  thirty  d 
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Why  Great  Artists  Are 
Choosing  Brunswick 
— exclusively 


Without  rurjumo  the  international!)  nc- 
claimed  utiita  of  thr  \rw  Hull  of  Iwunc 
half  chtxrn  BrutMwxk  fur  which  to  rceonl 
n<  hoi  tell  a  trnJroc)  »■  tnarVcil  in  muaieul 
*  it»U*  thiil  llrurnwuk  now  <  l—knl  to  for 
thr  pitntf'i  mixiluui  i  t  thr  itirat  antaia 


mum  uf  ctukuit'r  tnrth- 


ilidrrrtK  ui  vreat  n«  to  hr  attuning. 

If*  Bnmawiik  I'Sumyruph,  |uc*rttting 
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"  </  inurumtnt,  achieve*  |vrfc«t 

J.r  .in  of  -he  uxallcil  "difficult  tone*,*' 
aitttltg  even  Soprano  High  C  without 
htr*t  mceh.irti.il  aunrrttion,  “rattle"  or 
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giving  your  Children 

all  the  advantages? 

The  New  Hall  of  Fame 
of  Concert  and  Operatic  Artists 


— a  cultural  influence  which ,  because 
of  its  trifling  cost ,  no  mother  can  afford 
to  deny  her  children 


Because  of  financial  restrictions  there  may 
be  some  advantage*  which  you  cannot  pro¬ 
vide  for  your  children. 

But  a  fundamental  appreciation  of  good 
music  in  not  one  of  them.  And  it,  after  all, 
is  probably  the  greatest— the  one  advantage 
which  reflects  itself  unmistakably  as  a  mark 
of  culture  the  world  over. 

This  offers  you  the  opportunity  to  give  it 
to  your  children  on  a  common-sense  plan. 
And  at  so  trifling  a  cost  you  will  scarcely 
note  it. 

The  New  Hall  of  Fame 
World  critics  have  recently  acclaimed  a  New 
Hall  of  Fame— great  concert  and  operatic 
Itarsof  today,  succeeding  those  of  yesterday. 
Their  work  represents  the  mutual  history 
of  today.  Foremost  educators  are  urging  its 
importance  as  an  educational  influence  in 
every  home  where  there  are  children. 

are  the  world’s 


A  representative  record  library —invaluable 
from  an  educational  standpoint— can  lie 
quickly  and  economically  obtained  in  this 
way.  .1  record  or  two  every  week  and  soon 
you  will  have  one. 

It  marks  a  first  step  in  Brunswick's  nation¬ 
wide  movement,  in  collaboration  with  for< 
moat  educators  and  authorities,  to  place  he*; 
music  within  the  reach  of  every  American 
home. 

Where  to  Hear  Them 

For  detailed  information  and  demonstra¬ 
tion,  see  your  nearest  Brunswick  dealer. 

All  these  artists  record  exclusively  fie 
Brunswick.  .And  Brunswick  records  plav 
on  any  phonosraph.  Hence,  regardless  of 
which  make  of phonewranh  you  may  have, 
you  can  bring  the  whole  New  Hall  of  K  an>c 
into  your  home. 

We  urge  you  to  obtain  all  the  particular* 
without  delay.  Hear  Godowsky  s  amazing 
pianoforte  rendition  of  Chopin's  "  Polonai  -*■ 
Slilitaire,”  Hubcrman's  soul  inspiring  "I .a 


Among  their 

classics, rendered  with  themarvelous  virility 
of  interpretation  which  inspired  great  critics 
to  acclaim  them. 

Now  we  offer  these  master  recordings  on 
double-faced  records— a  radical  departure 
from  the  old  "single-face  “celebrity  records. 

Each  record  thusnas/tto selections.  And  by 
such  famous  artists  as  I  .copold  Godowsky, 

Danisc,  Claire  Dux,  Hubcrman,  Elly  Ney, 

Richard  Strauss,  Mario  Chamlcc,  Florence 
Easton,  Thco  Karlc,  Williams,  Tiffany  and 
others— the  great  stars  of  today. 

THE  BRUNSWICK- BALK EjCOLLENDER  CO. 
CHICAGO  NEW  YORK  CINCINNATI  TORONTO 


Hear  Florence  Easton,  Danisc,  Mario 
Cham  lee,  the  three  great  stars  of  the 
Metropolitan  Opera  at  theirbest— on 
the  world ' s  clearest  phonograph  rec- 
ords.  And  let  your  children  live  with 
them ,  so  that  in  later  life  they  can  take 
their  place,  without  embarrassment, 
among  people  of  broad  culture. 


C  a.  a.  c-  a*,  ww 


WICK. 

AND  RECORDS 
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Scott,  driving  home  alone.  was  not  at 
all  sure  what  he  thought  about  anything. 
He  did  not  stop  that  night  to  read  his 
father's  paper.  ^ 

lY/fISS  AURELIA  PENNINGTON*  re- 
itl  cei v til  Scott  the  neat  night  with  a 
very  serious  air.  She  said  that  the  system 
was  not  working  well,  and  that  her  niece 


"  You  see."  said  Eileen.  "K  was  like  this: 
I  was  going  to  do  some  shopping  for  Aunt 
Aurelia.  I  was  going  to  buy  acme  plain 
handkerchief  linen,  and  scene  Uee.  and 
some  ribbon,  and  I  associated  them  with 
hat  and  heart  and  bow  ]uat  the  way  you 
said.  And  then  on  the  way  I  went  by  a 
milliner's  shop,  and  in  the  window  was  the 
duckkat  hat  you  ever  saw.  And  I  got  all 
mixed  up.  I  knew  Aunt  Aurelia  had  told 
me  I  mustn't  buy  another  hat  th»  summer; 


The  lesson  did  not  go  well  that  day.  Mtsa 
Aurelia  waa  gloomy,  and  Ellean  was  think¬ 
ing  about  something  else,  and  Scott  was 

ample*  of  how  to  learn  poetry  by  The 
Pobble  Perfect  Mrtnory  System.  t.>  the 
recollection  of  a  line  that  had  to  do  with  a 
noae  that  was  tip-tilted  like  a  flower,  lie 
said  to  himeelf  that  he  waa  not  intereeted 
in  the  angle  of  Mia  Pennington's  noae.  or 
in  the  curve  of  her  white  throat  above  the 
dim  color  of  her  gown. 

But  -  anyway,  the  lewaon  did  not  go  well. 

When  Scott  swung  hi*  car  up  the  drive 
on  Thursday  evening  he  saw  Ellean  sitting 
on  the  top  brick  step  that  led  to  the  Pen- 

«r  'Aurelia's'*  'i'hat 

Ellean  liked  to  sit  on  the  doorstep.  EUean 
waved  her  hand  to  Scott  as  she  caught 
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Pure 

iKisst’" 


New  Methods 
Child  Trainii 


GO  INTO  BUSINESS 


PATENTS 

A  HFST  Rfc$Ul/l 


OLDS 


s  shape  and 
JT1  yields  to  every  move- 
inenl  because  of  the 
“Klasticoal"  stitch. 
Reinforced.  shape-keeping 
shoulders.  Exact  fit. 
Unbreakable  button  holes. 
Sag-proof  pockets.  Heather 
colors.  Reasonably  priced. 
At  department,  sporting  goods 


W.lt.  'KUtticoer.  JM  N  toils  St. 
iMiiUiioipMu.  p*..  io,  rra*  bookist 
''Achievements  of  Mankind" 


“Aunt  Aurelia's  in  disgrace  today."  she 
vouchsafed  at  last  when  she  haddecidcd 
that  it  was  too  good  to  keep  any  longer. 
She  leaned  forward,  at  the  immediate  risk 
of  rolling  herself  down  the  steps  on  top  of 
him.  “I  think."  she  whispered,  "that  that's 
why  she's  rone  out.  You  see.  this  afternoon 
we  were  all  at  the  country  club,  and  Doctor 
Moatfort  was  there -you  know,  that  awful 
old  celebrity  that  wrote  the  book  about 
China.  He’s  got  whiskers  all  over  his  face 
till  be  looks  like  the  Australian  bush,  and 
what  did  Aunt  Aurelia  do  but  go  up  to  him. 
and  say  is  this  sweet  gracious  tone.  'Oh. 
Mr.  Baer!'  And  the  joke  is  that  he  is  a 
perfect  hear.  And  it  was  all  over  the  club 
house  in  five  minutes." 

EUean  went  off  into  gala  of  laughter. 
Then  still  laughing  she  ran  down  the  steps 


my  rose  garden."  And  she  vanished  round 
the  comer  of  the  house. 

Scott  followed,  hurrying  to  keep  up  with 
the  little  figure  that  danced  before  him 
down  the  terrace*  and  alone  the  respectable 
garden  paths  to  a  low  door  in  a  brick  wall— 
and  through  it  into  n  paradise  of  old- 
fashioned  rosebush**  run  wild.  Ellean 
stood  In  the  midst  of  them,  poised,  with  her 
arms  outstretched  and  her  head  thrown 
back  AU  in  white,  as  Scott  had  seen  her 
the  first  time,  with  the  late  sunset  light  on 
the  brightness  of  her  hair,  she  was  more 
than  ever  like  some  wild  wood  sprite  come 
out  of  the  tangle  of  roar*. 

" Isn't  it  pretty?"  ahe  said.  "It  used  to 
be  mother's  garden,  and  now  it's  mine,  and 
I  don’t  let  anybody  touch  it." 

Then  she  whirled  away  from  him  and 
vaulted  to  the  flat  stone  edge  of  the  cir¬ 
cular  bowl  that  used  to  be  afountain.  She 
balanced  herself  there  -  lightly -ss  die 
did  everything,  and  ewung  her  feet.  Scott 
took  an  impulsive  step  forward.  Then  he 
stopped— wavered -and  sat  down  on  a 
bilk  garden  bench.  He  tried  to  say  to  him- 
■elf  that  EUean  was  practically  engaged  to 
two  men  already.  He  widwd  that  ahe  was 
not  so  upsetting!)’  pretty. 

They  decided  not  to  have  a  lesson  that 
night 

"You  know."  EUean  waa  saying  a  little 
later— "you  know.  I  think  l'd  like  you 
quite  well  if  it  weren't  far  just  one  thing." 

"What's  that?"  asked  Scott. 

His  tone  implied  that  he  waa  willing  to 
make  any  reasonable  change. 

"You  work  so  hard."  Ellean  objected. 
"I  don't  like  work.  And  boidro.  It  puts 
idea*  into  Aunt  Aurelia's  head.  Now.  if 

C'd  believe  it.  die  wanU  me  to  go  to  work. 

thinks  I  ought  to  have  a  definite  pur¬ 
pose  and  a  moral  aim  and  all  that  sort  of 
thing  Isn’t  it  ahwurd!” 

"Yes,"  said  Scott. 

He  frit  at  that  moment  that  nothing  could 
be  more  utterly  absurd  than  to  ad.  Ellean 
to  do  anything  that  she  didn’t  want  to  do. 

"And  right  on  top  of  that.”  continued 
Ellean.  “I  offered  to  go  down  to  her  old 
settlement  house  with  her  and  mend  a  few 
broken  hart*.  and  she  said  1  waa  flippant, 
and  wouldn't  take  me." 

“I  should  think  you'd  he  belter  at  break¬ 
ing  heart,  than  at  mending  them."  said 
SrotU 

"Heart,  hat."  quoted  EUean  wickedly. 
Scott  was  confirmed  in  his  suspicion  that 


“But  I  don't  see  What  I’ve  got  to  do  with 
it  anyway,”  he  said  at  last. 

-I  told  you.'  said  Ellean.  "You  work. 
And  you're  such  a  serious,  earnest  kind  ol 
man.  I  hate  senoua  earnest  men.  That's 
why  I  don’t  like  you." 

Scott  looked  at  her  for  a  moment  in  a 
date.  Then  he  began  to  laugh.  He  laughed 
till  all  the  little  crinkles  came  round  the 
corners  of  his  eyes,  and  tbo  upstart  lock  of 
hair  vibrated  in  sympulliy.  In  the  pant 
Scott  had  been  accused  of  many  things, 
and  had  had  many  defects  in  his  character 
pointed  out,  but  on  the  score  of  aeriouanon 
or  of  earnestness  he  had  never  borne  re¬ 
proach.  He  said  ai  much  to  Ellean. 

"But  you  work.”  she  accused  him  again, 
"when  you  don't  have  to.” 

"I  do  have  to,"  maid  Scott. 

It  waa  EUean's  turn  to  look  dazed. 

"  But  I  thought  your  father  had  money 
enough— only— you  liked  it— to  do  this— 
and— Aunt  Aurcliu  suid - *’ 

”  Do  you  think  I  like  to  make  a  fool  of 
myself?"  Scott  demanded. 

He  kicked  savagely  at  the  grass  with  his 
heel. 

"Golfers, ”  said  Ellean  sweetly,  "are 
asked  to  replace  the  turf." 

Scott  did  so.  Then  ho  told  Mia*  Ellean 
Pennington  all  about  himself  and  his  father, 
and  his  happy  past  and  hla  unhappy  pres¬ 
ent,  and  In  particular  about  the  day  when 
his  father  had  [wired  his  chocks  several 
times  in  and  out.  and  whirled  round  In  his 
office  chair,  and  hanged  his  hund  on  the 
dak,  and  shouted  that  he  could  break  any¬ 
thing  except  him.  and  that  when  he  was 
through  he  was  through. 

Ellean  balanced  on  the  carved  atone  rim 
of  the  fountain  and  listened. 

"My."  she  breathed,  "that  must  have 
been  exciting!" 

"M-m-m"’ aaid  Scott.  ’’Yea.  Medium 
exciting.” 

"Sometimes,"  auid  Ellean,  "1  most  wish 
Aunt  Aurelia  would  cut  me  off  with  a  -hil¬ 
ling  just  to  «««  what  would  happen.  But 
ahe  won't.  If  ahe'd  boon  going  to  ahe  would 
have  lief  ore  this."  Then  she  laughed. 
"  l»n't  it  funny?" 

"Awfully  funny."  aaid  Scott. 

"You  have  to  aell  Pobble  Perfect  Mem- 


Systems ! 
'  Vws,"  asi- 


fa."  Hid  Scott. 

Then  auddenty  she  grew  serious. 

"Do  you  sell  many?"  she  asked. 

"Quite  a  lot.” 

"How  many  did  you  aell  today?" 

."Six." 

"How  much  did  you  make  on  them,  all 
together?" 

"Twenty-four  dollara." 

"That  wasn't  much,  waa  It? "aaid  Ellean. 

Scott 'a  pride  waa  touched. 

"Maybe  not."  he  Hid,  "but  It’s  aomc- 
thing.  The  first  week  I  made  seventeen 
dollars."  He  smiled.  "My  luck  began  the 
morning  that  I  came  here.  I  suppose  you 
brought  it." 

Ellean  paid  no  attention.  She  had  al¬ 
ready  started  on  a  new  idea. 

"  How  much  dom  Aunt  Aurelia  pay  you 
for  thoe  lessons?" 

Scott  looked  uncomfortable. 

"Ten  dollara  apiece.”  he  Hid.  "Of 
course  I  know  they're  not  worth  It.  Ami 
of  course  I’ll  take  this  one  out.” 

"Pish!”  said  Ellean  in  brief  imitation  of 
her  aunt.  Then  she  flung  out  her  arm*  in 
a  wide  gesture.  "Why.”  nid  Ellean,  •’  don’t 
you  go  into  it  on  a  big  scale? ” 

And  from  that  moment  might  be  dated 
the  boom  in  The  l’obble  Perfect  Memory 
Syitem. 

(to  BE  COKCU'DED) 


But 

I  thought  of  hat.  and  thaw  was  the  hat; 
and  then  I  associated  it  with  hart,  and  I 
knew  my  heart  was  set  on  it:  and  then  I 
aaociatsd  It  with  bow.  and  it  had  the 
bow  right  here  over  one  or.  and 
that  came  way  to  my  knees.  And 
-  «■" 

And  so  she  bought  it."  erhord  MM 
Aurelia  Pennington. 

Then  she  sat  down  and  began  to  suffer 
in  respectable  silence. 

Scott  murmured  that  perhmjw  when  MM 
Pennington  grew  mor 
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or  Going  ~A  Car  of  Distinction 


THE  PRIDE  which  an  older  generation  found  in  smart 
equipage  is  revived  and  modernized  in  the  new  Chandler 
Six  Metropolitan  Sedan. 

It  is  here  illustrated  in  two  rather  unusual  views,  so  that 
the  novel  grace  and  beauty  of  every  line  may  clearly 
Tomorrow's  style  becomes  today’s  in  this  artistic 
Strength,  durability  and  safety  are  built  into  the 
and  rugged  chassis. 

Women  here  find  responsive,  obedient  flexibility  and  easy 
mastery  of  traffic  conditions. 

Rich  appointment  supplements  the  many  features  of  con¬ 
venience  and  comfort. 


Its  new  and  lower  price  appeals  to  thrift,  and  puts  within 
the  reach  of  modest  income  a  car  of  finest  quality. 

Every  personal  preference  in  modern  motor  car  service 
is  fully  met  by  the  four  luxurious  closed  and  six  dashing  open 
models  which  Chandler  Six  offers. 


THE  CHANDLER  MOTOR  CAR  COMPANY  •  CLEVELAND 

Export  Dept.,  1819  B.oadwiv,  New  York  Cir»  CohU  AJdtew.  -CHANMOTOR" 


New  Low  Prices ! 


$1495 

TO 


CHANDLER  SIX 
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_  ELASTIC  KNIT 

Underwear 
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%u  never 
knew  such 
IVinterlVarmth 
and  Comfort 


WHETHER  you’re  bucking  the  snow  drift*  or 
holding  down  a  swivel  chair,  you'll  appreciate  the 
sheer  .comfort  of  llancs  Winter  Underwear.  It  keep* 
you  warm  outdoors— yet  not  too  warm  indoors. 

Hanes  is  made  of  soft,  fleecy  cotton,  spun  and  knit 
the  Hanes  way.  It  is  cut  and  tailored  for  men  of  all 
dimensions.  It  fits  your  frame  snugly,  yet  easily  just 
the  way  you  like  it  w  ithout  a  trace  of  binding  or  pulling. 

And  Hanes  wears  and  keeps  on  wearing  long  after 
ordinary  winter  underwear  has  gone  to  the  rag  bag. 
Every  strain  point  is  strongly  reinforced.  The  flat. 


non.irritating  scams  hold  fast.  Fine  quality  buttons  stay 
put.  Buttonholes  keep  their  shape. 

Combine  these  facts  with  the /re  big  Hanes  features 
listed  above.  Read  the  Hanes  iron-clad  guarantee.  Re¬ 
member  that  Hanes  is  said  at  a  remarkably  low  price . 
Then  you'll  understand  why  Hanes  is  the  most  popular 
and  biggest  selling  men's  underwear  in  this  country. 

Tell  your  dealer  to  show  you  the  Hanes  winter  line. 
You  can  select  from  heavy  union  suits  in  two  weights. 
Also  heavy-weight  shirts  and  drawers.  If  your  dealer 
hasn't  Hanes  write  us  and  we'll  see  that  you’re  supplied. 


For  Boys,  too  — Just  Ike  kind  of  union  suits  that  real  boys  yearn  for  and  that  mothers 
like.  Made  exceedingly  strong,  comfortable  and  warm.  Heavy  weight  and  extra 
heavy— 2  to  !6  years.  2  to  4  years  with  drop  seat.  Also ,  knee  length  and  short  sleeves. 


P.  H.  HANES  KNITTING  COMPANY.  Win.ton-S.lem,  N.  C 


HANES  GUARANTEE:  We  guarantee  Hanes  Underwear  absolutely  every 
thread,  stitch  and  button.  We  guarantee  to  return  your  money  or  give  you  a  new 
garment  if  any  scam  breaks. 
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THE  GREAT  MAN 


••Very  us.ll."  said  she;  "in  that  cue  I 
Wink  the  police  force  and  the  library  and 
the  traffic  system  are  adequate.  You  might 
include  the  telephone  system." 

"GoodT"  he  cried  approvingly.  ’’Very 
p-d.  indeed,  dear  lady!  The  telephone 
9*rem,  o (  course!” 

"And.'’  she  went  on.  encouraged  by  her 
viiivmb.  ''perhaps  a  word  about  American 
women.  They  will  expect  at  least  a  word 
bum  so  famous  a  feminist.” 

''They  shall  have  it."  he  suid;  and  there¬ 
upon  the  bell  rang. 

He  seated  himself  hastily  at  the  desk  and 
n arranged  some  sheets  of  manuscript  that 
lay  upon  it.  He  seized  a  pen  in  his  hand, 
dipped  it  in  ink,  poised  it  in  midair  and 
mntiured  to  Daphne  to  admit  the  inter¬ 
views*.  She  did  so  nervously  and  trernu- 

TS  r.  Wellington?”  inquired  Peter  Gray 
with  a  correctly  formal  smile  at  the  secre¬ 
tary.  "This  b  very  kind  of  you.  indeed.” 

Mr.  Wellington  put  down  hta  pen.  re¬ 
arranged  hia  sheets  of  manuscript  and  had 
the  grace  to  stand  up  to  greet  his  visitor. 

■Won’t  you  come  in  please,  Mr.  - 


•Mr.  Gray.”  supplied  Peter  placidly. 
'Thunk  you.  I’ll  be  brief  and  I  hope  not 
too  banal.  Mr.  Wellington.” 

''That,”  observed  the  great  man.  ”i* 
rttrcmely  thoughtful  of  you.  I  have 
already,  as  you  may  have  read  In  your 
unnpapare,  commented  on  your  sky- 
M'i|*ra  and  your  aky  line.  1  suid.  I  be¬ 
lieve.  that  your  tall  buildings  marched 
al*ig  beneath  the  clouda  like  an  army  with 
liyonef*. 

Y«a.”  he  re|>eated.  pleased  with  the 
phrase,  "like  an  army  with  bayonets.” 

"Very  descriptive.  Indeed.  Mr.  Welling- 
tnn."  said  Peter.  "But  what  I  wanted  to 
aik - ” 

"I  should  like.'*  the  other  Interrupted 
•hamelraaly  "l  should  like  to  take  this 
occasion  to  comment  on  the  New  York 
police  force.” 

"Yra;  but  what  I  wanted  to  aak - *’ 

•'I  should  like  to  exprvwa  my  admiration 
for  that  glorious  regiment  recruited  from 
>11  the  divers  nationalities  that  have  merged 


He  felt  as  a  king  mast  feel  who  suspect* 
that  his  crown  is  not  on  straight. 

Peter  Gray,  to  his  credit,  diverted  the 
subject  of  the  interview  from  American 
literature  to  American  women;  and  here, 
where  he  could  deal  in  generalities,  the 
great  feminist  was  at  ease.  To  be  sure,  he 
uttered  no  new  truths;  he  threw  no  new 
light  on  the  mooted  question  of  exactly 
what  was  woman 'a  roiwra  fUn;  he  fur¬ 
nished  no  new  or  conclusive  arguments  for 
his  advocacy  of  her  complete  emancipation. 
But  he  hashed  up  the  old  ones  amusingly 
enough,  with  a  touch  of  pepper  and  a  dash 
of  sauce  to  render  the  dish  palatable  and 
scarcely  recognizable  as  last  night's  chicken. 

And  half  an  hour  later  Peter  Gray  left 
with  ample  notes  in  his  pocket  to  make  a 
readable  article  for  the  Evening  Focus. 

"Please."  Daphne  found  opportunity 
to  whisper  to  him  as  she  accompanied  him 
to  the  door  -"please  don’t  quote  him  oa 
Mark  Twain." 

Peter  made  the  grest  sacrifice  of  hia 
career  and  promised  that  he  would  not. 


CWNsmS  frmm  Pag*  Jl) 

to  suspect*  American  joke  that  she  was  perpetrating? 
it.  He  endeavored  in  vain  to  recall  tlie  dr- 

i verted  the  cumstances  of  this  interview  with  Peter 
American  Gray.  Doubtless  he  had  evaded  some  quc»- 
and  here,  lion  put  by  the  reporter,  and  if  so  perhaps 
alitie*.  the  he  had  done  it  cleverly  and  the  girl  was  full 
be  sure,  he  of  admiration  for  his  dexterity.  At  any 
rw  no  new  rate,  she  had  evidently  treasured  his  reply 
of  exactly  in  her  memory.  He  was  aware  he  had 
r;  he  fur-  seen  instances  of  it  before-  that  she  did 
luments  for  treasure  in  he*  memory  many  of  his  hap- 
anciparion.  piest  phrases  He  waa  pleased  that  it  should 
amusingly  be  so;  pleased  that  so  My  a  young 
and  a  dash  girl  should  hang  very  metaphorically.  <5 
stable  and  course  on  ha  bps.  He  dcc-.drd  suddenly 
t 'a  chicken,  to  give  expression  to  his  pleasure;  and 
•  Gray  left  so.  confident  that  she  would  receive  that 
to  make  a  expression  as  gratefully  as  a  commoner  re- 
l  Focus.  Him  a  knighthood  free*  the  king,  he  laid 
ppoetunity  his  hands  on  her  shoulder*  and  kiurd  her 


this  evening?  ’ 
startled  but  at 


THE  work  that  Mr.  Wellington  found 
for  Daphne  was  interesting  enough,  per¬ 
haps.  but  was  not  at  all  of  the  sort  she  had 
expected.  His  first  lecture,  which  was  one 
of  three  to  be  delUrrad  in  New  York,  dealt 
solely  with  England  and  the  English.  It 
was  a  success,  and  scarcely  a  person  in  the 
audience  suspected  that  it  was  not  g.sjel 
and.  as  such,  authoritative.  Moreover,  the 
subject  was  one  of  which  the  audience  was 
so  uncertain  that  it  was  ready  and  quite 
naturally  enough  ready  to  accept  the 
verdict  of  an  Englishman  on  his  com¬ 
patriots. 

Daphne  had  little  to  do  with  the  prepara¬ 
tion  of  this  lecture  beyond  the  purely 
manual  labor  of  transmbmg  it  in  shorthand 
from  the  great  man’s  dictation  and  then 

nit.  The  few  error*  In  grammar  which 
riling*. on  committed  and  which  ahe 
ventured  tactfully  to  correct  she  ascribed 
to  colloquial  carelessness.  And  so  she  was 
satisfied  and  contented,  and  once  more  the 


Into  the  melting  pot  railed  America.  It 
i«  well,  I  think  I  may  call  It  a  foreign 
kgion  watching  over  the  land  of  its  adop¬ 
tion.  Am  I  right,  Mr.  Gray?” 

"In  a  sense,  yea.”  agreed  Peter.  "But 
•hst  1  wanted  to  ask  was  your  opinion  of 
the  younger  American  writers-  the  rising 
feneration  of  poet*  and  of  novelists  and 
how  they  compare  with  their  contempo¬ 
raries  in  England.  That  was  what  I  wanted 
to  ask.” 

“Oh.”  said  Mr.  Wellington,  and  rose  ar.d 
walked  to  the  window,  where  he  stood  gax- 
*1  out  nt  his  army  with  bayonets.  Peter 
ailiireiaed  hi*  thin  back. 

"Since  you  have  honored  us  by  coming 
'•yer  here,”  ho  said  with  scarcely  percep¬ 
tible  van-asm,  "you  have  no  doubt  also 
honored  u*  by  studying  our  literature. 
The  readers  of  my  paper  would  value  enor¬ 
mously  your  estimate  of  the  achievement 
«*  <mr  writer*.  Coming  from  you.  Mr. 
Wellington,  It  would  be  almcet  conclusive. 
Whom,  for  instance,  do  you  consider  our 
greatest  author  our  greatest  living  au¬ 
thor?” 

Mr.  Wellington  turned  quickly,  with  an 
•xprrssion  of  relief  lighting  up  his  sallow 
long  face, 

"That.”  said  he.  "is  easily  answered. 
Mirk  Twain,  beyond  a  shadow  of  a  doubt.” 

There  was  an  uneasy  silence,  during 
which  Peter  glanced  furtively  at  Daphne 
love.  Her  flushed  face  was  averted  and 
ihe  was  making  dots  and  little  triungloi  on 
her  note  pad.  A  bit  of  the  gilt  had  peeled 
nfl  her  idol,  and  she  was  especially  humili¬ 
ated  that  Peter  Gray  should  be  present  to 
perceive  the  clay  underneath.  A  certain 
tort  of  ignorance  is  excusable,  sometimes 
tven  praiseworthy;  but  there  is  another 
*ort  which  is  merely  ludicrous.  But  pos- 
*ihly  Mr.  Wellington  had  misunderstood 
the  question. 

The  great  man,  himself,  almcet  i  turned  i- 
»:ely  hlocked  up  hi*  one  loophole  of  escape 
*hen  he  queried  brightly,  "What  is  Mark 
at  work  on  now?” 

"On  a  cloud.  I  hope.”  said  Peter  Gray. 
Mr.  Wellington's  pale  brows  knit  them- 
•elvra  into  a  puzzled  and  displeased 
frown.  He  sensed  that  there  was  some¬ 
thing  amiss;  that  retrained  laughter  was 
■  the  air;  that  hia  dignity  was  threatened. 


idol  was  all  gold;  or  would  haw  b~n  all 
gold  had  she  not  bwn  troubled  by  the 
touch  of  affections  ten*—  that  had  some¬ 
how  or  other,  and  very  gradually,  stolen 
into  the  author’s  manner,  little  patting* 
of  the  hand,  little  pressure*  of  the  elbow,  lit¬ 
tle  layings  of  fingers  on  her  knees  -  all  com¬ 
pletely  innocent,  friendly  and  impossible 
to  resent.  Nor  did  she  at  first  outwardly 
resent  them;  but  it  was  with  something  of 
an  effort  that  she  persuaded  herself  that 
this  undue  fondness*  for  touching  her  was  out  tentati 
merely  the  careless  familiarity  of  a  genius,  “my  dear, 
to  whom  doubtbm  both  mentally  and  phys*.  know.  Ind 

.  child.  about.  Ai 


sas.is 

rally  she  ■ 
But  the 


"The  great  American  bluff."  he  said  to 
himself.  “She's  pretending  to  be  coy.  She 
want*  a  bit  of  urging.’’ 

So  he  urged  a  bit. 

"My  dear,"  be  said,  and  hb  arm  stole 
out  tentatively  once  more  in  her  direction - 


But  the  moment  did  eventually  arrive 
when  she  wa*  forced  to  admit  that  even  if 
Mr.  Wellington  thought  her  a  child,  he 
himself  waa  behaving  far  too  much  like  a 


himself  waa  behaving  far  too  much  like  a 
grown  man  -  in  fact  like  many  absurdly 
stupid  grown  men  whom  she  had  encoun¬ 
tered  in  her  not  too  shielded  existence. 

They  were  outlining  his  fourth  lecture, 
which  waa  to  be  delivered  in  Boston— hia 
second  and  third  had  gone  not  badly  in 
New  York  and  the  author,  in  an  irritated, 
despondent  mood,  was  paring  the  floor. 
Mrs.  Wellington  waa.  as  usual,  far  away 
and  probably  silent. 

"What  shall  I  say  to  them?"  the  great 
man  groaned.  “What  in  heaven’s  name 
shall  I  say  to  the  fools?" 

"Why;’  she  a n*wered.  puzzled  and  dis¬ 
tressed  by  hia  exaggerated  petulance— 
"why,  I  suppese  that  what  they  want  to 
hear  is  something  about  well,  about  your 
subject;  about  contemporary  American 
writers.  It’s  the  first  time,  you  know, 
you've  been  willing  to  touch  on  anything 
American,  and  naturally  everyone's  ageg 
to  hear  your  opinions.  Boston  is  very 
proud,  your  manager  says,  to  have  been 
so  honored.  You  remember  in  one  of  your 
first  interview*  Peter  Gray  asked  you - ” 

"Peter  Gray?”  he  interrupted.  “Who 
on  earth  is  Peter  Gray,  and  when  did  he 
ask  me  anything?  And  what  did  I  answer?  “ 

“He  came  up  here  to  interview  you 
and - "  She  stopped  abruptly,  remem¬ 

bering  Mark  Twain.  "He  came  up  here  ” 
ahe  continued  haltingly,  “to  ask  you  for  a 
word  about  our  contemporary  literature, 
and  you  answered  that  the  New  York  police 

Mr.  Wellington  eyed  her  flushed  face  sus¬ 
piciously.  Waa  that,  he  wondered,  an 


out  tentatively  once  more  in  her  direct  ion - 
“my  dear,  you  mustn't  be  angry,  you 
know.  Indeed,  you’ve  nothing  lobe  angry 
about.  And  you  mualn’t  be  frightened. 
You’re  a  stunning  girl  and  I’m  very  food  of 
you— vsey  fond  of  you -and  I  think,  with¬ 
out  vanity,  that  you’re  fond  of  me.  eh? 
Come  now.  be  reasonable,  my  dear.  My 
wife’s  away  somewhere- Boston  or  San 
Francisco  or  somewhere- and  well  have 
a  jolly  week  together,  eh?  What  do  you 
my?  Eh?" 

TW  ”ehs"  began  to  grow  weaker  as  he 
perceived  no  signs  of  complaisance  in 

’’Eh?”  he  repeated  after  a  silence,  and 
ventured  to  pat  her  back. 

She  thrust  his  arm  sway  viciously.  Then, 
without  a  word— a  rare  piece  of  arlf-control 
on  the  part  of  a  woman  ahe  commenced 
putting  on  her  hat. 

“Oh.  I  say - "  he  began,  and  suddenly 

lost  hb  temper.  “So  you're  leaving  me 
flat,  are  you.  you  damn  little  fool?  That’s 
the  American  of  you,  I  expect.  All  you 
American  women  treat  your  men  like  dogs, 
and  so  you  think  you  ran  treat  me  like  a 
do*,  too.  ’  In  England  we  whip  women 

“5ver  here."  said  Daphne  calmly  as  she 
finished  powdering  her  ncae.  “we  often 
whip  httle  swine  like  you." 

She  waa  forced  to  struggle  in  order  to 
reach  the  door,  and  that  she  did  reach  it 
was  due  mainly  to  the  fact  that  the  great 
author  did  not  relish  having  hb  face 
scratched. 

So  there  went  the  first  job.  and  with  it  an 
illusion  or  two  and  a  quantity  of  face 


’’My  dear,"  he  said,  “what  are  you  doing 


«  pushed  him  back  from  her  with  a 
led  but  sincerely  indignant  gasp.  She 
startled^at  the  unex peered nraa^of  the 


net  in  which  it  had  been  performed  ,nd  I  he 
insolent  phrase  which  hadfaUuatd  it.  One 


did  that  aort  of  thing  and  said  that  sort  of 
thing,  she  surmised,  on  the  kitchen  stair*. 


That  was  the  way  the  footman  wooed  the 
chambermaid. 

It  was  not.  of  course,  the  first  time  that 
she  had  been  kissed;  or  even  the  rtrat  time 
that  a  man  had  asked  her  what  she  was 
doing  that  evening;  and  in  more  felicitous 
circumstance*  she  would  not  have  been 
greatly  perturbed  by  either  event.  The 
meat  emancipated  woman  in  the  world, 
one  b  sure,  doc*  not  oa  occasion*  rebel  at 
such  things;  but  Daphne  had  made  of  Mr. 
Wellington  her  idol,  and  an  idol  totter*  and 
falb  when  it  become*  coarsely  human; 
totter*  and  (alb  from  a  height - 

“ There !" she  said  when  ahe  found  words. 
"There  goea  my  job  I  That  ends  it.  Mr. 
Wellington !  You’re  worse  than  a- than 
a  stockbroker  ”  She  steward  the  word 
“stockbroker”  as  if  such  a  person  were 
the  meet  contemptible  being  ahe  could 
think  of;  and  it  b  probable  that  current 
literature  and  drama  had  led  her  to  believe 
ha  waa. 

Mr.  Wellington  regards  her  with  pale. 


trick.  Unfortunate  accident"  are  usually 
fortunate  for  someone,  and  there  exist 
people,  even,  who  benefited  by  the  World 
War.  In  similar  manner  Peter  Gray 
profited  by  Daphne's  Ions  of  a  job. 

In  a  very  shy.  old-fashioned  way  he  had 
been  proposing  marriage  to  Daphne  for 
three  year*:  and  she.  in  a  very  self-assured, 
new-fashioned  may.  had  been  refusing  his 
proposals  with  a  friendly  smile.  Great 
ambitions  were  in  her  laudable  enough 
one*,  too- but  among  them  mas  not  that 
of  being  anybody's  wife  or  anybody's 
mother.  At  least  not  for  the  present. 

But  now  that  ahe  had  been  wounded,  by 
the  loss  both  of  her  job  and  of  her  dignity, 
she  turned  to  Peter  a*  to  a  surgeon  and 
gave  him  to  understand  that  bandage*  and 
an  anmthetic  would  not  be  unwelcome. 
He  responded  with  creditable  alacrity  and 
ahe  told  him  all. 

When  she  had  told  it  he  was  sensible 
enough  not  to  inquire  in  what  way  he  could 
help  her,  but  instead  he  told  her  in  what 
way  be  intended  doing  it. 

I'll  get  him  for  you."  he  said  confi¬ 
dently.  “He’s  an  ignorant  charlatan  ami 
a  conceited  one  into  the  bargain,  and  that 
breed  make  the  eunlrai  victims.  Remem¬ 
ber.  we  alrvwdv  have  Mark  Twain  to  play 
against  him.  If  he  can  make  a  break  tike 
that  he  ran  make  a  lot  more,  and  after  this 


WHEN  fate- or  anything  else  you 
ehocae  to  call  it  plays  into  the  hand 
of  a  man.  that  man  is  scarcely  superior  to 
a  jellyfish  if  he  dos  not  step  in  and  win  the 


I  shan’t  be  lenient  with  him  in  the  Evening 
Focus." 

•No,”  said  Daphne  thoughtfully.  "I 
don’t  want  you  to  be." 

She  was  silent  for  u  moment,  and  then 
ahe  said.  ”  While  I  was  hi.  secretary  I  saved 
him  from  making  a  fool  of  himself  u  hun¬ 
dred  times  over.' 

Peter  glanced  at  her  inquiringly.  There 
lay  behind  her  words,  he  surmised,  some¬ 
thing  more  important  than  the  words  them¬ 
selves  conveyed.  Suddenly  he  grasped  It. 

"Yea.”  he  aaid  quickly;  then,  rattling 
his  sentence*  off  staccato,  he  leaped  from 
one  inference  to  another  until  he  reuchod 
the  peak  of  the  conclusion. 

"He  can’t  get  along  without  a  secretary. 
He  has  just  lost  his  secretary.  He  need, 
another  secretary  to  take  her  place.  He  U 
lecturing  on  American  literature,  but  know* 
nothing  about  It.  It  reels  with  his  secre¬ 
tary  whether  he  gets  away  successfully  with 
his  bluff  Or  not.  We  prefer  that  he  should 
not.  Therefor*  I  shall  liecomc  his  secretary. 
Yea.  Daphne,  I  think  that  should  be  com- 
parativvly  aimpln.  Where's  his  next  lecture 

"In  Boston.”  she  answered. 

"Ah?”  queried  Peter.  "In  Boston. 
That  should  be  fun.  Yes."  he  added  with 
creaecnt  malice,  “that  should  !>e  fun.  In¬ 
deed.  I’ll  run  downtown  and  apeak  to  the 
bow  about  this  new  job  of  mine;  tell  him 
I’ll  give  the  reader*  of  my  column  some¬ 
thing  worth  while  reading  for  oner,  and  I'll 
get  him  to  write  me  a  letter  of  recommenda¬ 
tion.  You  know  the  kind-  sober,  Indus¬ 
trious.  willing,  honest,  fond  of  children, 
willing  to  travel,  and  so  forth.  Then  I'll  get 
some  more  letter*  from— well,  from  various 
sources  where  I’ve  a  slight  drag,  and  armed 
with  th«*e  III  rush  into  the  Beldmor*  and 
up  to  F.  P.  Wellington's  rooms.  And.  my 
dear.  I’ll  land  the  job.  Watch  me!  Watch 
my  work  1  Good-by  I  I’m  off!" 

She  called  him  a  treasure  and  he  was  off. 

He  was  extremely  active  the  nat  of  thut 
day,  scurrying  in  and  out  of  Imprmaive 
office*,  collecting  impressive  testimonials 
as  to  his  character  and  ability.  Men  dis¬ 
gracefully  rich  and  men  amazingly  famous 
had  had  orraaion  to  make  use  of  his  serv¬ 
ice*  in  the  past,  and  now  be  didn’t  hesi¬ 
tate  to  ask  a  favor  of  them.  A  banker,  an 
editor,  a  senator,  a  publisher  and  a  bishop 
asserted  on  paper  that  he  would  lie  the 
ideal  secretary  for  Mr.  F.  P.  Wellington; 
and  when  the  sun  set,  somewhere  appar¬ 
ently  in  New  Jersey,  Peter  Gray  was  the 
beat  recommended  young  man  in  New 
York. 

The  next  morning  found  him  once  more 
waiting  Mr.  Wellington's  convenience  in 
the  lobby  of  the  Beldmore;  and  this  time 
he  waited  all  of  an  hour.  It  seemed  that 
the  great  author  was  already  considering 
applicants  for  the  secretaryship,  and  since 
almost  everyone  considers  himself  or  her¬ 
self  capable  of  filling  such  a  position,  the 
waiting  line  was  a  long  one. 

When  Peter  was  finally  admitted  to  the 
presence  he  found  Mr.  Wellington  ex¬ 
hausted  and  harassed. 

I cenrmxetf  »•**•  U»> 
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^  That's  why  75% 
of  the  leading  cars  use 
Perfection  as  regular  equipment 


ALL  year  comfort!  That's  what  the  many  thousands 
IV  of  people  who  buy  closed  cars  are  seeking.  But  on 
cold  days  and  nights  complete  comfort  comes  only  to 
those  owners  whose  cars  are  equipped  with  a  depend¬ 
able  heater. 

Perfection  Heaters  are  dependable.  Twelve  years  of  unceasing 
effort  on  the  part  of  this  organization  lias  given  tlie  world  a  motor 
car  heater  which  assures  continuous,  dependable  comfort. 

Every  Perfection  Heater  is  individually  tested  and  is  guaranteed  to 
be  free  from  leaks,  rattles  and  any  other  imperfections  which  might 
occur  in  a  less  carefully  made  product. 

While  today  the  majority  of  closed  cars  are  equipped  by  the  manu¬ 
facturers  with  Perfection  Heaters,  those  owners  whose  cars  are  not 
equipped  can  easily  have  one  installed  at  their  garage  or  dealers. 
The  first  cost  is  small  and  there  is  no  upkeep  or  operating  expense. 

Dealers — Perfection  Heaters  bring  a  real  sale 
to  good  dealers.  Write  in  unr  far  our 


ortumt? 


The  utmost  in  closed 
car  comfort  is  provided, 
without  extra  charge, 
by  these  manufacturers 
who  e«|uip  with  genu¬ 
ine  Perfection  Heaters: 


The  Perfection  Heater  &  Manufacturing  Co 

6V»S  Cumpr  A.  mu*  Cleveland.  OKI.. 

lUchards-Wllm?  c££S«  "tXrftsL  loadaa.  Ont. 


MiuKih" 

Mai  •mm 

Mrurr 

Meteor 

M*MI 

MlHHI 

KiuA  "6' 


ftoiru 


OUmMt 

r*,* 

Plm  r-Amn. 
IVmw* 
R0V  Knixhl 
ItrVor 


Five  distinctive  tv  pc.  pro- 
vide  Perfection  quality 
equipment  for  every 

type  of  car. 
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”  p°z*  IIS)  "Certainly.  certainly;  anythin*  you  like. 

lb*  autfcec.  hi.  has-  Finish  U  up  this  evening  if  you  can.  I'm  ..  _ _  .  _ _ _ 

eautiful  hands.  off  to  dre»."  of  Whitman.”  And  he  addod  to  himself, 

.  "but  the  la«.  I’m  And  so  P««.  with  cane  blanche  and  a  “These  Americans  seem  to  take  their  liter*. 

E  for.”  Hear  conscience,  wrote  the  prefatory  para-  lure  damn  seriously.” 

11.  wall  see.  Spell  graph,  the  authorship  of  which  he  did  not  No  attempt  will  be  made  to  quote  the 
first  test  and  1  can  disclaim.  body  of  his  amarine  lecture,  for  it  can  be 

ic  door  after  it.”  I  shall  quote  it  in  full,  as  printed  in  the  read  in  Mo  in  the  files  of  tho  Boston  Eve- 

is  often  as  you  want.  Boston  Evening  Transcriber;  but  to  judge  ning  Transcriber,  which,  not  being  a 
>r.  as  you've  glanced  of  its  effectiveness  one  must  first  visualize  humorous  paper,  devoted  several  indignant 
mmendation.”  the  scene  of  its  rendition;  on o  must  see  columns  to  the  atTair.  As  the  Transcriber 

*  commanded  the  with  one’s  inward  eye.  as  Wordsworth  would  ohwrved  editorially,  he  displayed  a  sur- 
le  took  them  from  put  it.  the  crowded  auditorium,  filled  with  pmingty  complete  ignorance  of  American 
i  them  from  their  expectant,  somberly  clad  men  and  expeo  literature  either  past  or  present,  and  this 
n  on  his  desk,  cast  a  lant.  brightly  dad  women,  come  as  revet-  ignorance  was  rendered  in  no  way  more 
.alum,  rrwd  one  of  ertlymrtwy  who  of  old  nunc  to  Delphi;  ore  palatable  by  the  fact  that  bis  criticism 
i  raised  hi*  head.  must  imagine  the  stage,  with  the  chaste  was  always  bitterly  adverse.  He  brushed 
banker  friend."  he  speaker'*  table,  bearing  its  prreacd-glaat  aside  young  America  with  a  contemptuous 
bibber  friend.  The  pitcher  of  ice  water,  standing  in  the  center;  sweep  of  his  arm. 

the  bishop  are  of  no  one  must  conjure  up  the  solemn  semicircle  Bostonians,  fortunately  perhaps  for  Mr. 
now  anything  shout  of  chair*  bark  of  the  speaker  s  table.  Wellington,  are  brought  up  to  conceal 
n  literature?"  freighted  with  thin  whispering  men  and  their  more  brutal  emotions.  There  is  little 

ed  Peter.  fst  whispering  women,  all  of  them  alert,  of  violence  or  of  unbridled  pan-ion  in  your 

Wellington;  "but  eagre  and  ludicrously  conscious  that  they  well-bred  Bostonian,  just  as  there  is  little 
her  chap*  as  wHl?”  were  being  watched;  and  finally  one  must  of  sla|~tirk  humor;  but  there  Is.  ins  toad,  a 
anally."  said  Peter;  a*  Mr.  Wellington  himself  as  he  step*  great  deal  of  mental  dignity.  Things  of  the 
read  them.  I  writs  forward,  immaculate,  to  bow  to  his  dis-  mind  are  taken  more  seriously  probably  by 
ugh  ”  ripka  and  to  display  his  beautiful  hands,  a  certain  class  of  Bostonians  than  by  any 

J.  j*re  got  to  talk  SHf-amurmnre  unlimited  ami  a  sort  of  law  oilier  important  group  of  IM’ople  in  Amor- 
nign  mndearensioB  mark  the  great  man's  ica,  and  an  insult  to  the  Intelligence  i-  re- 
“I’m  your  man  ”  manner  He  is  like  a  father  preparing  to  rented  by  them  as  deeply  as  a  slap  in  tho 
admitted  Mr.  Well,  talk  to  his  children  on  a  subject  which  he  fare  They  might  have  laughed  at  Mr. 

I  expert  you  are.  trusts  w  ill  not  be  bey  ond  their  young  com-  Wellington’s  inexcusable  Ignorance  of  his 

prehension;  he  is  like  a  god  a  minor  subject,  but  they  could  not  laugh  at  the 
deity  perhaps  discoursing  to  favored  gratuitous  insult  he  offered  them  in  the 
mortals;  he  is  like,  in  short,  an  English  assumption  that  they  were  auch  fools  that 
d  in  Boston  hy  Mr.  writer  a  minor  writer  perhaps  - address-  he  could  get  away  with  It. 
on  contemporary  in*  an  American  audience.  A*  the  great  man  proceeded  with  his 

II  linger  long  in  the  Ha  Angered  the  sheets  of  his  manuscript  reriew  of  ludicrous  aainlnitiw  a  aullen,  con¬ 
ns.  Probably  not  with  hi*  cherithed.  slim  finger*  and  there  rentrwied  hush  of  anger  descended  over  his 
on  the  platform  of  dtacended  over  the  auditorium  a  d.m.  holy  audience  like  a  fog.  Had  one  listened  in- 
h*  residents  of  Back  hush.  He  moved  the  water  pitcher  half  an  tently  one  would  have  heard  a  clicking  of 
I  and  their  chaste  inch  to  the  left  and  the  glam  a  quarter  of  eyeglam  cases  and  a  sibilant  rustling  of 

But.  aa  Peter  Gray  an  inch  to  the  right,  and  he  cleared  hi*  wrsj*.  indicative  that  |>re.ple  were  prepar- 
'  explain  later,  the  threat  unobtrusively.  He  glanced  com-  log  to  leave.  And  then,  silently.  by  two* 
thrnaetvrn  in  that  foetsMy  about  the  how  at  the  orchestra  and  threw  and  fours  and  more,  with  flushed 
i  of  Mr.  Wellington,  reals,  the  balcony  and  more  specially  the  fates  and  angry  eyes,  the  audience 


A  division 


FOR  MEN  AND  WOMEN 

Wear  W.  L.  Douglas  Shoes 
and  Save  Money. 

They  arc  made  of  the  - V. 

best  and  finest  Icuthn  >,  [ 

by  skilled  shoemakers,  I ^  fc 

all  working  to  make  the 

beat  shoes  for  the  price  SI  f 

(hut  money  can  buy.  . 

The  quality  la  unaur-  JV  E 

passed.  The  smart  fT 

styles  arc  the  leuders  In  f  \\  £  -  ;* 
the  fashion  centers  of  /'•**»'  V 
America.  Only  by  ct-  | 
umlnlnft  them  can  you 
appreciate  their  won-/  It  . 

derful  value.  Shore  of  (  ! 

equal  quality  cannot  |Bk  J 

be  bought  elsewhere  V  BOYS 

at  anywhere  near  out  .» 

price*.  W.  L.  Douglas  MOOA  *4.50 
*7.00  and  *5.00  shore  BWT IV QCAtETY 
nrcahaolutcly  thclieat  HI  ST  IN  MV1K 
shoe  value,  for  the 
money  In  thlscountry.  >ll0t-N  ion  aovn 

W.  L.  Douglas  shoes  are  put  Into  all  of 
our  110  stores  at  factory  cost.  We  do 

not  make  one  cent  of  profit  until  the 
shore  ate  sold  to  you.  It  Is  worth 
dollars  for  you  to  remember  that 
when  you  buy  shore  at  our  stores 
YOU  PAY  ONLY  ONE  PROFIT. 

a  No  nuiiit  whrrt  you 
llvt«  %h«M?  dealer*  ran 
supply  you  *lth  W.  L. 
I>OUO Ju*  niiom.  Th my 
cons  no  morr  In  Sun 
k’ninrUio  fh.ni  they 
iloInNWVork.  Insist 
upon  having  W.  I.. 
Douglas  shore  with 
the  name  and  retail 
price  stamped  on  the 
sole.  Do  not  take  a 
substitute  ard  pay 
rstru  profits.  Order 
direct  ftorn  the  fac¬ 
tory1  and  wo  money. 


to  your  druggist 


I  he  wimple*!  ray  to  etui  ft 
corn  i*  Blue-jay.  A  touch 
stops  die  pain  instantly.  'Him 
I  he  corn  loosen*  and  comes 
out.  Made  in  a  colorless 
dear  liquid  (one  drop  does 
if?)  and  in  extra  thin  p lis¬ 
ter*.  The  action  is  the  Mint. 


Pain  Stops  Instantly 

—— cMHUis,  ——re 

QUESTION? 


ANSWER! 
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Steak  o»  chop*,  mm.  potato**, 
eggs.  grlJdle  cakes  an  cooked 
on  the  Hot  point  fUbont  QnH 
If  holla,  beolla.  frlca  and  font. 
—  any  m«  operations  at  ih« 
aam«  time. 


The  Hotpoint  Todumer  Tauter 
make*  crisp.  delicious  loan. 
When  the  bread  la  coaxed  on 
one  aide,  |ux  a  touch  on  the 
knob  turns  ft  entr. 


Q/Je  American  breakfast 
as  it  is  prepared  today 

GETTING  the  family  breakfast  might 
seem  to  a  man  about  the  easiest  part  of 


VwJ  seem  to  a  man  about  the  easiest  part  of 
aday  shomc-work.  A  woman  knows  better. 

There’s  no  other  meal  that  has  to  run 
more  on  schedule.  The  children  must  be 
gotten  off  to  school  The  men  folks  to 
business.  And  all  the  housework  is  wait' 
ing  in  the  background. 

The  reason,  perhaps,  why  the  breakfast y 
time  help  of  their  Hotpoint  Servants  is  so 
especially  appreciated  by  thousands  of 
women.  Whether  light  breakfast  or  heavy 
is  the  rule,  it  is  prepared  quickly  right  at 
table — without  muss  or  fuss. 

As  the  American  breakfast  is  prepared 
today — with  Hotpoint  Servants — no  one 
labors  over  a  hot  kitchen  stove,  and  no  one 
jump  up  from  the  table  to  serve  the  others. 


With  t  Sc  Hotpoint  EUttHc  Wd/.- 
fr  Inm  ciUp.  delicious  waffles 
iff  easily  cooked  right  at  the 
table.  There  la  no  amok*  -  no 
fuaa.  The  WaMe  I nm  cornea 
apart  for  raay  cleaning. 


The  HocpMtit  Percolator  give* 
the  family  uniformly  good  cof; 
fee  morning  after  morning. 
The  C offer  Sm*ce  Set.  too.  la 
made  by  Hotpoint. 


There  is  a 

HOTPOINT 

Household  Iron 
Boudoir  Set 
Utility  Ironing  Set 
Hedlite  Heater 
Radiant  Heater 
Heating  Pad 
Curling  Iron 
Immersion  Heater 


There  is  a 

HOTPOINT 

Chafing  Dish 
Teapot 
Tea  Kettle 
Disc  Stove 
Radiant  Stove 
Vacuum  Cleaner 
Hotpoint-Hughes 
Electric  Ranges 


Digitized  by  Google 


BOILERSMURHIItCi' 


InTERfMTIOnAL 

HOT  WATER  BOILER 

Wc  alao  aukc  bailer*  for  >U*m 

Mltal  v*pof  tw«r.  *11  •ubifctr.l  to 
npd  wSmMc  u*. 


You  want  heating  comfort.  You  want  it  at  the  least  expense  of  fuel  and  labor. 

You  want  these  provided  in  a  single  heater  with  low  up  keep  costs  over  a  long 
period  of  years. 

These  things  depend  not  only  upon  the  make  of  heater  you  select,  but  also 
upon  the  type  or  hind  of  heater  and  size—  and  then  upon  proper  installation. 

If  you  select  an  INTERNATIONAL  HEATER  you  can  be  sure  of  the  make, 
because  here  is  the  largest  exclusive  manufacturer  of  heaters,  with  75  years  of 
experience  and  a  long-established  reputation  too  valuable  to  risk  injuring,  merely 
for  a  sale. 

You  can  be  sure  of  selecting  the  right  type  and  size  of  heater  if  you  seek  the 
advice  of  International  Heater  Company  engineers  who  can  and  will  give  you 
absolutely  unprejudiced  advice,  because  we  make  all  standard  types  and  sizes. 

And  you  can  expect  proper  installation  from  an  INTERNATIONAL  Dealer. 
Naturally,  we  seek  to  do  business  only  with  that  type  of  dealer  whom  we  know 
to  be  capable  of  carrying  INTERNATIONAL  Service  to  its  utmost  conclusion, 
in  the  interest  and  to  the  complete  satisfaction  of  you.  the  user. 

Writ,  tor  Comoro!  Calolot  Will ,  a  i c  u.U  rend  a  . imp/.  Floor  lion  Chaif  All 

you  may  ill  in  and  rctam.  uhempor,  ov.  mgrnnr,  .. ill  gu*  „ou  unbred  Standard  Type 
odtM  or  to  If*  bnt  tut*  and  ,IM  o>  hrolrr  lor  your  particular  r,aUirrmcntr.  of 

AJJre  S™  A.  U»<a.  N.  V. 

BRANCHES:  Kiw  Vott  Cwcaon.  Ham-K  N.  M  Cuni  .vi  a!  •  wide  range 

Of  pftCfl. 

distribitinc. 


;  InTERn/mon^L 

OHEPIPK  HEATER 


UTICA,  N.  Y. 
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front  Pago  IT) 

sunrise  until  Lad  La  Caftan  and  Rock  Creek  "Brtrwn  then-  here  swivel-chair  graft - 
an*  pawed.  Then  up  Jay  Bird  Gulch  until  era  and  the  civil  service  a  man  can't  do 
the  land  begin*  to  »lop«  toward  One-Eye  nothin'  but  groan  an’  pay  taxes.” 

Creek.”  The  conductor  cut  the  rash-fare  dip. 

There  are  no  signboards  in  the  hills,  and  cleared  his  punch  with  a  few  clicks  like  a 
Jim  Sin’s  review  ol  his  instruction*  leaned  nervous  barber  working  with  dull  clippers, 
heavily  on  lone  tree*  and  time-sculptured  and  swayed  about  his  business  down  the 
rocks,  the  contours  and  profile*  of  hill*  and  aisle  of  the  car.  When  the  conductor  had 
mountains,  earth  colors  and  sky  linsa;  but  gone  the  cash-fare  paaiecger  wiped  a  drop 
with  all  of  it  painted  accurately  with  long  of  blood  away  from  its  source  in  a  deep 
and  involved  phrase*  in  the  Mandarin  dia-  scratch  on  his  lower  lip.  He  reached  into 
led  the  overdue  Argonaut  closed  his  eyes,  his  shirt  pocket  and  hauled  out  a  sack  of 
content  with  tho  belief  that  no  matter  where  tobacco  and  a  package  of  brown  cigarette 
he  might  hit  the  trail  he  would  know  where  papers.  He  held  the  tobacco  sack  in  ha 
he  was  und  could  take  up  his  march  toward  left  hand  while  he  poured  out  the  tobacco 
hi*  meeting  place  with  Chang  Leu.  into  the  creased  paper. 

On  Number  62  out  of  Sacramento  at  Jun  Sin.  seeing  only  the  lifted  left  elbow. 
2:60  the  next  afternoon.  Jim  Sin  again  guessed  the  real, 
sought  and  found  a  place  in  the  smoking  "Lrf’-hand  man— no  good." 
car  where,  undisturbed,  he  might  dream  He  watched  the  southpaw  for  a  moment, 
along  at  about  three  cigarettes  an  hour  When  the  tobacco  was  poured  the  man 
until  Flucerville  was  reached.  Leaving  lifted  the  tack  to  his  mouth  and  clamped 
the  town,  the  railroad  keepa  south  of  the  down  on  the  yellow  draw  strings  with  his 
American  River,  lying  In  three  or  four  teeth.  He  jerked  the  sack  away,  closing  it 
resolute  tangents,  marching  through  a  and  on  the  cotton  fabric,  above  the  label 
dozen  little  towns  like  a  line  that  meant  to  and  next  to  the  blue  revenue  stamp,  Jim 

Sin  saw  a  bloodstain  a*  big  as  a  dime. 

A  mile  out  of  PtacervilW  Todd  Eggera 
swung  off  the  tram  and  dived  down  tbs 
bank  into  the  sheltering  underbnmh  that 
fringed  Hangtown  Creek. 

Jim  Sin.  slouched  down  in  hia  teat,  got 
another  eyeful  of  the  hobnailed  shosa  with 
the  rough  outer  surface,  and  a  glance  at 
the  convict's  right  hand,  gray  with  stone 
d  the  corner  of  a  car  scat 
n  against  the  roll  of  the 
The  scratch-  on  Todd 
re  nothing  near  but  bale 


mile  or  so  above  the  town,  it  dives  south¬ 
east  to  Latrobe,  to  begin  an  Irreaolule 
.tagger  upgrade  through  the  Eldorado 
hills  until  it  reaches  the  sanctuary  of  Coon 
Hollow  und  Hangtown  Creek. 

Number  62  u  due  out  of  Folsom  at  8  48  to  steady  t 
P,N„  and  on  the  day  Jim  Sin  was  aboard  lurching  tr 
•he  left  on  time.  At  five  minutes  after  Eggrrs'  har 
four  the  train  slowed  down  to  a  aix-miU  InfreUd  breaks  In  the  roughen 
rate  at  While  Ruck  crons ing  to  avoid  the  marked  by  dry  areas  of  roagulat 
mres y  buoinww  of  booting  a  yearling  bull  that  showed  black  against  their  gr 
into  greener  pastures  than  the  on—  he  had  ground. 

enjoyed  around  the  headwaters  of  Adler  The  deeper  cut  at  the  left  of  his 
Creek.  The  animal  hail  been  hazed  Into  had  stopped  bleeding,  and  Jim  S 
his  appointment  with  the  front  end  of  beauty-spot  area  of  dried  blood  as 
Number  62  through  a  jungle  of  black-  dune  on  the  man's  chin, 
berries  by  un  absentee  member  of  the  The  train  arrived  at  PtarerviU 
Folsom  Penitentiary  road  crew,  and  when  past  fire,  and  an  hour  later,  aseki 
the  train  slowed  down  the  good-behavior  ever  transportation  might  be  i 
man,  Todd  Kggrrs,  swung  sbosrd  on  the  along  his  route.  Jim  Sin  boarded  tl 
starboard  side  of  the  rear  platform  of  the  bound  stage,  intending  to  nde  thn 
smoking  car.  lie  waited  here  for  a  little  C often  a*  far  s.  the  American  Rii 
while  until  the  scratches  on  hia  hand  which  point  ha  journey  would  be 
stopped  bleeding  and  then  made  his  way  on  foot. 

Into  the  car.  where  he  sat  down  three  seaU  On  the  front  seat  of  the  stage 
ahead  of  Jim  Sin,  driver  were  two  middle-aged  lad 

Blue  overalls  and  an  army  shirt,  a  dusty  from  Michigan  who  aimed  to  as* 
black  coat  and  a  faded  brown  canvas  hat.  first  during  August,  provided  their  feet 


Mr.  M alone’s  hints 
to  other 


grocers 


"I  have  found  how  to  keep  a  clean,  neat  store.  My  pro¬ 
gressive  methods  have  brought  me  new  trade  and  kept 
my  old  trade  satisfied.  Some  customer  tells  me  this  al¬ 
most  daily. 

"Until  1  installed  my  Shercr  counters  l  was  unable  to  keep 
my  crackers,  dried  fruits  and  other  hulk  food  articles  in  a 
clean,  housewifely  way.  Boxes,  barrels  and  tubs  cluttered 
the  store. 

"But  not  now!  My  Shcrer  Grocery  Counters  with  close 
fitting  drawers  protect  the  hulk  foods  from  dust,  flics  and 
promiscuous  handling.  No  dusty  prunes  from  my  store! 

"And  the  best  of  it  is  that  samples  of  these  goods  arc  on 
display  under  glass,  which  makes  selections  easy. 

"I  explain  all  of  these  points  to  my  customers,  because  our 
interests  arc  mutual ;  we  Kith  profit." 


What  Jo  these  hints  mean  to  the  housewife I 

There  arc  more  than  70.000  Shcrcr  Counter*  in  use.  Every  one 
is  in  a  progressive  store,  indicating  a  grocer  who  gives  proper 
protection  to  the  foodstuffs  sold  to  his  customers. 

Has  your  grocer  taken  these  precautions  to  protect  you  and  your 
family!  If  not,  he  it  careless  of  your  interests. 

Good  housekeeping,  g.*od  foodkeeping  and  good  storekeeping  all 
urge  you  to  do  what  you  can  to  Introduce  into  your  community 
this  system  for  the  mote  cleanly  handling  of  foodstuffs. 


activities.  but  the  fence*  and  the  changing  River  bndge  a  man  stepped  Into 
marketa  had  cramped  hia  atyle  and  he  had  of  the  roadway  a  hundred  feet  a> 
reformed  to  a  point  where  no  man  might  stage.  He  held  one  hand  high 
truthfully  call  him  a  hair-burning  rustler,  head,  and  the  gesture  reacted  pi 
Hares  were  different— you  could  cover  the  the  driver  o f  the  stage,  for  in  the 
ground  with  what  you  got  away  with  and  hand,  silhouetted  against  the  . 

3  drunk  a  month  on  the  proceeds  of  one  foliage,  was  ■  Mu*  .46  that  an 
t’a  work.  Horses  it  had  bean,  but  the  quretiona  of  the  moment, 
last  one  had  carried  him  fairly  into  the  The  driver  of  the  stag*  slow- 
beginning  of  a  ten-year  stretch  at  Folsom,  and  stopped.  He  turned  to  ha 
Good  behavior  had  landed  him  in  plain  and  aavtd  tha  gun-bearing  interr 
cloth—  with  the  road  gang,  but  the  roar  of  trouble  of  speaking, 
u  rock  cruaher  and  the  stone  dust  that  ”Git  out  an'  line  up  while 
hangs  in  the  heated  air  around  the  cruaher  collects."  The  driver  was  an  old- 
l.lant  had  lost  their  charm,  and  now  he  was  knew  a  hold-up  when  he  saw  . 
free.  middle  if  the  road.  “Climb  doa 

When  the  conductor  came  through  he  your  hands  bade  of  your  heads  so 
paid  a  cash  fare  to  Plarerville  and  smiled  won't  git  tired." 
on  open,  honest  smile  when  he  explained  One  of  the  lady  hikers,  pcaed 
that  he  was  too  late  to  buy  a  ticket  at  to  directions,  started  to  shiver  i 
Kobom.  Men  in  a  hurry  leaving  Folsom  rapidly  into  a  dance  that  has 
are  subjects  for  cloee  Questioning,  but  the  hibited  in  all  American  cities 
horse  thief  side-etepped  with  a  quick  com-  million  population,  and  the  gr© 
plaint  about  his  inability  to  borrow  any  man  began  a  verbal  protest  that  i 
dynamite  from  the  Folsom  outfit  for  his  three  clicks  where  the  barrel  of 
superintendent  at  the  tunnel  up  from  the  ger’s  gun  swept  across  his  front  i 
Starlight  mine.  beyond  these  minor  diversions 

"Knowed  that  damn  crusher  foreman  parsed  off  without  interrupt ior 
when  he  was  muckin’  in  the  Griazlv  Flat  Jim  Sin  stripped  of  his  own  gu 
country.  Now  since  he  gits  this  job  with  fridges  and  some  locae  change  ii 
the  state  you  can’t  git  estin’  tobacco  offen  seventeen  dollars, 
him.  let  alone  the  lend  of  a  few  case*  of  Th*  stranger  went  through  his 
giant."  one  at  a  time,  personally,  wit 

The  conductor  allowed  it  was  hell  how  right  hand.  When  Jim  Sin’s  tuj 
these  here  guv'ment  officials  swelled  up  like  step  forward  he  saw  that  the  atn 
pestered  horned  toads  when  they  got  on  hand  bore  on  its  dusty  gray  su. 
the  pay  roll.  areas  of  black  coagulated  blood  t 


SHERER-G1LLETT  CO.,  1707  So.  Clark  St..  CHICAGO,  ILL 


Grocers  —  Wc  have  a  plan  by  which  you  can  install  a  Sheter 
Counter  and  pay  for  it  with  the  money  saved  by  its  use.  Use 
the  coupon  today  and  learn  how — 

-more  rh.n  1JXC  pounds  of  bulk  grocer*,  sre 
within  (u>  reach  of  one  derk  / 

—more  thsn  JO  Item,  sre  di.pljycJ  under  glass  A 


/  Shercr- 
Gillett  Co. 
1 707  8.  CUrSi  Si. 


//  OcmUmrn. 

O’  Wit  (unit  obliiulon, 

'  WiHild  like  IO  kjve  Mf»J 

u*  tlr»,ni’tt*.«i  of  you?  GRO¬ 
CER'S  DISPLAY  COUNTER 

4th  (Viftkula'ft  KgmtJint  the 
tv  way,  m  whtfh  If  SAVES  ftfei 
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delightful,  at  what- 


"  No  like*  find  him.  No  look  we.  Low 
truer  dollah.  No  low  shoot  man." 
Half  an  hour  later  it  occurred  to  the 
acery  drummer  that  maybe  the  China- 
m  wa»  a  confederate  in  the  play.  He 
prcsscil  hia  view*  to  his  felloe  paasrngers. 
te  driver  of  the  it»r  grunted  an  exprea- 
«  of  hia  contempt  and  used  no  word* 
til  he  reported  the  hold-up  when  he 


about  the  remains  of  the  fire.  He  lighted 
one  cigarette  before  he  fell  asleep.  The 
days  unusual  activities  rested  heevily 
upon  him,  and  in  his  fatigue  consciousness 
faded  almoal  at  the  instant  that  the  spark 
died  out  at  the  moist  end  of  the  cigarette. 

At  dawn,  and  the  reluctant  dawn  had 
lagged  until  nearly  five  o'clock  in  the  deep 
ravine  through  which  the  river  flowed.  Jim 
Sin  breakfasted  on  a  second  can  of  sardine* 
and  warmed  his  old  bones  about  his  break¬ 
fast  firs  for  half  an  hour  before  he  resumed 
his  inarch.  He  occupied  this  time  in 
smooching  the  splintered  end  of  a  atout 
staff  which  he  had  cut  with  his  pocketknife 
from  a  clump  of  willows  growing  bcaide  the 

About  a  milt  below  the  point  where 
White  Rock  CaAon  joint  the  main  gulch 
there  is  a  wnaller  stream  flowing  in  from 
the  north  country.  At  the  edge  of  this 
dancing  water,  on  the  do*  shelf  of  a  high- 
water  sand  bar.  the  marcher  aaw  a  little 
tobacco  aack.  He  turned  it  over  with  hia 
•tick.  The  aack  waa  empty.  On  the  cotton 
fabric,  above  the  label  and  next  to  the  blue 
revenue  stamp.  Jun  Sin  saw  a  bloodstain 
as  big  as  a  dime.  Leading  to  the  left,  up 
tbs  little  ravine  from  where  the  aack  lay, 

•  a  a  aa  s  .  « 


Snap  Out 


of  wrinkling  flannel- 
lined  four-in-handi 
into  the  big  new  idea 
in  neckwear — 


M'earplu&JIes. 


Made  Without  Flannel  Lining 
Padding  or  Wadding 

The  firit  real  improvement  m  neckwear  in  a  quarter  century.  Okk 
flannel  wadding  rejJaccd  by  double  quantity  and  quaky  uik.  double  val 
double  wear  A  tie  that  dide*  easily,  knots  neady.  sets  mugly—  I 
presses  out  like  new  -bo  flannel  inside. 

At  your  dealer's  in  the  nifty  new  FaB  patterns.  Three  qualities,  three  pb< 
Perfect  for  tho  new  toft  codon  —  GootooiotJ  to  or  wg  Lock 

1  Blue  Label  $1.00  Brown  Label  $1.50 

Woarpl at  Junior  for  Boy  a  —  Rod  Label  75  cenft 

II  yoo  c«nnoi  jjrt  Wwpku  Tie*  o!  j%*a  kW  «j  A t»  mtme  ami  wo  wiO  arc  tKat 

air  nicked. 

Dralm :  Send  foe  our  «a  dam  tral  auoftM 

II  turf  aeltwm  pliably  al  iKe  end  oi  taty  day*  wo  accept  retura  w*bo*  com  la  pm. 
Salesmen  u<u%toJ  —  rj pcrilMdL  h*o-w±o  Beckw res  mm  waoud  bo t  tmraJ  tonaone 
Standard  Neckwear  Company  Boot  on.  New  York 

Ameriem’s  Lar9*»t  Meat  N*c*w*or  Neure 


welcocnp,  «tru*fHn*  *  Jittle  now  arxi  tW 
to  revive  hia  memory  of  phnwm  wheue  fits 
ganc*  had  dimmed  through  long  disuse. 

“I  encounter  thee  with  the  delight  that 
is  the  desert  traveler's  when  he  comm  upon 
the  verdure  of  a  cool  spring.  The  feast  of 
thy  presence  appeases  the  hunger  of  lone- 
line*  that  has  consumed  me  through  the 
long  years.  Come  unto  my  house,  letting 
thy  imagination  sound  the  drums  that 
should  welcome  thee.  We  shall  converse 
at  the  banquet  table  that  is  prepared  for 
this  hour.” 

The  house,  walled  with  a  core  of  plaited 
willows,  whine  fabric  supported  a  thick 
stucco  of  red  earth  mixed  with  pliant  reeds, 
stood  in  a  little  grove  of  nines  through 
which,  under  miniature  bridges  and  over 
rock-bound  waterfalls,  flowed  a  little  rill 
from  ita  perpetual  source  in  a  crevice  spring 
in  Long  Gulch. 

Fronting  the  house,  and  forming  a  netting 
worthy  of  the  small  stream  which  threaded 
its  course  through  it,  was  an  area  of 
dwarfed  vegetation  where  splash™  of  color 
relieved  the  drab  green  of  a  miniature  forest 
at  twisted  pine  trees.  The  interior  of  the 
largest  room  of  the  house  was  hung  with  a 
fabric  woven  from  fine  grasses  ana  stained 
a  bright  yellow  with  some  vegetable  dye. 
which  lent  an  effect  of  drenching  sunshine 
to  the  inclosure.  A  table,  spread  with  a 
vermilion  mat  interwoven  with  a  tapestry 
ot  black  characters  in  clasdc  outlines,  bore 
admen  porcelain  platters  and  bowls, 
glased  with  a  blue  which  matched  the  patch 
of  western  sky  that  waa  revealed  through 
the  open  door.  Two  smaller  vessels  of  fine 
workmanship,  shaped  like  libation  cups, 
stood  at  each  side  of  the  table,  and  thcao 
were  glased  with  the  imperial  yellow  re¬ 
served.  in  China,  for  the  table  of  the  em¬ 
peror.  The  cups  were  filled  with  a  purple 
wine,  and  Chang  I*m,  lifting  ono,  offered 
it  to  Jim  Sin. 

"First  of  all.”  be  said.  "I  shall  drink 
with  you  in  memory  of  the  last  precious 
mouthful  of  water  which  we  drank  in  our 
ateel  prison  on  that  day  of  death  under  the 
sun  of  the  south." 

They  drank,  and  Jim  Sin  noted  that  the 
flavor  of  the  wine  waa  not  so  marked  as  its 
immediate  reaction.  It  made  him  hungry, 
and  when  Chang  Leu  had  removed  the 
covers  from  the  several  dishes  upon  the 
table  he  fell  to.  without  question,  ami  ac¬ 
complished  a  compliment  to  the  food  more 
eloquent  than  any  he  could  have  apoken. 

There  was  a  roast  goose,  preserved  sines 
the  day  of  iU  roasting  in  a  heavy  covering 
of  deer's  fst.  There  was  venison  and  s 
dosen  quail  and  a  aaddle  of  mountain  sheep. 
There  was  bear  meat,  broiled  and  spiced, 
and  a  rack  of  mountain  lion  around  which, 
in  contrast,  had  l>sen  arranged  a  circle  of 
•pitted  dovss.  With  the  repast  Chang  Leu 
served  tiro  sauces,  one  a  anmiiiquid  jelly 
made  from  the  juices  of  half  u  dosen  kinds 
of  wild  fruits,  the  other  a  distillate  of  fish 
blood,  tempered  with  a  decoction  of  the 
root*  of  some  nameless  shrub. 

After  midday,  gorged  to  n  point  that 
must  hare  satisfied  the  roost  insistent  host. 
Jim  Sin  groaned  loudly  and  waved  an  Im¬ 
potent  gesture  of  refusal  toward  Chang 
Leu.  who  stood  ready  with  the  wine  jar. 

"A  final  cup  to  grace  this  unworthy  re- 
past,"  Chang  Leu  said,  pouring  the  wine 
as  he  spoke. 

Jim  Sin  lifted  his  cup. 

"  Home  was  never  like  this,"  he  reflected. 
"This  approximates  heaven.  This,  in  fact, 
is  the  life  that  is  checkered  but  never  dull. 
He  closed  one  eye  and  looked  intently  at 
Chang  Leu.  “1  owe  you  a  greut  debt,  a 
number-one-sised  debt,  for  the  pleasure 
I  have  known  since  we  commenced  this 
banquet.  It  was  a  fortunate  hour  for  me 
when  I  received  your  summons." 

“And  an  excellent  hour  for  me  when  you 
anaw-ered."  Chang  Leu  replied.  "You  have 
wondered  at  the  motive  back  of  my  in¬ 
vitation.  It  is  this:  I  am  tired  of  the 
monotony  of  life  in  these  hills.  I  have 
spoken  to  no  man  of  my  race  for  more  than 
six  years.  1  have  never  left  my  hunting 
range  in  all  this  time:  never  have  I  jour¬ 
neyed  more  than  a  mile  or  two  In  any  direc¬ 
tion.  There  has  been  a  little  gold  in  the  bed 
of  the  stream  to  the  north,  but  it  ia  gone 
now.  I  have  it  all— three  or  four  pounds 
of  it.  1  wish  to  return  to  the  busy  streets 
of  the  cities  where  I  can  earn  enough  money 
to  enable  me  to  return  to  China  to  live  in 
peace  until  the  candle  of  life  is  burned  down 
to  it*  base  of  death.  I  have  resolved  to  re¬ 
turn  with  you  to  San  Francisco." 

"'Coarse  rice  for  food,  water  to  drink  and 
one's  bended  arm  for  a  pillow,"'  Jim  Sin 
tComtimuo*  on  Pago  I2S) 
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Make  Every  Room  a  Sun  Room 


of  Sunbeam  Furnace*  i*  based  upon  »clcn • 
tific  principle*.  Each  pari  of  a  " Sunbeam" 
i*  properly  proportioned,  not  only  to  extract 
every  poaaible  heat  unit  from  the  fuel  but  to 
circulate  it*  warmth  into  every  port  of  your 
home.  And  your  "Sunbeam  "will  do  more— 
it  make*  home  heating  easy.  It  need*  little 
care.  It  responds  quickly  to  every  move  of 
a  convenient  upstairs  regulator.  It  gives 
a  "quick  action"  result. 

Sunbeam  Furnace*  are  built  to  fit  every 
type  of  home.  Whether  you  plan  to  replace 
your  old  furnace  or  equip  a  new  home  you 
will  find  our  "Sunbeam  Book"  of  practical 
assistance  to  you  — a  postal  or  letter  will 
bring  one  to  you  by  the  next  mail. 


Solid  comfort  in  every  part  of  the  house, 
warmth  in  the  bay  windows,  warmth  up¬ 
stairs,  warmth  in  the  hallways,  every  room 
a  sun  room.' 

That’s  real  comfort!  And  it’s  the  Sun¬ 
beam  Furnace  kind  of  comfort. 

Just  as  the  name  imphc*.  Sunbeam  Fur¬ 
naces  circulate  heat  everywhere.  They 
quickly  transform  the  whole  house  into  a 
warm,  coxy  home.  On  mild  days  they 
easily  dispel  dampness  and  chill.  On  bitter 
cold  days  they  work  overtime  and  easily 
maintain  the  desired  temperature.  And 
every  day.  mild  weather  or  zero  weather, 
they  save  fuel  by  utilizing  every  heat  unit. 

Home  heating  is  a  science.  The  building 
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LUMBER- 

That  Actually  Meets  the  Requirements 


MANY  concerns  have  for  years 
been  looking  for  an  organiza¬ 
tion  that  could  and  would  relieve 
them  of  their  lumber  buying  worries; 
an  organization  that  could  look  at 
lumber  from  their  point  of  view. 

That  is  just  what  the  Weyerhaeuser 
organization  is  doing  for  a  great 
many  industrial  concerns  today.  It 
is  prepared  to  deliver  to  industrial 
buyers  a  dependable  lumber  service, 
which  means  far  more  than  the 
routine  of  shipping  an  occasional 
car  of  boards. 

The  Weyerhaeuser  organization 
has  for  years  studied  industrial 
lumber  needs.  It  has  found  that  the 
best  way  to  serve  American  Indus¬ 
try  is  to  have  ready  at  all  times  for 
a  group  of  permanent  customers  the 
exact  type  of  lumber  in  the  correct 
grade,  size  and  quantity  they  desire. 

Such  a  service  has  its  beginning 
way  back  in  the  forests,  where  trees 
that  yield  particular  types  of  lumber 
that  fit  specific  requirements,  are 
marked  for  special  cutting.  Close 
grained ,  slow  growth ,  even  textu red, 
cork-like  White  Pine  logs,  for  ex¬ 
ample,  are  set  aside  for  pattern  stock. 
The  same  careful  selection  is  prac¬ 
ticed  for  all  of  the  varied  softwood 
requirements  of  industry. 

Such  painstaking  efforts  to  serve 
industry  are  made  possible  through 


utilization  of  the  vast  resources  and 
specialized  equipment  of  the  Weyer¬ 
haeuser  organization: 

A  Urge  timber  supply  of  fifteen 
different  species,  and  many  types 
within  these  species,  sufficient  for 
decades  of  cutting. 

Scores  of  logging  camps  guaran¬ 
teeing  a  steady  stream  of  suitable 
raw  material. 

Fifteen  complete  modern  manu¬ 
facturing  units. 

Seasoning  processes  that  pre¬ 
pare  lumber  scientifically  for  each 
exacting  need. 

Distributing  facilities  backed  by 
fifteen  immense  mill  stocks  and  two 
great  strategically  located  distribut¬ 
ing  plants. 

A  corps  of  salesmen  trained  to 
think  as  purchasing  agents  and 
buyers  have  wished  for  lumber 
sellers  to  think. 


'T'HB  .UOC*W  ofW.ya.haaU.af 

1  lumbarlor  iaduatrial  mUdiii  largely 
lo  <ha  thorough  and  aiact  aeaaoning  proc- 
aai  to  which  the  lumbar  ia  aubiactad-nol 


hul  a  Online!  malhod  ol  aaaaoning  foraaeb 
•paoiaa,  lypa  and  Mia  of  wood. 

Tha  Wayarhaauaar  mill*  have  kapt 
apaoa  with  tha  pnigreaa  made  ia  practical 
wood  aeaaoning  by  dry  kilna.  They  ha. a 
dona  aatanaiva  raaaarch  work,  adapted 
old  proeaaaaa  and  developed  now  on*.. 
They  have  Ion*  realixad  that  lb*  aetata 
ol  wood  aeaaoning  proparly  appliad  ia  a 
aavinl  to  tha  purefmaar.  It  five*  a  wood 
raiy  to  work,  with  little  waataga  and  with 
a  prolonged  life. 

Tha  illu.tration  above  ahowa  loaded 
cart  at  the  entrance  to  the  k.laa  of  tha 
Snoqualraie  Falla  Lumbar  Company. 
Note  tha  even  Hooking  and  the  precau¬ 
tion  to  aocura  tha  load  to  prevent  twiatmg 
and  warping  during  proceaaing.  Sticker* 
arc  ioaerted  between  court*,  of  board*  to 
allow  evea  circulation  and  drying. 

Haoh  charge  i*  taatad  in  the  kiln  labo¬ 
ratory  many  time*  during  the  proceaaing 
which  foreatall*  over  drying  and  other 
laulta.  When  the  lumber  leave,  the  kiln  it 
meet*  with  the  high  atandard*  art  by  tha 
Weyerhaeuaer  organiiation  for  all  ita 
producta. 


EACH  year  more  and  more  con¬ 
cerns  realize  what  this  type  of 
lumber  service  means. 

The  Weyerhaeuser  Sales  Com¬ 
pany  distributes  Weyerhaeuser 
Forest  Products  through  the  estab¬ 
lished  trade  channels.  Its  principal 
office  is  in  Spokane,  Washington, 
with  branch  offices  at  208  So.  La  Salle 
St.,  Chicago;  220  Broadway,  New 
York;  Lexington  Bldg.,  Baltimore; 
and  4th  and  Robert  Sts.,  St.  Paul; 
and  with  representatives  through¬ 
out  the  country. 


WEYERHAEUSER  FOREST  PRODUCTS 

SAINT  PAUL-  MINNESOTA 

Producers  for  industry  of  pattern  and  flask  lumber,  factory  trades  for  remanufacturing,  lumber 
for  boxing  and  era  ting,  structural  timbers  for  industrial  building.  And  each  of  these  items  in  the 
species  and  type  of  wood  best  suited  for  the  purpose. 
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(C»i,tlnu»d  from  Pag,  122)  injury  which  he  had  inflicted,  he  unlocked 

quoted.  "In  the  midat  of  these  one  can  be  the  bowstring  and  Ushed  the  thumbs  of 
happy,  but  richist  are  os  the  fleeting  cloud,  the  unconscious  man  together  behind  his 
The  world  is  torn  with  strife  and  the  back.  From  it*  holster  under  Todd  Kggcrs 
dtmons  of  hunger  and  battle  and  disease  arm  he  lifted  the  blue  .45  and  from  a  rulicc- 
stalk  through  the  length  and  breadth  of  the  tion  of  cash  and  jewelry  in  the  pockets  of 
iiition.  A  great  war  has  lately  finished,  the  outlaw’s  coat  he  retrieved  seventeen 
and  its  frightfulness  you  can  judge  when  dollars,  some  odd  change,  a  boa  of  rar- 
I  tell  you  that,  though  it  be  ended,  the  na-  tridges  and  his  own  ancient  single-action 
Cions  of  earth  ore  all  engaged  in  a  contest  of  .44.  While  he  looked  at  the  preetrate  man 
hatred.  Even  now  the  guns  are  sounding  he  set  about  the  businera  of  cutting  off  a 
in  a  down  battle  lines,  and  by  contrast  it  two-inch  oak  tree  two  feet  from  the  ground. 
U  colled  peace.  China,  to  which  you  would  He  fired  four  shots  into  it  out  of  the  .45. 
return,  is  a  battle  ground  from  Canton  to  splintering  it  so  that  he  could  break  it  off. 
Peking.  The  United  States  is  the  theater  When  this  had  been  done  he  hauled  the 

inert  form  over  to  this  rooted  post,  and 
while  he  still  supported  the  unconscious 
man  he  hooked  his  victim’s  left  knee 
around  it. 

Then  he  dragged  the  man's  right  foot 
to  a  position  against  the  oak.  where,  under 
hia  left  knee,  it  was  hooked  arour.d  the 
smooth  surface  of  the  little  tree. 

Hut  in  the  stream  to  the  north  all  the  When  this  was  accomplished  he  took  off 
I  is  gone.”  the  bandit’s  cost  ard  laid  it  over  the  man’s 

Un  Sin  was  silent  for  a  moment.  face  as  a  shield  sgair-st  the  mosquitoes  that 

Gold,  as  usual,  is  at  the  core  of  the  had  come  with  the  setting  sun.  He  started 
Idem  that  is  twisting  the  bcllv  of  my  down  the  ravine  then,  beginning  a  six-mile 
iwl."  he  mused.  Then,  aloud,  he  asked  journey  into  Plaecrruh. 
jration:  "How  do  you  kill  a  mountain  He  returned  about  midnight,  guiding  a 
T"  poase  whine  members,  led  by  a  hard-boiled 

I  will  show  you."  deputy  sheriff,  were  decorated  with  an  air 

lisng  Leu  retired  to  one  of  the  two  small  of  determination  and  two  or  thr*«-  gun* 
rut  thut  opened  from  the  main  apart-  apiece. 

it  and  returned  a  moment  later  with  a  When  they  came  upon  Todd  Eggers  he 
•foot  bow.  strung  with  gut.  With  it  he  was  conscious  and  weaving  about  in  a  va:r. 
•led  a  quiver  of  arrows  which  were  attempt  to  get  hi*  legs  unlocked  from  about 
*d  with  flint.  the  little  oak.  Jim  Sin  looked  at  the  cap- 

In  tho  manner  of  the  hill  trilws  up  the  live. 

igtso  gorgos,"  he  explained.  "Any-  "No  can  do.  Mebbe  ran  do.  you  cut 
ig  dies  when  one  of  these  moetenger*  off  leg.  but  just  now  sU  tame  jail.’ 
tasted  the  blood  of  its  heart  "  In  theshenfl’s  office  next  moening,  where 


of  a  struggle  between  the  rich  and  the  poor 
ind  the  mongrel  dogs  who  fatten  on  the 
rusualtios  of  T»th  sid«.  Here  you  have 

eity,  and  the  beauty  of  the  march  of  the 
s.  and  you  are  a  fool  for  wishing  to 
change  your  lot.” 

Chang  Leu  returned  with  a  single  sen¬ 
tence: 


When 


this- 

read  this  date 

The  Long  Life  of  Williams’  Will  Amaze  You ! 


yOU  scratched  that  date  on  the  metal  cover  of  your 
X  Williams'  Stick  the  first  day  you  used  it.  You've 
lathered  with  that  stick  every  day  since.  At  last  it’s  worn 
down  to  the  collar.  Now—  read  the  date  on  the  stick  — 
it’s  your  evidence  your  positive  proof— that  Williams’ 
Holder  Top  is  the  Long  Life  Stick. 

You  will  be  delighted  with  thr  months  of  shaving  joy 
in  Williams’  Ix»ng  Life  Stick.  October— November— 
December  January-  it  lasts  and  lasts  and  lathers  as  long 
as  it  lasts. 

You  will  be  delighted  with  Williams’  Long  Life 
leather.  Williams’  holds  its  moisture  to  the  end  of  the 
shave.  It  cannot  freeze  dry  on  your  face. 

You  will  he  delighted  with  Williams’  Long  Life 
Comfort  a  soothed  face,  a  smooth  face;  all  day,  every 
day.  Williams’  is  lather  for  your  skin  as  well  as  for 
your  beard !  Your  first  Williams’  shave  will  tell  you  that, 
and  your  thousandth  will  confirm  it. 

Send  IQc  for  full  *irc  Holder  Top  box  containing  trial 
length  stick.  The  trial  xtick  i*  good  for  more  than  a 
month’s  shave*  The  Holder  Top  box  can  be  used  in¬ 
definitely  for  Williams*  Rr-Diad  sticks.  The  coupon  is 
for  your  convenience. 


Williams’ 


THF.  J.  B.  WILLIAMS  COMPANY 

Dm.  610.  GUtonkmn.  Conn. 

Send  me  a  trial  length  Holder  Top  Stick 
in  a  large  re-loadable  box.  10  cents  enclosed. 
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to  afford  me 

re  in  Chinn/' 


There  are  no  X’s 

against  this  underwear 


Here  ore  weight  and  warmth,  without  the 
objection*  found  in  the  ordinary  kind. 

Many  men  heretofore  sacrificed  a  certain 
degree  of  comfort  for  the  essential  warmth 
of  their  undergarment*.  They  have  worn 
underwear  which  bulged  at  knee*  and 
elbow*,  flared  and  flopped  at  wrist*  and 
ankles,  bagged  and  overlapped  in  *eat  and 
waistline,  all  to  keep  out  the  cold. 

With  Carter'*,  you  simply  put  it  on  and 
forget  about  it.  It  is  knit  to  yield  to  every 
movement,  and  come  back  again!  Thi*  re¬ 
markable  elasticity  hold*  Carter*  »nug  and 
smooth  after  dozens  of  tubbings.  Catch 
hold  of  a  Carter  garment  —  stretch  it  hard, 
then  let  go.  Right  back  into  its  original 
shape  it  springs,  every  time. 

Every  Carter  seam  is  finished  flat  —  you 
don’t  know  they’re  there.  And  the  ends 
arc  budded  —  no  chance  for  rips  or  tears. 
All  fabrics  arc  knitted  first,  then  thoroughly 
washed,  then  tailored  to  fit.  If  you  have 
ever  had  sleeves  and  legs  and  crotch  creep 
steadily  up  on  you  after  each  washing, 
you’ll  appreciate  this  point! 

Carter'*  Knit  Underwear  is  made  in  all  wyW*  snd 
weight*  of  fabric  to  fie  sll  •»»!«*  and  weights  of  men. 

The  leading  scores  In  every  city  sell  it. 

Thi  William  Cart**  Company 

HomeOflce:  Needham  Heights  IBoaen  Duma* 

Mill i  alio  i u  Framingham  and  Springfield.  .Mats. 


S tatomont  of  tho  Ouonorihlp.  Maitagomonl.  Circulation,  Etc. 

Kwibx*  st  nu  Art  u»  Oonaua  or  Acorn  IBIS 

Or  TM  Ssnanst  liliw  A»T.  ptl4ufi*l  wahly  *•  Thai  thr  known  bondkoldws,  mortgagm,  sad 
Mfhia.  IMmSus.  I«  (MiM  I,  1923  ctW  -eunly  boldw.  ssrung  ,»  holding  I  per  not  w 
iVruitruos  |  mww  'I  <*«J  amount  d  bead.,  nurtg^  or  rthw 

M  I-Uadslphm  /  "  mvntm  si.  (lUWrsr.  none,  mo  MaU.) 

I  um.  s  Notary  PubU  la  sad  fa  U-  RaU  Sqm. 


ITkoUhln  paragraph.  Mil  abovs,  print  I  hr 
nsw.  4  the  ownws.  RuckkMm.  snl  awurityW 
•n.  if  any.  contain  not  only  Us  kit  of  Rock  beldam  and 
asninty  bettw.  as  U-y  apt-ar  opon  ths  books  d 
the  root  nasi  but  also,  in  whir,  the  rtorthoidw 


t  a  dadr  mow  company  but  also,  in  mica  whirs  the  (tnrtholdw 
I  pobliratiaa  (or  *  bolder  a, .pew.  upon  Ibr  books  of  Ih.  tool 

nomad  by  U»  M.tnafrw  in —yotW  fiduciary  rsl.i.oo,  thr 

rt4  »M»m  vuffi 


Ik*  data  Aon  i*  ths  abort  mpbco.  rw^  by  U»s  «  >"  “)  <*»*  Muetary  ntoimi,  the 

Art  d  A«mt  K  IMS,  wahodxd  la  «tt  d  **"  *»  .bom  modo 

Psrtal  Law.  and  HagrtaBona,  printed  an  tko  rwvwaa  trartm  to  arttog.  u  P>« ;  aln,  that  the  mid  t  -o  pwa- 
d  tte  fwm.  to  wit  CI*»  contain  rtaUmroU  tMMUf  affiant'*  lull 

knowladgo  and  bsliif  ai  lo  tbr  (Vr  umrtaaom  and  con- 
I  Thai  theoama*  and  aMrwmw  «f  U»  puMiAw.  d.tion.  undw  which  atoekboldar.  and  areurlty  bcM*. 
•M— .  maaapag  »>A«.  and  twnws  mansgsr.  an  shod. ixt  apfwur  «|«ir  the  books  ol  the  company  a. 

v.— *  M..  nm.  .  tnrtem.  bold  stock  and  wcuiittm  in  a  capacity  Mm 

.  ...  ,i  .a _  than  that  ol  a  bona  fid*  owner;  and  thla  affiant  has  no 

l-sasonw.  is.  njrtrw.^ing  « lo  bsiiav*  that  any  Mm  person,  aasttiatian. 

^  ^  '  '  "“•“'I"1".  '*  „  oapaation  hai  any  intenst  dinet  or  indirect  in  the 

FAtw.  i-rp  H.  Uar,  Wyanrta.  Iteuwylvama  ^  neck.  bool*,  or  other  wcwrrt*.  than  an  ao  Rated 
Maaagiac  Edit®.  Nans  b)  him. 

BaR— Manager.  P.  S  Crtfaa.  Wynorte.  FWyl-  s.  That  thr  ayenge  number  d  coplan  ol  each  ime 
T“  d  UM  pobbmUon  told  or  dirt/ibuled,  through  the 

S  That  thr  cwnw.  arr:  (Cnw  names  aad  addnmaa  ma*  «  rthw^.  to  paid  mharibar*  during  the  a. 
d  mdnedus.'  owner*,  w.  d  n  cri-rMn*  pvt  rts  ««*'»“  extoadiag  the  date  shown  above  la:  (Thi. 
rum  at  the  nam.  and  -dr— TJ*i*S*tw.  mhrmrtTon  k nq«r-  from  daily  puhlmation.  only.) 
owwag  <r  bedding  I  per  not  «  mere  d  the  total  THX  Cltm  PCMrtBM  Ccnirxltr, 

d  *“*  ’  (>orgs  H.  Lorimsr,  Utter. 

Bran  to  and  isharriM  brfoe  me  this  Oth  day  d 

Ssfmntar.  1W2. 

Cremg  K  Own*.  ;>w».  fWMiiesaw  («*L)  W.C.TVRKEH. 

'Ti^n 5Se rZZJZ.  ^  K“*®  Now,  Ml. 

Ma  IUM  *■—  P«rH—  (Mr  -l>«-  April  I.  IMS) 


i,,  _ Carter's 

V/  knit  Underwear 


FOR  ALL  THE  FAMILY 


gold  until  the  rock  of  the  mounUin*  « 
washed  into  the  depth*  0f  the  *a." 

In  the  ohacure  light  Jim  Sin  arailod  a 
quiet  smile. 

“Dernre  is  the  father  of  all  motivw,"  he 
reflected.  “The  superior  man  venerates 
the  decree  of  hearen.  Peace  in  ■  thatched 
hut— that  is  happinms." 

Two  days  later,  in  his  kitchen  in  Doctor 
Holland’s  house  in  San  Francisco,  Jim  Sin, 
dismissing  the  substitute  cook,  made  a  bar¬ 
gain  with  him.  He  pointed  to  six  crates  ol 
gift  apricots  which  had  accumulated  during 
nia  brief  absence. 

"You  ketchoo  wagon,  takee  applecot 
when  you  bo,  1  give  you  fitty  cent." 

When  the  apricot  problem  had  been 
solved  for  the  moment  he  retired  to  his 
room  and  lighted  a  pinch  of  tobacco  in  the 
bowl  of  his  silver  pipe. 

"  Life  is  always  too  much  or  not  enough," 
he  reflected.  "Richea  lead  to  vice  and  pov¬ 
erty  to  theft.  The  path  of  virtue  can  be 
widened,  but  it*  direction  cannot  be 
changed." 

That  night,  when  Doctor  Holland  ques¬ 
tioned  him,  he  sketched  a  brief  outline  of 
his  trip. 

" I  go  are  my  friend,"  he  explained.  "I 
say  how  do  and  come  back." 

Doctor  Holland  picked  up  hia  evening 
paper  and  pointed  to  a  headline. 

'•What  name  Chinaman  caught  that 
stage  robber?"  he  askrd.  "Man  rob 
stage,  Chinaman  catch  him  near  Placer- 
vilie.  You  know  him?" 

Jim  Sin  put  on  hb  hm\  pit-flu*h  poker 
fit*. 

-  You  )ik<«  *t*w  appl+cot  fo*  breukfajiK?" 
hr  naked  in  reply. 


HEATS  THE 
HOME  AS  THE 
SUN  HEATS 
THE  EARTH 
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ts 

millions  of  Hollars  from 
America's  fuel  bills  - 

^  - -mil  cui  your 

fuel  costs  35  to  50/0 

Science  does  two  things  for  us— improves  methods 
— lowers  cost. 


Stoves  were  an  improvement  and  used  less  fuel  than 
the  open  fire.  But  man  was  not  satisfied. 

The  pipe  furnace  came  and  it  seemed  perfect.  But 
still  man  questioned.  He  considered  Nature’s  law- 
warm  air  rises,  cool  air  falls.  Then  he  asked :  "Are 
pipes  necessary  ?  If  warm  air  will  flow  through  pipes, 
won’t  it  flow  even  more  freely  through  large  doors, 
halls  and  stairways?” 


Caloric  heating,  through  years  of  service,  has  proved  its  superi¬ 
ority  in  buildings  of  practically  every  type  and  size  and  in 
every  climate,  from  Northern  Alaska  to  Florida. 


In  the  present  fuel  emergency.  Caloric  economy  is  of  national 
importance,  saving  millions  of  dollars  yearly  for  135.000  users. 


The  Caloric  offers  you:  Guaranteed  70  degrees  warmth  in 
coldest  weather— dean,  convenient,  healthful  heat— fuel  saving 
of  35  to  509i— satisfaction  or  your  money  back. 


Now— this  winter— it  the  time  to  start  with  life-time  Caloric 
comfort.  Sec  the  local  Caloric  dealer  or  write 


THE  MONITOR  STOVE  CO. 

103  run  a/  S*nM> 

PioaMf*  a t  PipclM  Hawing 
CINCINNATI.  OHIO 


Then  man  said:  "We  will  construct  a  furnace  without  pipes." 
And  he  reasoned  further.  "If  cool  air  falls  by  Nature's  law, 
let's  provide  in  this  furnace  a  passage  for  the  cool  air  to  flow 
down  and  out  of  the  rooms,  as  the  warm  air  flows  upward 
into  the  rooms."  This  was  done— and  thus  the  Caloric  Sys¬ 
tem  of  Circulating  Heat— based  on  Nature’s  unchanging 
law— had  its  birth. 
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Buffalo  -  Cleveland  -  Detroit  -  St.  Louis 

A  -•»  II..M  Sutler  OHIO  mori,  ll'®  UlK.  «  uhWr  run.lrwlWn  M  But«L>-to  open  «»Hj  in  l«S;  SOO  ►M.l.m.l  -  ill  lir  ».M~I  later. 

There  t.  lo  he  .noibcr  HOTF.I.  STATLER  m  IW  Psri;  S-jo-rr  AsUirt  U  BOSTON. 

Il  -ill  hare  1100  n.«—  axl  1100  hath..  of>ra<a«  Jslr  lu  hr  sniKxm— I  Ulrr. 


Those  "Statler  Service  Codes” 


llf  K.  M.  ST  ATLKR— Being  ..«*•  U  -  >rm  U  *d»r»- 
tisriomU  ruibolvmg  ini,  ructions  to  Sutler  rmpi»>re*. 

Hark  in  the  day.'  when  there  »«'  hut  one  Hotel  Slutlrr.  my  hardest  jol» 
(mill  it  is  rny  hardest  job  today)  was  to  get  our  employer-  to  carry  out  our 
IMilieies.  There  may  lie  businesses  in  which  it  is  easy;  all  I  know  i»  that  it 
fm’(  easy  in  the  hotel  business.  We  had  staked  our  future  success  imi  our 
policy  of  pleasing  and  satisfying  people— a  policy  loosely  expressed  in  the 
declaration  that  "the  guest  is  ulways  right";  hut  you  wouldn’t  believe  h<>» 
difficult  it  was  to  get  that  simple  idea  lived  up  to  by  our  people. 

That's  why  these  "Statler  Service  Codes"  were  written:  to  put  down 
simply,  and  make  unmistakably  plain,  our  instructions  lo  our  own  /tropJr 
about  how  quests  were  to  lie  treated. 

Then  an  unforeseen  tiling  happened:  the  Codes  began  attracting  a  lot  «if 
attention  from  thr  ;iuWir.  Newspapers  reprinted  them,  with  comment; 
magazines  und  trade  paper*  wrote  urlielcs  about  them,  sales  manager- 
requested  them  in  quantity  lots,  to  Use  as  textbook*  for  their  salesmen. 
Pretty  soon  we  were  distributing  more  copies  to  our  guests  and  the  public 
than  to  our  employees!  Hut  that  didn’t  make  us  lose  sight  of  the  real  job 
of  the  ('odea;  and  from  the  first  small  issue  till  today  rrtry  Statler  employee 
has  been  requirrd  to  study  the  Codes  ami  lie  guided  by  them. 

For  several  month*  we  have  lieen  printing  instructions  to  our  employee, 
ill  these  advertising  pages.  Here  is  the  basis  of  il  all— what  we  expert 
of  rveryliody  in  our  service,  and  what  you  may  expect  of  them: 


The  Codes  in  Full 


Statler  Service 

I  (I IT VI  !«TATIJ:H  U  »prf  t*td  prWdy  tW 

•*pk  taH.ra.ilv  u'i.bia|.»d 

Ni  I  Iren  il  Whurer*  tv# ry  lira  and  »o*un  employed 

Iro  Im  rrmrmlref  Ihu  alvir*.  »ad  In  Inti  all  iwd* 

milt  (otirlray  i 


MsMXfrZi  SMS  £ 

WMa  toaarda  tin  gliftU  fAA  la*  »Uj  Wl* 
njtdttuUUrl 

I hal .  It#  eueh  nru 


BUIkt 


N 
I 

ol<|  Ml. I 


r  ib  lire  i 


*ru  I  bat  >u*W  year  purl  (U  main  kin  nanl  la 

Uik  Iren.  utlb  hi*  famd y  and  lu.  frremla. 

up*  kan  lire  4m  td  lire 

|4aiu.  lire  ’* V^lnmblt  Whelp  fOI  ap.nl 

Nr.rf  U  freaky,  imn^nl  .re  frreak  TW  «xtrM  uar« 
%Mir  altrr  aa  mil  a.  tniw  Ire  ia  %»»«•*  >»B»laU 

ItwftiU#. 

H»ap  fi» (gmrttla  «il  are*  vftanl.una  an  laofty.  \ 
•titn  ma»  mar  •  md  muktire.  a  germ  veM  and  Ian  aWret 
a  a.  I  .till  Ire  a  fmlktanh. 


TW  npnittlaatf  an  udk  Ik 
naa  tW  WU  al  Ou»ra*  TW  Arana*. 
Units  kmadkrn  and  «%Ay  M  Bt/b 
A  tmfcuad  *•  A  reaal.re  kum  aaa  iW  ftdr 

Mata 


witaaf  al  any  M 
TW  ratpWym  rel 

•tTAt  «ti  ti  a  A 


•re  2*a  k  area  Are  Ik  ryt 


Al  n 

.Nmgtrre*  reilk  a  pred  m  In  tW 


rred  any*  4  ual 

Ck  iWl  Hat  onu 

iWaCWt 

Iktwt  iWW^r^fta 

Cklknl  iUnaf* 

Ik  1km  IW  trunk  ttaa  l 

rafWy  nay  W  ngkt. 


tyre  al  IW 

m  Wa 
•Warn 


parta  «n  lire  Ml*.  a-nre  (Are  ~alkre  (feme  utuW 

nMak  I  WwtWnd  iMn-t.  S«  Louaa  are  Sat  Varek. 

TW  remam  -  that  rarer*  *****  »a  Ik  Wad.  rrrry  W*- 
W*.  IW  IW  rirei.  IW  cWf.  IW  M 

»pr  tW  u.  WareHf.  aa  arekaf  all  tW  bm  In  Mk 
Wi  araW  dorlrerei.  aaWabk  Ire  At  «nly  U 


Scalar’s  Talk  on  Tipping 

IW  nmvoB  «d  A  foul  rret  tHm  Wture  br  riprert* 

lrer..*ivt^rwrtrein  ikU^a  tarared  ntlk  nWily.  (anrelr.) 

TW  prmxia  retui  are  Ire  IrUb  aid  twry  tlireaa  ihiAtfa 
•  »  W  llnor  relreor  fMtNfi  *1  II  Ur  mtrdrr  iaUBtal#. 
irereauarel  arr.vre  Ire  (direr*.  Jxrem  hire  iniureare^al. 
I  kit  «4ma  ul  trtvilvrea  bat  km  «4  lire  rank  rend  6k. 

Son  ared  llreti  a  «tm  ia  l.mnd-A  nailer,  a  U.i{. 
Ua.k.  a  Wkr  <r  a  Irelfe*  -  nW  add.  A  kill  Of  hta  u.i 
lily  Ire  bit  arruT*.  Swcb  a  rear  altrewt  a  ImI 


WKac  Statler  Service  Mranj 

A  Wa#4  Wo  jo4  tat  iktred  Ire  tHl 
TWl  tAt  IWl  N  nmre. 

TkWritklrekpamag.BAp.4  WrJ 

TW  Wld  ikm  trW  H  k  a  »md  Wui 

ll  n  IW  akpal  mi  IUI  Valkr  Ire  awl  He  fred* 


n*rer  tNlrU^rrerr-tretltMlvr— pr«t|nf A<*ty  —  tkan  bit 

IcOuna  Tire  Mimu  6air  IsUanulkr  reaaU  anlinprelrd. 

and  ia  p>aresf  lit  fo»la  ibrel  Ibr  ref  van l  ka*  ffivrn  bin 
•remlkntf  ratra  aad  rereri|rer«#t|  a  ad  bre  t«Ma  to  prey 
»Hiril»a*  fur  il. 

HreU|» 

Ofrererre.  iWrr  AfraburetullWlip.  A  rirli  WHiutkr 

anu  MHbiMg  o»«r«  |U  Mirer  krlrl  giretlt,  read  W 

Ukly  l rre*  lu  pr|  i|  b>  iWtiviitg  mmi rey  reboul. 


a  are  la 

luukly 

ir.a  I  «ire  rev  inaaita  rend  Im  retiiJ  arernlily  iiulrod 
An  in6aidaaJ  r.aaare  u  W  ik.uikl  a  hH 

adt aaretaUrt  i|re  retlk  lire  advirr  l«  “kuy  A  Iremre  at. I 

Ik 

Al  *nfr~|ire«tt  Ira  trier.  badAg  iW  tire*  ul  b&u  Irk. 


TW  are***  ad  a  Wdrl  -  M  a  «k-«g  a m^XmS  Irj  Any 
rereglt  tnAa  idtal  II  la  am  aaresaaJ  allrnlarei  U  reny  rot 

•re4  yret-*v  rrepliytr  Ire  mk  partreatiAt  |*M  TWrr  |y|«m  Irelfa  Ire  rmaaUlaU  "lire  |Hiklif~ 

TWrerelW  Wred  Wrerarer  agrreM  nayalre  akt  k  ll  k ilW  Ui» #4 [•  #«-J  Mil [!•  to  tW  puldir. 

paat  are  Wa  UA  tkikfd  a  !•»  Aiar.  re  a  b-rek*d  ||  a  tire  aavrevd  koMraraa  ad  it  t4dt  Af.irfrr  In  pkrere  lire 

kWa  ll  at  IW  bred  ad  -raren  W  re  rmMkd  W  pulW  Iretlre  Ikrea  a./  Mirer  t»Mrfc  In  (W  arsreid. 

MalW  tore  rare  l.|Wre  UuU  il  W  *aili  In  llol 

•M.ikr  knooa  IWl  a  irtl  riaaa  btAri  oanared  W  mrere 
lamrsl  n  a  lafdrm  Urea,  fur  lire  rreaatre  I  kal  a  amali  bail  a 

««rtaiA  pat  rent  ul  tire  gxre.it  r  ,11  |i^.  in  apil#  ul  aU  rub. 

MaiWr  rare  and  h-a  4a  lldai  IKr  turetairet  Ire  h.a 

gtrma  ubd  4*  anl  aiab  In  lip  rarrytblnc  rerrmfcan 
•it  IW  nay  «l  Wntl  arrvtre.  «fbg.  Hk  Ihm  tkr 

Itl^rer  gmt. 

Wa  <nnW  iknt  a  Ul  r  r»re.ta  (k  n.d  btar  W 

lip  al  J/«<a4  Vrellrr  to  grl  oretoptu.  pukU,  allrnlitr 


A  4c reat a  .are  rr>V  iW  4re  ia  A  manor*  Ire  amt* 
W  mu  «M  IUI  W  .«  n  W  Wd.  utrer*  po^k  am 
MlaamW  *k  — 


Mr  tore  d—f  (W  4rere  ia  a  nay  ibrel  «kbt  W  iW 
Mt  a  and  maW*  Wa  npvt  «•  ftnd  rel  tk 

.  -MVy.  *m»~7  -nArec  ire  .  pmnW 

bkalkraniVtlayi  "Vr*m.  aW«  Mr  kka* 
mtofren  ICM,' tm*re»d  W  ~*Wa  tkaaUmare* 


Or.  Ur  Anal  roipbaak.  or  arey  |o  Hlretlre  gm.L 

IT. are  4t  ref  Up  uakret  yun  frrel  Ukr  Ml  kill  tf  yua  4 
lip.  Id  ;um  lf|*p(Hd  U  voiding  lu  a  |rnuinr  4rkrr 
n«  oalreaig  lu  an  real  rap.* «ta 


•V,  IW  fug 
TrektkbUprea 


itdlW 


lulW 


An  f retire  uW  la  murk  tre  anturr  ukpWna 
rolk  and  4re*  m4  kre^  a  gorr!  W4d.f  a  .add  max  re 

-r«dMad  mareklkrtH  lb.nk  ktmrel  r^bl  - 
aad  onW  at  IWW  IW  ua-lre  £  all  ngW 

And  yaA  Wre.  WW  Wr4.  lltal  in  al  PM  4*ar*» 

— satis 


Ik  UWdi  ai  an  rel  a  ir<.|  Ail  n^tts  «rem  rerix-w.  rer  imuum  mat  lire  ucnwirf urwtrer  ure 

TW  Arrud  nr  mWt  Wad'  « W  ra  inlron  AlftnrHril  idkrred  Ire  (k  reread  //<d*f  .SfAlfrr.  iWn 

^  bretre  rerrWd  a.  tVirdand.  uxmM  tl.muUlr  all  pi  « 

krlp  tun  «57  bn  iW  Hatkr  and  mrer  .opkrtr*  lu  r^trr  rtfnri*  Milb  re. tire  it  did  Ww 


Any  Alalkr  rmpioym  a  W  it  utre  aid  dlarrrul  rouagb 

!«•  ami  l*pa  i®  uire  and  4.trerei  raugl,  (o  rrodrr  a 

kW  treat  re  aWiWr  Ire  it  l«|rprd  re  IM. 

And  W  k  u.re  aad  4-rrel  ratHigh  W  any  ‘  thank 

yvn  nWn  Ire  cdt  »a«lip. 

la  ibia  runnreltun  Ih  I  bit  ire  amd 

TW  man  nb  InWt  a  lap  and  4xre«  nol  iWnk  lire 

ttfifrer  4  re  a  mi  (red  that  W  Wa  tarearel  I  hr  |m  any  art 

I  ban  a  Ida*  hma.k#  Irek  ikal  tre  bn.  rururesl  la.  14ml 
••rerev  Aur  Sfallrr  tiapl..|rr  uW  fail*  lo  flav  are* 

wre.  .re  u Ire  fail,  la  tWhk  IW  tor. I  a|M.  m*r.  him  rerere 
Ikinn  UW  tbrel  «d  lire  Hi  a  lire  .Uiulard.  Wr  Aluara 
lbn>4  any  pH  »b.»  rrfnrelt  ireli  a  mm  to  u«  }Ualbf 

4re*mddml autmirer.lv  a.tk  hta  Wlfrert.  any  oretlLi, 

Ire  Wait  preJuocKreilv  uilh  ia.  gxreata-Wit  lire  l.p 
gftietm  grl  *Ia*I  airexft  irere. 


In  Conclusion 


IVWn  Slaltrr  rerv.rr  in  BulTalu 

urtb  fW  arravre.  »r  Igfrxl  (Wl 


^ .  xz 


Ibal  *€re1 

Non  liarer  arr  (direr  BaM«  Htalkr  io  Dvlmit  aid  in 

Uk>  U  Nrar  V«A.  TW  Prnnuylmnia -I W 

t  UriM  lK«.i-ta  Slallre  -tfrer atrsl.  A  ora  nr*J 

l  V.alkr  it  ireddiag  ia  Buffalo,  and  aoolhrr  Sfalkr 


lu 


YaaikbU  maW  4  an.  SJ  ftmf 


At  iW  trgamaalMn  runlintrea  lo  grxia.  yi 

W  rvuing  uiibit  dre  ynuf 
Ya  ran  pnaranfm  year  grrvtb  reilh  at  by  making 

rtr  part  «*  Wrfd  Mdk  S error  lire  WA  arrvicr  of  ilt 

LndtWrvia  Art  youf 
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other  railroads  that  had  not  goo*  into 
them  grew  in  importance. 

It  seemed  at  various  times  as  if  Hunting- 
ton.  Hill.  Ham  man.  Gould  and  a  few 
other  railway  kings  would  rather  in  every 
rood  in  right.  but  it  proved  to  be  an  ilhi- 
non  only.  In  the  same  way  there  will 
come  a  limit  to  the  expansion  of  Stinnes  in 
Germany  and  Ford  in  this  country. 

Certainly  the  organiaers  of  most  of  the 
latter-day  mergers  neither  dare  nor  hope 
for  empire  and  monopoly.  Their  problem 
is  a  very  different  one  fr;m  that.  The 
truth  is  that  industry  has  become  too  big 
for  monopoly.  What  is  sought  in  them 
latter-day  mergers  is  to  round  out  a  bu«- 

The  idea  is  not  so  much  to  secure  all  the 


of  five  machine-tool  makers  contained  I 
detailed  1M  of  the  products  of  each  plant 
A  full  list  of  them  would  All  several  para 
graphs,  and  If  the  account  was  wboll] 
accurate  It  showed  not  only  no  duplication 
In  products  hut.  to  the  layman’s  ear  a< 
least,  there  was  hardly  the  riigfcUM  re 
semblance  in  the  nomenclature  betwmi 
one  tool  and  another. 

To  a  very  large  extent  plants  are  pui 
together  that  are  complementary  rathsi 
than  competitive  In  any  strict  sense.  / 
banker  already  quoted  in  this  article  m 


Well,  in  that  rase  them  as 
Yankee  concern  making  an  artirii 
latively  Ana  quality.  It  was  old-1 
and  had  wonderful  good  will  an4 
but  It  has  never  been  able  to  i 
money.  So  by  putting  it  toge¬ 
ther  companies  which  make  a 
Um  of  goods,  and  putting  in  nea 
ment  I  am  booing  they  may  mri 

iSr. « «h..  «h. 

inant  type  of  ktter-day  merge 
more  than  complementary;  it  i 
dicular  or  vertical.  The  ideate  to 
straight  line  frota  producer  of  rm 
ate  to  consumer.  Apparently  th, 
taken  hold  of  tbs  buslnsas  lead 
the  great  industrial  countries  at 
same  time.  for.  although  Hugo  J 
Germany  is  rawly  the  chief  etpon 


A  COMPLETE  LINE  OF  RAIN  COATS  —  A  type  for  every  need 
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Small  companies  often  use  small.  local 
and  hrw-oriced  sources  of  materials  and 
po»w.  They  are  constantly  seeking  out 
rheaper  rent*,  taxes,  wages  and  salaries. 
With  lem  overhead  to  take  care  of  it  is 
ewier  for  them  to  clcae  down  entirely  in 
tad  times.  Rarely  do  the  big  companies 
the  highest  prices  for  their  products, 
must  take  the  great  bulk  of  the 
turinew  rather  than  the  choicest  bits,  and 
ptriteering  on  their  part  meets  with  far 
■wilier  punishment  than  when  indulged  in 
by  mull,  obscure  competitors. 

Even  the  brief  facts  given  here  must 
show  that  combination  is  no  onc-oidrd 
affair,  that  advantages  and  disadvantages 
must  I*  weighed  with  extreme  caution. 
It  '»  known  that  in  certain  industries  ro¬ 
les  Ud  efforts  at  combination  have  failed. 
Even  the  largest  capital  has  not  served  to 
prevent  the  miscarriage  of  every  merger 
plan  in  trade*  that  are  just  naturally  un¬ 
fitted  for  combination. 

It  must  I*  remembered  that  no  matter 
kow  Urge  the  industrial  consolidations  be- 
«*ne  or  how  many  efforts  are  made  to 
f<sm  new  oiks,  the  growth  of  industry  it- 
wJf  more  than  keeps  pure  with  the  move 
ment.  That  te,  no  matter  how  much  the 
big  companion  expand  there  are  ao  many 
new  forma  of  specialised  production,  so 
innny  new  products  and  uses  for  them,  that 
i  he  chance  for  other  producere  in  the  i 
grneral  trade  ia  always  kept  alive. 

Consbler  shoos.  The  two  largest 
manufacturers  In  the  world  the  Inter¬ 
national  Shoe  Company  and  Endicott- 
Johiiaon— have  not  only  far  outdistanced 
all  other  producers  but  are  running  a  fairly 
does  race  between  themselves.  The  first 
named  recently  took  over  the  McKlwaln 
Company,  which  was  a  notably  large  unit, 
and  with  this  addition  has  nearly  forty 
plants.  For  the  moat  part  it  has  grown  by 
a  |m.ro  of  consolidation  and  combina¬ 
tion.  Endlcott-Johnson,  on  the  other  hand. 
hM  developed  from  within,  by  building 
i*w  planla  and  additions  from  time  to  time. 

Blgnoti  Without  Monopoly 

Yst  three  two  giant  companies,  large  as 
they  are.  produce  Ira*  than  one-fourth  the 
total  output.  They  have  grown  rapidly  to 
s  great  six*,  and  even  the  smaller  of  the 
two  makes  something  liks  one  hundred  and 
twenty  thousand  itelra  of  shoes  a  day. 
They  are  certainly  typical  of  big  business. 
Why,  then,  does  not  one  of  them  gradually 
drive  everybody  else  out  of  the  shoe  trade? 

There  are  no  doubt  many  answers  to  this 
iioretion,  but  one  answer  at  least  te  that 
there  are  so  many  different  kinds,  stylss. 
laits  sml  nixc*  of  shore— men's  and  women's, 
la/m ta',  boys'  and  mlaom'.  medium  grade 
and  low  grade— that  no  one  manufacturer 
ran  economically  handle  tho  whole  bus! 
nnw.  If  he  attempted  it  some  small  com¬ 
petitor  with  low  overhead  would  gradually 
tick  off  the  more  profitable  portions  of  the 
trade. 

It  has  been  estimated  that  there  are  fiv* 
thousand  distinct  products  and  manufac¬ 
turing  use  for  steel  wire.  In  all  sorts  of 
•pecialteed  directions  hundreds,  indeed 
thousands,  of  manufacturers  are  to  he  found 
In  the  iteel,  iron  and  metal  Industrie*  gen- 
•  rally.  The  United  Sutra  Steel  Corpora¬ 
tion  handle*  a  business  as  stupendous  as 
the  human  mind  te  capable  of  directing. 
Yet  for  some  years  past  the  relative  In- 
tease  In  volume  handled  by  half  a  doten 
npetitors  greatly  exceeded  that  of  the 

i  is  worrying  over  the  smallness  or 
of  the  larger  SUndard  Oil  com¬ 
panies.  yet  there  seems  no  doubt  that  the 
independent*  are 
percentage  of  the  refined-oil 
Powerful  as  the  SUndard  companies  still 
ore,  it  is  said  that  independents  have 
ta-0  dollars  invested  for  each  one  of  SUnd¬ 
ard  money. 

Generally  speaking,  it  may  be  said  that 
no  movement  toward  expansion  and  com¬ 
bination  ever  goes  quite  so  far  as  it  appear, 
to  be  going  in  the  flush  of  iU  most  vigorous 
growth.  Some  twenty  yea nt  ago  it  looked 
a.  if  all  the  steel  companies  would  come 
into  one  great  holding  company.  Two  or 
three  powerful  concerns  held  out,  and  in 
the  course  of  a  few  yearn  other  smaller 
ones  had  become  great.  Meanwhile  it 
looked  as  if  aU  the  railroads  would  be 
grouped  into  three  or  four  systems.  But 
wveral  of  the  combinations  fell  apart,  and 


X 


all  the 
as  it  te  to 

plants  together  to  offer  a 
»ded  line.  A  track  merger 
seeks  to  offer  both  heavy-duty  and  light- 
delivery  tracks;  a  high-priced  and  rape- 
daily  well-made  passenger  automobile  ia  I 
taken  In  by  a  company  that  produce* 
of  a  different  grade;  a  steel  company 
specialise*  on  rails  te  taken  over  by 
that  makes  plate*. 

The  idea  is  no  futile  one  of 
competition;  it  te  the  hop*  that  by 
a  variety  of  product*  In  a  variety  of  lo¬ 
calities  there  will  always  be  something  the 
public  te  willing  to  buy. 

TA*  Vertical  T mil 


What  do  you  look  for 
when  you  buy  a  raincoat? 

Of  ooursc  you  look  for  *lylc  and  fit  that  will  make  you  proud 
of  your  choice.  Bui  you  look,  too,  for  protection  in  any  weath¬ 
er.  You  look  for  a  coat  that  will  give  you  Ion*,  hard  wear. 

And  tkeu  values  your  eye  cannot  detect.  Even  experts  arc 
sometimes  fooled  by  dever  makeshifts. 

When  you  buy  a  Raynster  you  buy  assurance,  for  Kaynstcrs 
are  backed  by  the  oldest  rubber  organization  in  the  world. 
Every  inch  is  sealed  by  layer  on  layer  of  rubber  that  shuts 
out  the  hardest  rain.  Every  seam  is  triple-reinforced  to 
make  the  coat  absolutely  waterproof. 

There  arc  many  different  Raynster  models,  from  the  rugged 
rubber  surface  types  to  smart  tweeds  and  cashmeres  with  the 
rubber  hidden  inside.  Special  types  for  boys,  too.  Whether 
you  want  a  raincoat  for  work,  for  motoring  or  for  business, 
there's  afttapftMtr  built  fespttially  ftfr  you. 

I-ook  for  the  nster  name!  If  your  dealer  should  be  out 
,  of  the  eftftet  Radftstcf  y&o  want,  be  can  get  it  in  no  time  from 
j?th*  nflAt  of  «nfr  many^ganahes. 

bber  Company 
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proc mot.  It  found*  well.  this  ides  ol  con¬ 
trolling  all  the  steps.  but  it  may  remove 
the  spur  to  efficient  operation  at  different 
■tan.  The  tendency*  naturally  is  to  favor 
one's  own  manufacturing  or  marketing 
organization,  irrespective  of  iu  relative 


It  ia  a  beautiful  dream  fee  a  mail-order 
house  or  chain  of  store*  to  own  iu  factories, 
but  a  good  merchandiser  may  be  a  poor 
manufacturer,  and  the  other  way  around. 
When  the  shoe  manufacturer  put#  his  own 
retail  stores  into  a  lown^then  naturally 

shoe  manufacturers  that  make  a  varied 
enough  hoe  to  root  the  complete  require¬ 
ment*  of  the  retail  trade. 

But  with  all  iu  defecU  integration  is  the 
logical  order  of  the  day.  and  ia  likely  to  go 
very  much  further.  Unquestionably  much 
of  the  surras  of  the  United  Stales  Steel 
Corporation  has  been  doe  to  iu  control  of 
raw  materials  and  transportation.  The 
two  largest  uniU  in  the  motor  field.  Ford 
and  General  Motors,  have  rone  very  far 
In  the  same  direction.  General  Motors  even 


Nowhere  is  the  process  so  dearly  at 
work  as  in  the  oil  industry,  and  -penally 
with  the  Sundard  Oil  and  the  larger  inde¬ 
pendent  compeniM.  The  old  Standard  Oil 
trust  was  s  highly  integrated  unit  except 
in  the  one  respect  of  production,  being 
primarily  a  refining,  transportation  and 
marketing  concern.  Along  came  the  Su¬ 
preme  Court  and  broke  It  up  Into  thirty- 
odd  parts.  This  partition  was  devised  with 
great  skill.  It  sms  carried  out  partly  along 
geographical  lines,  but  even  more  along 
the  lines  of  function.  There  were  produc¬ 
ing.  refining,  transportation  and  marketing 
corn  pantos.  So  highly  specialised  were  the 


o  the  extent  that  the  partition  wai 
deal  and  has  remained  so.  no  great 
of  competition  has  been  Injected 
dually,  albeit  eteadily,  meat  <M 


•  at  the 

yasin? 


iww  The  Invisible  Bed  Room 


■Q&tf  An  Added  Room  ~ Subtracted  Renf¥Q& 


By  Day  a  Handsome  Davenport — 

By  Night  a  Luxurious  Bed 

Because  the  Kroehler  davenport  bed  is  so  luxurious  and  beauti¬ 
ful  u  davenport,  it  is  hard  to  realize  that  beneath  its  soft,  yield¬ 
ing  cushions  and  rich  upholstery,  and  completely  concealed  by 
its  fine  lines,  is  a  wonderfully  comfortable  Bed. 

Every  night  this  extra  sleeping  space  is  ready  for  use,  invit¬ 
ing  restful  slumber.  With  such  a  convenience  as  this,  you  can 
manage  with  one  less  bedroom,  and  subtract  from  the  family 
budget  the  rental  which  that  room  would  cost. 

One  simple  motion  converts  the  Kroehler  into  a  full  sized, 

72  x  50-inch  bed,  with  patented,  sagless,  folding  metal  bed  frame 
and  springs,  and  ample  room  for  a  thick,  removable  mattress 
and  bedding. 

Kroehler  davenport  beds  arc  made  in  overstuffed,  colonial 
and  period  designs,  in  any  wood  finish;  with  chairs  and  rockers 
to  match.  Upholstery  of  mohair  plush,  tapestry,  velour,  genuine 
leather  or  leather  substitute.  Made  to  harmonize  with  any 
decorative  scheme.  Handsome  styles,  at  prices  to  meet  any 
requirement.  Sold  by  leading  furniture  dealers  everywhere, 
for  cash  or  easy  payments.  Ask  for  a  demonstration.  l.ook 
for  the  Kroehler  trade  mark.  Don’t  accept  a  substitute; 

Kroehler  davenport  beds  are  no  more  expensive.  1||H|||  ( 

ll'rile  for  free  book  of  allr active  designs  and  name  of  dealer. 

Kroehler  Manufacturing  Company,  Chicago 

Fmfrin  i  Kank.kee,  IlL;  Naperville,  HL;  fcogl—ro.,  N  T. 

Canadian  Factory,  Stratford,  Ontario 

KROEHLER 

DAVENPORT  BED 


Soma  Vortical  Morgan 


Federal  Trade  Cfcnraiwfon  for  inform,.. 
Uon,  which  was  well.  But  the  opinion  ex¬ 
pressed  by  one  ^  senator  in  urging  the 
resolution,  typical  no  doubt  of  the  IwW, 
of  many  people,  shows  what  masterly 
illogic  is  at  the  command  of  some  public 


"The  consummation  of  this  merger  must 
be  prevented.  This  is  the  age  of  steel. 
Iron  and  steel  today  lie  at  the  bat*  ol 
every  human  activity.  Without  steel  our 
farms  cannot  be  cultivated,  our  railroads 
would  cease  to  operate,  our  industries 
would  be  prostrated,  and  our  very  homes 
could  not  be  built.  The  men  who  control 
this  basic  commodity  control  the  nation. 
The  purpose  of  this  merger  is  clear.  It  is 
the  elimination  of  whatever  competition 
now  exists  in  the  steel  industry  and  the 
creation  of  a  situation  where  prices  may  be 
fixed  on  a  monopoly  basis  without  fear  of 
detection/' 

On  behalf  of  the  aenator  it  is  only  fair 
to  aay  that  when  be  made  then*  remark*  it 
was  hoped  by  the  promoters  to  merge  six 
independent  companies.  This  would  no 
doubt  have  been  a  monstrosity  in  the 
senator's  e»M.  but  It  would  have  had  only 
about  one-third  the  volume  of  tho  United 


States  Steel  Corporation,  and  only  about 
15  per  cent  of  the  entire  business  of  the 
country  at  that. 

Woll-Roundod  Output 

But  two  of  the  companlre  dropped  out 
of  the  negotiations,  and  one  of  them,  the 
Lackawanna,  was  taken  over  by  tho  Beth¬ 
lehem  Steel  Corporation,  headed  by  Charles 
M.  Schwab,  former  president  of  the  United 
States  Steel  Corporation,  but  now  wholly 
independent  of  that  company.  This  left 
one  two-company  merger  and  one  three- 
company  merger,  of  about  equal  else  in  the 
final  rault.  each  having  somewhere  1k- 
tween  4  and  8  per  rent  of  the  total  capacity 
of  the  country. 

A  pretty  feeble  pair  of  monopolist*  I  Bui 
the  story  of  and  reasons  for  three  negotia¬ 
tions  can  best  bs  told  in  the  words  of  one 
of  the  men  claee  to  them: 

"  Every  business  of  any  size  la  eseentially 
a  departmenl-etore  equation.  Take  the 
company  that  I  was  originally  interested 
in  and  which  has  gone  into  one  of  there 
merger.  It  was  a  big  company  in  Itself, 
the  rreult  of  a  combination  of  several  Im¬ 
portant  concerns,  but  it  was  not  big  enough 
but  what  it  larked  the  factors  with  which 
the  market  was  least  saturated  last  year 
and  this  year.  Let  us  say  it  is  pipe.  It 
might  be  anything  else,  and  a  few  year* 
from  now  it  will  bo  something  else. 

"Now  to  make  any  money  from  this 
product,  for  which  my  company  ha*  no 
capacity,  we  should  have  to  spend  about 
126.000.000.  It  would  take  a  year,  and  by 
that  time  the  market  for  that  product 
might  have  dropped,  and  the  capacity 
would  be  ready  after  the  demand  had 
ceased.  How  much  more  economics!  to 
combine  with  other  companies  one  of 
which  does  have  pipe  capacity.  It  can  be 
done  not  only  without  spending  money 
and  waiting  but,  what  is  perhaps  more 
important  from  the  public  standpoint .  with¬ 
out  increasing  beyond  the  public's  need* 
the  supply  of  this  particular  product. 

"Combination  adds  to  a  company’s  ca¬ 
pacity  in  the  moat  rapid  and  economical 
way.  not  only  for  the  bualneas  itaelf  but  for 
the  country  at  large.  We  have  facilities 
enough  to  take  care  of  any  kind  of  business 
in  this  country,  but  they  are  divided  and 
scattered.  To  get  back,  however,  to  this 
particular  merger,  year  after  next  plates 
may  be  in  demand.  Well,  my  old  company 
ha*  plenty  of  plate  capacity,  and  the  con- 


it  is  being  combined  with  to  get  the 
pipe  production  ha*  none. 

"Just  to  consolidate  for  tho  sake  of 
consolidation  is  foolish.  The  whole  point 
ia  to  get  companies  with  rounded-out  pro¬ 
duction.  A  company  may  be  bijt  In  its 
line,  but  if  it  make*  only  one  thing  and 
there  is  no  demand  for  that,  what  ia  going 
to  become  of  it?  But  the  rounding  out  ha* 
to  be  done  also  with  respect  to  geographical 
location  as  well  as  different  products. 

"The  geographical  market  must  be  met 
where  it  to  strongest,  for  demand  varies, 
not  only  a*  regard*  products  but  as  regards 
location.  If  Chicago  is  the  strong  market 
a  company  here  on  the  seaboard  can’t  ship 
as  against  one  near  Chicago,  and  on  the 
other  hand  the  Chicago  concern  can’t  ship 
into  New  England  as  against  the  plant  on 
the  seaboard.  Freight,  you  must  remem¬ 
ber.  is  a  big  item  in  steel. 

(C aittUtia*  cn  Pnga  143 ) 
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See  What  a  Quarter  Buys 

For  a  Family  of  Four 


T" 


this 


E  main  dish  of  a  dinner  for  four 
Ic  costs  only  a  quarter  if  you  serve 


Other  main  dishes  for  four  cost  S0.90 
to  351.25,  from  four  to  five  times  as  much. 

So  by  serving  delicious  "  Food-Sardines,” 
Dinner  Size,  but  once  a  week  in  place  of 
more  expensive  foods,  you  save  from  one 
to  four  dollars  a  month! 


Genuine  Sardines 

from  California 

BOOTH’S  "Food-Sardines,"  Dinner 
Size,  arc  genuine  sardines  from  our 
own  waters  off  the  California  Coast. 

They  have  the  real  sardine  flavor  and 
the  firm,  tender  meat. 

But  they  should  not  be  confused  with  the 
'mall,  costly,  imported  sardines  to  which 
you  arc  accustomed. 

Booth's  arc  large,  nutritious  fish,  five  to 
six  inches  long,  packed  in  delicious  sauces. 

Being  a  domestic  product,  you  pay  no 
customs  duty  on  them.  That’s  why  they 
cost  so  little. 

Booth’s  "Food-Sardines"  arc  rich  in 
protein,  the  builder  of  tissue.  And  they 
provide  over  900  calorics,  food  energy 
units,  to  the  pound. 


Their  appetizing  flavor  and  vital  nour¬ 
ishment  are  combined  with  exceedingly  low 
cost.  They  are  one  of  the  most  remark¬ 
able  foods  that  we  know.  Compare  with 
others.  Decide  for  yourself. 

Your  family  will  enjoy  them.  Try  them 
this  week  at  least  once  in  place  of  the  usual 
meal. 

Use  them  in  any  one  of  a  score  of  deli¬ 
cious  ways;  as  a  dinner  dish;  for  salads; 


‘Food-Sardines’’  Fried  in  Crumbs 


T*i«  Booth-.  -Food-W«.-  -n*  dr r. 

•ilh  uil,  pepper  a— J  ■  (loti  of  lemon  jiiiw.  Dip  them 
in  S-ir.  then  into  beaten  eg*.  i*J  Mf  in  btnd 
crumU.  Ilc.t  .bout  tb re*  atom  of  butter  in  thr 
bluer,  add  the  Sardine*, 
until  a  nice  Bolden 


Compare  These  Costs 

(io  over  four  market  bill  foe  the  pair  four 

item  during  that  time.  Add  together  and  diridc 
bj  the  number  of  dinner,  refuewnted- 

If  true*  it  a  family  of  fair,  the  charter,  are 
the  Sguee  -0  be  a.  least  SI-25-/m*al*  -we.' 

Booth’s  "Food-Sardines”  25c 


F.  F.  Booth  Co.,  Packers  of  High  Grade  Foods 

110  MARKET  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO.  CALIF. 


on  having 

Booth’*  Cratcnnt  Brand 

it  the  Oval  Tin. 


Booths 

Crescent  Brand  ^ 

Food- Sardines 

Dinner  Size-^ 


for  sandwiches;  for  chafing  dish  suppers. 

Once  you  try  them,  you’ll  serve  them 
each  week  by  family  request.  They'll  en¬ 
joy  the  dinners.  You’ll  enjoy  the  saving. 

Packed  Three  Ways 

Try  Them  All 

IJOOTH’S  "Food-Sardines"  lend  variety 
to  your  menus  because  they  arc  put 
up  in  three  delicious  sauces,  tomato,  mus¬ 
tard,  and  in  vinegar  and  spices. 

They  are  prepared  for  you  in  immacu¬ 
late  plants  with  modern  equipment.  They 
arc  very  high  quality.  Be  sure  of  the 
brand.  Note  the  yellow  crescent  on  the 
oval  tin. 

Your  grocer  probably  has  Booth’s 
“Food-Sardines,"  Dinner  Size.  If,  by 
chance,  he  hasn’t,  send  us  one  dollar  for 
an  introductory  shipment  of  four  cans, 
charges  prepaid. 

Specify  the  kinds  of  sauces  you  want. 
Your  money  gladly  refunded  if  you  arc  not 
entirely  satisfied. 

Mail  Coupon 

OUR  famous  free  book, "  Booth’s  Food- 
Sardine  Recipes,’’  will  help  you  cut 
your  expenses  down.  Mail  the  coupon  to¬ 
day  for  your  copy. 


F.  E.  Booth  Co., 

110  Market  St..  Dept.  HO. 

Su  FrandacD,  Cabf. 

Pfcaae  tend  free  book  of  rrcipcv 


— Stat*_ 


4 -WIDTH  SHINGLES 


Certain-teed 

Roofings 
Shingles 
Tarred  Felts 
Insulating  Papers 
Paints  of  All  Kinds 
Varnishes 
Linoleum 
Oil  Cloth 

PYOOUTEX-Th*-  RnmU. 

Snnitnry.  Attractive  Floor  fotrnn^ 


Beautify  as  well  as  protect  your  home 
with  a  roof  of  Certain-teed  Slate  Sur- 
faeed  Shingles. 

The  artistic  and  beautiful  effect  of  a  roof  of  Certain-teed  Slate 
Surfaced  Shingles,  in  a  soft  shade  of  green  or  red  or  blue-black, 
is  very  attractive. 

A  Certain-teed  Shingle  roof  will  afford  you  years  of  complete 
protection  from  weather  and  sparks.  You  would  forget  you 
had  a  roof  were  you  not  constantly  reminded  of  its  artistic 
beauty. 

These  shingles  are  made  in  individual  and  in  Four-width  types 
which  are  easy  to  lay.  Certain-teed  Slate  Surfaced  Shingles 
preserve  their  artistic  appearance. 

Certain-teed  Slate  Surfaced  Shingles  are  of  the  same  quality 
which  has  given  Certain-teed  roofing  its  reputation  for  depend¬ 
ability.  They  are  the  best  value  obtainable  in  an  artistic  and 
dependable  roof. 

CERTAIN  TEED  PRODUCTS  CORPORATION 


Certainty  of  Quality-  Satisfaction  Guara rxteed 
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lh*>y  are  wanted, 
ra importation  alone  gives  it  a  differential 
i  1.60  a  ton,  and  iU  total  advantage  over 

ire  dollar*  a 


‘Continued  from  Pojo  130 ) 

"But  Kuprx»r  thin  company  near  New 
York  or  Philadelphia  decides  to  build  n«ar 
Chicago  in  order  to  take  advantage  of  that 
market  when  it  ia  active.  To  build  properly 
out  there  win  coat  $100,000,000  and  will 
take  several  year*.  But  the  ateel  industry 
it  now  overbuilt  between  30  and  40  per  cent. 

"Aa  for  competition,  the  public  acera 
to  forget  that  each  company  varus  in  its 
capacity  for  each  product,  and  often  if  it 
do«  have  a  considerable  capacity  in  one 
cf  many  linn  it  can’t  compete  in  many 
parts  of  the  country  for  geographical  rea¬ 
sons.  If  all  the  products  handled  in  all 
part*  of  the  country  by  all  the  companies 
going  into  one  of  there  merger*  be  con¬ 
sidered.  the  competitive  buaineaa  to  he 
eliminated  by  combination  amounts  to 
only  lpj  per  cent  of  the  total  volume  cov¬ 
ered  by  the  combination. 

"But  the  United  State  Steel  Corpora¬ 
tion  with  ita  widely  distributed  plants,  its 
easy  access  to  its  own  raw  materials  and 
it*  own  transportation  facilities  is  always 
turning  out  trie  products  mart  in  dsmand 
and  in  the  localities  where 
Tra 
of 

competitors  is  often  dose  to  ft 
ton.  Other  steel  companies  live  merely  on 
the  sufferance  of  the  Steel  Corporation's 
live-and-let-live  policy. 

”  No  one  company  can  afford  to  provide 
the  transportation  facilities  or  the  raw 
material*  which  the  Steel  Corporation  en¬ 
joy*.  but  by  combination  we  can  approach 
their  advantages  to  some  extent.  Com¬ 
bination  will  thus  further  instead  of  re¬ 
strain  competition.  The  Steel  Corporation 
■111  begin  to  have  some  reel  competition, 
for  three  other  companies  will  be  able  to 
compete  with  products  and  in  territory  for 
tho  first  time,  not  only  with  the  Steel 
Corporation  but  in  some  rases  with  each 
other.  Above  all  else,  merger*  mean  com¬ 
petition  in  new  territory,  for  each  merger 
strengthen*  the  territorial  or  location  power 
of  those  who  enter  It. 

"In  any  case  It  la  combination  (or  the 
independent  companies,  or  an  immense 
amount  of  new  construction,  or  death. 
Why,  even  the  Steel  Corporation  Is  not 
rounded  out  enough  to  meet  the  con¬ 
stantly  varying  demand*  for  different  prod¬ 
uct*  in  different  territories,  and  ip  now 

planning  to  build  a  $20,000,000  tube  mill 
at  Gary.  It  dot*  not  dare  to  buy  an  Inde¬ 
pendent  mill,  because  It  is  so  large  already 
that  it  feara  to  bring  down  upon  it  the 
antitrust  laws  If  It  bought  another  Inde¬ 
pendent.  Yet  the  ateel  industry  is  over¬ 
built,  and  it  la  not  in  the  interest  of  the 
public  or  labor  for  the  Steel  Corporation  or 
any  othor  company  to  build  further.” 


Senatorial  Myopia 

The  very  day  following  this  interview 
the  writer  saw  a  email  item  in  a  financial 
newspaper  to  the  effect  that  a  steel  com¬ 
pany  of  barely  moderate  sire,  and  by  no 
mean*  in  tho  firet  six  or  aeven,  waa  about 
to  spend  $10,000,000  on  a  new  mill,  in 
view  of  the  tact  that  thla  company  had 
dropped  out  of  merger  negotiation*  only  a 
few  weeks  previously,  confirmation  of  the 
«hi*f  point  in  the  preceding  interview  came 
with  surprising  suddenness. 

One  of  the  United  States  senators  who 
urged  an  investigation  of  the  new  Steel 
mergers  said  that  there  had  been  some 
mnpetition  apparently  in  the  sUel  indus¬ 
try  during  the  paat  year,  "and  that  thia 
strange  phenomenon,  which  had  been  un¬ 
known  since  the  formation  of  the  ateel 
trust,  has  greatly  disturbed  the  steel  mag- 
natea.” 

Well,  it  has  not  only  been  competition 
which  the  senator  hss  seen,  but  an  atro¬ 
ciously  overbuilt  and  poorly  rounded-out 
rapacity,  an  appalling  drop  in  demand  and 
general  poverty  for  the  producer*.  If  by 
competition  the  senator  mean*  deficit*  and 
losap*  so  great  that  plant*  are  cloaed  down, 
organization*  destroyed  and  labor  thrown 
out  of  employment,  then  the  reply  dis¬ 
courteous  must  be  that  the  senator's  ideas 
are  perhaps  not  so  constructive  as  they 
might  be.  He  is  not  so  much  interested 
prasibly  in  competition  to  benefit  con¬ 
vener*  as  to  keep  the  competitors  poor. 

Naturally,  competition  is  regarded  differ¬ 
ently  by  those  who  benefit  from  it  and  by 
those  who  lose  thereby.  But  it  ia  a  fair 
question  whether  the  atxalled  competition 
in  many  industries  in  the  last  few  year* 
has  been  wholesome  from  any  point  of 
view,  any  more  than  was  the  era  of  prof¬ 
itwring  that  preceded  it.  One  was  the 


retailer*,  in  the  last  half 
largely  in  1921  and  1922 


Murphy  Da-cote 


—  the  next  thing  to 
a  professional  fob! 


I  wrrks 


lion  other  men  have  done.  Repaint  it  yourself.  At  home. 
In  an  afternoon,  with  Murphy  l>a-cotc.  Your  professional 
man  will  tell  you  this  ia  the  next  heat  thing. 

Da-cotc  is  finest  pigments  ground  with  the  same  Murphy 
Varnish  which  matter  painters  have  used  for  half  a  century 


you  can't  help  getting  good 
marks  melt  away  after  each 
itin.  Dries  uvemight.  Next 


"What  can  *re  do?  WeD.  we  hare 
number  of  cornpanire  Member  and 
the  beat  men.  £ren  at  that  we  shall 
get  enough  production  to  keep  one 
open.  Do  you  realixa  that  there  are 
or  fire  hundred  separate  makre  in 
trade,  and  something  like  a  hundred 
forty  standard  make*?  One  concern,  i 
pretty  well-known  one  at  that,  want 
go  Into  the  merger.  But  when  I  k 
into  it  I  found  that  it  would  add  do 
because  it*  production  waa  too  small 
oh.  the  salary  lift  was  simply  awful! 

“In  thia  business  we  must  hare  a  * 


Murphy  Univemish 

Will  brighten  Your  Home 


Murphy  Varnish  Company 

XWARK.  N.  J.  CHICAGO.  IU. 
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HE  new  Wallace 


Hostess"  pattern  is 
1  exquisitely  graceful  that  even  the  bark 
each  article  is  beautiful. 

The  simplicity  of  its  lines,  the  irreproachable  c 

rrctnoa  of  its  style  siul  workm  asshir  permit  it  to  iJm 

.  ...... I...  ...  .L.  -I  .1 ..LI.  II.  "II  ...  •*  


The  desire  to  make  profits  enters  into 
mercers  naturally,  as  it  dot*  into  other 
business  ventures.  Motives  are  usually 
mind.  In  one  industry  pretty  much 
under  the  control  of  a  few  men  and  whirh 
will  be  recognised  perhaps  without  bein* 
named,  there  is  a  constant  shuffling  of  the 
cards,  a  continual  succession  of  new  merc¬ 
ers,  of  suspicious  frequency.  But,  after  ail, 
such  rambhn*  operations  are  not  repre¬ 
sentative  of  industry. 

Promoters  make  unconscionable  fees  now 
and  then,  but  they  rarely  jam  through  a 
deal  unless  conditions  favor,  unless  there 
are  mote  fundamental  reasons  at  hand. 
Nor  can  it  be  wires— fully  denied  that  their 
own  motives  am  as  likely  to  consist  of 
ambition  and  a  desire  for  prominence  as 
the  mere  lust  of  riches. 

The  public  is  easily  shocked  when  It 
beam  of  bit  promotion  profits,  but  it 
hardly  fiancee  at  the  reixirt*  of  promotion 
lessee  Metier  promotion,  like  any  other 
speculative  came,  has  t»«o  sides  The  pub¬ 
lic.  and  (specially  the  Wall  St  met  public 


which  if  it  had  cone  through  would  havi 
ranked  next  to  the  United  State*  Stee 
Corporation  in  siar.  One  captain  c 4  Indus 
try.  whose  interests  have  sines  fallen  apart 
into  the  hands  of  worried  creditor*,  was  tc 
receive  about  190.000.000,  while  another 
•bo  has  ceased  entirely  to  be  a  figure  in  in¬ 
dustry  and  whose  company  has  little  if  any 
value  today,  was  to  receive  $35,000,000. 

Fortunately  obsUdea  arose,  and  the  in- 
flated  combination  failed  to  go  through 
Possibly  its  promoter*  wrm  honmtly  mfcdtc 
by  the  times  in  whirh  they  were  living 
but  this  much  can  be  said  without  fesi 


R. Wallace  e  Sons  Mfg.Co. 

'rH alii nn ford  — -  f\ *tmnccitcut 


Wallace 

, Silver 


in  one  conspicu^  c*»  done  hut  in  »\\ 
instances,  what  lift  promoting  and  under- 
writing  fees  of  all  flotations  and  coruolids- 
tlons  amount  to. 

This  is  not  the  place  to  go  into  details 
regarding  the  dimeuitka  that  the  pro- 
motor  of  a  consolidation  invariably  en¬ 
counter*.  There  are  a  myriad  problems, 
human,  financial  and  organizational.  At 
times  the  personal  emotion  becomes  fatal. 
If  five  or  six  companies,  each  with  a  presi¬ 
dent  of  its  own,  are  put  together,  who  is  to 
be  president  of  the  combine?  At  other 
timm  the  heads  of  the  different  companim 
have  a  great  respect  for  one  another's 
abilities,  and  they  may  be  as  polite  as 
Alphonse  and  Gaston. 

But  there  is  one  type  of  obstacle  that  is 
invariably  encountered.  That  is  the  ex¬ 
cessive  value  put  upon  a  plant  by  the 
owner*  or  chief  executive*.  A  chief  execu¬ 
tive  may  be  perfectly  willing  to  step  out 
himself,  he  may  admit  the  superior  per¬ 
sonal  ability  of  his  competitor,  although 
this  is  by  no  means  always  the  case.  But 
he  will  never  admit  that  the  property  he 
has  headed  and  built  up  is  not  a  good  one. 
He  always  exaggerates  iu  importance  and 
strategic  position,  snd  without  fail  regards 
any  merger  as  an  impossibility  unlms  his 
company  is  conceded  from  the  start  to  he 
its  most  valuable  unit. 


Chain  Storm  Comblnattong 


ago  a  group  of  manufacturer* 
lied  about  a  table  to  discuss  » 
merger.  One  of  them  insisted  that  his 
company  should  go  in  at  1100.000,  higher 
valuation  than  any  of  the  other*,  because 
of  its  water-power  facilities.  Another  man 
who  sat  arrcoB  the  table  swore  violently 
and.  shaking  hia  fist  at  the  fimt  speaker, 
said: 

"I’m  from  Pittsburgh;  if  you  get  $100,- 
000  for  that  creek  of  your*  I  ought  to  get 
$1,000,000  for  the  Ohio  River.” 

Then.  too.  many  a  consolidation  is  spoiled, 
or  at  least  prevented  from  being  as  aue- 
resaful.ii  It*  promoter*  hope,  hecuuso  one 
or  two  of  thuae  who  might  go  in  and  are 
moat  wanted  can't  quite  take  the  hurdle. 
They  agree  in  theory  that  it  is  all  right, 
they  do  not  dispute  what  the  promoters 
say,  but  when  they  come  to  the  point  they 
haven’t  nerve  enough  to  take  the  possible 
risk.  Their  feeling  Is  that  they  have  gone 
on  by  themaelvss  for  year*,  and  that  this 
thing  which  is  propoaed  to  them  la Just 
aomehow  too  big  a  grill  to  awallow.  They 
may  be  glad  later  on,  or  very  sorry,  but 
they  won  t  sign  on  the  dotted  line  at  the 
time. 

One  of  the  moat  foolish  mytha  that  are 
always  circulated  vigorously  whenever  an 
industrial  consolidation  of  any  substantial 
site  is  put  through  or  even  broached  is 
that  J.  P.  Morgan  4  Co.  or  their  clone 
associates  are  behind  the  deal,  or  are  iieing 
eonaultid.  Tho  Morgan  interests  are  no 
doubt  very  powerful,  but  to  intimate  that 
no  large  business  operation  can  or  does  go 
through  without  their  say-oo  is  an  Insult 
to  the  intelligence  of  the  business  men  of 
this  country. 

There  is  not  much  use  in  attempting  to 
predict  the  further  directions  to  lie  taken 
by  the  consolidating  movement.  Certainly 
without  being  invidious  there  are  several 
industries  where  the  process  of  elimination 
must  go  much  further,  and  will  result  in  s 
sounder  basis  all  around,  even  though  the 
gradual  improvement  in  business  may  re¬ 
move  the  urgent  nenssity  of  combination. 
The  general  opinion  is  that  this  will  come 
about  through  large  number*  of  moderate 
mergers. 

The  very-  large  combination  is  not  looked 
for  by  many  observer*.  It  may  or  may 
not  be  economical  and  efficient.  Opinion 
differ*.  Some  already  in  the  field  are  a 
success;  other*  are  not.  But  the  really  big 
combination  is  difficult  to  bring  into  being, 
and  the  public  fear*  it.  There  are  three 
who  would  like  to  see  only  one  or  two  com¬ 
panies  in  the  packing  industry  and  in 
copper  mining.  That  may  yet  be  the  out¬ 
come.  but  it  would  seem  possible  only  with 
a  very  great  change  in  public  opinion. 

But  there  is  one  tvpe  of  combination  the 
limit  of  expansion  for  which  dora  not  ap¬ 
pear  as  yet  to  be  within  sight.  That  is  the 
chain  store,  especially  in  such  fields  as 
groceries,  drugs,  tobacco,  cafeterias,  cheap 
restaurants  and  the  like.  It  has  spread  of 
late  even  to  hotel*,  and  there  are  at  least 
half  a  dozen  big  chains  of  them.  To  what 
proportions  this  particuiardevclopment  will 
reach  i*  a  subject  upon  which  it  is  yet  too 
early  to  hazard  a  venture. 


Many  men  begin  to  lose  their  vigor 
twenty  years  before  they  should 


THE  average  man  in  the  United 
States  is  dead  at  54 !  This  means 
that  many  are  physical  wrecks  at 
forty  and  are  already  losing  their  hold 
upon  health  and  vigor  in  their  thirties. 

And  yet  within  the  grasp  of  every 
normal  man  arc  the  simple  means  to 
maintain  health  and  strength— and 
even  get  them  bock  when  they  arc 
slipping  away. 

The  truth  about  loss  of 
“drive"  and  power 

Failing  strength  and  energy  mean  just 
this:  something  is  hindering  the  body 
from  performing  its  two  vital  func¬ 
tions.  Either  it  is  failing  to  build  up 
properly  the  living  cells  which  com¬ 
pose  it,  or  it  is  not  throwing  off  the 
poisons  that  gather  in  the  intestines. 

Only  in  recent  years  has  it  been 
found  that  the  chief  cause  of  the 
trouble  is  a  lack  of 
certain  elements  in 
our  food. 

The  most  important 
finding  of  all  was  that  a 


familiar  food,  Flcischmann’s  Yeast,  is 
rich  in  the  missing  elements. 

The  fresh,  living  cells  of  Fleisch- 
mann’s  Yeast  contain  a  natural  food, 
with  the  very  elements  which  help  the 
body  perform  its  two  most  vital  func¬ 
tions:  absorb  its  proper  nourishment, 
and  keep  the  system  clean. 

Like  any  other  plant  or  vegetable, 
yeast  produces  the  best  results  when 
fresh  and  "  green.”  Flcischmann's 
Yeast  is  the  highest  grade  living  yeast  — 
always  fresh.  It  is  not  a  medicine,  it 
is  a  natural  food.  It  helps  to  "  tone  ” 
up  the  whole  system  and  assures  regu¬ 
lar  daily  elimination.  Results  can¬ 
not  be  expected  unless  it  is  eaten 
regularly. 

Physicians  and  hospitals  throughout  the 
country  are  prescribing  Flcischmann's  Yeast. 

Eat  two  or  three  cakes  a  day.  If  you  prefer, 
get  six  cakes  at  a  time  from  your  grocer.  They 
will  keep  in  a  cool,  dry  place  for  two  or  three 
days.  Begin  at  once  to  know 
what  real  health  means. 
The  Fleischmann 
Company.  Dept.  621.  701 
Washington  Street.  New 
York  City. 


Appetite  ami  digestion  restored 
The  great  problem  for  those  with 
lowered  vitality  or  faulty  diges¬ 
tion  is  first  to  stimulate  the  ap¬ 
petite.  and  at  the  same  time 
make  it  possible  to  digest  the 
increased  food  that  it  eaten. 
Fleischmann's  Yeast  has  this  re¬ 
markable  effect  on  the  digestive 
system.  It  enables  you  to  eat 
more,  and  to  get  more  benefit 
from  the  food  you  eat. 


Laxatives  made  unnecessary 

Fleischmann's  Yeast  does  for 
you  naturally  and  permanently 
what  drugs  at  their  best  do  only 
artificially  and  for  a  short  time. 
In  hoapitals,  even  chronic  cases 
respond  to  it  and  normal  func¬ 
tions  are  restored  in  from  3  days 
to  $  weeks  People  all  over  the 
country  arc  telling  how  Flcisch- 
mann's  Yeast  has  helped  them. 


Skin  and  complexion  cleared 
The  most  common  skin  disorders 
are  generally  the  result  of  low¬ 
ered  vitality  and  of  the  decrease 
in  the  supply  of  white  corpuscles 
in  the  blood.  Experiments  have 
shown  that  Fleischmann's  Yeast 
corrects  this  basic  cause  by  in¬ 
creasing  the  white  corpuscles 
and  by  "toning'’  up  the  body 
to  greater  vitality. 
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What  100  PAX  Telephones  Do  in  One  lear 


The followimdigdted fails  art  supplied  by  MtE.D.  CmYlmVice-President 
mchaiPeofProdudionatthe  McGraw-Hill  Company  Inc. ,  New  York 


Coats  Less  Than  Cent  a  Call 

"Before  we  installed  a  Private  Automatic  Exchange,  our  out- 
aide  phone  ayatem  waa  greatly  overburdened,  due  to  the  great 
number  of  incoming  calls.  Now  our  100-phone  P  A  X  ayatem 
handles  1.000  calls  a  day  at  a  coat  of  only  $4.72  a  day.  oe  leaa 
than  y,  cent  per  call.  Incidentally,  it  saves  two  additional 
operator*  and  other  charge*  amounting  to  a  net  saving  of 
$948.56  a  year." 


Better  Phone  Service  to  Clients 


"The  money-saving,  of  course,  is  a  amall  item.  The  primary 
advantage  of  the  P-A-X  is  that  it  relieve*  the  outside  switch¬ 
board.  thereby  giving  better  service  to  our  customer*.  In  addi¬ 
tion  it  insures  secret  conversations,  and  give*  clearer  connec¬ 
tions  because  there  are  no  disturbing  noise*  on  the  line*. 


"The  P  A  X  also  has  the  man-finding  feature,  which  is  very  use¬ 
ful  when  executive*  are  wanted  and  are  away  from  their  desks." 


Making  Last-Minute  Corrections 
"They  give  us  instant  connection  throughout  the  building,  from 
president  to  office  boy.  and  from  boiler  room  to  penthouse. 

"We  often  get  last -minute  corrections  just  before  the  magazine 
is  going  to  press.  The  P-A-X  enables  us  to  phone  immediately 
and  directly  to  the  foreman  of  the  printing  department  and  put 
through  the  change.  All  such  details  of  publishing  require 
quick  work,  and  the  speed  of  the  P-A-X  is  a  big  advantage." 
•  •  •  • 

Mr.  Conklin  has  given  you  above  the  reasons  why  the  P-A-X 
is  indispensable  to  his  company.  We  have  similar  reports  from 
many  other  P-A-X  users.  Over  a  thousand  organizations  in 
various  line*  of  business  employ,  with  daily  profit  to  them¬ 
selves.  the  Automatic  Electric  Services  of  the  P-A-X. 


We  suggest  that  you  write  or  telephone  our  nearest  office  and 
ask  that  one  of  our  field  engineers  survey  your  establishment. 
Such  a  report  might  prove  enlightening. 


Saves  15  Seconds  per  Call 

"The  Private  Automatic  Exchange  is  three  times  as  fast  as  the 
manual  system,  saving  10  to  20  seconds  per  call.  As  it  is  used 
by  fully  300  of  our  employes,  this  saving  is  really  large,  though 
intangible.  Figuring  that  we  make  1,000  calls  a  day.  5*S  days 
u  week,  this  amounts  to  286,000  calls  a  year.  At  a  saving  of 
IS  seconds  per  call,  there  is  a  total  saving  of  1.191  hour* 
per  year— really  a  considerable  item." 


"There  is  no  danger  of  losing  the  party  who  is  waiting,  and  the 
speed  obtainable  makes  better  satisfied  clients.  This  feature 
is  also  important  in  securing  credit  information,  while  holding 
an  outside  party  on  the  wire. 


ENGINEERS.  DESIGNERS  V  MANUFACTURERS  OF  THE  AUTOMATIC  TELEPHONE  IN  USE  THE  WORLD  OVER 

HOME  OFFICE  AND  FACTORY:  CHICAGO.  U.S.  A. 


The  P  A  X  it  an  Interior  Private 
Automatic  Telephone  Exchange 
equipped  with  various  associated 
services  such  os  the  code  call,  con* 
fetence.  watchman's  checking  and 
emergency  alarm.  The  PAX  give* 
quick,  accurate,  secret  and  conven¬ 
ient  service.  24  hours  every  day. 
without  the  need  of  an  operator.  It 


PHILADELPHIA.  Th*  Bourne  BIA 
BOSTON.  445  Trmuaot  BUSc 
WASHINGTON.  90S  Muwy  tiVlg 
ROCHESTER.  *12  Mercantile  B I* 
PITTSBURGH.  *0*  Fulton  Bldg 
CLEVELAND.  4 IS  Curohoga  BUc 
CINCINNATI.  1*11  Union  Central 
COLUMBUS.  O .  SIS  Wme  BU1< 
DETROIT.  Stt  Ford  HId« 
KANSAS  CITY.  1001  NeaYortUfe 
SAN  FRANCISCO.  17  California  S 
LOS  ANOELES.  21*  San  Fernando 

in  Csn*ds—A4dr+*t 
Northern  Elector  Co.  Ltd  .  121  SI 


The  P  A  X  ii  similar  to  the  famous 
Automatic  Telephone  equipment 
being  oo  widely  adopted  for  city 
oervK*.  but  is  especially  engineered 
and  adapted  to  the  interior  com¬ 
munication  needs  of  financial,  com¬ 
mercial  and  industrial  organisations 
of  every  type  and  size.  The  P-A-X 
augments  and  completes,  but  docs 
not  supplant  nor  connect  with  the 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


137 


be  organized  into  unions  covering  indii*- 
lfi*»  rather  than  into  unions  made  up  erf  the 
member,  of  a  single  craft.  In  the  railroad 
industry  there  are  a  dozen  or  more  unions, 
while  in  coal  mining  there  is  but  one.  al¬ 
though  men  of  many  different  trade  work 
in  and  about  the  mine*.  It  is  for  th»  rea¬ 
son,  and  because  real  is  so  iwntial.  that 
the  United  Mine  Worker,  a  by  far  the 
most  important  union  in  the  evw  of  every 
socialist,  no  matter  to  what  class  he  belong.. 

As  a  result  of  this  belief  of  so-calWd  radi¬ 
cals  that  the  United  Mine  Worker.  ■  the 
one  organization  meat  necnaary  to  the 
carrying  forward  of  a  great  social  revolu¬ 
tion.  it  may  be  accepted  a«  fact  that  strenu¬ 
ous  effort,  will  be  made  to  prevent  any 
action  by  the  Government  that  will  hinder 
the  growth  or  limit  the  power  over  industry 
of  the  miner.'  union.  Timid  legislator,  who 
have  an  eye  to  pleasing  everybody,  thereby 
rolling  up  votes,  will  be  of  little  use  in  such 
a  Struggle,  evm  thourh  the  oomatMO  to 


ONE 

BUTTOI 

UNION 

SUIT! 


COM  REMEDIES 

iConttnuwd  /ram  Po/r 


get  what  they  want  without  the  aid  of  Fed¬ 
eral  control.  As  a  matter  of  fact  the  leader, 
of  the  miners  have  overplayed  their  hands, 
and  Frankenstein-like,  they  have  created  a 
public  Opinion  that  is  sure  to  prove  their 
undoing,  unless  the  American  public  ha. 
changed  its  temper  and  discarded  its  ideals. 

In  leading  up  to  remedies  we  must  first 
lay  down  a  number  of  facts  that  have  a 
direct  bearing  on  the  problem  as  a  whole. 
About  60  per  cent  of  our  coal  mines  are 
union  properties,  while  the  remainder 
|>loy  nonunion  worker*.  When 
it  running  smoothly  and  the  natiun'a 
supply  is  normal  the  immediate  result  is 
a  keen  competition  for  markets,  and  the 
nonunion  mines,  producing  a  high  grade  of 
coal  and  puying  lower  wages,  soon  get  the 
bulk  of  the  business.  As  a  rwult  the  com¬ 
panies  operating  union  mines  find  their 
»l»  diminishing  and  their  business  becom¬ 
ing  unprofitable.  Then  the  operator*  in 
■he  organized  fields  become  alarmed  ami 
inaist  that  wages  must  be  reduced  to  a  level 
that  will  enable  them  to  compete  success¬ 
fully  with  the  nonunion  producer..  Of 
course  the  miners  refuse  to  accept  a  reduc¬ 
tion  in  wages,  difference*  ariae.  and  before 

3n  strike  is  under  way.  Then  comes  a 
famine,  the  miners  go  back  to  work 
at  the  same  old  scale  of  wages,  and  for  a 
lime  the  demand  for  coal  ia  urgent,  pries* 
sour,  (ware  reigns  and  everyone  but  the  coal 
consumer  ia  happy. 

Whik*  the  union  mines  are  working,  the 
treasury  of  the  miner*’  organization  gets 
somewhat  inflated  with  currency,  and  then 
several  millions  of  dollars  are  expended  in 
a  new  effort  to  organize  some  of  the  non¬ 
union  districts.  Gradually,  notwithstanding 
some  severe  defeats  In  various  regions,  the 
organized  territory  is  extended  and  the 
miners'  union  becomes  still  more  powerful. 
Thul  is  what  has  been  happening  for  years, 
and  the  same  program  Is  being  continued 
at  the  present  time.  If  the  union  miner  can 
work  only  two-thirds  of  the  year  at  his 
pment  high  rote  of  wages  he  will  earn 
alxiut  as  much  ns  the  nonunion  worker  who 
labors  a  fur  greater  number  of  day*  at  a 
lower  rate  of  puy.  Aa  thing*  now  stand 
Mr.  Lewis  can  go  ahead  next  yewr  with  his 
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supported  by  the  strong¬ 
est  arguments  that  the  United  Mine  Work¬ 
ers’  organization  has  ever  been  able 
(invent  to  nonunion  miner*  for  thei 
of  winning  their  allegiance.  I 
counts  like  victory,  and  that  ia  what 
miners  ure  able  to  hold  forth  as  a  lure.  On 
the  other  hand,  each  time  there  has  been  u 
strike  the  nonunion  operator*  have  profited 
to  tlte  tune  of  some  lens  of  millions  of  dol¬ 
lars.  and  a  large  part  of  this  money  ie  kept 
available  as  a  defense  fund  sgninst  the  en¬ 
croachment  of  the  union. 

A  Union  on  Syndlcalht  Lino * 

It  is  this  lack  of  regularity  of  operation 
and  the  wide  fluctuation*  in  cowl  prices 
that  constitute  the  chief  evils  of  coal  min¬ 
ing  today.  The  president  of  the  miners’ 
union  insist*  that  this  instability  of  the 
husinra*  would  lie  eliminated  If  all  of  the 
miners  were  members  of  the  union.  In 
answer  to  this  the  nonunion  operators  have 
always  insisted  that  it  is  only  the  output 
from  the  unorganized  field,  that  has  saved 
the  nation  from  complete  disaster  during 
many  coal  strike*.  There  is  perhaia  some 
truth  in  both  contentions,  but  in  the  light 
of  our  recent  experiences  it  would  appear 
to  lie  not  only  impossible  but  foolish  to 
favor  the  complete  unionization  of  the  coal 
industry.  If  the  United  Mine  Worker*  can 
xtrunglc  the  country  with  only  u  little  more 
than  naif  of  the  miners  enrolled  in  their 
membership,  how  much  more  quickly  could 
they  do  it  with  all  the  worker*  lined  up  in 
the  union  ranks?  If  the  whole  Industry 
were  organized  we  have  no  assurance  at 
all  that  the  great  (lower  placed  in  the  hands 
of  the  union  would  not  be  improperly  used. 

In  approaching  our  national  coal  prob¬ 
lem,  therefore,  we  find  some  outstanding 
truths.  First  and  foremiwt  id  the  fact  that 
the  industry  is  likely  to  continue  with  half 
of  the  miners  organized  and  the  other  half 
unorganized.  This  means  a  continuous 
light  by  the  union  to  extend  the  dared  shop 
and  the  check-off  to  include  all  fields. 
Furthermore,  the  coal  industry  is  practi¬ 
cally  the  only  great  businre*  in  this  country 
that  is  organized  on  the  line*  advocated  by 
the  disdples  of  syndicalism.  It  is  the  be¬ 
lief  of  syndicalists  that  the  workers  should 


be  overcome  represent*  only  UMonpMvd 
10  per  rent  of  the  nation’s  worker*.  It  is  to 
be  hoped,  however,  that  the  lessor,  of  this 
winter  will  fill  our  citizenry  with  an  un¬ 
shakable  determination  to  break  the  minor¬ 
ity  rule  of  labor,  just  aa  we  hare  broken 
the  minority  rule  of  capital.  Three  is  no 
way  to  make  men  work  &  they  do  not 
to.  AW.  we  may  question  the  justice  of 
attempts  to  force  labor  to  derentrolire  and 
abandon  the  practice  of  Introducing  third 
partini  in  wigs  disputre.  But  it  .  proper 
to  insist  that  the  uaions  of  organized  work¬ 
ers  he  forced  to  accept  responsibility  in  th* 
name  way  that  capitalistic  group*  are  held 
liable  lot  their  arts. 

Mlnort  Opposed  to  Arbitration 

.  Nothing  is  more  ridiculous 
demand  of  organised  labor  for 
immunity  from  any  effective  regulation 
by  the  state..  No  one  can  dispute  the  state¬ 
ment  that  "the  freeman  owns  himeeU.” 
but  It  should  be  perfectly  plain  that  when 
any  worker  or  group  of  worker,  volun¬ 
tarily  enters  employment  and  freely 
a  contract  It  ia  a  solemn  duty  to 
contract,  and  three  ran  be  no 
worthy  the  name  on  any  other  trema.  It  is 
aiUy  to  say  that  men  are  reduced  to  ia  vol¬ 
untary  servitude  by  a  law  that  compels 
them  to  keep  their  word.  The  responsi¬ 
bility  for  working  agreement,  must  rest 
equally  upon  t  be  employer  and  the  employe. 

persistent  agitators  for  . 
tion  to  control  everyone  but 

It  is  only  by  keeping  there  thoughts  in 
mind  that  any  progress  will  be  mad*  in 
bringing  the  monopoly  of  labor  under 
trot,  thereby  eliminating  the  waste 
distress  that  result  to  the  nation  from 
strikes.  It  Is  generally  acknowledged 
we  have  done  lere  than  any  other  i 
to  minimize  the  evils  of 
(Mr  Canadian  friend*,  with  so  much 
less  at  stake,  have  gone  a  much  longer  way 
on  the  rosd  to  industrial  peace  than  we 
have  Here  In  our  own  country.  During  a 
period  of  nine  years  1KJ  depute*  were 
Drought  before  the  Canadian  board  of 
arbitration,  and  in  only  two  instances  was 
there  a  failure  to  settle  the  trouble.  Here 
in  the  United  Suit-  in  recent  year*  the 
country  has  suffered  from  something  like 
2600  strike*  each  year. 

Our  American  labor  leaders—  part iru- 
larly  the  president  of  the  United  Mine 
Worker*- are  flatly  oppired  to  the  settle¬ 
ment  of  dispute*  by  boards  of 
As  the  union*  gain  victories  and  their 
increases  the  demands  of  the  leadc 
come  more  arbitrary.  This  is  an  ill  omen 
for  all  there  who  are  now  propping  to 
work  harmoniously  with  labor  for 
factory  solution  of  the  problem.  It 
clear  evidence  that  strikes,  at  leas 
coal  industry,  must  be  either  prevented 
entirely  or  forced  to  a  settlement  before  the 
stocks  of  fuel  on  hand  have  been  reduced 
below  the  danger  point.  In  other  words,  if 
we  assume  that  the  danger  point  is  a  four 
weeks’  supply,  or  approximately  10.000.000 
tons  of  bituminous  coal,  the  President  of 
the  United  States  should  announce  to  the 
country  that  when  the  supplies  of  coal  hare 
been  deputed  to 

action* wilTbe^aken  by  the  Government  in 
the  interest  of  public  safety. 

The  question*  are  asked.  "What  can 
the  Government  do?”  "  How  am  men  be 


BECAUSE  at  first  glance  the  one  button  at 
the  chest  so  completely  dominates  your 
attention,  you  might  overlook  two  other  very 
important  things  about  the 

HATCH 

ONE  BUTTON  UNION  SUIT 

This  one  button  makes  the  Hatch  One  Hutton  Union 
Suit  the  choice  of  men  who  want  simplicity  and  preci¬ 
sion  in  all  things— freedom  too  from  repair  bothers  anil 
costs.  Yet  the  other  two  equally  significant  features 
commend  this  underwear  to  all:  perfect  fit  and  finish, 
and  winter-defying  comfort  and  warmth. 

The  One  Button  is  a  good  reason  for  your  trying  this 
garment,  but  it  is  the  fit  and  comfort  that  give  you 
added  daily  satisfaction. 


FULD  &  HATCH 

Albany 


KNITTING  CO. 

New  York 
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Proof  of  Power 

Five  Graham  Brother*  Truck*  were  told  to 
the  State  of  Ohio  recently  on  the  strength  of 
a  severe  competitive  teat.  Seven  well  known 
trucks  participated. 

The  trucks  were  required  for  the  State's  Mine 
Rescue  service,  in  which  ruggedness,  reliabil¬ 
ity  and  pulling  power  are  the  essential  qualities. 

The  test  was  made  over  a  40-mile  stretch  of 
country  road,  culminating  at  Lick  Run  Hill, 
known  as  "Ohio's  worst."  Unimproved, 
muddy,  1J  4  miles  long,  with  many  bad  curves 
and  a  grade  of  from  18  to  22  per  cent,  it 
demanded  the  utmost  in  endurance  and  power. 

Graham  Brothers  Truck  alone  reached  the 
summit  of  the  staggering  incline— once  with 
chains,  once  without. 

It  proved  to  the  State  of  Ohio  what  it  can 
prove  again  with  equal  emphasis— 

It  does  iu  work  and  does  it  well. 


The  details  of  this  remarkable  test  furnish 
an  interest  ini  record  of  relative  merits. 
Write  for  the  Booklet.  "Proof  of  Power." 
which  gives  the  story  in  full. 


Sold  and  Sarviced  Exclusively  by 
Dodge  Brothers  Dealers  Everywhere 

I  Ton  ChmmiB.  l/iii.  IS  Ton.  I/J2J. 

/.  •-  6  Oittoit  ot  IviAiWIlip  /«¥. 

A  Body  for  Evmry  Lin*  of  Bu*in*o* 

Graham  Brothers 

Detroit 


to  work  if  they  don’t  want  to?” 
Government  ran  handle  a  situation  of 
this  kind  promptly  and  decisively,  al¬ 
though  it  cannot  force  miners  to  dig  coal. 
First  st  must  have  a  bureau  erf  coal 
economies,  so  that  every  fact  concerning 
the  production  of  coal  will  be  available 
on  an  hour's  notice.  Then  we  must  deter- 
by  law  what  a  coal  emcr- 
»  and  just  when  it  commences  to 
In  rase  of  a  strike,  when  the  na¬ 
tion's  supplies  of  coal  are  diminished  to 
the  danger  point  prescribed  by  law 
30.000.000  tons  the  President 
cfare  that  an  emergency’  exist.,  and  the  case 
in  dispute  must  then  go  to  a  board  of 
arbitration  previously  authorixed  by  law  to 
function  in  such  a  time  of  need.  Having 
all  the  facts  concerning  wages,  working 
so  on.  immediately 
of  the  court  c 4 
would  be  rendered  in  two  or 
days  at  the  mast,  and  the  country 
would  sub  have  better  than  a  three  weeks’ 
of  coal  cm  hand  to 


Some  of  the  miners,  perhaps  all  of  them, 
would  refuse  to  accept  the  terms  announced 
by  the  arbitration  board,  and  the  Govern¬ 
ment  would  then  set  machinery  in  motion 
to  mune  the  production  of  coal  under 
Federal  supervisee  The  men  refusing  to 
to  move  on  sod  «e- 
,t  in  konu-  other  line  ah.re 
be  more  congenial.  It  might 
take  months  to  build  up  an  adequate  and 
^H^Hforc*  of  miners  to  supply  the 
and  industry  might  hsve 
curtailed  in  the  meantime 
be  able  to  .ee  the  unusual 


of  dishing  up  palliative  thst  correct  noth- 


_ d  go  Into  the  coal  bumnm., 

but  the  nation's  experiences  with  the  fuel 
problem  for  a  generation  and  more  should 
be  sufficient  evidence  that  there  is  no  alter¬ 
native.  It  is  not  merely  the 
tosem  of  money,  time  and  effort  that  coal 
strikm  entail  but  we  must  also  bear  in 
mind  an  even  more  important  fact,  which 
is  that  a  fuel  shortage  with  high  coal  price* 
completely  destroys  the  natural  operation 
of  fundamental  economic  law*.  The  cur¬ 
tailment  of  industry  means  a  decrease  in 
the  production  of  goods  and  higher  price# 
per  unit  for  all  manufactured  articles. 

Physical  Problems 

This  year’s  coal  strike  has  interfered  with 
the  orderly  recovery  at  business.  The  only 
nefl-mfornird  people  who  regarded  our  re¬ 
cent  coal  and  rail  strike#  without  apprehen¬ 
sion  and  regret  were  those  speculators  who 
capitalize  wide  fluctuations  In  prices. 

And  while  we  are  concentrating  our 
on  the  nation's  fuel  riddle  we 
only  think  of  the  political  features 
smeil  attention  to  the  physical 
relating  to  the  production  and 
erf  coed.  Aside  from  legislation 
important  changes 
in  our  fuel  practice*  that 
might  be  considered  to  the  great  relief  and 
of  the  country.  In  the 
_  it  is  necessary  that  we  get 
straightened  out  with  regard  to 
the  seasonal  nature  erf  coal  mining,  and  the 
causa  of  part-time  employment  and  gen¬ 
eral  instability  in  the  industry.  The  fact 
that  there  is  a  heavy  seasonal  consumption 
of  coal  for  house  heating,  especially  of 

for  coal  'in  the 
much  greater  than 

it  is  quite  pewuble,  if  we  are  to 
by  such  figures  as  are  available,  that 


ie  of  the  maimty  of  the  law  actually 
upheld  instead  of  being  merely 


The  cost  to  the  nation  of  effecting  such 
a  settlement  might  amount  to  four  or  five 
hundred  million*  of  dollar*,  but  that  would 
be  a  small  price  to  pay  once  or  twice  for 
the  maintenance  olour  national  arlf- 
and  for  the  proervation  of  justice 
balance  in  industry.  The 
»e  have  just  pawed  through 
will  ccet  the  country  more  than  11,000.- 
000.000,  and  nothing  whatever  has  been 
settled.  It  would  be  worth  much  to  our 
people  to  know  that  here  in  America  there 
can  be  no  finish  Aght  of  labor  and  capital 
in  the  coal  industry,  and  that  the  laws  of 
the  land  sternly  forbid  the  cutting  off  of  our 
fuel  supplxe  II ow  we  would  love  and  •un¬ 
der*  with  the  »and  and  the 


75  per  cent  °[J%***i iu*J  production  of 
iknthrariu*  is  during  the  nix  cold 

months  of  the  year,  an  inmcigstion  shows 
that  the  consumption  of  soft  coal  do**  not 
follow  the  fluctuation  of  the  thermometer 
in  the  same  way  as  does  the  consumption 
of  hard  coal.  A  careful  estimate  indicate* 
that  43  per  cent  of  our  annual  bituminous 
production  is  burned  during  the  si*  warm 
months  of  the  year,  while  57  per  cent  b 
consumed  In  the  cold  months.  The  rail¬ 
roads  burn  more  coal  per  ton  mile  in  the 
winter,  but  they  haul  more  freight  in  the 
warm  months,  when  the  weather  is  good. 

S  consume  27  per  cent  of  the  total 
y  output  of  soft  coal,  and  of  this  con¬ 
sumption  13  per  cent  la  burned  in  the  sum¬ 
mer  and  14  per  cent  in  the  winter.  Likewim- 
the  steel  business  consume*  nearly  as  much 
coal  in  the  summer  as  in  the  winter,  anil 
the  same  thing  is  true  of  general  manufac¬ 
turing.  Public  utilities  burn  more  than 
one-third  of  their  annual  coal  supply  in  the 
summer,  while  householders  consume  only 
one-fourth,  We  must  not  overlook  the 
fact,  however,  that  the  public  utilitioa  and 
householders  both  have  excellent  storage 
facilities.  so  that  coal  can  be  stocked  during 
the  warm  season . 

The  Menace  of  Overcapacity 

Even  as  the  foregoing  figure*  now  stand, 
it  is  clear  that  the  mining  of  bituminous 
coal  is  far  from  being  what  we  may  call  u 
seasonal  business.  If  In  addition  we  take 
into  account  that  26.000,000  tons  of  .oft 
coal  are  required  to  aatiafy  what  is  knuwn 
u»  the  Great  Lakes  trade  and  that  all  this 
furl  goes  up  the  lakes  for  storuge  during  the 
summer  month*  and  is  distributed  by  rail 
during  the  winter  to  the  consumer*  of  the 
Northwest,  then  it  becomes  svidont  that 
the  so-called  summer  demand  for  coal 
amounts  to  about  47  per  cent  of  th©  annual 
output.  Consequently  we  must  abandon 
the  idea  that  the  instability  of  the  coal  in¬ 
dustry  Is  In  any  wuy  due  to  the  weather. 
If  we  examine  the  figure*  of  soft-coal 
production  for  the  last  ten  year*  we  shall 
And  that  during  this  decade  49  |«  r  cent  of 
the  coal  was  produced  In  the  summer  anil 
61  per  cent  In  ths  winter.  There  have  been 
buyers'  panic*  In  coal,  when  production 
was  good  and  consumption  only  normul 
On  the  other  hand,  there  huve  been  ruinous 
drops  in  coal  price*  during  depresaion*. 
although  the  consumption  of  coal  was  going 
on  st  the  rate  of  76  per  cent  of  normal, 
while  the  consumption  of  mc*t  other  com- 
modttk*  was  continuing  st  a  rate  of  60  per 
cent  of  normal,  or  la*.  The  whole  history 
of  coal  mining  is  nothing  more  or  Iraa  than 
a  record  erf  rapid  transitions  from  chaos  to 
prosperity  aid  back  again,  and  no  one 
n*ed  lay  th*  responsibility  for  such  In- 
stability  on  the  weather. 

The  chief  cause  of  chaos  in  the  bltumi- 
coal  industry  b  overcapacity  and 
overdevelopment  of  the  soft-coul  fiolds. 
It  is  this  condition  that  b  responsible  for 
instability,  and  there  is  no  way  that  th* 
mine  owners  themselves  can  remedy  th* 
situation  through  voluntary  and  inde¬ 
pendent  action.  If  the  mining  companies 
•-ere  to  attempt  to  bring  order  Into  their 
industry  by  joint  action  and  agreement 
they  would  immediately  h«  liable  to 
pnaecution  under  the  provisions  of  the 
Sherman  Antitrust  Law.  Also,  it  would  be 
impossible  for  the  Government  to  enact 
laws  compelling  s  certain  percentage  of  the 
mining  companie*  to  suspend  operations. 

Among  all  the  plans  that  have  been  pro¬ 
posed  to  remedy  our  coal  evils  none  is  so 
important  as,  or  should  bo  considered 
before,  the  scheme  thst  calls  for  the  imme¬ 
diate  establishment  of  a  permanent  govern¬ 
ment  bureau  of  coal  economics,  or  a  fact 
finding  and  distributing  commission,  if  one 
prefer*  to  call  it  that.  Even  if  nothing  is 
done  to  prevent  the  recurrence  of  coal 
strike*  an  efficient  statistical  agency,  such 
as  is  suggested,  would  undoubtedly  make 
strike*  far  less  frequent  and  certainly  leas 
destructive.  The  great  need  of  the  day  is 
for  the  education  of  both  coal  operator*  und 
coal  buyer*,  and  this  work  must  be  carried 
on  by  an  independent  bureau  whose 
accuracy  and  authority  will  never  be 
questioned.  When  the  consumer  knows 
that  there  is  ample  coal  available  for  his 
needs  he  will  not  get  hysterical  and  thereby 
add  to  the  force  of  buyers’  panics.  Further¬ 
more,  with  abundant  information  at  hand 
consumer*  will  always  be  able  to  exercise 
wisdom  in  storing  coal  in  preparation  for 
strike*  on  the  railroads  or  at  the  mines. 
Many  of  our  car  shortages  have  been  due 
<C**Um—d  on  Pag*  141  > 
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Arc  You  Past  35  ? 

Thro  read  ihr  licit 

They  will  imur  you. 
Foremnaf  (Winuinla|iui 
irll  why  lluft  ncn  in 
lour,  pan  35.  look  ten 
year*  c*W  than  ihert  age 
-and  l»ll  Ihr  mean*  la 
aarat  it. 


How  wrong  shaving  brings  lines 

of  premature  age  to  men’s  faces 

To  Keep  Young — "The  World's  Fastest  Shave,"  say  Noted  Skin  Specialists 

78  Seconds  from  I -at her  to  Towel — this  Amazing  New  Way 


Thin  i*  to  mm  who  (have  and  want  to  May  young 


lending  ilcriiMtalogbM  now  Irll  im  three  mrn  in  (our.  p**t 
IS.  loot  year*  olilcr  than  they  are  broumr  of  improper  method* 
id  (having. 


Valet  AutoStrop  Ramv.  A  h*rhrt’»  rdf* -the  keenest  cutting 
nip  known  —on  a  inlrty  raw  f  * 


When  you  feel 
•Unger  *ignal. 


■eniAtion  in  (having— beware.  Il*n  J 


W*  talk  a  Unit  it  *l  term*  of  tim*.  "78  Second*  (ram  I -it  hr- 
10  Towel.”  becau»e  you  can’t  (have  quickly  with  a  dull 
liLadr.  W r  perfected  the.  Made  18  month*  ago  A  fortune 
*»  (pent  attaining  il.  But  wr  delrrrrd  announcing  it  at 
that  tim*.  We  wanted  to  I*  wre  that  we  were  right.  That 


It  nx'iin*  that  the  root*  of  your  beard  are  In-ing  irritated  by 
pulling  and  that  a  rough  akin  <*  *ure  to 
come. 

The  deep  linen  of  age,  fumin'*  ami  wrinkle* 

•  loaely  follow. 

Them  are  •cientific  fact*.  Any  dernutoiogi*t 
will  verify  them. 

Note  the  men  you  meet— in  the  *tree«.  at 
your  club,  anywhere.  Some  look  year* 
l«yond  their  age.  Other*,  year*  younger 
than  they  are. 

fiit  to  the  real  rea»nn  and  you'll  find  that 
the  age  a  man’*  fare  tell*  i*  regulated, 
almo*t  invariably,  by  the  way  he  *have«. 
wealthy  men  have  private  barber*  for  that 


Now  mure  than  a 
mark*  a  new  era  in  (having 
the  whole  (having  wtuatmn. 


mm  it.  It 
And  change* 


Hundred*  of 


For  youth— a  keen  blade 

You  thotl Id  hr  able  Co  shave  dean  if  ytnir  beard  i»  avt f»fr 
—  by  going  over  your  face  one  lime.  Note  this  fact  and 
mark  it. 

And  you  can’t  accomplish  thi«  with  anything  abort  of  a 
super* keen  Iriidr.  Ordinary  aharpnevs  won't  do  it. 


For  that  reason  many  of  the  mo%t  noted  *kin  specialists 
in  the  l.'nited  States*  are  advising  men  to  turn  to  the 


Once  over  I  he  fact  / 

Yo*  go  cnee  your  fare  -rmr.  That  i.  all. 
Ihr  result  i.  a  M.,«  velvet  diave.  And 
that  a  where  you  (pare  your  lace. 

No  (craping.  No  aftee-*have  (mart.  No 
•having  lotion*  needed.  The  Wade  cut. 
clean.  No  tugging  at  the  hair  root 
invite  eruption*  and  rough ne*» 

One  fa  moo.  tprcalut  gur*  *o  far  a*  to 
wy  that  one  month  of  (having,  hi  thi*  way.  will  turn  back 
the  calendar  ic.eral  year*  for  any  man  of  «  or  more,  who 
a  now  (having  old-time  way*. 

You  can  obtain  a  Valet  AutoStmp  Raaor  at 
any  dealer'*.  51  and  55.  The  difference  in 
petce  i.  nurkrd  by  the  *uprrlati\e  hmdi.  the 
netter  cue  and  the  greater  number  of  blade* 
tiold  nlared  and  (terhog  iih«  fitted  (et*— ideal 
foe  gift* -are  priced  up  to  525. 

Try  a  Valet  AutoStrop.  It  nill  prove  a 
revelation.  If  your  dealer  can  nor  *uppl> 
mad  the  coupon,  with  51.  lor  Model  C. 
drop  and  three  blades. 


■ith 


3  Things 

in  a  shave  you’ve 
never  had  before 

•  MJi«f  vrlvrt  »l«w.  fuii*  mw  lh# 
No  ut% imui 

Set— 4— •  <>wMk  fthivr  71  mcocm}«  tn* r 

UlW«  to  luw\  Only  an  .*lr»  l«*.»  U»  > 

can  *>  a. 

Hfrrf-I  71  W(«)  ««ipcf  ilutl  Mry  At). 

ifcir  *imp  l~|»  up  thf  of  the  Mode. 


x  »  •  1  'T’l  •  If  your  dealer 

]V1  'dll  lrilS  cannot  supply  you 


\41etAitcrStrop  Razor 

jiec.  it. s  PAt  orr. 


AutoStrop  Safety  Rarer  Co. 

•  51  FVw  A%*f*>*.  Stm  York  Ckv 
Ef*u»ed  U  m  dollar  (11X0).  (or  «hkh  mvdwcwof 

th«  Model  C  Vain  AutoSrrc*  R«*.r  art.  complete.  . 


SerrH  Addrrxx 


Cty  end  Stole 
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Isn’t  the  Suit  that  Stood  this  Test 
a  Wiser  Purchase  for  You? 


A  CLOTHCRAFT  COAT  was  soaked 
L.  il  in  water,  dried  and  re-pressed. 
And  you  couldn't  tell  it  from  new! 
m  Could  any  test  be  more  severe?  For 
a  coat,  you  know,  is  made  up  of  many 
^  little  things — fabric,  haircloth,  canvas, 
-  thread.etc.— all  built  into  ONE  garment. 

If  the  materials  arc  not  good,  if  the  design¬ 
ing  is  poor  or  the  workmanship  had,  the  water 
test  would  ruin  any  coat. 

But  the  Clothcraft  coat  remained  absolutely 
unchanged  —  visible,  indisputable  proof  of  the 
high  quality  of Clothcraft  materials,  the  designing 
and  producing  skill  that  goes  into  the  making. 

And  at  $27— the  retail  price  of  Cloth- 
craft  5130  Blue  Serge  —  it  proves 
another  thing— a  value  unexcelled. 

AT  THE  CLOTHCRAFT  STORE  IN  YOUR  TOWN 


FREE  — See  thin  cloth  — 

feel  it  for  yourself.  A  sam¬ 
ple  swatch  Folder,  alao 
telling  how  Clothcraft 
Clothes  are  built,  will  be 
sent  FREE  on  requeit. 
Write  for  one  today. 

THE  JOSEPH  &  FEISS  CO. 
ain  w«iw  cw~w. o. 


CLOTHCRAFT 

“5130”  SERGE 


Clothcraft  7130 

Cr«Y  Serge  and  7l  U 
Brown  Serge  err  com- 

it  die  aaaic  price.  4130 


Digitized  by  Google 
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(Continued  from  Pag*  I3B) 

to  a  consumers’  panic  and  unnecessary 
anxiety  to  stock  coal  in  addition  to  current 
needs.  Hero  again  education  <1  the  buyer 
will  help  materially. 

A  goodly  percentage  of  the  coal  mines  in 
the  United  States  are  what  might  be  called 
noneconomic  operations.  At  many  of  these 
ants  the  coat  of  producing  coal  is  from 
y  cents  to  a  dollar  and  a  half  more  per 
ton  than  at  mines  where  conditions  are 
more  favorable  and  the  managements  more 
efficient.  These  high-omt  mines  are  a 
menace  to  the  busTntsa  and  could  not 
exist  except  for  the  instability  of  the  in¬ 
dustry.  Many  of  these  plants,  commonly 
known  as  snowbirds,  operate  only  in  boom 

Sods.  Strikes  are  the  food  on  which  they 
for  usually  during  and  after  a  strike 
coal  prices  are  high.  Any  number  of  these 
mines  are  run  by  lawyers,  butchers,  doc¬ 
tors  and  bankers.  They  seldom  have  con¬ 
tracts,  but  when  it  comes  to  getting  the  last 
penny  from  the  public  for  their  coal  they 
are  efficient  in  the  highest  degree.  The 
elimination  of  strikes  would  completely  do 
away  with  the**  operations,  and  the  rail¬ 
roads  would  be  greatly  benefited  by  then 
being  enabled  to  concentrate  their  atten¬ 
tion  on  the  large  low-cost  producers  in¬ 
stead  of  having  to  distribute  and  later 
collect  care  from  thousands  of  scattered 
country  sidings. 

Since  it  appears  to  he  impossible  to 
eliminate  strikes,  about  the  only  way  we 
cun  wipe  out  the  noneconomic  mines  is  by 
educating  not  only  all  memlwre  of  the  coal 
fraternity  but  the  public  at  Urge.  There¬ 
fore  we  find  ourselves  again  confronted  by 
the  necessity  of  organising  and  operating 
a  bureau  of  coal  economica  that  will  have 
authority  to  compile,  analyse  and  dis¬ 
tribute  complete  data  on  coal  production, 
consumption,  transportation,  storage, 
wages,  earnings,  cost  of  living,  number  of 
coal  care  out  of  order,  speed  of  movement, 
and  all  other  data  relating  to  coal.  Oper¬ 
ator*.  miners  and  coal  consumers  all  could 
then  go  ahead  with  assurance  that  they 
were  acting  on  a  basis  of  fact  — not  rumor 
ami  guisuHw. 

With  ouch  a  plan  In  action  coal  owner*  of 
the  grasping  typo  would  not  dare  profiteer. 
Tlunc  having  no  regard  for  Justice  would 
find  It  difficult,  In  the  face  of  a  wide-awake 
and  well-informed  public  opinion,  to  set  up 
wage  scales  that  would  fall  short  of  provid¬ 
ing  the  miners  with  a  decent  living.  Thia 
would  tend  to  reduce  wage  extremes  and 
bwicn  labor  turnover.  It  Is  also  certain 
I  hut  with  full  data  at  hand  the  rompanle* 
producing  coal  would  not  so  often  engage 
in  price-cutting  campaigns  that  do  not  per¬ 
manently  lieneflt  the  public,  but  on  the 
other  hand  do  frequently  bankrupt  the 
operating  companies.  As  to  coal  buyers, 
and  consumer*  generally,  the  availability 
of  full  data  would  result  In  wiser  buying 
and  cause  our  enormous  coal-storage  facili¬ 
ties  to  be  used  more  for  the  benefit  of  in¬ 
dustry  and  the  country  generally,  instead 
of  for  selfish  personal  gain.  In  buying  coal, 
os  in  buying  stocks  or  almost  anything  else, 
the  average  citixen  cannot  be  induced  to 
make  hit  purchase*  on  a  falling  market; 
but  that  is  just  the  time  the  industry  needs 
the  buyer  moat,  and  nothing  but  education 
will  bring  him  in. 


Information  for  tho  Public 

The  information  that  would  be  dissemi¬ 
nated  by  a  bureau  of  coal  economics  would 
materially  lessen  the  prejudice  that  now 
exist*  against  the  operator*  and  the  miners, 
.md  would  make  it  more  difficult  for  dema¬ 
gogue*  to  mislead  the  workers.  Up  until 
the  recent  strike  it  also  appeared  that  such 
un  agency  for  collecting  and  publishing 
facta  might  be  largely  instrumental  in  re¬ 
ducing  the  intormitlency  of  employment  in 
the  soft-coal  mines,  and  thereby  remove 
what  was  believed  to  be  the  chief  grievance 
of  the  worker*.  Up  until  this  year  there 
had  not  been  a  general  strike  in  the  an¬ 
thracite  field  since  1902.  There  has  been 
no  problem  of  intermittent  employment  in 
the  hard-coal  mines  in  twenty  year*,  yet 
the  anthracite  miner*  were  called  out  to  in¬ 
sure  the  surras  of  the  soft-cool  strike  by 
making  a  fuel  famine  certain. 

There  is  no  longer  any  doubt  that  the 
miner  is  the  nest  stubborn  and  aggressive 
element  in  the  labor  group.  Since  1915 
the  national  organisation  of  the  miners  has 
forced  three  revisions  of  its  unexpired  con¬ 
tracts  by  national  strike*  or  threats  of  na¬ 
tional  strikes.  As  to  local  violations  of 
agreement*,  the  United  Mine  Worker*  has 
run  up  a  score  of  many  hundreds  of  such 


breaches  of  contract  in  a  period  of  cmly  a  ' 
few  years.  The  average  miner  in  many 
fields  is  a  radical  and  a  rover.  It  is  this 
gypsy  trait  in  him  that  cause*  the  mining 
companies  to  have  an  annual  labor  turn¬ 
over  of  from  100  to  200  per  cent. 

An  efficient  educational  bureau  distribut¬ 
ing  coal  facts  will  not  be  able  to  correct  the 
instability  that  result*  from  having  the  in¬ 
dustry  half  union  and  half  nonunion.  The 
unorganised  districts  will  continue  to  show 
a  much  steadier  curve  of  production,  and 
notwithstanding  their  lower  wage*  the  non-  | 
union  miner*  will  probably  continue  to  I 
cam  a  larger  income  than  their  fellow 
workers  in  the  union.  This  problem  is  up 
in  the  air,  and  just  now  there  appear*  to  be 
no  hope  of  dragging  it  to  earth.  Likewise 
there  ■  no  way  to  overcome  the  inability 
caused  by  the  great  difference*  existing  in 
the  varicsia  grade*  of  coal.  No  one  can 
deny  the  right  of  the  consumer  to  purchase 
that  grade  of  coal  that  he  consider,  most 
advantageous  to  him.  As  a  result  of  this 
freedom  of  choice  the  effect  of  quality  on 
stability  must  continue  to  be  very  great 
when  coal  markets  are  normal.  The  better 
the  grade  of  coal  produced  the  steadier  the 
mine  works.  Last  year,  during  the  depres¬ 
sion,  many  com  panic*  producing  coals  of 
low  grade  mined  only  ons filth  as  much  as 
they  did  in  the  same  months  of  1920.  when 
price*  were  stiff  because  of  a  supposed  coal 
shortage.  Again  I  repeat  that  thcsigh  edu-  1 
ration  will  better  the  situation  it  cannot  be 
expected  to  remedy  instability  caused  by  | 
difference*  of  quality. 

Initablllty  of  Production 

But  education,  through  giving  wide  pub¬ 
licity  to  caaential  fact,  relating  t.  •  - 

clear  away  fallaci**:  explode 
rumors:  arouse  sympathy  for  d* 
atom  and  hard-working  miner*  I 
ing  the  public  concerning  the 
difficult!**  and  problem*  of  the 
inspire  coal  owner*  to  u*e  cone, 
of  accounting  so  that  they  may 
true  coat  of  production;  guide 
sumer*  in 
hysterical 
which  ha' 


B I  FLEX  Automobile  Bumpers  are  built 
to  meet  traffic  requirements  —  not 
prices.  Their  value  in  protecting 
live*  and  car  investment  can  never  be 
measured  in  terms  of  dollars. 

Built  i»f  tough,  springy  steel  produced  by 
special  process.  Flexibility  and  strength, 
scientifically  determined,  are  in  propor¬ 
tion  to  car  weight.  Full  looped  ends  pro¬ 
vide  recoil  which  cushions  shocks. 
Double  bars  block  other  bumpers  of 
all  heights.  Protection  with  Distinction! 

Economize  by  insisting  that  Biflcx,  the 
original,  he  put  on  your  car.  Look  for 
the  Biflcx  trade-mark.  Priced  from  $21 
to  $28.  West  of  the  Rocky  Mountains. 
$1.50  additional.  Sec  your  dealer. 

Biffc  Bun.pt,,  and  B.acktt,  art  Qua.an- 
•red  Again,!  Breoluigc  for  One  Ycvir. 

BIFLEX  PRODUCTS  CO..  Waukegan,  Illinois. 


_  have  always  proved  costly  to  th* 

consumer:  and  last  but  not  least,  th*  wide 
dissemination  of  facts  by  a  statistical  or¬ 
ganisation.  through  molding  public  opin¬ 
ion.  will  force  the  railroads  not  only  to 
keep  equipment  in  good  order  but  to  pur¬ 
chase  new  car*  at  a  rat*  that  is  in  keeping 
with  the  country’s  growing  fuel  require¬ 
ments. 

In  addition  to  the  cause*  of  instability  in  I 
th*  coal  industry  that  have  already  been 
mentioned  there  are  a  number  of  secondary 
evils  that  do  considerable  damage,  which 
should  be  removed.  Referring  to  thee* 
problems  briefly.  1st  me  first  mention  the 
effect  on  ecu!  markets  of  the  uncertainty 
that  exists  with  respect  to  the  dupraal  of 
th*  production  from  the  large  mine*  owned 
by  greet  manufacturing  concerns,  espe¬ 
cially  in  the  steel  industry.  For  instance, 
when  the  steel  burn  ns—  is  booming  the 
mine*  owned  by  the  big  steel  com  panic* 

Smoot  of  their  production  to  the  oven* 
millsof  the  parent  company.  But  when 
the  steel  business  is  dull  a  Urge  part  of  thk 
tonnage  from  the  mine*  of  the  steel  corn- 
panic*  is  thrown  on  th*  commercial  market, 
with  the  result  that  there  is  a  heavy  daJo- 
cation  of  trade,  which  tends  to  knock  the 
businem  of  the  commercial  mine*  into  a 
cocked  hat  Much  coal  that  cedinarily  is 
coked  also  rams*  on  the  market  during 


Protection  with  'Distinction 


FOR  SAFETY 


only  the  best 
is  cheapest ! 


' BifleX 


Spring  "Bumper 


Only  One-  'BifleX-  The  Original 
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collieries  that  are  not  so  lucky  as  to  have 
the  railroad  company  for  a  customer. 

Fortunately,  all  thaw  secondary  evib 
can  be  removed  by  the  retabibhir.g  of  ref¬ 
lations  by  the  Interstate  Commerce  Com¬ 
mission  or  by  Coagnw*.  But  let  no  one 
think  that  the  camera  anil  be  restrained 
from  continuing  these  practice*  or  that  the 
sled  companies  will  be  prohibited  from 
Hooding  the  markets  with  coal  in  years  of 
poor  business  unless  the  voice  of  the  public 
is  raised  loud  enough  to  be  beard.  Here 
again  a  bureau  of  coal  economics  would  be 
mighty  useful  in  carrying  fuel  truths  to  the 
people  of  the  country. 

Before  leaving  this  discussion  of  the 
causes  and  remedies  for  instability  in  the 
coal  industry  let  me  remark  that  many 
students  of  the  situation  an  now  working 
on  plana  which  they  propose  shall  remedy 
the  one  great  evil  already  referred  to.  which 
is  the  overdevelopment  of  the  industry. 
Some  recommend  that  the  Interstate  Com- 

to*forbid  railroads  to  provrde ^dmeTsnd 
shipping  facilities  for  new  mines  in  fields 
where  the  present  productive  capacity  of 
existing  mine*  is  entirely  sufficient  to  take 
care  of  today’s  demand*.  Before  being  per¬ 
mitted  to  serve  any  new  coal  operation,  it 
is  suggested  under  this  proposal  that  the 
carrier  must  obtain  a  certificate  of  conven¬ 


tional  coal  problem  that  will  afford  us  any¬ 
thing  like  as  much  relief  as  will  come  from 
the  rapid  expansion  and  the  immediate 

s, 

power  and  gas  for  heating.  Tens  of  millions 
of  tons  of  coal  would  be  saved  to  the  na¬ 
tion  if  industries  would  purchase  their  cur¬ 
rent  for  power  purpose*  from  great  central 
plants.  Power  generated  in  the  form  of 
electricity  in  super  plants  and  transmitted 
by  high-tension  lines  to  industriro  not  only 
sate*  coal  and  reduce*  freight  charge*  but 
by  the  use  of  interconnected  line*  this  plan 
assure*  continuity  of  service  not  attain¬ 
able  by  independent  and  isolated  plants. 

We  bear  much  concerning  the  fuel 
saving*  that  would  result  from  the  greater 
development  of  our  water  power*.  There  ia 
now  installed  in  the  United  State*,  exclu¬ 
sive  of  steam  railroads,  approximately  50.- 
000,000  horse  power  of  plant  capacity,  of 
which  10,000,000  is  water  power  and  40.- 
000.000  steam  power.  Tbs  development  of 
hydroelectric  power,  therefore,  can  furnish 
substantial  relief  from  the  dangers  of  a  coal 
famine  in  the  United  States,  and  especially 
in  our  Kaatenv  and  Western  Slates,  sinew 
there  ia  available  potential  water  power  of 


payment  of  commissions  by  earners  to 
shipper*  of  coal  and  coke,  for  uniform  regu¬ 
lar  shipment*.  The  detail*  of  tkb  type  of 
proposal  are  too  complicated  to  make  inter- 
retir.g  reading,  but  it  may  be  remarked  that 
this  plan  la  designed  to  wipe  out  owners  of 
high-cost  mines,  where  profit*  are  possible 
only  in  a  seller*’  market.  The  author*  con¬ 
tend  that  the  scheme  would  do  sway  with 
Inefficient  operator*,  speculative  coal  deal¬ 
ers  and  unnecessary  retail  distributor* 
through  working  *  serious  hardship  upon 

reduction  of  mine  labor  that  would  take 
place  the  inefficient  workers  would  be  the 
first  to  lose  their  Job*.  Likewise  profes¬ 
sional  agitator*  engaged  in  promoting  Haas 
antagonism  would  lore  their  jobs  through 
the  stabilisation  of  the  industry  on  a  sound 
economic  beds. 

What  a  remedy  we  shall  have  here  If 
there  economic  doctor*  can  only  succeed 
in  putting  their  prescription  a crews!  At 
any  rate,  it  all  points  to  one  truth,  and 
that  is  th*t  rao*t  of  our  coal  remedies  are 
rlorely  related  to  present  or  proposed  rail¬ 
road  practice*. 

Right  now  we  are  concerned  about  the 
present  winter,  and  far  be  it  from  me  to  be- 


harms 


ng  both  bound- 
ihows  that  the 


plant*.  The  saving.  on  coal  that  can  be 
effected  in  New  York  State  through  utilis¬ 
ing  running  water  can  be  duplicated  In 
other  sections  of  our  country.  If  such  * 
plan  were  followed  generally  the  result 
would  be  that  our  manufacturing  and 
transportation  Industrie*  in  all  the  regions 
favored  with  water  power  would  be  able  to 
continue  operations  without  regard  to  rail¬ 
road  conditions  or  coal  strikes. 

The  commercial  development  of  the  water 
power  of  the  St.  I-awrenre  River  would 
make  available  5.400.000  borec  power,  of 
which  energy  nearly  one-fourth  would 


Nary  a  Spill 

CXJ  can  HU  Jtm  ppt  ti 
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TOBACCO 

POUCH 


Flyosan 

routs  insects 

This  post  summer,  thank*  to  Fly  con. 
thousands  of  families  have  lived  free 
from  Hie*  and  mosquitoes. 

It's  time  to  mobilise  your  Flyosan 
tprayer  analiut  the  fall  and  winter 
bllft — roaches,  bedbugs,  moth*,  fleas 
on  dogs,  lice  on  poultry  and  cattle. 
Flyosan  kills  them  all. 

Flyosan  is  non  poisonous.  Pleas¬ 
ant  odor.  No  stain.  Safe,  clean  and 
easy  to  use. 

If  your  drussUt  dot*  tuA  have  Flyoaaa 
we  will  ntatl  you  a  dim  ran  and  a  •prayer 

for  caw  dollar  <w«*  of  Rockies  aod  Canada. 

u  IS). 

Colonial  ChemWal  Conmnilua 
RidJin*.  Pa. 

Flyosan 

SAFE  INSE^nCIDE 

Kills  Bucs  wholesale 


"There  is  something 
tine  about  it 

WnDEMimWa 

Of  llu*  iH'tflT 

5fi»okc  stop*  NEW  WRK 


TA*  Dawning  Ago  of  Cat 

Another  proposal  is  that  rule  shall  be 


Saving i  From  Water  Pouter 

The  subject  I*  too  big  to  diacua*  here  in 
drtaU.  *o  Wt  u  ronfin*  ourreivre  to  a  single 
concrete  illustration,  and  take  the  state  of 
New  York,  which  produce*  no  coal  at  all. 

60.000  industrial 


belong  to  th rJ7°j*jj  State,  by  treaty  fight. 

A  considerable  of  ,he  wmaindw  * 

this  power  would  be  avaflable  ior  u»  in  the 
United  States  for  many  years  to  come,  due 
to  the  limited  markets  for  power  in  Canada. 
The  release  of  6,400,000  horse  power  gen¬ 
erated  from  falling  water  would  save  54,- 
000,000  tons  of  coal  yearly.  This  economy 
would  save  the  labor  of  70,000  miners  and 
5000  railroad  men  for  a  year,  and  conserve 
more  solid  fuel  annually  than  could  be 
loaded  in  a  railroad  train  having  a  length 
greater  than  the  diameter  of  the  earth. 

Investigation  has  shown  that  every  new 
hydroelectric  horse  power  installed  in  the 
United  State*  automatically  releases  $\0o 
worth  of  coal-carrying  railway  equipment 
Therofoi 


for  other  general  use*. 


fore  the  sub¬ 


stitution  of  5.400,000  hydroelectric  home 
power  for  coal-generated  power  would  re¬ 
lease  for  other  use*  more  than  J500.000.000 
worth  of  existing  railroad  property  in  this 
country  and  Canada.  Furthermore,  the 
generation  and  utilization  of  6,400,000 
hydroelectric  horse  power  would  save  tho 
Industrie*  of  the  United  State*  and  Canada 
approximately  $190,000,000  nnnually, 
based  on  prewar  coal  coat*  and  uaauming 
that  the  saving  per  home  power  per  unnurn 
would  be  thirty-five  dollar*.  The  utiliza¬ 
tion  of  America’s  water  power  ia  n  coal 
economy  of  the  firet  order.  If  there  ever 
wa*  a  time  when  that  truth  should  I  mi  rec¬ 
ognised  and  acted  upon  that  moment  is 
nght  now. 


Poulbltllloi  of  Oil 


closing,  let  me  add  a  few  word*  with 
let  to  the  par 


reaped  to  the  part  oil  may  play  In  relieving 
our  fuel  dilficultle*.  The  scarcity  of  coal 
this  fall  has  cauaod  much  publicity  to  be 
given  to  the  use  of  oil  as  a  substitute  for 
coal.  From  the  new*  that  ha*  appeared  one 
would  gather  the  Impression  that  oil  for 
heating  homra,  factories  and  othor  build- 

a  is  in  iU  ex|ierimcnUl  stage*.  Such  b 
the  case,  for  some  of  the  great  sky- 
acraper*.  hospitals  and  department  store*, 
a*  well  a*  homo*  In  Now  York  and  other 

Bel  tic*,  have  long  ago  dispensed  with 
coal  bin*  and  gone  over  to  an  oil  diet. 
When  properly  burned,  oil  give*  prac¬ 
tically  amokoiraa  combustion,  reduce*  labor 
carta  at  least  one-half,  enable*  aloam  to  be 
rabed  in  two-third*  of  the  time  required 
with  coal,  and  largely  eliminate*  the  new*- 
■ity  of  cleaning  furnace*  and  flue*. 

It  b  also  tree  that  with  oil  60  per  cent 
more  heating  value  ran  be  stored  in  a  given 
space,  and  80  per  rent  of  thb  heating  value 
ran  be  utlllaed  in  rabing  aloam,  aa  com¬ 
pared  with  65  per  rent  for  coal.  Other 
point*  of  advantage  are:  Tank  storage  in 
any  convenient  place  b  poaiible:  peak 
loads  can  bo  met  promptly  and  with  very 
little  boiler  strain,  up  to  reasonable  limits; 
in  firing  with  oil  only  16  to  20  per  rent  of 

ex  rasa  air  b  needed,  and  aa  a  result  there  b 
a  minimum  variation  in  furnace  tempera¬ 
ture*.  and  heat  losses  in  the  waste  gam*  are 
reduced.  If  anyone  b  bo  optimistic  us  to 
believe  that  an  abundant  supply  of  fuel  oil 
b  assured  for  the  future  in  tho  United 
State*,  then  thb  type  of  fuel  b  well  worth 
thinking  about  aa  an  agent  for  heating,  At 
any  rate,  wv  may  be  thankful  for  the 
service  that  oil  b  rendering  right  now  in  our 
time  of  fuel  dbtrew*. 

ent  of  life  and 
most  amus¬ 
ing  tale  of  the  waste  of  wealth  by  a  care- 
lew,  improvident  people  that  the  world  has 
ever  known.  We  nave  flooded  the  air  with 
that  wonder  fuel— natural  gas,  covered 
our  land  with  the  ashes  of  burned  forests, 
killed  off  our  wild  animal  life  for  the  sport 
that  wa*  in  it,  and  robbed  our  virgin  acre* 
of  so  much  of  their  fertility  that  in  many 
of  the  regions  first  settled  farming  us  a 
pursuit  is  about  as  obsolete  as  the  home 
manufacture  of  linen  on  an  old-fashioned 
•pinning  wheel. 

If  our  fuel  experience*  this  winter  finally 
jar  ub  into  a  real  consciousness  of  our  na¬ 
tional  negligence,  and  fire  the  people  with 
a  hot  determination  to  end  the  present 
orgy  of  waste,  then  the  discomfort*  and 
losses  we  endure  will  not  have  boon  borne 
in  vain. 

But  if  we  forget  our  lessons  and  weakly 
resume  the  journey,  imbued  with  the  name 
false  idea  that  today’s  economic  and  indus¬ 
trial  ilto  are  necessary  evils  that  ure  inherent 
and  ineradicable,  then  we  are  deserving  of 
all  the  mixfortunc*  that  come  to  people  who 
devote  their  attention  to  curing  effects  in¬ 
stead  of  remedying  causes. 

NoO-TWH  i>  tbrlaatofa  ki«  oflhrr* 


The  story  of  the  development 
industry’  hero  in  America  is  the  I 
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Announc I n  g 

‘Hie  Jordan  Blue  Bo/  inBlucDevilBlut 


Supple,  animated,  full  of  warmth,  a  husky 
unci  happy  companion  for  the  charming 
Jordan  Playboy  hat  arrived. 

It's  the  Jordan  Blue  Bov  in  Blue  Devil 
Blue. 


It  isn't  fair  to  call  it  a  four  passenger  sport 
model. 


You  can't  just  put  a  racing  saddle  on  a  farm 
horse  and  put  him  in  the  derby. 


You  mutt  have  that  little  touch  of  some¬ 
thing  between  the  bit  and  the  bumper 
which  makes  you  feel  like  starting  from 
Cedar  Rapids  directly  for  London,  England, 
or  Paris,  France. 

This  pepful  new  motor  car  look*  like  a 
million  dollars  and  acts  exactly  like  a  rabbit 
when  he’s  scared. 


Try  it  while  there’s  youth  and  life  to  spare. 

When  the  last  dull  guest  has  gone  to  bed 
on  a  night  so  light  that  none  can  sec  a  star 
and  winter  seems  the  only  time  for  sleep— 

Choose  for  your  companion  someone  to 
whom  the  world  is  always  new. 

Then  the  Blue  Boy  —  in  Blue  Devil  Blue. 

Step  on  her.  boy.  and  lightly  leave  the  city 
pavements  for  the  twilight  roads. 


Desert  the  town  and  just  go  and  go—  as 
free  as  the  corner  of  the  scarlet  veil,  wind 
tossed  against  the  evening  sky. 

No  road  guide  for  the  plavmates  of  the 
Blue  Boy. 

Five  roads  and  turn  to  the  right.  Five 
roads  and  turn  to  the  left. 

You  will  greet  the  rising  sun  in  El  Dorado. 

The  Blue  Boy  in  Blue  Devil  Blue  was  built 
for  those  happy  people  who  bought  a  Play¬ 
boy  for  their  honeymoon  but  now  want  a 
little  more  room  for  the  friends  they  take 
for  an  afternoon  of  golf. 

You  won't  have  to  worry  about  the  lug¬ 
gage.  There’s  a  wonderful  trunk  at  the 
rear  carrying  everything  you  could  wish  or 
want. 

The  Blue  Boy  is  dressed  like  some  wonder¬ 
ful  somebody  with  a  charge  account  with 
Abercrombie  and  Fitch. 

The  wheel  base  has  been  lengthened  for 
lowness  —  cushions  hug  the  floor.  The 
body  was  designed  fora  $7000  car— frankly 
copied  by  Jordan. 

The  top  fits  like  a  swanky  sport  hat  and 
all  is  slender— 'cept  the  tires-  they  are  fat. 
Deliveries  this  month  to  a  few. 
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lU,  plenty  *1  lathe,.  Rub 
II  In  ihoioaghly  and  brltblu 
with  the  bn/or  lip. 


\  oil  ran  cawv  tdl#  l«r  when  the  hair  is 
perfectly  rkan  ii  will  Ur  »ofl  and  ailky  in  (he 
water. 


•  he  final  nnUng  .Keald 
leave  the  halt  ,cll  and 
•llku  In  the  u  air f 


shampooing  their  hair  regularly  once  a  week.  Put 
two  or  three  teaspoonful#  of  Multi  tied  in  a  cup  or 
glass  with  a  little  warm  water.  Then  wet  the 
hair  and  scalp  with  dear  warm  water.  Pour  the 
Mulsificd  over  the  hair  and  rub  it  in  vigorously 
with  the  tips  of  the  lingers. 

You  will  be  surprised  how  this  regular  weekly 
shampooing  with  Mulsificd  will  improve  the 
appearance  of  the  hair 
and  you  will  lie  teach- 

ing  your  child  a  habit  IKV 

that  will  Uappreciated  :•£;*_  ■]? 

in  after-life,  fora  luxu- 

riant  head  of  hair  is  *J !  «  ;  j 

something  every  man  15  y!  mlHNi ' 

and  woman  feels  MSjUj.yl 

mighty  proud  of.  »*•{  ?!  'vuliro' 


How 

to  Shampoo 
Your  Hair 
Properly 


How  you  can  make  your  hair  beau¬ 
tiful— keep  it  iofl  and  silky,  bright, 
fresh -looking  and  luxuriant 


THE  Ittauty  of  your  hair  depend*  upon  the 
care  you  give  it. 

Shampooing  it  properly  is  always  the 
rno#t  important  thing. 

It  in  the  shampooing  which  brings  out  the 
real  life  and  lustre,  natural  wave  and  color, 
and  make*  your  hair  soft,  fresh  and  luxuriant. 

When  your  hair  is  dry,  dull  and  heavy, 
lifeless,  still  and  gummy,  and  the  strands  cling 
together,  and  it  feels  har»h  and  disagreeable  to 
the  touch,  it  is  because  your  hair  ha*  not  l«rn 
#h.irn|»oocd  properly. 

When  your  hair  has  lieen  shampooed  properly, 
and  is  thoroughly  clean,  it  will  lie  glossy,  smooth 
and  bright,  delightfully  fresh-looking,  soft  and 
silky. 

While  your  hair  must  have  frequent  and  regu¬ 
lar  washing  to  keep  it  beautiful,  it  cannot  stand 
the  harsh  clTcct  of  free  alkali  which  i*  common  in 
ordinary  soaps.  The  free  alkali  soon  dries  the 
scalp,  makes  the  hair  brittle  and  ruins  it. 

That  is  why  discriminating  women,  every¬ 
where.  now  use  Mulsificd  rucoanut  oil  shampoo. 
This  clear,  pure  and  entirely  grcaselcss  product 
cannot  possibly  injure,  ami  it  doe*  not  dry  the 
scalp  nor  make  the  hair  brittle,  no  nutter  how 
often  you  use  it. 

If  you  want  to  see  how  really  beautiful  and 
attractive  you  can  make  your  hair  look,  just 
follow  this  simple  method: 

A  Simple.  Easy  Method 

FIRST,  put  two  or  three  teaspoonfuls  of 
Mulsificd  in  a  cup  or  glass  with  a  little  warm 
water.  Then  wet  the  hair  and  scalp  with  clear 
warm  water.  Pour  the  Mulsificd  evenly  over 
the  hair  and  rub  it  thoroughly  all  over  the  scalp 
and  throughout  the  entire  length,  down  to  the 
ends  of  the  hair. 

Two  or  three  teaspoonfuls  will  make  an  abun¬ 
dance  of  rich,  creamy  lather.  This  should  be 
rubbed  in  thoroughly  and  briskly  with  the  finger 
tips,  so  as  to  loosen  the  dandruff  and  small  [ar¬ 
ticles  of  dust  and  dirt  that  stick  to  the  scalp 
After  rubbing  in  the  rich,  creamy  MuNificd 
lather,  rinse  the  hair  and  scalp  thoroughly— 
always  using  dear,  fresh  warm  water. 

Then  use  another  application  of  Mulsified, 


Rinse  the  Hair  Thoroughly 

THIS  is  very  important.  After  the  final  wash¬ 
ing,  tin-  hair  and  *ral|>  should  lie  rin*ed  in  at 
least  two  changes  of  good  warm  water  and  lol- 
lowed  with  a  rinsing  in  cold  water. 

After  a  Mulsificd  *ham|>.->  you  will  find  the 
hair  will  dry  quickly  and  evenly  and  have  the 
appearance  of  lieing  thicker  and  heavier  than  it  is. 

If  you  want  to  always  lie  remembered  for 
your  beautiful,  well-kept  hair,  make  it  a  rule 
to  set  a  certain  day  each  week  for  a  Mulsificd 
cocoa  nut  oil  shampoo.  This  regular  weekly 
shampooing  will  keep  the  scalp  soft  and  the  hair 
fine  and  silky,  bright,  fresh-looking  and  fluffy, 
wavy  and  easy  to  manage— and  it  will  be 
noticed  and  admired  by  everyone. 

You  can  get  Mulsified  at  any  drug  store  or 
toilet  goods  counter,  anywhere  in  the  world. 

A  4-ounce  bottle  should  last  for  months. 

Keeping  a  Child's  Hair  Beautiful 

CHILDREN  should  be  taught,  early  in  life, 
that  proper  care  of  the  hair  is  ewential. 

The  hair  and  scalp  should  be  kept  perfectly 
clean  to  insure  a 
healthy,  vigorous 
scalpand a  fine,  thick, 
heavy  head  of  hair. 

■JmSgVi  COCOANUT  ML  SHAMPOO 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


145 


tXJBlUKR 

MICAC** 


MICA1X>N 


Better  Radio  Reception 


rtpixd  Johnnie  Fr~n,  "but  this  on.  seem, 
to  be  the  only  cinch  in  the  lot.  Still  — 

"Why  don't  you  offer  me  your- Induce¬ 
ment."  asked  Mm  Leonard,  "jurt  to  take 
hrr  up  socially?  In  a  year  or  to  I  could  put 
her  "her*  you  want  hcc  to  he,  and  you 
wouldn't  have  to  burden  yourself  with  me." 

But  no  matter  how  lln.  Leonard'.  e>« 
danced,  now  they  lit  no  ™mn|  tleam  in 
the  blue  eyes  </  Johnnie  Frean.  Tor  the 
moment  he  seuened  blind  to  all  the  lighter 
aapecta  of  the  aitualion.  lie  did  not  even 
contradict  that  "you  wouldn't  have  to 
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THE  ROUGH  STUFF 


•  C«4(Utf«d  from  P*£*  tit 


her  intention  at  all.  Either  Johnnie  Frenn 
failed  utterly  to  pasp  that— perhaps  he  was 
med  to  .uch  treatment— or  1»  concealed  hi. 
chagrin  admirably.  His  face  looked  pleased. 
He  smiled  that  too-curved  smile  of  ho.  giv¬ 
ing  a  glimpse  of  his  white  stubby  teeth.  It 
crinkled  tiny  wrinkle,  about  his  eym.  which 
had  the  effect  of  softening  them. 

"I  like  that,”  said  Johnnie  Frean.  "Com¬ 
ing  to  the  point,  that  wav.  You  don't  get 
that  treatment  very  much  in  my  trade  of 
politics,  where  almost  everyone  goes  at  the 
main  idea  through  the  cellar.  Yrat.  I'm 
here  about  the  Day  Street  Terminal." 

"I  can  save  you  time,”  said  Mrs. 
I/ionard  abruptly.  "My  attorney.  Frank 
Allen,  has  laid  the  aitualion  before  me.  If 
it  U  put  at  Day  Street  I  low.  If  it’,  put  in 
the  Bottoms,  where  it  belongs,  I  win.  And 
like  everything  else  in  Chichester— it's  in 
your  hands." 

"  Frank  Allen  ia  a  shrewd  fellow,"  said 
Johnnie  Frean.  "He  gave  me  the  fight  of 
my  life  fifteen  years  ago.  I'm  not  mire  he 
wouldn't  have  put  me  out  if  he  hadn't  been 
a  little  lazy.  That’s  the  difference  between 
thaw  lad.  born  to  money  and  us. 
They’ve  never  had  to  fight  for  their  lives. 
They're  short  on  the  punch.  Hu  statement 
of  the  case  is  remarkably  accurate  as  state¬ 
ments  about  me  go.  lie',  made  only  two 
mistake*.  It'a  six  of  one  and  a  half  doaen 
of  the  other,  so  far  as  the  interests  of 
Chichester  are  concerned,  whether  the 
terminal  goes  to  Day  Street  or  the  Bot¬ 
toms.  And  like  proposition  isn't  entirely  in 
my  hands.  It'a  mostly  in  yours.” 

Over  Mrs.  Iss.nard  ran  a  thrill  which 
titillated  all  her  nerve*.  Johnnie  Frean 
was  about  to  demand  his  bribe  I 

"I've  got  an  offer  for  you.”  said  Johnnie 
Frean.  "and  it  will  surprise  you.  I  think. 
You  didn’t  waste  any  words  you  didn't 
stall— and  1  won’t.  1'vecome  here  this  after¬ 
noon  to  tell  you  you’d  better  marry  me." 

"WhatT"  began  Mrs.  Leonard  In  a  kind 
of  half  tone.  "Marry  you?" 

And  Mrs.  Leonard  found  herself  laugh¬ 
ing.  Her  luughter  waa  one  of  her  charms. 
Its  little  runs  of  the  gamut.  It*  little 
changes  of  time  made  it  a  kind  of  singing. 
It  began  to  die  down.  Then  she  remem¬ 
bered  how.  expecting  the  demand  of  a 
bribe,  sho  had  disposed  herself  as  though 
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right  until  that  terminal  proposition  is 
cinched  for  the  Bottoms,  and  then  drop  her 
out  of  the  game?” 

"I  see!"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Leonard.  "I 
«!"  Then  she  burst  into  another  reel  of 
laughter.  "The  theory  of  noUr-M  oblige 
hasn’t  damned  on  your  ken.  has  it?  But 
I  think  I  understand  your  point  of  view 
perfectly.  Mr.  Frown." 

“Wed."  said  Johnnie  Frean.  “that’s  the 
game  as  it’s  played.  Personally  I’d  like 
to  run  my  life  and  this  town  on  the  mMeue 
oblige  plan.  But  it  doesn’t  work  in  prac¬ 
tice.  I  wouldn’t  blame  you.  But  I'm  tak¬ 
ing  no  chance*  Not  when  it's  a  matter  of 
HWn's  future.’’ 

“You  have  entirely  omitted  one  con¬ 
sideration.”  said  Mrs.  Leonard.  ’’If  1 
accept  this  unusual  proposal  you’ll  be 
thrown  in  with  my  real -estate  bargain. 
What  have  you  to  offer  -you  yourself?" 

”Me?“  he  inquired.  He  paused.  His 
expression  of  painful  reflection  showed  that 
he  was  not  accustomed  to  a  situation 
wherein  he  must  explain  Johnnie  Frean  to 
anyone.  “Well,  to  begin  with,  it  isn't  s 
proposition  of  a  poor  man  asking  a  rich 
soman  to  marry  him.  Even  If  the  terminal 
is  kept  off  Day  Street  my  fortune  will 
stark  up  with  yours.  And  it’s  been  made 
on  the  level  loo.  Just  now  I  could  pretty 
nearly  double  it  by  going  into  the  bootleg 

game  like - "  Johnnie  F roan's  full  atop 

prosed  that  he  had  pulled  up  just  short  of 
naming  a  name.  "But  I  won't  touch  it. 


Switch 


Girards 


You  cun  smoke  all  the 
Guards  you  want  and  still 
retain  a  clear  head,  steady 
nerves  efficient,  ruior-cdgc 
on  all  your  faculties. 

Thousands  of  kcen-cycd, 
quick-witted  business  and 
professional  men  are  switch¬ 
ing  to  Girards.  Because 
they  knou'  that  there’s  no 
“come-back  no  heavy 
"hang-over”  in  the  morn¬ 
ing;  no  brain-fag;  no 
"touchy  nerves’";  no  upset 
digestion,  after  a  day's 
smoking  of  Girards. 


Girard  is  all  pleasure  and 
no  regrets.  A  blissfully* 
mild,  full-flavored,  serenely- 
satisfying  smoke. 

Made  from  native-grown 
Havana  leaf,  mellowed  by 
age  alone;  with  a  smooth, 
satiny,  shade-grown  wrap¬ 
per.  A  luxurious  cigar  ar 
a  moderate  pnee,  made  by 
hand,  under  ideal  condi¬ 
tions.  in  daylight  buildings. 

Look  for  Girard  in  your 
dealer's  cigar  case.  Enjoy 
this  better,  blister  cigar  to¬ 
day.  You’ll  like  it. 


Now.  it  Bccmcd  to  Mr..  Leonard,  an¬ 
other  entity  had  taken  possession  of  this 
strange  interesting  victor.  Was  it  the 
inner  man  coming  through?  That  boxer 
rye  of  hi*,  firm  and  yet  alert,  seemed  to 
rrow  reflective. 

“When  I  mw  what  my  job  in  this  world 
was  going  to  be."  continued  Johnnie  Frean, 
"I  rot  ready  for  It.  My  job  was  to  run  this 
city  and  run  it  right.  I  think  I’ve  done 
that.  Look  up  our  record  on  Liberty  Loan 
and  draft  allotment..  There  was  where 
towns  showed  what  they  were.  See  what’s 
happened  to  our  death  rate.  Get  the  state 
report  on  our  schools.  That  kind  of  thing 
can’t  be  done  in  them  days  by  an  igno¬ 
ramus.  I  liked  to  read  and  I  went  to  it 


15c  sizes  now  2  for  25c 

All  sizes  reduced  in  price 
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flivver  *et  I'd  have  to  now  in  .ns  ' 

event.  I  has  grown  up  and 

taken  to  bos*1"* 'neb,*."  Johnnie  From  , 
looked  down  to  fits  laroe  muscular  hand,  ' 
"Same  thing  with  that  diamond.  I  know 
it  isn’t  being  done.  If  I’d  made  the Chiches-  I 
ter  Country  Club,  for  example.  I’d  have 
taken  it  off.  But  the  boys  like  it.  So  until 
it  becomes  an  inducement  not  to  wear  it 
I  wear  it.  Probably  there’s  more  bunV 
than  usual  about  my  game.  Hut  at  any 
rate  I  don’t  bunk  myself.”  Here  he  run 
down. 

’’There  are  probably  many  more  induce¬ 
ments  you  might  add,”  encouraged  Mr*. 
Leonard.  “You’re  modest,  Mr.  Frean. 
You  seem  from  common  report  to  be  a  great 
deal  of  a  man.  for  one  thing." 

“Oh,"  said  Johnnie  Frean  almost  apolo¬ 
getically,  “I  guess  you  have  to  ho  a  he-man 
to  hold  down  a  district  like  the  Fourth 
Ward." 

“But  there's  one  consideration  you 
overlook."  said  Mr*.  Leonard.  "I’ve  been 
brought  up  to  believe  that  murriagos  —  In 
this  country,  at  least— are  made  for  love." 

“Well,"  said  Johnnie  Frean.  "if  it  comes 
to  that  1  think  1  would  like  you  a  lot." 
He  glanced  over  Mrs.  Leonard’a  mature 
charms,  seemed  to  seize  on  one  feature. 

“I  was  always  strong  on  gray  eyre." 

Mrs.  Leonard  laughed  again.  Now  for 
the  first  time  her  laughter  raised  a  shade 
of  confusion  in  Johnnie  Frean. 

“You  know.”  ho  added  apologetically, 
"In  the  gang  I  was  brought  up  with— down 
by  the  gas  house— I  couldn’t  tell  you  how 
tough  they  were— we  went  with  a  girl  and 
got  engaged  and  married  her  before  we  used 
that  word.  Probably  we  never  used  it  at 
all,  at  that.  It’s  a  thing  I’ll  have  to  learn." 
Here  Johnnie  Frean  pulled  himself  up  ngAin 
as  though  hia  unmanly  aoftneaa  hud  gone 
entirely  too  far.  Now  his  face  seemed  to 
harden;  he  wo*  in  his  horn  entity.  "Well, 
I’ve  put  the  proposition.  It’s  just  between 
you  and  me.  Marry  me.  and  it’s  going  to 
be  all  right  with  the  Day  Street  matter  ” 


Mrs. 


him  with  the 


direct  gaze  of  her  shining  gray  eye*. 

"But  I  wasn't  thinking  entirely  of 
Mr.  Frean.”  she  Mid.  "You  will 


you. 

-  .  j  will  pardon 
what  stems  like  boasting,  but  several  other 
gentlemen  have  been  willing  to  take  risks 
with  me  and  matrimony.  If  I  haven’t  ven- 
tured.  It’s  because  they  haven't  raised  in 
me  that  emotion  which  you  are  so  shy 
about  naming." 

"Oh.”  he  said  easily.  "I'll  attend  to 
that.  You  just  give  me  half  a  chance." 

He  smiled  now.  but  lea*  broadly  than  be¬ 
fore.  and  Mr*.  Leonard  realized  for  an  in- 
atant  how  bonny  he  must  have  been  in  that 
fighting  youth  of  his.  She  had  a  terrified 
instant  of  ausplclon  that  what  he  said 
mi^ht  be  true.  Then  her  smile  responded 

”1  don't  want  you  to  think  I'm  enter¬ 
taining  for  a  moment  your  offer,"  ahe  Mid. 
"but  you've  been  wonderfully  frank  in 
your  propoMl  of  marriage  by  blackmail." 

"Now.  Mr*,  taonard. '  put  in  Johnnie 
Frean.  "you  won’t  bother  mo  by  hard 


"It  was  a  little  harsh,"  said  Mrs.  Leon¬ 
ard;  “still  perhaps  the  word  is  justified. 
However.  I  m  going  to  bo  oquauy  frank 
with  you.  May  I  trifle  with  this  singular 
proportion  a  little?  And  if  I  do.  will  you 
understand  that  I  haven't  the  slightest  in¬ 
tention  of  accepting  It?” 

Johnnie  Frean  stirred  uneasily  in  Hit 
chair. 

“Then  if  you  don’t  intend  to  accept  it, 
why  stall  me  along?"  he  inquired. 

‘‘Not  to  cocape  the  terms  of  the  bargain, 
if  you're  thinking  about  that,”  anid  Mrs. 
Leonard.  “Act  about  the  tormina!  matter 
as  you  please,  when  you  please.  Just  by 
way  of  adventure.  I  suppose,  I’m  enjoying 
this  situation.  I  like  to  play  with  Are.  To 
begin  with  Mis*  Frean -since  I'm  asked 
to  be  her  stepmother  I’m  juat  opening 
my  place  by  the  lake.  You  know  it.  Could 
you  and  she  come  out  for  over  the  week-end 
and  the  holiday?" 

“Of  course!”  Mid  Johnnie  Frean. 

"Then  I’ll  write  to  Mias  Frean.  Just 
Miss  Ellen  Frean.  isn’t  it?  I’ll  be  having 
some  other  people." 

Johnnie  Frean  rose,  as  though  matters 
were  for  the  present  settled  between  them 
and  tbe  busineaa  had  no  further  need  of 
him,  but  he  stopped  when  he  had  risen. 

"You  understand,  Ellen  knows  nothing 
about  this  job."  he  said.  "  I  guess  she  looks 
at  things  a  little  the  way  your  crowd  does. 
Slic’d  call  it  the  rough  stuff."  Johnnie 
paused  reflectively.  “I  don’t  know  where 
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Look  /or  the 


This  is  Styleplus  Week 
from  Maine  to  California. 
All  Styleplus  dealers  are 
making  s/tecutl  showings. 


At  the  head  of  America’s  manufacturing  achievements 
are  a  few  leaders — originators  of  new  ideas,  new  methods,  new 
kinds  of  better  products  at  prices  that  mean  bigger  value  to 
the  public.  Stylcplus  Clothes  arc  in  that  class. 

Big  volume  concentrated  on  a  few  definite  grades — the 
Stylcplus  Idea— lifts  these  clothes  to  a  commanding  place. 
The  superb  all-wool  fabrics  show  all  the  latest  patterns. 
Styleplus  models  are  fashioned  by  style  authorities.  The 
clothes  bear  the  stamp  of  style  that  can  only  come  from 
expert  tailoring  in  the  finishing,  rounding  and  body  shaping. 
Styleplus  Clothes  fit  -hold  shape — stay  stylish. 

Every  suit  and  overcoat  guaranteed .  Each  price  moderate. 
Models  for  men  of  every  shape  and  taste. 

Henry  Sonncborn  &.  Co.,  Inc.,  Baltimore,  Md. 

$25-$30-$35 

and  some  at  $40 


Blur  Ser#e  Specials 

The  Junction  of  a  St>lcplu*  Special 
Blue  Serge  Sun  is  expreued  not  only  In 
the  all-wool  doth  but  aUo  in  the  tailoring 
and  the  expert  designing  which  inmre 
-vie.  Lot  3025-12$.  lot  3030-JW. 
Lot  3035  — $3S.  Atlc  your  dealer  to  show 
you,  or  aend  to  u*  for  xamplc  of  doth. 
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i  fr.m.  »*.*»  ut,  the  introduction*.  Alone,  Mrs.  Allen -fat.  went  black*  had  seer.  heret-ll,  W. 

though.  if  it  hadn't  heen  whitwdmired.  superior  and  domineering  -  ago.  as  a  Her 1  Wife  drifter.  Now-  we  »ai 
ff.  Washing  somebody's  had  markedly  lifted  her  eyebrow*.  had  once  just  a  very-  '°°fv  old  woman. 

or  twice  thrust  into  the  can  venation  a  cat  A  new  a  no  rhythmic  sound  mingM  \n 
of  it  to  your  daughter  or  jab  directed  at  Johnnie  Frean;  and  Frank  this  symphony  of  melancholy,  defined  it- 
said  Mrs.  Leonard.  “I  Alien  had  remarked  in  passing.  "There  are  self  as  footsteps  crunching  on  the  carpet 
ideratand."  she  added,  w heeds  within  wheel*  in  your  game,  too,  of  pine  needles.  They  had  a  stealthy  *ug. 
be  ashamed  to  have  her  Anne."  grstion,  as  though  the  pedestrian  were  try. 

Johnnie  Frean  had  become  before  eve-  ing  to  walk  quietly  but  rapidly.  A  belt  of 
ning  of  the  first  day  the  soul  of  the  party;  light  reached  toward  the  forest  (tom  »h* 
ana  that  without  seeming  to  seek  the  p«i-  window  of  a  cabin.  Into  it  a  figure  emerged, 
tioa.  He  had  gone  fishing  with  the  men  stood  out  fora  second,  disappeared.  It  was 
early  in  the  afternoon,  and  returned  high  Mike  Ward.  Mr.  Frean'schaulTcur— “Wad 
rod;  later  she  had  discovered  him  playing  of  the  bees’  intelligence  department," 
mixed  doubles  on  the  tennis  court  with  Frank  Allen  had  said.  She  remembered 
Virginia  Car  let  on  as  a  partner,  and  had  now  that  while  the  rat  had  themselves 
•topped  a  moment  to  smile  at  his  inexpert-  driven  the  thirty  miles  from  Chichester, 
new  of  stroke  and  the  amazing  lightness  Johnnie  Frean  had  come  in  hia  invariable 
and  agility  with  which  he  handled  himself,  limousine  with  his  unliveried  chauffeur 
At  dinner  he  had  become  the  focus  of  con-  She  had  ordered  Martin,  manager  ond  man- 
venation.  But  thu  she  noticed -that  after  of-all-work  about  the  place,  to  put  him  up 
he  had  set  the  ball  of  talk  rolling  he  usually  in  the  servants’  quarters.  Well.  Mike  Ward 
spoke  k*a  and  lea*,  aeemed  more  and  more  had  a  right  to  stroll  the  wood*  by  night  if 
to  be  listening  and  absorbing.  She  had  a  he  wished. 

shrewd  wispinon  that  they  were  all  unwit-  But  as  he  disappeared.  that  happened 
tingly  telling  him  just  what  he  wanted  to  which  fixed  Mrs.  Leonard's  eym  on  the 
know.  fringe  of  trees  making  a  night  horizon 

Yet  he  had  other  moods,  as  tonight,  slon*  the  hills  above.  A  brilliant  metallic 
when  he  kept  in  the  talk  to  the  end.  sweet-  light  had  hurst  out  up  there.  It  illumi- 
rning  it  with  anecdote,  spicing  it  with  epl-  nated  for  a  moment  the  tall,  gaunt  old 
grammatir  wit.  illuminating  it  with  wide  maple  which  towered  over  the  county  road 
understanding*.  How  could  anyone  regard  at  the  very  top  of  the  gorge.  It  went  out. 
this  man  as  ignorant?  For.  although  he  Three  time*  again  it  flickered  for  ari  in- 
never  onre  quoted  from  a  book,  anyone  atari  I.  Then  it  all  happened  uguin  dash- 
eould  ire  that  such  breadth  of  vision  as  hia  dot-dot  dot.  Someone  up  there  was  sig- 
rated  cm  no  foundation  other  than  the  naling  with  an  electric  torch, 
wisdom  of  the  agre.  lie  expressed  himself  The  logical  thing  was  to  call  Martin,  to 
in  quirk,  nervous  aenlrnrre;  yet.  even  so,  wake  up  some  of  the  men  in  the  party 
he  had  that  sense  for  the  accurate  word  Mm.  Ixonard  realised  all  that  while  doing 
which  ranxa  not  by  native  gift.  And  lust  the  illogical  thing.  She  seized  the  cure 
at  the  mere  physical  proximity  of  Ellen  sweater  which  she  had  disposed  over  the 
Frean  sretned  to  show  up  Virginia  Carle-  back  of  a  rhalr  before  she  turned  out  the 

ton.  *0  even  the  light  conversation  of  lighte,  kicked  off  her  evening  slippers,  fum- 

Johnnie  Frean  seemed  to  show  up  this  bfod  for  her  simrt  shore,  put  them  on,  ran 

provincial  aristocracy  in  which  she  had  down  the  slalm,  took  that  familiar  path 

Iren  reared,  which  by  old  habit  she  had  which  her  fret  had  followed  n  thousand 

always  regarded  with  Instinctive  reverence,  times  in  her  childhood, 
until  mhc  saw  the  What  polished  and  perfected  human  l-eir.gs  Shi-  had  gone  a  quarter  of  a  mile  and 
If  an  hour  later,  they  were  up  to  some  point  just  above  the  stood  in  deep  pins  shsdow*  Indore  It  or- 
arleton. daughter  ears!  That  was  what  she  had  been  miming  curved  to  her  to  l>e  ufrald.  Mrs.  Leonard 
1  Chic breter  ever  since  her  return  ideas.  was  seldom  afraid:  the  courage  bred  by  a 

•r  —  a  delicious  Twice  on  that  first  day  Johnnie  Frean  sense  of  clan  had  been  whetted  In  the  war 

hut  atUI  all  flap-  had  tried  loses  her  stone.  Both  times  she  to  s  fine  edge  of  action.  Hut  a  spirit  of 

.  saucily  bobiwd  had  manag'd  to  evade  a  t*U-h-t*te  with-  irresolution  caught  her.  She  put  that  down, 
but  emphasised  out  using  the  sledgehammer  methods  of  as  .1*  had  learned  to  do  so  often  In  thou- 
■canty  hut  per-  the>r  first  frank  astounding  conversation,  old  night*  of  Paris  and  Nancy  under  lioittb 
ids  this  daughter  After  that  be  tried  no  more.  He  sremrd  raids.  The  path  grew  now  oven  darker 
d  suddenly  what  content  to  let  things  stand  as  they  were.  She  (mused  for  an  instant  to  remember 


RS.  LEONARD'S  arm  - 
Frean'*  waist  as  they 
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It  Needs  Only  Natural  Cleansing 


lather.  They  know  that  after  its  use 
they  are  really  clean. 

Your  skin  is  like  a  leaf.  Treat  it 
as  such.  Simple  cleanliness  will  do 
far  more  for  it  than  artificial  cleanli¬ 
ness.  The  fashion  of  while  cleanliness  is 
rapidly  spreading  among  really  clean 
and  healthy  people  the  world  over. 

Wherever  it  appears,  in  toilet 
or  bath.  Fairy  Soap  is  a  graceful 
compliment  to  the  household  and 
to  the  user. 

aHQKFAIRBANKSSHia 


HOW  beautiful  the  woods  appear 
after  a  gentle  shower.  Every 
leaf  takes  on  a  new  touch  of 
color.  Nature’s  bath,  refreshing  and 
invigorating,  demands  no  drastic 
cleansing  aid. 

Your  skin  is  like  a  leaf.  It  has  an 
outer  and  inner  layer.  It  has  pores 
that  breathe  and  perspire,  and  cells 
that  respond  to  the  magic  influence 
of  heat  and  light.  Arc  you  keeping 
it  clean  in  a  natural  manner,  or  are 
you  subjecting  it  to  the  harmful 
effect  of  irritating  color  pigments 


and  cheap  perfumes  so  often  found 
in  impure  and  nondescript  soaps  > 
To  clean  the  pores,  lather  should  be 
as  mild  as  Nature's  raindrops. 

Men  and  women  who  know  that 
thorough  cleanliness  is  the  first  great 
step  to  bodily  health  use  Fairy  Soap. 
To  them  it  means  American  white 
cleanliness.  They  know  it  to  be 
soap  in  its  purest  form.  They  find 
proof  of  purity  in  the  fact  that  it  is 
the  whitest  soap  in  the  world.  They 
revel  in  its  gentle,  pore-penetrating 


The  Whitest  Soap  In  the  World— Soap  In  Its  Purest  Form 


EVERARD  BATHS 

letieur  ■(ninit  ■inut 
28  W.  2fl*K  N.w  York 

The  N.  K.  Fol4ank  C«o»M». 

65  Bmodway.  New  York  Cl*. 

Gentlemen: 

The  Tutkieh  Beth  hiking  In  lb  moil 

hygienic  form.  It  1 1."  health  '  ’  hath  that  dtatwe,  a 
ami  IU  batlc  principle  U  to  make  the  pot u  of  the  akin  at 
EVERARD  BATHS  hoee  won  caantty-wid,  , 
phaeton,  ami  InMWl  te.au, e  the  foerhn..  offend 
and  uneirtllrd.  In  t'cSty  *Hh  oar  poll, y  to  hare  n 
he*,  we  u,e  FAIRY  SOAP  eidmladg. 

Very  Italy  your,. 

EVERARD  BATHS  - - _ 
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«l laumd  from  Page  IS) 


i  fellow,  he  wan  the  best  fellow  I  ever  knew. 
In  the  copy-hook  way  he  wu  almost  too 
iixd.  He  never  even  smoked:  still  las  did 
i s  foot  ever  stray  from  the  straight  path  to 
the  brow  rail.  I  used  to  think  be  was  one  of 
the  brightest  men  1  knew.  Certainly  he 
sain’t  lazy.  But  he  never  hud  a  really  decent 
jib  in  his  life.  If  there  was  a  decent  job  open 
Kcu-bndy  el*  got  it.  It's  all  nonsense  to 
uy  he  hadn't  as  much  stuff,  and  as  good 
duff,  in  the  top  of  his  head  os  the  man  who 
lirdcd  the  good  job;  but  he  never  more 
than  just  got  by.  Considering  his  jobs  and 
ulanes.  it's  wonderful  he  got  by  as  well  as 
|«*  did."  The  survivor  pondered  a  moment 
and  added  conventionally.  "He  had  no 
[«nch.” 

Four  men  were  pnwrt,  and  this  led  on  to 
pneral  tulk  about  success  in  the  material 
mow.  We  agreed  that  we  had  known  suc- 
■naful  men  who  lacked  various  highly  de- 
Mrable  qualitiss.  We  could  even  call  up 
iWM  within  our  experience  of  successful 
men  who  were  obviously  deficient  in  rather 
ordinary'  mental  qualities  men  who,  out¬ 
ride  the  office,  were  rather  stupid  than 
Olbtnriw.  So  it  seemed  dear  enough  that 
ro  extraordinary  thinking  apparatus  is 
.ivnury  to  material  success.  However,  we 
spied  thut  one  quality  was  present  in 
iiery  successful  man  we  had  ever  known; 
they  all  had  punch.  The  company  was 
unanimous  on  that  point.  But  when  I 
sutd  what  punch  is  the  answers  scattered 
like  spent  bird  shot. 

One  man  said  punch  is  only  another 
nimc  for  energy;  but  as  we  talked  it  over 
that  sounded  unsatisfactory,  for  wv  recalled 
uiuuccMsful  men  who  had  a  tremendous 
lot  of  energy  always  bustling,  always  on 
the  run,  chock-full  of  business,  yet  never 
piling  anywhere  tospeak  of.  And  I  thought 
of  two  of  the  punchiest  men  1  ever  knew, 
»ko  usually  had  the  air  of  being  half  an  hour 


■io usually  had  the  air  of  being  half  an  hour 
■Uud  of  the  procession  and  sitting  around 
whittling  wafting  for  it  to  catch  up;  no 
hurtle,  no  rush,  plenty  of  time  for  anything 
that  came  along  and  looked  interesting. 
Said  my  oltf  friend,  who  used  to  be  a 
ewe  pa  per  man:  "The  busiest  creature  I 
Uve  ever  known,  except  a  hen  with  its 
trad  cut  off,  was  u  proof  reader.  He 
couldn’t  tnuke  his  leg*  go  fust  enough  -sJ- 
uji  esme  Into  the  olflco  in  the  morning 
(.•urging  ’em  after  him  and  looking  so  busy 
>ou  thought  he’d  have  the  paper  out 
ringle-handed  In  about  half  an  hour.  He 
ml  only  read  proof  but  cut  up  copy,  [torched 
in  s  tall  stool  near  the  composing-room 
'ioor  with  a  green  shade  over  his  eyes. 
But  nothing  could  keep  him  on  the  stool. 
Ilf  was  darning  Into  my  room  I  was  city 
-liter  to  call  my  attention  to  something 
I  didn’t  want  to  know  about,  and  bobbing 
inund  the  composing  room  with  a  helpful 
loach  here  and  there.  We  used  to  say  we 
cvuld  get  tin*  paper  out  on  time  If  eome- 
lody  would  chloroform  Hanson.  The 
riming  edition  went  to  press  at  half  past 
t«o.  The  preceding  halt  hour  was  stren- 
.oui  enough  for  everybody,  but  for  Hanson 
”  *x*  a  regular  orgy  of  energy.  The  forma 
sere  made  up  on  a  ponderous  stone-topped 
table  with  casters  under  it.  Promptly  at 
*nlf  past  two,  if  we  were  lucky,  the  table 
*a»  pushed  on  a  lumbering  and  decrepit 
freight  elevator  and  lowered  Into  the  stereo¬ 
typing  room  In  the  basement,  five  stories 
tcVnr.  One  afternoon  Hanson  accom- 
lluded  a  masterpiece.  It  was  thirty-one 
nimiba  past  two  and  the  forms  liadn't 
gnre  down.  Late!  There  they  lay  on  the 
table  by  the  elevator  door,  which  was  open. 
Obviixiily  somebody  was  sleeping  at  the 
•witch.  Hanson  dashed  at  the  ponderous 
table,  laden  with  the  heavy  metal  forms. 
«nd  by  exerting  all  the  strength  of  his 


to  do  at  the  moment.  Any  man  can  do  that 
if  he  will.  I’ve  heard  it  said  that  *ucv*« 
was  due  to  avoiding  mistakes,  but  I  don’t 
think  that  explains  it.  So  man  ever  livwd 
who  didn’t  make  plenty  at  mistakes-  I  re¬ 
call,  for  example,  that  Grant  and  Lee  both 
candidly  acknowledged  very  serious  mis¬ 
taken.  K  very  body  makes  ’em.  There  is 
such  a  thing  as  being  so  afraid  you'll  make 
a  mistake  that  you  never  make  anything 
else.  I  mean  if  you’re  always  scaring  your¬ 
self  with  the  notion  that  you  may  be  mak¬ 
ing  a  mistake  you’ll  be  sitting  down  cellar 
all  your  life.  About  nine  limn  out  of  ten 
being  scared  is  as  big  a  mistake  as  you  can 


"The  question  is.  What  kind  of  mis¬ 
take?  In  my  experience  and  I  gucas  it’s 
the  experience  of  every  mother’s  son 
there  are  clean  mistaken  and  dirty  mas- 
taken.  For  example,  I  had  quite  a  nick 
taken  out  of  me  a  while  back  by  an  invest¬ 
ment  in  some  preferred  stock.  It  looked 
good  at  the  price.  The  company  had  a  line 
record.  But  ita  business  is  dependent  on 
agriculture,  and  when  agriculture  blew  up 
In  our  general  deflation  the  company  blew 
with  it-at  least  for  the  time  bring.  It 
may  come  back.  Let  us  hope  so.  However 
that  may  be.  I  looked  this  thing  over  with 
at  least  ordinary  prudence  and  used  such 
judgment  as  I  had  about  it.  As  it  turned 
out.  I  was  wrong;  but  that’s  what  I  call  a 
dean  mistake.  It  is  foolish  to  be  overfear¬ 
ful  about  mistakes  of  that  kind  or  to 
bother  overmuch  about  them  afterwards. 

"It’s  the  dirty  mistakes  that  kill  you. 

I  mean  the  kind  of  mistake  that  *  due  to 

irsrz&r 

that  kind  of  error,  I  bdieve  -the  find  that 
when  it’s  over  all  you  can  do  is  ask.  ’Why 
was  1  such  an  idiot  as  to  do  that*'  Because 
it  is  perfectly  clear  that  for  the  time  being 
you  were  an  idiot  or  you  wouldn't  have 
acted  that  way.  The  mistake  did  not  arise 

turned  to  the  sky  and  a  fat  grin  on  your  I 
mug.  As  I  take  It.  if  a  man  has  punch  he 
makes  a  minimum  of  such  mietakse  as  that, 
because  he  is  alert,  concentrating  on  the 
job  in  hand,  actually  using  such  mental 
apparatus  as  he  pcesnuee.  It’s  a  quality 
that  any  man  am  cultivate  If  he  wtU. 

’’  Laxinees  will  ruin  almost  anybody,  but 
there  is  s  kind  of  laxinsos  that  doesn't 
get  recognised  for  what  it  k  because,  as  I 
might  say,  you  can’t  see  U.  The  man  may 

t&aSi  fves 

of  his  head  you  would  see  that  he  was 
doing  it  with  half  a  mind,  mechanically,  not 


doing  It  with  half  a  mind,  mechanically,  not 
really  thinking  about  it.  That  la  where  the 
dirty  mistake  elidee  la.  This  was  impressed 
on  me  in  a  way  I’ll  never  forget,  a  good 
many  years  ago.  If  you  cure  to  listen  I  will 
tell  you  about  It." 

He  then  told  us  s  story.  Transposed  Into  1 
the  third  person  and  with  the  name  of  a  i 
New  England  city  omitted,  it  ran  as  fob 


Controlled  Heat 
regulated  to  every  occasion 

BKHV-s  awake  and  ready  for  his  bath.  Ileal  In  needed  In 
a  hurry.  Mother  touches  the  valve  on  the  radiutor 
and  the  nursery's  warm  as  toast! 

While  he  slept  she  regulated  the  valve  so  that  there  wan 
just  enough  heat  to  take  the  chill  oil.  When  playtime 
comes,  she'll  touch  the  valve  again,  so  the  temperature's 
just  right  for  a  romping  youngster. 

That's  what  Hoffman  "Controlled  Heat"  gives,  the  exact 
amount  of  heat  you  want,  when  and  where  you  want  It. 

Think  of  being  able  to  regulate  accurately  the  heat  In 
every  single  room  In  your  home,  with  never  a  room  too 
hot  or  too  cold. 

More  than  thatIloflman"ControlledHent"onlygenerntes 
steam  at  needed.  There' t  no  fuel  wasted;  fuel  costs  money. 

"Controlled  Heat"  is  the  biggest  forward  step  In  mod¬ 
em  heating  engineering.  In  addition  to  unequalled  com¬ 
fort  and  economy,  it  is  simplicity  Itself  In  operation. 

If  you  investigate  thoroughly  you'll  be  certain  to  select 
Hoffman  "Controlled  Heatr’  for  that  new  home. 

Hoffman  Specialty  Co.,  inc. 

Main  Office  and  Factory.  Waterbury,  Conn. 


«n<i  by  exprting  all  the  strength  of  his  mart  important  r 

Si  body  pushed  It  through  the  open  in  the  village.  Aft 
But  the  elevator  wasn’t  there.  The  ered  that  he  had 


There  was  an  old  panhandling  rogue 
named  Epps.  Some  time  after  the  events  of 
the  story  had  happened  the  banker  learned 
that  Ep»  was  horn  and  reared  in  a  New 
England  village,  .here  his  father  was  a 
painter  and  paper  hanger,  unfortunately 
addicted  to  drink -one  of  thme  town 
drunkards  which  every  New  England  com¬ 
munity  are  ms  to  have  been  provided  with. 
In  contrast  with  his  father  young  Epps,  as 
boy  and  youth,  was  considered  a  shining 
example.  At  thirteen  or  fourteen  he  was 
taken  into  the  general  store,  which  was  the 
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Af—u-.u'd  uill  bring 
to  you  ihe  interesting 
illustrated  booklet 
“Controlled  Heat.” 


lorms  met  it  about  the  second  story  and 
•recked  it,  wrecking  themselves  at  the 
■ante  time,  and  that  wreckage,  falling  into 
basement,  wrecked  the  stereotyping 
rwm.  it  blame  near  wrecked  the  strug- 
I'-ltle  newspaper.  Hanson  resigned 
afternoon,  unappreciated.  But  in  the 
"utter  of  energy  he  had  a  perfect  score.” 

"1  don’t  think  the  difference  is  in  the 
•iuaniity  of  energy."  said  the  banker,  "but 
■»  the  way  it's  applied.  Most  people  have 
‘utficient  energy  if  they’d  shoot  it  at  the 
nSht  mark.  Same  way  with  your  mind  in 
Pt*ril.  In  my  opinion  punch  mostly 
twins  nothing  el*  than  concentrating  on 
:’-e  job  in  hand,  really  bending  such  facul- 
,a  as  you  have  to  whatever  you're  trying 


in  the  village.  After  a  while  it  waa  discov¬ 
ered  thathe  had  been  abstracting  small 
sums  from  the  cash  drawer.  But  Ids  em¬ 
ployer  forgave  him  that  youthful  lapse  and 
said  nothing  about  it.  Four  or  five  yean 
later  it  transpired  that  he  had  been  invest¬ 
ing  in  ticketajtMhe  LwMass  Lottery. 


amounted  to  three  or  four  hundred  dollars. 
His  employer  forbore  to  pruecute  him.  but 
merely  kicked  him  out.  not  concealing  the 
lapse  that  time.  There  was  still  consider¬ 
able  sympathy  for  the  young  man.  how¬ 
ever.  and  he  hung  about  the  village  a  while 
longer,  exercising  his  fine  penmanship  by 
drawing  deeds,  mortgages  and  the  like: 
also  occasionally  assisting  merchants  with 
snarled  accounts  as  an  expert  bookkeeper. 
He  was  by  no  means  ladling  in  ability  as 
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that  is  generally  understood.  Finally  an  fann  wbicr ~0ff«eiiwfc>  Mr.  Hiatmd 
elder ly  woman  who  had  t**n  one  of  hb  (or  right een  dJlara.  Wilta  arA 

stauncher  sympathizers  intrusted  seven  Peopor  had  !»»">  no  station  „>  thi*  fetter, 
hundred  dollars  to  him  to  be  loaned  on  a  aa  it  could  not  oe  converted  jnlo  <**),.  bu( 
certain  mortgage.  He  diiappeared  with  the  Epp*.  with  a  better  brain  than  either  0! 
money.  them,  had  wondered  whether  Hiestend 

When  he  agair.  came  to  light  it  was  ob-  might  not  be  on  hut  way  from  Pennsylvania 
vious  that  he  had  been  submerged  for  a  long  to  Connecticut  to  buy  a  farm.  Then,  in 
while,  Hb  beard  was  white,  cut  dose  to  hb  rifling  the  dead  man's  clothes,  he  had 
thin  cheeks  and  ending  in  a  small  chin  thrust  hb  fingers  into  the  flat  inner  vast 
whisker.  He  eras  associated  with  two  per-  pocket  and  touched  a  piece  of  lotted 
ions  whom  the  police  knew  as  Doc  Vi  ilka  paper  and  immediately  had  withdrawn 
and  Pepper,  the  trio  making  their  head-  hb  fingers,  passing  on  as  though  the  pocket 
quarters  for  business  purposes  in  a  small,  was  empty,  for  Wilks  and  Pepper  were 
dingy  and  disreputable  hotel  on  the  West  watching.  Later,  taking  off  the  dead  man's 
Side  at  New  York.  Epps'  occupation  coo-  coat  and  vest,  he  found  an  opportunity  to 
listed  partly  in  traveling  a  hundred  miles  slip  the  folded  piece  of  paper  into  his  palm 
or  so  into  the  country  and  riding  back  in  and  convey  it  to  hb  coat  pocket.  Hr  was 
the  smoking  car.  where  on  lucky  days—  now  fleeing  from  hb  partners  with  it. 


'Shirt  Week 

October  12  to  19 


he  scraped  acquaintance  with  some  rural 
visitor  to  the  city  who  might  be  lured  to 
the  dingy  hotel,  inveigled  into  a  supposed 
game  of  rhance  and  fleeced  of  hb  cash.  It 

was  not  a  lucrative  occupation.  Often  day*  _ 

elapsed  between  bitaw.  and  often  the  catch  Hiestend  had  been  on  his  way  to  buy  a 
was  heartbreaking!)'  meager.  Moreover,  it  farm  Hut  here  was  a  problem  to  lost  any 
not  only  had  to  be  divided  by  three  but  man's  brains:  This  draft  was  payable  to 
shared  with  the  landlord  of  the  hotel.  Charles  P.  Hiestend,  and  not  indorsed.  No 

Such  had  been  Epps'  way  of  life  for  arv-  bank  would  cash  a  draft  for  that  amount 
eral  years  a  man  sunk  and  meagerly  unless  the  holder  was  introduced,  identi- 
subnting  some  fathoms  below  the  aur-  tied  and  vouched  for  by  some  person  of 
face  when  he  scraped  acquaintance  with  such  standing  that  the  bank  had  complete 
a  burly,  shock-bearded,  roughly  drmed  confidence  in  hint.  Except  by  going  back  to 
man  from  Pennsylvania.  Because  of  his  acquaintances  of  long  ago  who  would  be 
rough  appearance  Epp*  entertained  no  sure  to  aak  inconvenient  question*-  Epps 
great  hope*  of  him.  and  it  was  shown  after-  did  not  know  a  soul  in  whom  any  aune  bunk 
wards  that  throughout  the  afternoon  and  would  repose  confidence, 
early  evening  the  victim  was  indifferent  to  Moreover,  it  behooved  him  to  move  rup- 

•erior  idly.  Hioatend,  who  carried  a  druft  for 
naly  twenty-five  thousand  dollars,  must  be  u 
back  man  of  some  vote  in  his  own  locality.  Hb 
disappearance  would  excite  curioaity  there. 
It  was  reasonable  to  suppose  that  he  hail 


of  chance  in  view  of  the  sui 
attractions  of  the  bar.  When  he  was  i 
got  to  the  card  table  in  an  upstairs 
room  no  finesse  was  necessary,  becau 
waa  so  fuddled  that  he  could  be  robbed 
under  hia  noee.  In  fact,  he  noon  fell  asleep,  left  heirs  who  would  be  much  interested  In 
■haggy  head  on  breast,  and  the  trio  coolly  looking  after  hia  property— particularly  thi 
proceeded  to  empty  hia  pockets.  These  twenty-five  thousand  dollars  In  paper  which 
circumstances  were  afterwards  related  In  he  had  carried  to  New  York.  Although  the 
detail  by  Eppa  hirrwrlf.  man  who  was  to  be  buried  under  the  name 

It  was  Kpta.  with  slim  hands,  who  went  of  J.  P.  Smith  might  never  be  Identified  a* 
through  hw  pockets  under  the  vigilant  ey*«  Hits  tend,  yet  an  inquiry  would  be  set  up 
1/  the  two  others  for  the  three  saved  all  which  sooner  or  later  would  result  In  atop- 
their  confidence  for  outsiders,  using  none  ping  payment  of  thi#  draft, 
among  thrmsrivm.  While  fingering  the  The  manner  In  which  Epps  attacked  and 
victim's  pockets  Eppa  waa  struck  by  an  solved  this  knotty  problem  showed  that  hr 
arresting  phenomenon— the  man'#  heavy  was  not  a  submerged  rogue  because  he  was 
laborrd  breathing  had  ceased.  A  brief  unable  to  think.  The  letter  from  the  real- 
examination  showed  that  he  was  dead.  Ha  estate  agent  gave  him  a  clew.  The  business 
had  assayed  wane  four  hundred  dollars  in  experience  of  his  younger  days  helped.  Hit 
cash.  A  large  leather  wallet,  shiny  from  experience  In  roguery  heljiecl  also.  Early 
long  use.  had  been  taken  from  hia  inside  next  morning  he  was  carefully  examining 
coat  pocket.  It  contained  papers  of  no  the  classified  advertisements  In  u  New 
value  to  the  thieve*,  from  which,  however,  York  newspaper  under  the  caption.  "  Hesl 
it  appeared  that  the  dead  man's  name  was  Estate  for  Rale,  Connecticut."  He  cll*- 
CkaiW  P.  Hieatmd  and  that  he  lived  in  or  burned  some  of  his  loot  for  fresh  linen,  a 
near  a  Pennsylvania  town.  There  was  new  straw  hat.  a  new  bag,  u  large  manlla 
nothing  worth  taking  in  his  shabby  travel-  envelope. 

inf  bag.  and  nothing  that  seemed  likely  to  That  forenoon  an  elderly  gentleman  in  a 
afford  a  dew  to  hia  identity.  new  straw  hat,  carrying  a  new  bag,  dropped 

The  landlord  of  the  hotel  waa  summoned,  off  the  train  from  New  York  In  a  Connect!- 
The  wallet  and  paper*  which  disclosed  the  cut  town  of  some  twenty-five  hundred  In¬ 
man'*  identity  were  turned  over  to  him  to  habitants  and  asked  to  be  directed  to  the 
be  destroyed.  The  body  was  then  lugged  office  of  Mr.  Wellman,  a  real-estate  agent, 
into  a  tedfoom  and  laid  on  a  bed —Epp*.  to  A  critical  observer  might  have  concluded 
whom  the  more  disagreeable  task*  would  that  he  was  of  an  economical  turn  of  mind 
naturally  be  amigned.  for  h*  was  rather  the  in  the  matter  of  doth**,  but  there  was 
jackal  of  the  firm,  removing  hia  coat,  vest  nothing  about  him  to  arouse  anybody's 
and  shoe*.  Foe  verisimilitude  an  empty  suspicion.  Mr.  Wellman,  the  real-estate 
whisky  bottle  was  laid  on  the  floor  by  the  agent,  had  no  suspicion.  On  the  contrary 
bed.  and  about  six  dollar*  was  put  hack  in  when  the  visitor  Mid  he  waa  looking  for  a 
his  pocket.  Doe  Wilks  then  registered  the  farm  suitable  for  dairy  purposes  Mr.  Well- 
dead  man  simulating  a  sp rawly  uncertain  man  was  all  geniality  and  hoix-fulness. 
hand  a*  J.  P.  Smith.  Pittsburgh.  He  very  cheerfully  drove  the  visitor  out 

Thi*  was  about  midnight.  Tuesday.  On  to  look  at  farms.  Being  a  sociable  and  lo- 
Thursday  morning  the  landlord  would  quaciou*  person,  he  naturally  talked  about 
notify  the  police  that  one  of  his  guats  had  farming,  especially  dairy  farming.  In  a  few 
been  found  dead  In  bed.  He  would  say  that  hours  the  attentive  stranger,  who  seemed  a 
the  man  came  in  late  Tuesday  evening,  the  man  of  few  words,  had  picked  up  enough 
worse  for  drink,  and  asked  far  a  room,  reg-  points  so  that  he  also  could  talk  quite 
isterir.g  as  J.  P.  Rmith.  Pittsburgh;  on  Irsmrdly  about  dairy  farming.  They  looked 
Wednesday  nothingwas  heard  from  him.  at  four  farms  that  afternoon:  hut  the  vfe- 
but  the  landlord  let  him  alone,  suppos-  itor  was  a  prudent,  cautious  man,  by  no 
1  nr  he  was  sleeping  it  off;  on  Thursday  means  inclined  to  jump  at  the  first  offer, 
morning  he  forced  the  door  and  found  the  Next  forenoon  they  set  out  again, 
man  dead.  No  doubt  an  autopsy  would  About  noon  Wellman  and  the  prosper- 
show  that  excessive  drink  caused  death,  live  buyer  returned  to  the  first  farm  they 
Under  such  circumstances  the  police  would  had  looked  at-the  one  which  Wellman  had 
waste  no  time  on  the  case,  and  a  man  un-  advertised.  The  farmer,  who  was  anxious 
identified  save  by  a  scrawl  on  the  register  to  sell,  invited  them  to  stay  to  the  midday 
would  be  buried  at  public  expense.  Mean-  dinner,  after  which  there  waa  due  haggling 
while,  Charles  P.  Hiestend  from  Pennsyl-  over  terms.  Finally,  about  two  o'clock, 
vania  would  be  added  to  the  long  list  of  Mr.  Wellman  drove  the  buyer  and  the 
mysterious  disappearance*.  farmer  to  town  and  led  them  into  the  First 

The  landlord  claimed  fifty  dollars  for  National  Bank,  where  he  cordially  intro- 
carrying  cart  his  part  of  the  arrangement,  dured  the  visitor  lo  the  aaaistant  cashier 
The  remaining  cash  was  divided  between  as  Mr.  Heist  end.  who  was  going  to  buy 
the  three  thieves,  who  then  separated.  But  Mr.  Blank's  farm. 

there  was  a  piece  of  paper  in  Epps’  pocket  The  outcome  of  the  haggling  was  that 
which  the  others  knew  nothing  about.  The  Hiestend  had  agreed  to  pay  nineteen  thou- 
wallet  had  contained  a  letter  from  a  real-  sand  five  hundred  dollar*  rush  for  the  farm, 
estate  agent  in  Connecticut  regarding  a  c**t tnu.d  on  /•«■*»  ts?) 


Why  Paul  Barry  picks 

this  particular  week 

to  buy  his  Fall  shirts 

"/  mu  fee  it  a  habit  to  renew  all  my  furnishings  when 
Emery  Week  brings  out  the  new  styles,”  he  says 


1LIKE  to  keep  abreast  of  correct 
fashion  in  everything  I  wear." 
says  Burry.  “But  I  haven’t  rime  to 
study  styles.  So  I  picked  a  haber¬ 
dasher  who  knows  and  he  keeps 
me  posted. 

"He  won  my  confidence  first  hy 
proving  Emery  Shirts  have  as  good 
fit,  v|unliry  and  workmanship  as 
custom  shirts  l  had 
paid  double  for. 

“Now,  when  I  see 
Emery  Week  adver¬ 
tised.  I  know  the  new 
styles  are  ready.  I  lay 
in  a  season's  supply 
—  nor  only  of  shirts 
—  but  of  hosiery,  col¬ 
lars,  tics,  and  so  on." 


Look  for  the  store  with  the 
Emery  Poster  — a  large  reproduc¬ 
tion,  in  color,  of  the  picture  above. 
That  store  has  the  smartest  fur¬ 
nishings  in  your  city,  as  well  as  a 
complete  stock  of  the  new  Emery 
Shirts  at  $1.50.  $2.52.50.  $3  and  up. 

If  there  is  no  Emery  dealer  near 
you.  we  will  see  that  you  are 
served,  on  receipt  of 
money-order  and 
name  of  your  dealer. 
Mention  neck -band 
si:c.  sleeve- length  and 
color  preferences. 

W.  M.  Steppacher 
&  Bro..  Inc..  Makers 
of  Emery  Shirrs.  Phil¬ 
adelphia. 


Why  Emery  Shirts  ore  equal 
lo  ruscom-m ode 


Shirt  Week 

October  12  to  19 
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BUTTER  CHOCOLATE? 


Chocolates 

■^Cla.ss  'A 
•XTSBiSSS^ 


F.  H.  ROBERTS  COMPANY,  I  2  8— CROSS  STREET,  BOSTON,  MASS. 


From  193  different  ideas  in  confectionery  we  make  up  38  different 
assortments.  Not  only  is  each  piece  a  work  of  art  in  the  blending 
and  combining  of  separate  delicate  tastes  into  one  delicious,  surpris* 
ing  confection,  but  each  assortment  is  a  like  combining  of  rare  pieces 
into  a  complete,  well  chosen  selection.  Apollo  Chocolates  represent 
the  art  of  confectionery  making  earned  as  far  as  it  can  go. 

If  T  C-TT7  Apello  Ctecobcn.  «,  hi,  -w™  ,y  emu  #0.  u  4pmm-p9md  mol  hot 


fating 

C/f/^CHOGOLATES 

.  they're  different 
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The  Perfect  Jonathan 

Your  Favorite  Apple  With  Finer  Flavor  Than  You’ve  Ever 
Tasted  Heretofore— Grown  by  Specialists 


'  I 'HIS  is  what  marc  than  .1,000  grow- 
1  ers  do,  in  the  great  Wcnntchcc  pis- 
irict,  Washington,  to  provide  you  with 
the  finest  Jonathan  that  you've  ever  seen 
or  tasted: 

•  •  •  • 

They  specialize  in  apples— grow  noth¬ 
ing  else— give  all  their  thought  and  care 
to  growing  apples. 

They  grow  them  in  the  world’s  ac¬ 
knowledged  finest  apple  soil  a  fine  vol¬ 
canic  ash,  rich  in  minerals,  which  the 
light  rainfalls  in  this  famous  section 
never  wash  away. 

Clear,  cold  nights,  an  ideal  altitude, 
and  ycar-'round,  warm  sunshine  lend 
incomparable  aid. 

Pure  snow-water  from  high  mountains 
feeds  each  tree  exactly  according  to  its 
needs,  by  irrigation. 

Then  these  growers,  taught  by  20 
years'  experience,  "thin”  the  trees  of 
more  than  half  the  fruit  — to  give  each 


apple  the  full  vitality  of  the  tree  and 
ample  nom  to  grow  maturely  to  per¬ 
fection. 

The  result  is  crisp,  firm,  tender,  juicy 
anples  that  melt  into  delicious  flavor  in 
the  mouth  the  very  finest  that  the 
world  produces. 

Special  apples,  grown  by  specialists 
for  apple  lovers. 

Finest  Fruit 

at  Common  Cost 

And  yet  these  luscious  apples  cost 
little,  if  any,  more  than  common  kinds. 
There's  less  awls  by  the  "thinning" 
method  than  in  the  old  haphazard  way. 

These  growers  don’t  let  poor  apples 
/rosr.  They  get  more  good  fruit  per 
tree. 

They  save  the  care  and  picking  of  the 
poor  ones.  Their  labor  brings  more  fruit 
that  they  can  sell. 

Thus  you  get  a  fruit  that's  scientific¬ 


ally  matured  at  a  price  that  must  lie 
asked  for  lesser  grades. 

Try  them  and  you'll  always  get  them. 
Taste  your  favorite  Jonathan  grown  here 
in  this  way.  Kind  even  better  qualities 
than  you  ever  thought  this  apple  had. 

Kvcrv  apple  perfect— full-flavored, 
juicy,  crisp.  The  world's  prize  Jona¬ 
than  from  a  section  that's  unequalled  for 
this  fhiit. 

Save  by  the  Box 

If  applet  keep  they’re  cheaper  by  the 
hox.  The  last  is  like  the  first  from 
Wenatchee  boxes,  for  these  better  apples 
keep  better  also.  Depend  on  that. 

But  he  sure  to  get  these  apples.  I^x»k 
foe  boxes  stamped  like  this:  “F.at 
WENATCHEE  APPLES.”  Thar 
identifies  these  finer  kinds. 

If  your  dealer  hasn’t  Wenatchee  Jona¬ 
thans  today  he  can  have  them  for  you  in  • 
the  morning.  Taste  them  once  and  you’ll 
insist  thereafter. 


Eat  the  Right  Apple 
at  the  Right  Time 
JoiMihflft-Oc lot*#.  S<*tm bet 

Itami k*t.  January,  Februart 

lMklo«a-Nov«mUf.  t>e<rnt 
her.  Juuiary.  Febeuary. 

Worn*  November.  lb 

cvmbrr.  January.  February 

Dnember,  J*uuar> 

Frtruuy. 

*T4uenbef|-t>e<e«nbff.  Jin* 

• ry .  Febrmry. 

wWr.J»'»-  M4,“ 


Tkt  ftmomt  WentNh"  \ 
fhtlrnt.  H'lnAiweloK.  Kn*** 

tte  <w/r  /or  Ik*  ifipUt  U 

prod  tuts. 
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ICmmtlKuil  fr9m  P.g.  ,S4  h«  toll  companion,  and  a  m<w«ii  Ulcr  ih, 

He  was  now  to  deposit  one  thousand  dollar*  assistant  cashier  beard  her  iwret  limbti . 
eariwet  money  in  the  bank,  where  it  was  to  The  tali  companion  was  a  citv  r^n 
beheld  in  trust  until  the  title  was  exam-  it  in*  his  couain^irho  were  ntJmihad  i 
ined  and  passed  upon  hy  a  competent  i*-r-  largv  house  onahtrfa  hill.  Tha  meeting  or 
*oo.  If  the  title  was  clear  Hawtend  was  to  the  street  was  no  rev-elation  to  the  i*n£sn< 
pay  down  the  remainder  of  the  purchase  cashier.  For  ten  da  vs  he  had  main, 
price  and  receive  n  deed.  If  the  title  was  between  the  upper  and  nether  milbtSw^ 
not  clear  the  first  thousand  dollars  was  to  jealousy.  On  the  nrei-vriinr 
hr  returned  to  him.  be*d  had  it  mif  with  bar  #v;«  „;7T 

Al!  of  which  wa^  a  perfectly  correct  and  chap -and  had  bee  i  told,  with  sptnt,  tha'i 
^  omao-  Procedure.  The  assistant  cash-  he  was  privileged  to  nund  hb 
icr  listened  to  Mr.  bellman  s  statement  of  Therefore  braklv  grinding  uoorr  and  n*th*i 
.he  situation  without  the  faintest  suspicion,  m.lbtons.  shreddrf  hb 
or  there  was  nothing  in  it  to  arouse  any-  tothebank.  The  worid  wash dcm  It  had 
body  a  suspicion.  In  Ihe  talk  at  the  aotist-  the  taste  of  dwt  Tod  uteTin  h?'nv.!ih 
StSSftSl  ^  developed  that  Mr.  Nothing  couW  ever  be  really  worthwkfr 
Iheslend  had  sold  his  own  farm  in  Penn-  again. 

•ylvania  and  for  several  days  had  been  He  had  been  anoointrd 
looking  around  that  part  of  Connecticut  at  the  age  of  twenty-seven  ,**».,  .lrJ 
for  another  one.  When  he  produced  a  hank  months  before  this  At  thaT  tinvehbnMM 
draft  for  twenty-five  thousand  dollars  the  on  the  small  bronze  tahbr  t«  hi. 

r“l“n‘  «**  >'  readily  as  he  d«k.  » *ST bSk  £5£S£r  & 

drew  breath,  merely  noting  mechanically  given  him  much  the  un-r  rmot^wLch  a 
that  it  waa  made  out  in  proper  form.  young  author  fr*k  on  lint  awinr  hb 
He  wrote  a  receipt  for  tho  thousand  dol-  tone  and  name  in  print  Therehe  wwin 
l*n  earnewt  money  an<l  paauvl  the  remain-  hronae  and  m  iy»  .»  ^UBuX^ 
ing  twenty-four  thousand  dollars  to  Mr.  Hut  he  now  regarded  the  bronze  table*  with 
Httttend  a  credit.  There  was  then  somo  lackluster  eve  What  did  u 
Ulk  about  the  title  and  other  matters.  The  after  all?  Aaabtant  raahitr  eg  a  hllW 
4»istHnt  cashier  recommended  the  bank’s  country-town  bank,  on  a  little  eountrv- 
u’. I omey  as  a  person  «nni*tent  to  pass  town  salary!  This  city  chap’s  pockets 
upon  the  title;  or.  Mr.  Kieatend  could  get  a  bulged  with  money.  What  pr«pects  had 

i  M‘TU^r  r'  ,mrn  *  ,r?‘*t  h“?  ln  •*"“*  y**r*'  -hen  the  reahicr  d*d 

in  Hartford  The  Insurance  policy  would  be  or  retired,  he  might  hope  lor  the  caahieeahiD 
more  expensive  however.  Finally  it  was  at  another  country-town  salary  The  road 
arranged  that  Mr  I  lies  tend  ahouid  mret  Wretched  bleak  and  d«y^&  if 
Ihe  attorney  In  the  hank  at  ten  o’dnrk  For  two  or  three  day*,  in  hb  mawtnea  of 
next  morning,  for  by  that  time  It  was  jealouay  and  low™,  tfmind fffKdES 
nearly  three  o  clock,  at  which  hour  the  oUcurely  aware  of  aomething  new  — namely- 
bank  i-lioed.  a  sullen  indifference  a  limu  and  a«rr  men- 

Mr.  Hiratend  then  inquired  about  a  safe-  tal  condition.  Aa  it  happened  tK'  nrrei- 
.>i«-it  box.  Hying  he  was  carrying  some  dent  and  cashier  were  kith  out  of  town  for 
,  ,"1’Cn'  ,r!  h1,’  'm*  I*.  “S  •  fr*  d»y»-  This  a  as  the  Am  time  be  had 

to  get  them  securely  disposed  of.  The  hank  been  left  m  charge  of  the  bank,  but  be 
hsd  such  boxen  for  rent  in  the  basement,  slighted  hb  work,  letting  things  rip.  and 
Mr.  Himtend  rented  one  for  a  year,  paying  was  aahamed  of  it- in  the  bark  of  tus 
the  rental  of  eight  dollar.  In  cash.  The  head  yet  seemed  not  able  to  help  ,t.  Like 
.-"tanl  cashier  took  him  downstair*  and  a  dull  knife  ha  mind  slid  over  things  auk- 


Ten  times’  more  effective 
than  these  wholesome 
foods! 

Every  one  knows  the  value  ol  these  nourishing  foods; 
but  lew  people  eat  them  often  enough  or  in  sufficient 
quantities.  A  vital  health  factor,  present  in  such  foods, 
is  thus  denied  your  body. 

Make  up  this  deficiency  and  give  yourself  a  margin 
of  safety  by  adding  Yeast  Foam  Tablets  to  your  regular 
food.  These  tablets  contain  ten  times  as  much  of  a 
food -corrective  element  as  the  foods  illustrated. 

Yeast  Foam  Tablets  are  made  entirely  of  pure, 
whole,  dehydrated  yeast;  they  keep— and  they  don’t 
cause  gas! 

These  tablets  are  a  food— a  Ionic  food— no!  a  drug 
or  medicine.  They  have  been  used  with  unusual  suc¬ 
cess  in  cases  of  indigestion,  malnutrition  and  certain 
skin  disorders. 

Made  by  the  makers  of  the  famous  baking  yeasts, 

Yeast  Foam  and  Magic  Yeast. 

Sold  by  all  druggists. 


SEND  FOR  FREE  SAMPLE-25c  VALUE 
YEAST  FOAM  TABLETS 


A  Tonic  Food 
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So.  mechanically  recalling  the  course  of 
wnu.  the  cashier  found  an  explanation  of 
tbedi^repancy  which  he  had  noted.  He 
«*i  that  the  new  depositor  had  aoen  hit 
name  misspelled  in  large  clear  script  at  the 
top  of  the  form,  and  that  by  a  trick  of  the 
brain  be  had  copied  that  error  in  signing 
the  form.  Such  was  the  explanation  that 
presented  itaeif.  In  his  edgelws  menial  con¬ 
dition;  for  his  flat  mind  was  set  to  socur- 

S;  be  was  not  thinkin*  of  danger;  Mr. 

rstend  was  not  asking  for  money;  he  was 
buying  a  farm;  he  had  deposited  a  bulky 
envelope  downstairs.  And  without  further 
thought  the  assistant  cashier- anxious  to 
get  away- went  dully  on  with  the  routine 
disposal  of  the  papers  on  his  desk 

In  fact.  Epps  had  written  the  name 
Hwatend  only  twice  in  his  Ufe-MM  in  in¬ 
dorsing  the  draft  and  once  on  the  signature 
card— beforw  the  appbcation  for  a  aafe- 
depmit  box  was  pushed  before  him  for  sig¬ 
nature.  At  the  top  of  the  blank  the  name 
appeared  as  11-e-r-etend  in  the  assistant 
cashier's  large  clear  script.  Epps  thought  it 
*m  wrong,  but  he  wasn't  absolutely  sure. 

sssssesatTSi'an 

S&SHttAS&SttS 

draft,  that  might  be  fatal.  So  Eppa.  not 


The  Double  Ratchet 
brings  awkward  jobs 
out  in  the  open” 


The  assistant  cashier  had  received  due 
no«kw  and  warning.  He  had  noted  that  this 
stranger  spelled  his  own  name  two  ways. 
To  a  hank  officer  that  should  have  been  as 
sufficient  as  the  dry  whir  of  a  rattlesnake. 
This  bank  officer  wasn't  really  thinking. 

paved  fatly  on  to  the  commission  of  a  dirty 


“YANKEE” 

Ratchet  Breast  Drill 


At  dinnertime  he  was  aa  sodden  with 
iealoua  misery  aa  ever.  But  sometime  In 
the  evening  there  appeared  to  he  an  ob¬ 
scure  push  of  will  and  character- as  of  a 

began  asking.  "Why  am  1  doing  this  to 
myself?"  And  he  went  to  bed  reflecting, 
" Surely.  I  have  been  making  a  fool  of  ray- 

He  woke  up  to  a  situation  wonderfully 
transformed,  seeing  clearly  how  foolish  and 
wrong  he  had  been  to  pitch  into  her  that 
way.  Naturally,  she  had  resented  it  and 
was  showing  her  resentment  by  flirting 
with  the  city  chap.  So  he  lay  abed  a  few 
minute*  in  healthy,  youthful  reaction  from 
hia  misery,  tasting  existence  as  something 

"Approaching  the  bank  half  an  hour  be¬ 
fore  the  opening  time  of  nine,  he  was  heart- 
ily  ashamed  of  nimself.  This  was  the  first 
time  it  had  been  left  in  his  charge,  and  in 
several  ways  be  had  slighted  the  job.  letting 
things  slide.  There  was  the  Murphy  mat¬ 
ter  and  the  unanswered  letters  on  hia  desk. 
He  stepped  in  alertly  and  made  for  hia 
desk.  The  small  account  book,  appertain¬ 
ing  to  the  safe-deposit  vault,  still  lay  there, 
for  he  hadn't  bothered  to  put  it  away  the 


the  state  in  which  half  the  world's  mis¬ 
take*  are  made:  the  state  which  marks  off 
the  duffer  from  the  man  of  capacity— he 
had  slid  over  that  point,  fatuously  explain¬ 
ing  it  sway  without  really  thinking  about 
it.  That  was  the  duffer's  characteristic— 
his  mind  sliding  over  things  like  a  dull 
knife:  not  really  waking  up  until  it  was 
too  late.  His  attitude  of  the  day  before 


Kuicltrt 

Shifter 


astonished  hi®  ho*;  for,  in  fact,  it  was 
very  strange  that  a  man  ah(>uid  ipeU  his  own 
name  in  two  ways.  He  got  the  spur  more 
sharply  in  the  thought  that  if  he  should  let 
the  bank  in  for  a  loss  of  twenty-five  thou¬ 
sand  dollars,  after  due  warning,  his  career 
in  it  would  be  ended  and  no  other  bank 
would  care  for  an  assistant  cashier  with 
such  a  recommendation. 

The  draft  had  already  gone  forward  in 
the  night's  mail  and  by  now  should  be  in 
the  New  York  bank  with  which  this  insti¬ 
tution  corresponded;  but  he  could  not 
expect  to  reach  anybody  in  authority  there 
until  nine  o'clock.  At  ten  minute*  to  nine 
he  put  in  a  telephone  call.  When  the  re¬ 
sponse  came  he  asked  the  New  York  bank 
officer  to  get  that  draft  out  of  the  mail  and 
send  it  by  messenger  to  the  hank  on  which 
it  waa  drawn,  instead  of  letting  it  take  the 
alower  course  through  the  clearing  house 
telephoning  whether  it  was  paid  or  not. 

That  was  an  anchor  to  the  windward, 
and  with  that  anchor  some  bank  officers 
might  have  been  satisfied  — simply  making 
sure  that  the  draft  was  duly  paid  by  the 
New  York  bank  on  which  it  was  drawn. 
But  if  a  man  spelled  a  name  incorrectly  it 
argued  that  he  was  not  familiar  with  the 
name,  and  that  suggested  forgery.  If 
the  indorsement  on  this  draft  waa  forged  the 
New  York  bank  on  which  it  waa  drawn 
might  duly  pay  It,  but  the  aaustant  cash¬ 
ier#  bank  would  still  be  liablo  when  the 


f< 


sra: 


So  he  did  not  rent 
_  to  New  York,  but  put  the 
telephone  at  work  again,  calling  up  the 
bank  in  Pennsylvania  which  drew  the  draft, 
That  took  nearly  an  hour,  hut  finally  he 
waa  getting  a  response. 

"Ye*;  we  drew  a  draft  on  Now  York  for 
twenty-five  thousand  to  tho  order  of 
CharlM  P.  llirotend.  The  draft's  all  right 
and  Himtend's  all  right;  but  who  dld-you 
say  you  were?  .  .  .  What's  that?  How 
does  ho  look?  .  .  .  Why,  ho'a  a  big. 
heavy  man.  forty-flv*  or  ao,  with  u  bushy 
board.”  The  voice  grew  excited;  "You 
don't  aay!  Look  her*;  therc'a  something 
«Tonf!  H ie»t end's  brother  was  in  here 
yesterday  afternoon  asking  if  I'd  heard 
anything  from  Charley.  He'*  u  hard 
ker  at  times  Seems  there  was  some 


_ *  up  the  work. 

lalxir.  Work*  efficiently  in  c 
where  other  drills  are  u*et 
touch  on  ratchet  shifter  give*  you  any  unc 
of  five  adjustment*:  Plain  Drill,  lxft-hjn.1 
Ratchet,  Right-hand  Ratchet.  DOCIM.K 
Ratchet,  or  gear*  locked. 

Two  speeds;  yea.  can  change  instantly 
without  removing  drill  from  work.  Ju*t 
Some  other  "Yankee”  Tools  shift  lever  at  base  of  huh. 

'pint  S«tT«  Atvm  iiids  Chats  DHIK 

. — - 

“YME."  Ratchet  Hand  Drill  No.  1530 

RstcaH  Head  Dfitn*  ll<n.h  \  ■*»  r.m»»»!*r 

Mighty  handy  for  small  holes  in  1 J 
tight  quarters.  Only  10*  inches  j.. 
long.  Weighs  only  \*4  pounds. 

A  postal  will  Ha*  all  ratchet  adjustments  of  the 
bring  you  Inter-  ,,ig  "Yankee”  Breast  Drills  and 
eating  TOOL  Hand  Drills.  Si n«le  speed.  Holds 
BOOK  FREE  drill*  up  to  .VI 6  inch. 


Contains  ilVivratioM  and  de¬ 
scription*  nf  the  tnasntran 
"Yankee”  Toot*  for  ...in-  ran 

time  and  »oar  muscle*  in  dnl.ui* 

and  tapping  metal,  beem*  nou.1 
and  driving  screws. 


Dealers  everywhere  sell 
”  Yankee "  Tools 


North  Bros.  Mrc.  Co.,  Philadelphia 

iH 


‘YANKEE  TOOLS 

Offtake  BeZZe*  7nechcvnic\ 


busiiMua  hs  ought  to  have  attended  to 
in  New  York  Turoday,  and  didn't.  His 
brother  said  he  was  going  there  to  look  him 
up.  You  keep  hold  of  that  fellow.’ 

Epiw  came  In  as  the  amistant  cashier 
finished  telephoning.  Ho  thought  he  saw 
the  asms  young  man  at  the  desk  with 
whom  he  had  done  buslnoa  the  day  before. 
But  he  was  mistaken.  It  was  a  young  man 
aroused,  alert— a  young  man  with  punch. 
The  old  rogue  went  through  the  familiar 
trick  of  losing  his  temper  very  creditably; 
but  the  amistant  cashier  explained  apolo¬ 
getically  that  the  bank  was  practically  out 
of  currency  that  morning.  A  fresh  supply 
would  bo  coming  from  New  York  by  c»- 
pros*  on  the  10:52  train;  would  Mr.  II In¬ 
tend  return  In  an  hour? 

Mr.  Htetend  returned  and  fell  into 
hands  that  did  not  let  go. 

If  the  assistant  cashier  had  let  his  bank 
In  for  a  low  of  twenty-five  thousand  dollars, 
under  such  circumstances,  he  would  probn- 
bly  have  been  discharged  and  disgraced. 
But  the  manner  of  the  real  Hlewtend's  dis¬ 
appearance  was  traced  out.  It  was  from 
Epps'  own  statement  in  clearing  himself 
from  the  murder  charge  which  the  police 
were  minded  to  lodge  against  him  that  the 
event*  of  th*t  evening  in  the  dingy  hotel 
became  known.  The  *tom‘.  In  print,  was 
sufficiently  dramatic;  and  one  of  its  best 
point*  waa  the  young  assistant  cashier  of  a 
country-town  bank  to  whose  astuteness 
and  prompt  action  detection  of  the  crime 
was  due— which  astuteness  and  prompt 
action  incidentally  saved  his  bank  from  a 
leas  of  twenty-five  thousand  dollar*.  1 1  was 
evident  from  the  story  as  printed  that  this 
listant  cashier  was  a  bright  young  chap. 
:ht  on  the  job.  .... 

That  waa  diacusaed  by  the  directors  of 

the  biggest  bank  in  - ,  who  were  in 

search  of  a  bright  young  chap.  They  de¬ 
cided  to  look  this  specimen  over. 

When  Epps  got  hold  of  the  twenty-flve- 
thousand-dollar  draft  he  thought  ho  was 
making  a  big  haul.  But  the  big  haul,  in 
fact,  fell  to  the  assistant  cashier,  who  went 
to  the  bank  above  referred  to.  and  la  no¬ 
vice  president  of  it.  He  told  tha  story  to 
illustrate  what  he  means  by  punch. 

"In  my  opinion."  said  he.  punch  is 
largely  juat  keeping  awake.  A  good  rule  for 
success  is.  On  starting  to  work  kick  your¬ 
self  a  couple  of  times  to  make  sure  you  are 
not  doling.'' 


;  ■*8: 
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Dalks  to  the  WELL  DRESSED  MAN 


'•ji  FEW  years  ago  real  men  hc»i- 
I'flCCV  fated  to  express  any  considcr- 
V  able  interest  in  matters  of 
There  was  fear  of 
"dandyism,"  of  being  called  a 
"Bcuu  Urummel."  So  a  studied  indiffer- 
tine  to  style  Uranic  the  refuge  of  many. 

Hut  did  you  ever  consider  that  this  at¬ 
titude  was  probably  due  to  style  itself? 
Years  ago  man’s  attire  abounded  in  necd- 
Icss  discomforts,  useless  frills  ami  de¬ 
forming  excrescences.  The  padded  shoul- 
tier,  the  abbreviated  coat,  the  |>eg  top 
trouser,  the  three  inch  choker— is  it  any 
wonder  sensible  men  avoided 
such  pronounced  absurdities? 

Fortunately,  the  evolution 
of  man’s  dress  in  recent  years 
has  been  all  toward  simplicity 
and  comfort.  The  cut  of 


outer  garments  has  been  moulded  to  the 
human  figure  rather  than  to  the  tailor’s 
dummy.  Comfortable  and  appropriate 
sport  clothes  have  come  into  vogue.  The 


imprv'oning  stiffness  of  the  starched  shirt 
has  given  place  to  the  soft  shirt  of  today 
with  its  comfortable  and  natural  cuffs, 
and  the  trim  snugness  of  the  lx* It  has 
found  increasing  favor. 

Man’s  interest  in  correct  at  tin’  is  now 
only  an  interest  in  comfort,  convenience 
and  naturalness.  Careful  attention  to 


dress  onlay  cannot  pomiMy  evolve  the 
dandy,  the  fop  or  the  dude,  since  clothes 
themselves  have  ceased  to  be  dandified, 
foppish  or  dudish. 

So  a  nation  «>f  men  has  adopted  the 
Kum-a-|»art  Kuff  Button  liecausc  it  is 
supremely  convenient.  The  Kum-a-|«n 
idea  has  evolved  with  the  l«»gic  of  events. 
Men  have  included  it  in  the  necessities 
of  dress  just  as  in  business  they  have 
adopted  the  typewriter,  the-  telephone, 
the  telegraph  and  the  automobile. 


UNIVERSAL  use  of 
the  soft  shirt  forc- 
told  a  separable  Union. 
So  the  Kum-a-part  Kuff 
^  \|  Button  was  produced. 

The  adoption  of  belts 
forecast  a  jewelry’  buckle  with  a  perfected 
non-slip  feature.  So  the  Kum-a-part 
idea  again  came  to  man’s  relief  with  the 
Kum-a-part  Belt  Buckle  that  snaps  and 
can’t  slip.  Two  products,  in  tune  with  the 
simplicity  and  comfort  of  modem  dress, 
possessing  the  correctness  of  rich  jew¬ 
elry  and  a  style  smartness  incomparable. 


Kum-a-part  Kuff  Buttons  are  offered 
by  jewelers  and  the  better  men’s  shops 
in  combinations  of  precious  metals  and  a 
variety  of  |X’arl  and  enamel  effects.  Up 
to$25  the  pair.  Kum-a-part  Belt  Buckles, 
priced  from  S2.50  up  to  $20. 


®npl!ESE  original  creations  of 
1  the  Baer  &  Wilde  Co.  are 
alone  privileged  to  bear  the  name 
"Kum-a-part."  This  is  die- 
stamped  on  the  back  of  both  buttons 
and  buckles.  Stamp  it  on  your  own 
memory  and  look  for  the  name  when 
you  purchase.  You  find  satisfaction  when 
you  find  the  name. 


A  GOODLY  number  of  the  purchas¬ 
ers  of  Kum-a-part  Products  are 
women  seeking  gifts  for  critical  men. 
They  recognize  the  presentation  value 
of  the  Kum-a-part  Kuff  Button  and 
Belt  Buckle.  Either  or  1x>t It  are  cer¬ 
tain  to  please — and  though  a  man  |xis- 
scss  one  pair  of  Kum-a-part  buttons  or 
a  Kum-a-part  licit  buckle,  he  will  wel¬ 
come  a  second  as  a  valuable  addition 
to  his  wardrobe.  In  fact,  most  well 
dressed  men  now  pride  themselves  upon 
wearing  Kum-a-part  buttons  harmoniz¬ 
ing  with  their  shirts— a  dress  refine¬ 
ment  made  easy  of  achievement  by  the 
varied  and  rich  resources  of  Kum-a-part 
designs. 

You  will  enjoy  reading  the  little 
Kum-a-part  style  book  No.  20  contain¬ 
ing  a  correct  dress  chart.  The  Baer  A 
Wilde  Company  in  the  city  of  Attle¬ 
boro.  State  of  Massachusetts,  will  gladly 
send  you'  a  copy  on  request. 
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Six  important 
Alberite  advantages 

1  Scientifictrimof  bris- 
1  lies  cleans  the  sur¬ 
face  and  crevices. 

O  The  wedge  shaped 
Alberite  reaches  the 
important  back 
teeth. 

^  The  bristles  won’t 
'  come  out! 

A  Only  the  hcstqualily 
*  of  materials  used. 

C  Gcrmproof  sealed 
wrapper. 

and— 

6  THE  PRICE  YOU 
u  PAY  IS  ONI.Y  35c. 


Seod  ><Hir  name  and  addreM 
and  we  will  forward  to  you  a 
copy  of  "How  to  Sava  Your 
Teeth."  It  cover,  the  car.  of 
the  treth  from  infancy  to  old  af  a 


I’ve  studied  brushes  and  teeth - 

this  toothbrush  is  correct! 


Letters  from  625  dentists  heartily  endorse  the 
remarkable  new  Rotary  Wedge  Toothbrush 


IV  diagrams  at  tV  right  illustrate  the  Day  after  day,  tooth  brushing  goes  on 
big  difference  between  the  Alberite  and  that  scarcely  touches  these"  grinders  "—the 
ordinary  toothbrushes.  moat  important  teeth  in  your  mouth,  the 

teeth  that  sustain  the  firm  con  tour  of  the  face 
The  Rotary  Wedge  and  are  most  needed  for  mastication  of  food 

and  for  maintenance  of  health. 

A  toothbrush  that  cleans  the  teeth  ttilh 
it  it  nil  fit  thnroufknni.  It  is  wedge  shaped 
and  thereby  reaches  tht  important  back  Itflfi 
and  the  ipatti  htfstrn  ihtm.  TV  brushing 
surface  is  also  wedge  shaped.  TV  long 
center  bristles,  t  V  point  of  t  V  wedge,  pcnc- 
trate  brtmen  the  It  ft  A,  while  fV  short  side 
bristles  brush  tV  surface. 

Thisbrushcleansevery crevice.  Presents 
decay. 

The  loss  of  a  front  tooth  is  regarded  as  a 
calamity.  When  a  back  tooth  goes,  that  is 
a  mere  incident.  Yrt  tht  Urn  ttf  a  back  tooth 
it  At  far  tht  greater  calamity ! 

IV  w  hole  contour  of  your  face  hangs  oo 
the  preservation  of  t  V  large  back  teeth,  the 
wxalled  “grindery.*’  TV  loss  of  a  single 
“grinder”  starts  tV  first  dismaying  tend¬ 
ency  toward  the  characteristics  of  age. 


SINCE  1887  we  have  been 
making  brushes  of  every  de¬ 
scription.  Rubberset  brushes 
may  be  found  all  over  the  world — 
more  than  ten  million  arc  in  daily 
use.  For  three  years  we’ve  been 
working  on  a  new  toothbrush. 
Now  we  have  perfected  the  Alberite 
Rotary  Wedge  Toothbrush.  It  rep¬ 
resents  a  u  holly  new  development. 
Ami  it  it  correct — the  shape  that 
saves  the  teeth. 

More  than  600  dentists  have  used 
the  Alberite.  They  say  it  is  correct. 

Atlantic  City  with  a  floating  population 
from  all  parts  of  tV  country  of 

p-  ^  J  80,000  every  seven  days— says 
■  f  j  that  tV  Alberite  is  correct.  In 
'  '  fhesix  weeks  that  these  brushes 

!,llvt,>ccno,,'alc,**rr.fhcy*vc 
1 1  p  I  outsold  all  others.  So  now  we 
[il  Ew  I  offer  the  Alberite  to  all  \merica. 


Save  your  teeth 

TV  methods  of  the  past  show  evidence 
everywhere  of  improper  brushing.  You  can 
continue  in  this  hit-or-miss  fashion,  or  start 
to  care  for  your  teeth  properly  today.  The 
responsibility  is  yours.  Ask  your  dealer  at 
once  for  an  Alberite  Rotary  Wedge  Brush. 
Ifhc  can't  supply  you  sendusdScinstamps— 
specifying  whet  Vr  you  want  a  hard,  medium 
or  soft  Imish.  With  it  we  will  send  you  a 
copy  of  "How  to  Save  Y’our  Teeth." 


The  wtdft  tht!**)  Alhtf. 
no  iKoroadhlv  «!«*»»•  Ihr 

•irfice  «n«J  the  C'evtcc* 

oUll  the  teeth 


Made  by  RUBBERSET  COMPANY,  Newark,  N.  J.,  U.  S.  A 


ALBERITE 


ROTARY  WEDGE 

TOOTH  BRUSH 
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_  On  the  Don  Accord,  the  Nomine*  and  the 
Tim*  and  Tide-river  boat*  entirely  mod¬ 
em  -ths  itnm  piano  no  way  to  a  aignr 
orchestra  of  banjea  and  guiure ;  and  at  the 
landlnc*  it  aat  on  the  guards  and  played  to 
attract  cuatom.  Thar*  w*r*.  (or  tha  pa» 
•engsra.  endlrea  dancaa  altar  tha  tremendous 
dinner*  than  attached -thirteen  deaaerta. 
ail  in  tall  el.***  and  the  other,  puddings. 


atance.  of  the  utmost  publmt y.  The  gam¬ 
bler.  drank  Incessantly,  from  bottles  of 
Innocent  colored  liquid*;  and  it  eaa  their 
dream  to  encounter  the  gentlemen  from 
down  the  river  with  bag*  of  money  and 
young  negotiable  slavm. 

That  river  ateamboating.  however,  waa 
not  entirely  an  affair  of  gilded  splendor, 
with  the  captain  in  an  ironed  beaver  hat  oa 
the  Texaa  deck  and  a  polonaise  in  the  grand 
aalon;  it  wn*  the  distressing  fact  that,  with 
a  startling  frequency,  th*  boat,  blew  up. 
The  water  had  a  habit  ol  getting  low  in  the 
boiler.:  thfa  would  be  hastily, 

th*  resulting  ho’tocauat  resembled  a  volcano 
ruing  from  the  river.  The  average  life  ol  a 
steamboat  was  four  yearn.  The  advertised 
magnificence,  the  costliness,  ol  their  fltti  r- 
■eemed  out  of  all  reUtion  with  th*  shortne** 
of  nervier;  but.  in  reality,  the  steamboat* 
were  highly  profitable.  In  a  single  trip  on 
the  upper  tf  Misaippi  a  boat  worth,  per¬ 
haps.  sixteen  thousand  dollar*  aggregated 
thirteen  thousand  and  two  hundred  dollars. 
A  steamboat  that  coat  twenty-five  thou¬ 
sand  dollars  would  clear  well  over  eleven 
thousand  dollar.  .  month  for  a  season  of 
five  months. 

But,  sound  as  the  financing  was.  the  ex- 
plcaion*  brought  an  element  ol  the  precari¬ 
ous  into  the  passenger.’  live*;  a  fact  impli*  • 
in  the  printed  statement  that  The  David 
Tatum  was  safely  recommended  as  in  even- 
way  worth  risking  life  on.  The  Anglo- 
Saxon,  off  for  a  preliminary  pairty  ol  two 
hundred  ar.d  ten  persons,  was  giving  every 
promise  of  a  fast  and  brilliant  career  when 
noth  her  boilers  blew  up  at  once  and  killed 
all  but  the  odd  ten.  Mr.  Kidd,  who  survived 
this  disaster,  had  a  distinct  recoUecUoc  ol 
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rCaalteuerf  t 

had  its  flaw. -and,  I  dare  say,  it*  good.  I 
due  say!  One  followed  the  other— a  sim¬ 
ple  and  strong  bravery  gave  way  to  in¬ 
volved  degrees  of  skill  and  cunning  in  the 
sift  bodies  guarded  in  discreet  offices. 

Those  fortunate  hunters  with  cabin* 
swathed  in  flowering  vines  marked  a 
happy  spirit  in  Saint  Louis  equally  ex- 
pmied  by  the  large  houses —they  were 
lituatrd  each  in  a  walled  square  of  the 
loan,  planted  with  fruit,  plums  and  cher¬ 
ries,  gome  berries  and  currants  and  service 
terries.  A  deep  bank  extended  across  the 
river  bluff,  and  there  wore  three  parallel 
tfrreta  the  Rue  Principal*,  now  Main 
Street,  the  Rue  de  1‘EgUse,  with  a  log 
church,  and  the  Rue  de*  Granges,  later 
Third  Street.  Tho  stone  chltcau  of  the 
Chouteau  family  and  the  Spanish  Govern- 
wnt  House  were  on  Market  Square,  and 
the  common  fields  reached  westward. 
There  waa  an  iron  weathercock  on  the 
church,  the  ferry  keeper,  at  Kim  Street. 
«»pt  the  only  tavern,  the  eettlement  of 
ltiinhomme  waa  wholly  American  and  the 
rixw  landing  waa  below  Pine  Street. 

The  year*  were  remembered  by  names 
of  tho  stirring  event*  which  made  them 
notable — the  year  of  the  terrible  winter; 
the  year  of  the  great  water,  when  the  Amor¬ 
oso  Bottom  wa»  flooded;  the  year  ol  the 
ten  bateaux,  of  the  river  pirates  at  the 
(irand  Tower.  Saint  Louis  grew,  there 
•ere  two  taverns  and  a  hundred  and  eighty 
‘cum,  built  principally  of  hewn  log*  be¬ 
tide  the  circular  atone  fortification*.  By 
wasure  sixty  arfiena  west  to  Include  the 
common  and  back,  by  the  Sugarloaf,  to 
th*  river,  it  marched  out  to  the  suburb  of 
Saint  George,  to  Carondclet  Avenue,  north 
to  Chouteau  Avenue  and  (topped,  then, 
at  the  mouth  of  Stony  Creak. 

A  pavement,  with  th#  stone*  set  on  edge, 
vs*  laid  In  Market  Street:  and  soon  th# 
Saint  louts  Rolling  Mills  Included  eleven 
i Killing  furnaces,  furnace*  for  scrap  and 
lump,  three  bar  mllla  and  two  billet,  two 
•Ub  and  two  sheet  and  one  dandy,  an 
tr netting  nail  plate  and  two  railroad  chair 
rill,  a  .pike  and  a  rivet  machine.  Thl* 
vas  In  1K&4.  and  in  a  wrek  they  turned  out 
a  hundred  and  twenty-five  tons  of  flniahed 
metal.  The  Planter.  Motel,  begun  in  1837. 
•trod  upon  a  part  of  the  pasturage  wtat  of 
Fourth  Street;  It  had  a  barber  famous  up 
and  down  the  river,  named  Byertere  Hick¬ 
man;  and  Marshall  Starks,  who  kept  a 
coff.#  house  on  Commercial  Alley,  was  the 
meat  re  lab  rated  faro  dealer  In  th*  country. 
Saint  Louin  was  the  center  of  the  river 
traffic,  and  In  ’69,  when  the  first  shoe  fac¬ 
tory’  was  opened  In  a  third  floor  on  Green 
Street,  tho  French  son*  La  GuIgnoMe  wa* 
till  aung  through  the  town  by  young  men 
on  Now  Year’s  Eve. 

Old  Slaamboa f  Dayi 

They  sana  In  French  and  ate  the  little 
•eaional  cakes  with  an  impcasibly  long 
name;  and,  on  the  sixth  of  January,  Le 
Jour  (tea  Rot*,  at  the  Kings’  Ball.  en| 
in  contra-dances.  But  the  French 
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rapidly  vanishing  from  the  river  and  the 
mountain  rendezvous  and  paved  street* 
fretn  America;  and  in  1924  Gottfried 
Duden,  tho  first  Orman  in  Saint  Louis, 
arrived.  The  Gieawner  Emigration  Society 
•as  formed  in  the  Grand  Duchy  of  lltasen. 
and  rta  member*,  in  two  divisions,  reached 
the  Miiwuippi  in  1834.  The  revolution*  in 
Europe,  through  1848-49.  resulted  in  much 
larger  emigrations  of  German*  to  Saint 
Louis;  and  that  wa*  the  beginning  of  the 
y.  the  end  of  the  voyageure. 

keel  boats,  however,  with  their 
rordelles  cutting  a  way  through  the  buffalo 
herriee  and  roae  vines  of  the  river  bank,  had 
already  disappeared:  the  k-vee  wa*  packed 
•ith  steamboat*.  The  General  Pike,  a 
Louisville  boat  with  a  low-pressure  engine, 
had  reached  Saint  Louis  in  1817,  and.  in 
1919,  Captain  Armitage  drove  the  Hen¬ 
rietta  up  from  New  Orleans  in  twenty- 
•even  days.  Almost  simultaneously  the 
aristocratic  Memphis  and  Saint  Louis 
Packet  Company  appeared,  the  Keokuk 
and  Northern  Packets  to  Saint  Paul,  the 
Missouri  River  Star  Line,  the  Merchant*’ 
Southern  Packet  Company  for  Natchez 
and  Bayousara.  another  Saint  Lous  oom- 
Mny  and  the  Kuntz  Line  to  New  Orleans. 

Fulton  and  Livingston,  at  Pittsburgh,  in 
1811,  had  built  the  first  steamboat,  the 
Orleans,  to  float  on  west  water;  and.  at  a 


gated  downstream  to  New  Orleans  in  fif¬ 
teen  day*.  The  second  was  the  Comet,  of 
twenty-five  tons;  she  made  two  voyages 
to  Natchez,  upon  which  she  was  knocked 
down  and  her  engine  put  in  a  cotton  fac¬ 
tory.  The  Vesuvius,  with  Captain  Ogden, 
waa  next,  starting  from  New  Orleans;  but 
seven  hundred  mites  up  the  Mi 
struck  on  a  sand  bar, 
from  the  middle  of  summer  well  into  De¬ 
cember.  and  then,  near  her  pcet.  burned  to 
the  water’*  edge.  The  Enterprise,  the 
fourth. 

Jackson;  and  the  Washington, 
an  era  of  splendor,  had  two 
high-prrasure  engine  and  the 
from  the  hold  to  the  deck. 

There  were,  in  II 
boat* 

their  broad, 

racing  down,  a  broom  at  th*  pilot  house  of 
^  Meal,  their  showering  sparks  reflected 
black  night  water,  their  harsh  ex- 
echoing  and  reechoing  from  the 
Their  landing*  were  mad*  at  levee i 
informal  with  somber  brick  warehouses  and 
the  town  marshal,  revolver  in  hand,  sealed 
on  a  convenient  snubbing  post.  In  the 
evening  the  torches  of  th#  boat— iron 
basket*  swung  on  th#  j*w*  of  a  standard  • 
would  be  fed  with  light  wood,  ladle*  of  pul¬ 
verized  rosin;  nnd  a  mate  with  a  barrel 
stave  pierced  with  holes  accelerated  the 
activities  of  the  loading  and  unloading. 
The  hole#  in  th#  stave  were  there  in  the 
interest  of  a  better  Mistering  of  the  skin, 
and  there  must  have  been  a  madhouse  of 
disparate  sound*. 

Trawl  Splead  With  Khk 


“Uncle  Sam  Taught  Me  to 
Wear  Knit  Underwear 


"  He  provided  us  with  that  kind  of  under¬ 
wear  in  the  army  because  it  increased  our 
efficiency.  It’s  better  protection  against 
colds  and  more  comfortable  because  it  ab¬ 
sorbs  perspiration. 

"When  I  got  back  1  hunted  up  the  best 
knit  underwear  I  could  find,  and  believe  me. 
Dad,  this  Lawrence  Tailored  Knit  Under¬ 
wear  is  it. 

"1  never  knew  underwear  could  fit  so 
well.  Every  Lawrence  garment  is  cut  sep¬ 
arately  by  hand,  like  band  tailored  clothing, 
with  plenty  of  room  in  armholes  and  seat. 

“  It  is  warm  without  being  cumbersome 
and  so  clastic  you  don’t  know  you  have 
underwear  on.  Made  of  fine  knitted  cotton, 
it  gives  wonderful  wear  at  little  cost." 


•«*  • 


Lawrence  Manufacturing  Co. 

Established  Util  Lowell,  Maw. 
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E.  M.  Townsend  6l  Co..  Safkn*  Ajo»u,  New  York  City 
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praonr  irregularly  through  the  air.  rnvel-  cupboards  «*f  ^irs  of  years  and  men 
oped,  it  appeared  to  him.  in  a  dense  cloud,  that  had  so  v*led.  fired,  my  imagina- 

At  the  wreck  of  The  Ben  Sherrod  ten  ladies,  tion.  The  faded  uniforms  and  mementoes, 
in  theutmoet  correctness  of  crinoline,  simul-  the  bright  ceremonial  dress  of  Indian 
tanrously  vanished  overboard  without  a  tribes,  dim  photographs  of  steamboats, 
cry.  Another  gentlelady,  on  a  different  were  frown  in  pools  of  glass:  and  it  oc- 
but  similar  occasion,  violently  propelled  curred  to  me.  very  suddenly,  how  excellent 
into  the  river,  sustained  herself  with  admi-  a  marriage  of  the  Historical  Society  and  the 
rmble  heroism  oas  floating  settee.  After  the  Board  of  Trade  would  he,  the  activity  of 
explosion  of  The  Lucy  Walker,  when  the  air  thespring  salesmen  in  the  romantic  dignity, 
was  full  of  everything,  everythin*  that  had  the  beauty,  of  a  national  and  Dositive  tra- 
been  on  the  boat,  fragments  of  wood  and  dition.  I  was  not,  I  hoped,  blind  to  the 
iron  were  thrown  to  the  far  shore,  and  the  romance  of  the  present;  but  I  wanted  to 
recovered  parts  of  the  boilers  were  no  see  it  in  a  bravery  like  that  of  scarlet  cloth, 
thicker  than  a  w**w  silver  four-bit  piece,  with  the  fine  keennrws  of  steel,  even  at  the 
The  Belle  of  Clarfcville,  in  collision  with  price  of  cutting  a  finger  or  worse.  That 
The  Louisiana,  lost  her  hull  immediately,  tradition,  to  he  valid,  must  he  broken  out 
and  a  cabin  of  passenger*  proceeded  inde-  of  the  cases  of  museums,  cast  over  the  land 
prndently  down  river.  The  pilot  house  of  as  broadly  as  were  the  grom**  of  finery 
The  Marquette,  blown  high  in  air.  alighted  then,  in  samples  at  Saint  Louis,  displayed, 
appropriately,  but  rot  without  damaee,  on 

the  steamer  Janwa  Pitcher;  and  ThePhoe-  In  Kansas  Cilv,  however,  there  was  no 
nix.  insensible  to  the  talisman  of  her  name,  placid  museum  of  the  past  except  the  colleo- 
wholly  burned  up.  tions  of  the  Public  Library;  or  if  there  was 

In  that  hurried  way.  it  seemed  to  me.  the  I  wholly  mimed  it.  History,  memories, 
dram  boats  left  the  Mkstasippi:  it  was  were  unimportant:  the  prment  was  too 
the  railroads,  actually,  which  tied  them  to  vital,  too  Insistent  to  encourage  the  melan- 
the  decline,  the  rust,  of  silent  and  dmrrtcd  rhoty  of  retrospect.  Kansas  City  had,  nat- 
levesw.  They  had.  at  thnr  moment,  taken  urally,  a  past  -  It  was,  virtually,  the  bond 
from  the  keel  boats  and  Mackinawa  the  fur  of  the  Santa  M  Trail -but  It  wasn't  yet 
trade  upstream;  but  now  the  trading  in  formally  conscious  of  such  traditions.  An  I 
beaver  skins  had  itself  gone  from  the  river,  walked  over  the  abrupt  paved  street*, 
The  Mosnuri  KUr  Company,  following  the  streets  steep  like  mountains,  the  city  hail  on 
company  of  New  Orleans,  had  brought  air  of  growth,  of  change,  under  my  feet;  It 
about  the  Rocky  Mountain  Pur  Company;  teemed  to  me  that,  by  the  time  I  had  re- 
and  then  both  cf  them  wera  extinguished  turned  to  the  hotel,  there  were  new  cut* 
by  the  superior,  the  more  modem,  organ!-  dredged  through  the  bluffs,  impressive  con- 
sation  of  the  Astor  interval*.  When  the  crete  viaducts  thrown  over  cations  while 
Pacific  Company  had  been  abandoned  in  my  back  was  turned;  the  bank  buildings 
1814,  John  Jacob  Astor  had  turned  all  hi*  took  on  itoriea.  rnse.  while  I  watched  them, 
attention  to  American  enterprise,  to  the  It  was  plainly  to  lie  seen  that  the  city 
American  Fur  Company:  and  that  corpor-  was  a  creation  of  the  prment,  the  result  of 
ation  ended  individual  competition.  strictly  contemporaneous  conditions.  Ob¬ 

viously  it  was  a  younger  Chicago;  hut  it 
Mhilonarloi  of  Trado  had  characteristic*,  u  definite  personality 

of  lu  own.  The  situation  here,  on  the  M  U- 
Now.  In  Saint  Louis,  an  International  Fur  noun  River,  was  perhaps  bettor,  eventually. 
Exchange  Building  stood  at  Fourth  and  than  Chloasma;  cevtsinly  at  Kansas  City 
Market  streets,  where  the  fur  buyers  of  the  there  had  been  an  amaxlng  gathering  of 
world  assembled  to  trade  in  consolidated  railway*.  Relatively  a  small  place,  already 
suctions  at  a  winter's  **ke  of  more  than  fourteen  trunk  railroads  with  thirty-two 
twenty -five  million  dollars.  Saint  Louis  was  subsidiary  lines  carried  Into  it  and  beyond 
■till  a  place  of  trading:  I  saw  this  at  its  the  richnrm  of  the  whole  medial  American 
height,  filling  a  lower  floor  ef  the  Sutler  region. 

Hotel,  and  I  had  an  impulse  to  ask  one  of  VhUs  the  levee  at  Saint  1/iula  still  nre- 
the  innumerable  traveling  grntlrmm  how  served  an  echo  of  the  hull  whistles  of  river 
many  peltrie-bona  his  liquid  face  powder,  steamboats.  Kansas  City  was  dominated  by 
the  ruArd  rrtoe  de  chine  or  synthetic  ivory  the  clamoring  1-1U,  theharsh  signals,  of  lo- 
trifirw.  fetched.  A  peltrir-bon-  the  fur  of  a  comotives.  Kansas  City  and  railways  were 
beaver  had  been  current  for  six  dollars:  one.  It  had  IU  place,  for  example,  in  the 
but,  displaced  by  persuasive  extensions  of  construction  of  the  Union  Pacific,  an  Im- 
credit.  it  was  no  longer  a  standard  of  ex-  porunt  link  between  the  East  and  Wmt,  in 
change.  an  affair  which  held,  reflected,  every  aspect, 

The  Street  floor  of  the  hotel  was  literally  every  splendid  trait  and  Inherent  diahon- 
hlsck  with  the  salesmen  of  Chicago  and  mty  the  country  owned.  Thera  was.  in 
the  East.  Their  cryptic  jargon,  the  vo-  that,  no  lorn  of  the  adventurous  fortitude 
rabulary  of  commerce,  humor  snd  quiet  1  hsd  found  irradiating  earlier  days;  the 
franknmaand  hearty  evasions,  overwhelmed  building  of  the  first  transcontinental  steam 
all  other  sound  Passing,  in  elevators,  the  rosd  developed  all  the  qualities  of  the  fron- 
roesns  of  their  display*.  the  gigantic  trunks  tier  it  destroyed.  But  specially  it  exhibited 
of  thrw  merchandwe.  I  caught  glimpses  of  the  politic*!  animosity  horn  in  the  sucres- 
■II  the  colors  snd  textures  conceivable,  sire  stages  of  internal  difficulty  between  ■ 
made,  mostly,  into  things  flattering  to  Federal  power  and  the  right*  of  states, 
women.  The  buyer*  from  the  stores  of  the 

Mississippi  Valley,  gathered  singly  with  .  7 he  Vl$ ion  of  /ha  Whitney 

and  priced  and  bought;  Key  studied  what  Asa  Whitney,  who,  more  than  anyone 
was  fashionable  and  listened  to  what,  they  else,  brought  before  the  country  the  im- 
wrere  assured,  would  be  fashionable  tomor-  portance  of  a  means  of  unbroken  national 
row.  Mm.  adult  men  with  gray  hair,  bald  communication,  was  convinced  that  it 
troubled  men.  or  young  and  earnest,  argued  would  make  happy  and  comfortable  mil- 
with  solemn  paision  over  the  length  of  lions  who  were  destitute  and  starving,  and 
skirta.  the  duration  of  a  whiff  of  perfume  on  join  all  the  world  together  ns  one  nation, 
a  glaas  stopper,  or  attempted  to  sell  careful  Instead  of  that,  after  a  maturity  of  agita- 
representatives  of  inland  propriety  what  tion.  of  travel  and  exploration  and  endless 
New  York  wwa  at  that  instant  decked  in.  memorials  to  Congress,  he  found  only  pov- 
It  was  a  remarkable,  a  reassuring  scene,  erty.  The  reception  of  his  dream  in  Wish, 
smoothly  urban,  marvelously  efficient,  ington  was  ironically  far  from  any  suggestion 
Fromilagayetyof  silk  and  satin,  of  plaited  of  future  peace:  Lewis  Cass  would  not  vote 
straw  and  painted  leather,  of  gold  pins  and  for  a  bill  that  gave  the  President  construc- 
aceot  and  slipper*,  would  be  spread,  prac-  tive  power;  the  Southern  senators  refused 
tkally.  from  the  Allcghanim  to  the  Rocky  to  uphold  a  Northern  President;  in  genera), 
Mountains,  from  the  North  to  the  Gulf  of  each  party  worked  to  load  such  responai- 
Mexico;  women  everywhere  would  be  the  bility  on  the  other.  In  the  Thirty-second 
mirror  of  Pans,  A  sweeping  improvement  Congress  the  bill  for  a  transcontinental  rail- 
in  no  time  at  all  had  been  made  upon  the  way  was  killed  by  an  amendment  proponing 
past,  on  the  packs  of  furs  paddled  down  that  no  government  money  should  be  np- 
the  twelve  hundred  haxardous  mile*  of  the  plied  to  ■  railroad  within  any  state. 
Mimouri.  The  lonely  hunter,  covered  with  Until  1845  states  had  maintained  rail- 
tattooing— the  first  white  roan  adventuring  way*  as  public  industries,  until  1860  they 
over  the  South  Pass  was  well  lost  in  the  were  built  by  corporations  with  state  aid, 
polite  horde  carried  to  Saint  Louis  in  limited  but  after  ‘70  they  were  private  enterprises, 
trains.  The  superiority,  for  example,  of  And  it  was  during  this  change,  inconcciv- 
dinner  tray*  served  by  a  troop  of  girls  in  ably  bitter  in  siAnt,  that  the  Union  Pacific 
white  over  the  starving  expedient  of  a  few  was  formed.  The  Thirty-fifth  Congress 
coffee  berries  rracued  from  the  dirt  of  ■  refused  the  Committee  for  the  Pacific  Rail- 
comer  and  a  shred  of  thin  elk  hide  was  road  a  clerk:  and  the  sessions  of  the  House 
obvious.  and  of  the  Senate  were  pits  of  unpnrliamrn  t- 

Tbe  hotel  I  left  for  the  mortuary  silence  ary  uproar  and  faithless  obstruction  ion. 
of  the  Missouri  Historical  Society  rooms,  >CeaH*.«<  on  Page  164 > 


How  are  you  going 
to  keep  your  home 
warm  this  winter? 


A  serious  question!— Solve  it  economi¬ 
cally  with  Lawson  Gas  Room  Heaters 


VKT  INTER  ia  juat  around  the 
*  ^  comer.  Government  fore¬ 
casters  warn  that  it  is  unrea¬ 
sonable  to  expect  a  repetition 
of  Inst  season’s  mild  weather. 
Are  you  ready? 

Will  you  have  enough  heat 
in  your  home?  All  you  should 
have  for  the  comfort— and  the 
health— of  your  family? 

Lose  no  time  in  preparing. 
Equip  your  home  with  Lawson 
Gas  Heaters,  and  you  can  be 
sure  of  snug  comfort  all  winter. 

Lawson  Heaters  are  designed 
with  one  big  purpose  in  mind :  To 
give  heat— lotsofit— at  low  coat. 

Healthful,  radiant  heat,  like 
that  of  the  sun.  No  devitalized, 
stuffy  air.  No  odor.  No  waste. 
No  unburned  gases.  No  smoke. 
Just  heat  I 

Lawson  Heaters  ore  compact . 
They  take  up  little  space.  Yet 
they  give  much  more  heat  than 


other  larger  heaters  that  are 
higher  in  price  and  consume 
more  gas.  And  there  is  an  eco¬ 
nomical  size  for  every  room. 

There  are  two  styles  of 
Lawson  Heaters,  as  illustrated. 
The  "glowing  heart"  type  has 
burner  and  flame  completely 
enclosed:  the  safe  heater.  The 
radiant  type  is  for  folks  who 
want  the  fire-place  effect  in  ad¬ 
dition  to  heating  power. 

But  no  matter  which  you 
choose,  the  name  Lawson  on  a 
gas  heater  insures  your  getting 
the  most  efficient  and  econom¬ 
ical  heater  it  is  possible  to  buy. 

You  can  get  Lawson  Room 
Heaters  at  almost  any  good 
hardware,  house  furnishings, 
furniture,  or  department  store. 

If  your  dealer  cannot  supply 
the  genuine  Lawson,  write  us 
for  folder  on  "Home  Healing" 
and  name  of  Lawson  dealer. 


Lawson  Manufacturing  Company  of  Pittsburgh 

Also  rr.akftB  of  Law*oo  Water  Hemtm 


Odorless 

Radiant 
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The  Gulbransen  Is 

the  Life  of  the  Party 

Young  folks  dancing— old  feel  a-tapping— exhilara¬ 
tion  fills  the  air.  Music  works  its  magic,  and  your 
Gulbransen  is  the  life  of  the  party. 

Even  the  beginner  can  soon  play  real  music,  for  the 
Instruction  Rolls— an  exclusive  Gulbransen  feature— 
make  it  simple. 

When  you  become  familiar  with  the  Gulbransen. 
you  will  find  that  every  note  is  under  your  instant 
control.  Loud  or  soft.  fast,  slow  or  medium  tempo, 
you  can  play  any  selection  with  genuine  feeling  and 
opt  expression.  This  signal  difference  in  the  Gul¬ 
bransen.  users  say.  permits  them  to  duplicate  hand 
playing,  so  you  cannot  tell  the  difference. 

Dance  music,  accompaniments,  operatic  selections 
—a  full  evening’s  playing  does  not  tire  you.  for  the 
Gulbransen.  of  all  player -pianos,  is  known  to  be  the 
easiest  to  play.  It  responds  instantly  to  the  slightest 
touch  on  the  pedals. 

Enjoyment  of  the  Gulbransen  is  so  keen  among  all 
members  of  the  family  that  your  investment  in  it 
means  lasting  satisfaction.  Gulbransen  music  is  so 
fascinating  that  scarcely  a  day  passes  in  the  home 
without  its  hour  of  Gulbransen  music. 

Play  a  Gulbransen  at  your  dealer's  store  for  but 
ten  minutes.  Enjoy  the  thrill  and  the  satisfaction 
of  personally  producing  good  music  as  only  the 
Gulbransen  can  play  it. 

Gulbrunsen-DIckinson  Company.  Chicago 
Canadian  Distributors: 

Mimical  Merchandise  ?«!*•  Company 
n  Wellington  Sir  ret  Wet.  Toronto 

'Nationally  Priced 

wtauulrtl  in  the  Back. 


**51,7.7*'  o M9 

*700  *000  ’495  *395 

To  Oulbroftam  Ownm-  TH»  Oulbratam  to  a  Mwtnj 
m fnt.  don't  iw«le<t  It.  Hitt  It  tun«d  at  too*  twk*  aytar 


104 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


October  14.  1911 


MIU.M  fr~m  »«,.  1621  San  Francisco P^oWd  the  Blair  road :  th* 

The  South,  already  threatening  separation  Missouri  Panne  framed  into  the  Grand 
from  the  Union,  would  not  vote  for  a  Avenue  Depot  in  iSgj;  and .  the  year  before, 
survey,  a  line,  with,  at  the  east,  a  North-  the  first  excursion  train  ran  between  Kama, 
era  terminus;  the  North  rousted  all  at-  City  and  Lawrence.  The  Wabash,  coming 
tempts  to  follow  a  Southern  route  over  the  over  the  new  bridge,  was  immediately  fol- 
thirtv-seeond  parallel;  and  it  was  not  until  lowed  by  a  direct  route  to  Denver, 
the  Civil  War  had  removed  Southern  poli-  Throughout  these  developments,  and  for 
tieians  from  the  capital  that  a  tranaconti-  a  decade  afterward,  Kansas  City  remained 
nental  road  became  an  actuality.  an  informal  town  with  nlunk  sidewalks,  a 

The  construction  of  the  road  began  few  street  care  dragged  by  mules,  and  the 
simultaneously  at  both  ends,  the  Union  Kaw  River  for  water.  The  steep  bluffs  of 
Parifie  building  westward  and  the  Central  its  situation,  the  deep  cut*  of  expansion. 
Pacific  working  east  through  California;  sent  streams  of  red  mud  into  streets  that 
and  there  was  a  provision  that  if  either  road  were  often  impassable.  Convention  Hall 
reached  a  designated  point  of  meeting  be-  was  opened  by  Sousa  in  1899;  it  was 
faro  the  other,  it  might  proceed  until  they  burned  within  a  year,  with  a  National 
met.  This,  since  a  mile  of  railway,  under  Democratic  Convention  to  ho  held  there 
its  subsidies,  meant  from  sixty-four  to  three  months  later;  but.  when  the  dcle- 
ninety-six  thousand  dollars  for  the  company  gatra  arrived,  the  hall  was  again  ready  for 
building  it,  resulted  in  a  tremendous  rival  them;  and  Kansas  City  had  entered  into 
activity.  Chime  labor  drove  the  Central  its  era  of  extraordinary  vital  energy. 

Pacific  forward— the  longer  tunnels,  for  the  Primarily,  there,  I  was  conscious  of  the 
time,  they  ignored,  dragging  locomotive*  multiplication  of  tracks;  but  hardly  a  day 
over  the  Sierra  Nevada  to  the  tracks  be-  had  gone  before  I  became  aware  of  another 
yoad;  the  Union  Pacific  employed  Irish  pervading  interest:  metaphorically  and 
workmen,  and  each  line  had  more  than  ten  actually  I  was  overtaken  by  the  weight, 
thousand  men  desperately  employed.  Com-  the  odor  of  oil.  It  was,  principally,  the  oil 
mg  together,  in  a  characteristically  national  of  Oklahoma;  and  it  was  so  insistent  that 
manner,  at  Prom  on  tor>-  Point,  they  dis-  it  drew  me  south  to  Tulsa.  That  city,  at 
covered  that  the  Central  Pacific  had  graded  first,  1  failed  to  understand— It  roomed  to 
a  useless  eighty  mitro  and  that  the  Union  me  to  have  been  smothered  under  the 
Pacific  had  wasted  a  million  dollars;  but  blanket  of  insuperable  summers;  there  wa* 
thia.  in  a  celebration  that  swept  the  land,  an  appearance  of  stagnation,  except  on  the 
in  the  driving  of  iron  and  silver  and  gold  floor  of  the  Tulsa  Hotel;  and  that  Bairns- 
spikra,  was  dismissed  as  a  triviality.  lion,  at  once  intense  and  restrained,  I  wa* 

content  to  examine  from  the  mexranlne 
The  fro  nil  tr  on  WhooU  balcony. 

It  was  a  movement,  u  stir  of  subdued 
The  adding  of  western  mile  upon  mile  of  or  sharp  voice#,  exclusively  masculine,  a 
tracks  brought  about  a  frontier,  aa  it  were,  special  maarulini 
upon  wheels,  of  lU  own.  Towns  were  built  leather  ' 
in  a  day.  what  had  bron  a  dusty  end  of  the  had  pla 
desert  would  be  animated  by  a  loud  confu-  rolled  < 
aion  of  life,  and  then,  as  abruptly,  left  again  •  . 

to  the  coyotes  There  ssro  streets,  dry  There  i 
white  wallow.,  tents  and  polrhouac*  and  ' 
false  facades  shipped  from  Chicago.  The 
fierce  activity  of  the  day  turned  Into  a 
fiercer  pursuit  of  pleasure  at  night .  of  drink¬ 
ing  and  gambling,  murder  and  the  blond 
heads  of  girls.  Two  great  trains  arrived 
and  departed  each  day  and  there  was  an 
rodleaa  clatter  of  stagecoache*  The  prin-  They  were,  of  course,  selling  nil  lease*, 
opal  building  wa*  railed  the  Great  Tent,  looking  for  capital  or  victims,  for  the 
It  had  a  frame  of  wood,  a  canvas  cover  chance,  perhaps,  to  bore-  again,  to  sink  a 
with  a  dancing  fiooe,  and  it  was  moved  to  wildcat  that  would  pour  a  llinitleai  richness 
the  successive  cities  of  the  construction,  of  black  petroleum  into  the  pocket*  of  a 
The  spare  for  dancing  was  large  enough  for  wise  Investor.  I  saw  among  them  nn 
a  cotillon,  there  was  a  raised  platform  for  Indian;  and  1  recalled  the  arrival  of  an 
the  band,  and  everything  else  was  given  Osage,  from  hit  Oklahoma  nation,  at  the 
over  to  the  bar,  elaborate  with  cut  glam  Hlackatonr  Hotel  in  Chicago,  with  a  pop- 
arvd  mirrors  and  pictures  in  gill,  and  the  deroua  limousine,  bare  feet  and  an  clabo- 
gambling— Monte  and  faro,  rondo  coolo  rate  bram  spittoon.  They  were-  rich,  the 
and  wheels  of  chance.  Osagro;  the  year  before,  their  Incomp  from 

The  tumult  under  torches,  the  feverish  the  auction  of  their  oil  lands  and  partlcipa- 
muac  and  frigid  voices  of  the  croupiers,  lion  in  the  subsequent  oil  had  been  ten 
the  drunken  at.r  along  the  bar.  the  shooting  thousand  dollars  for  every  member  of  t  he 
and  bloody  dust,  rising  and  then  dying  out  tribe.  In  many  inaUnroa  this  had  multi- 
on  the  profound  emptinros  of  the  plains,  plied,  and  a  squaw,  a  wrinkled  old  man  or 
made  a  momentary  and  astounding  spec-  slender,  copncr-colore-d  girl  had  had  thou- 
taele.  That  was  a  phase  of  America  vice  sands  of  dollars  to  spend  exactly  aa  mood 
lent.  raw.  in  its  heroics;  but  iU  sheer  succeeded  mood. 

roevess  was  immeasurable;  it  was  so  monu-  I  sat  beside  such  a  girl  in  a  moving-picture 
mental  that  it  left  nothing,  comparatively,  theater  at  Pawhnalm.  in  the  heart  of  the 
for  following  generations  to  do.  Men.  it  Osage  Nation;  the  picture  wa*  brutally 
seemed,  who  labored  so  vastly,  in  region*  of  grotesque,  an  exhibition  of  In  credible  omp- 
etemil  loneliness,  found  alleviation  only  in  tinesa:  and  I  wondered,  aa  she  watched  the 
primal  excitement;  life,  now  sentimentally  flickering  white  effigio*  in  a  pantomime  of 
cherished,  was  balanced  on  the  turning  of  ignominious  snd  cowardly  blows,  what  her 
a  card.  It  was  immensely  deplorable,  a  feelings  were.  None  appeared  on  the  hand- 
Mate  no  better  than  savage;  but  there  was  some  severity  of  her  dark  profile.  She  wa« 
tnc  mccompHOiment,  men  stronger  than  wearing,  over  her  lithe  beauty  of  body,  a 
any  fatigue.  more-  determined  than  fixed  rigid  blue  suit;  there  w-ere  long,  white 
rocks;  and  throe  qualities,  too.  in  the  civi-  glove*  gathered  at  her  wrist*,  and  a  hnrd, 
Illation  which  followed,  were  softened  in  an  black  straw  hat  bore  a  wreath  of  yellow 


teres  a  Radiola 


in,  without  exception, 
ns  and  broad  hats.  Kadi  man 
lue  printa.  specifications,  cither 
ead.  on  a  knee  or  the  arm  of  n 
chair,  for  absorbed  and  serious  scrutiny, 
were.  I  saw.  two  varieties:  a  half  or 
more  were  Iran,  with  tanned  face*,  steady 
mouths  and  a  drop-rot  speculative,  often 
visionary,  gaxe;  hut  the  remainder, 
bleached  In  offices,  were  furtive. 

Lo.  Iho  Rich  Indian 


THE  public  has  made  radio  what  it  is 
today  and  the  public  will  dictate  w  hat 
radio  will  become  tomorrow. 

In  the  meantime,  the  Radio  Corporation 
of  America  is  doing  what  it  can  to  protect 
the  public— 

S - V.  Bv  systematically  developing  Radiola*. 

^  \  which  arc  *o  simple.  »o  easily  manipu- 

f  I/fVT  }  latrd,  that  no  technical  knowledge  is 

required  to  make  the  most  of  them. 
\.  By  research  that  not  merely  improves 

Tftr*  ro-M  W  apparatus,  but  will  stabilise  the  quality 

ot  broadcast  transmission. 

By  appointing  only  responsible  distrib¬ 
utor*  who  have  the  same  sense  of 
obligation  to  the  public. 

The  Radio  Corporation  of  America  manufactures 
Radiolas  to  suit  every  purse.  Prices  range  from 
$18  to  $350.  RCA  dealers  will  frankly  advise  you 
in  making  a  selection. 


Before  purchasing  any  Radio  Set.  he  sure 
to  buy  the  book  "Radio  Enters  the  Home" 
at  your  dealer — Price  35c  or  urite  direct  to 


?)RiD\nt£ 
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tray  clouds  intensified  the  drabness  of 
color.  It  was  all,  near  and  far.  softened, 
blurred,  exactly  as  though  it  were  drenched 
in  a  fine,  ccumcm  spray  of  oil. 

The  landscape  went  on  and  on  without 
change,  there  were  no  building*.  nothing 
hut  perspectives  of  fencing  and  the  steers 
with  lowered  heads;  it  was  utterly  hrown, 
absolutely  purple,  and  indeterminate.  An 
«l  rig  lifted  its  blunted  open  structure 
against  the  monotony  of  cloud.  It  was 
working  on  the  beam,  the  long  heavy  hori¬ 
zontal  moving  up  and  down  with  a  pinned 
regularity  on  its  Samson  post.  More  scat¬ 
tered  rigs  appeared.  Some  of  them  were 
old-  coffee  and  sugar  wells— pumping,  it 
might  be,  a  score  of  barrels  in  twenty-four 
hours;  dependable,  faithful,  untiring:  and 
where  three  formed  a  small  group  there 
were  no  oscillating  beams,  hut  a  general 
connection  with  a  central  power.  The 
activity  Increased  and  a  sense  of  excite¬ 
ment  was  communicated  to  me,  a  sudden 
realisation  of  the  richness  of  the  earth 
A  drizzling  rain  fell,  the  hills,  the  undulat¬ 
ing  plain,  swam  together;  and  a  small 
black  car  turned  Into  the  road  ahead,  with, 
lettered  in  white  on  a  hox  bolted  to  the 
war,  the  word  "nitroglycerin,"  It  was 
driven  with  a  patent  disregard  for  the  in¬ 
equalities  of  the  way,  and  jolted,  slipped 
over  the  mud,  disconcertingly. 

Dinner  I  had  with  the  men  enlarging  a 
casing  head  plunt  for  the  making  of  gaso¬ 
line;  built  arbitrarily,  It  seemed,  in  that 
high  bare  wild,  the  plant  was  the  perfection 
of  swept  order.  The  towers  of  steel  shavings 
through  whleh  the  gas  mounted,  absorbed 
in  a  refined  oil,  the  precipitating  coils  with 
their  drip  of  cool  water  and  slatted  screens, 
were  painted  uniformly  gray.  The  dinir.g 
room  wan  sot  with  long  table,  and  benches, 
the  table*  were  laden  with  steaming  and 
appetizing  food,  and  the  benches  held  their 
masculine  rows  shoulder  to  solid  shoulder. 
The  kitchen  »a.  Iieyond  an  open  wall,  a 
glitter  of  burnished  nickel  and  copper  In 
rhurge  of  deft  women  of  no  uncertain  bear¬ 
ing,  and  as  eueh  man  finished  he  delivered 
his  cup.  plate  and  gloat  at  the  opening. 

The  rain  Increased,  the  workers  tramped 
sway  with  coats  flung  over  their  heads 
through  pools  of  liuutd  mud,  and  then  the 
downpour  slackened,  turned  Into  a  fall  like 
s  suspended  mist.  In  the  immediate  vi¬ 
cinity  of  the  oil  pool  the  informal  roads 
■ere  sloughs  through  which  Immense  trucks 
ground  and  sucked  their  way  with  a  eras¬ 
ing  ring  of  their  heavily  loaded  iron  cas¬ 
ings,  the  long  flexible  tubing.  Here  the 
ngs  were  close  together,  uniform,  slipping 
down  a  hill,  filling  the  hollow;  and  on  the 
■Mipoaite  slope  lay  the  incidental  houses 
They  were  houses  by  necessity  tents  of 
rrery  description,  the  ubiquitous  box  cars, 
and,  even,  aged  log  cabins  lingering  from 
an  earlier  dny  of  cotton  picking.  One  of 
these  held  still  its  family  of  negroes,  and 
they  hud  an  air  of  bewildered  surprise,  an 
anxious  amazement  at  the  sud  den  rush 
of  life  Invading  their  isolated  placidity. 


The  Pioneering  Bride 

There  were  wash  lines  strong  from  tent 
(“lie*  with  draggled  bright  bits  of  clothing, 
children  naked  in  the  mud.  old  men  re¬ 
flectively  peering  from  shadow*.  At  one 
spot  there  were  a  heap  of  belongings  on  the 
ground  and  a  girl,  young  and  personable 
snd  nicely  dressed,  cutting  impotently  at 
the  soaked  ground  with  a  spade.  She  was. 
it  was  quite  evident,  newly  married,  her 
husband  had  gone  momentarily  for  assist¬ 
ance  or  advice;  and,  with  no  knowledge  of 
how  to  proceed,  of  what  was  necessary,  in¬ 
dispensable,  she  was  digging  without  result 
the  pattern  of  some  conception  of  a  tem¬ 
porary  home. 

In  a  flash  it  came  to  me  that  here,  in  her. 
I  saw  what  I  had  lamented  as  gone;  this 
was  again  the  frontier,  the  America,  the 
conditions,  that  welded  admirable  men 
and  women.  Probably,  wet  and  cold  and 
helpless-  the  girl  I  pareed  was  inexpressibly 
despondent,  perhaps  filled  with  an  angry 
rwentment;  and  yet,  for  all  that,  how 
fortunate  she  was— to  be  young  and  in  a 
new  land,  faced  with  the  simple  actualities 
of  life.  She  had  come,  in  the  language  of  all 
her  familiar  associations,  to  the  end  of  no¬ 
where,  to  incredible,  improper  hardships; 
she  had  left  everything  that  made  life  pos¬ 
sible — the  siropy  drug  stores  and  envious 
mimicry  of  a  town  or  neighborhood,  the 
thick,  black  pits  of  moving- picture  houses, 
hours,  days,  years,  of  an  emptiness  rattling 
with  piece,  of  colored  glass  and  brittle  ly¬ 
ing  pnra#«— she  had  been  draggrd  from 


whatever  made  living  endurable  and  cor-  f 
demned  to  build  out  of  her  ingenuity  and 
patience  and  passion  her  ample  part  of  a 
habitation  and  an  adventure. 

The  larger  town  that  had  sprung  up  a 
mile  away,  was.  in  its  obvious  features,  the 
absolute  piast;  and  its  atmosphere  was  ex- 
a-tly  described  by  the  name  Whizxhang. 
The  derricks  near  were  boarded  in.  to  keep 
the  oil  from  flooding  the  roofs,  but  that  had 
the  appearance  of  an  unnecessary  caution  — 
the  gutter*  flowed  in  black,  sluggish  streams 
of  petroleum,  the  oil  coUectwT  in  depres¬ 
sions  with  a  green  shimmer  against  the 
rain.  A  single  brood  street  was  cut  into 
fluid  ruts,  the  new  boards  of  the  hotel 
porch  ran  with  mud;  the  poreh  was  wood, 
but  the  partitions  of  the  hold  were  no  more 
than  paper,  the  rooms  on  the  second  floor 
narrow  cells.  Below  there  were  a  game  of 
pitch,  and  restless  thronging  men,  a  throne 
of  tanned  young  men  in  boots  and  a  girl 
tremendous  in  Umb.  with  untidy  red  hair 
and  eye*  like  the  shifting  glitter  on  od. 

Everywhere  flambeaux  of  gas.  standing 
iron  tube*,  streamed  with  unchecked  flame: 
the  housea  were  small,  unpainted,  mostly 
for  the  sale  of  chilics,  there  was  a  barber 
shop  of  canvas  with  a  shed  front,  and  1 
heard  of  a  bank  that  was  a  screw  door  safe 
on  a  wagon  under  a  tent  fly.  Different 
casing  crew*  were  advertised  by  their  fan¬ 
ciful  or  poetic  names,  the  Rosebud  Crew 
and  the  JackrabbiU.  The  raung  crews, 
of  five  men,  contracted  work  independ¬ 
ently;  they  put  down  the  iron  casings  of 
the  wells,  first  the  eight  inch  and  then  the 
six  and  fivre-eightha;  after  that  the  two- 
inch  tubing  and rod  of  the  barrel  pump  were 
lowered.  They  were  independent,  but  the 
driller*,  each  with  a  helper,  worked  foe  the 
companies  that  leawd  the  drilling  took. 

The  Jargon  of  Oil 

1  left  the  town,  the  club  that  had  taken 
the  place  of  saloons,  selling  -at  least  pub¬ 
licly  drinks  violent  in  color  if  nothing  else, 
marked  by  the  small  rliek  of  pool  balls,  and 
returned  to  the  wells.  1  lingered  where  one. 
with  a  length  of  old  cable,  was  being  spuddrd 
in:  the  timber*  of  iu  rig  were  freah.  but  the 
derricks  that  had  been  shot  wei 
with  oil.  At  another  the  took  had 
moved  for  the  long  tin  bailer,  and  the  sand 
reel  on  which  its  rope  turned  was  spinning. 
Terms  and  objects  were  impressed  upon 
me:  the  string  of  took -rope  socket,  iart. 
stem  and  bit -was  sixty -five  feet  long 
and  weighed,  at  the  beginning,  three  thou¬ 
sand  and  five  hundred  pnurxk; 
was  emptying  drilling*  through  a 
the  derrick  floor:  the  men  there 
tour;  the  bull  wheel  sms  the  bull  wheel  ex 
rept  on  the  left,  where  it  became  a  tug 
wheel  A  bit  was  being  heated  in  the  f. 
and  there  were  other*  in  th 

"’tK™^  an  hour  of  the  subdued  after¬ 
noon  I  waited  for  the  shooting  of  a  well,  the 
nitroglycerin  car  was  near,  and  a  group  d 
men  in  yellow  oilskins,  dominated  by  the  I 
,  wa*  busy  under  the  rig.  The  «ad  | 
minute*  draggrd  Interminably  in  a 
sion  which.  It  was  always  possible, 
be  shattered  by  a  conclusive  and  unpre¬ 
dictable  fatality.  They  happened  like  that, 
leaving  a  chasm  in  tne  earth  and  not  a 
shred,  a  fleck  of  anything  ebe.  The  ribbed 
cans  of  high  Mptonvw  were  removed  from  | 
their  box.  I  didn't,  as  it  happened,  see 
more;  for  the  day  was  ending  and  I  was  I 
forced  to  go  back  to  Pawhuska;  and  all  the 
way  I  caught  vaguely  the  intent  of  a  tech¬ 
nical  jargon  there  -as  a  fwhing  job  for  a 
string  of  tools  at  nineteen  hundred  feet,  and 
the  offset  well  of  the  opposite  quarter  sec¬ 
tion  might  be  brought  in  tomorrow.  This 
threatened  to  be  calamitous,  but  a  company 
that  had  inaugurated  an  era  of  five-spotting 
was  criminal. 

At  Pawhuaka  I  watched  tbe  Indiana-  the 
Osage*  from  the  wide  hunting  plains  of  the 
Mmouri— in  the  pool  rooms:  they  were  at 
once  lazy,  avaricious  and  skillful;  with  a 
dulled  and  infinitesimal  part  of  a  lost  mirac¬ 
ulous  vision  they  dropped  tbe  balk  of  imi¬ 
tation  ivory  into  the  netted  green  pockets 
of  the  table*.  This  they-  accomplished  with 
utter  satisfaction  and  comments  faithfully 
patterned  on  the  vocabulary  of  their  racial 
superiors.  They  were  imitating,  with  an  in¬ 
fallible  instinct,  whatever  was  destructive 
about  them.  Very  early,  in  tbe  dark  of  the 
morning,  I  had  breakfast  at  a  station  with 
the  crew  of  the  deliberate  train  that  toe* 
me  back  to  Tulsa  ar.d  the  hotel  whose  stair¬ 
case  the  colored  bellboys  descended  with  a 
syncopated  rhythm  of  foot  beats. 


here  is  a  true  Aristocracy  in 
all  the  works  of  man.  some 
being  flimsy  and  poor  and  others 
good  and  satisfying. 

The  Royal  Typewriter  is  so 
called  because  it  is  Royal;  Royal 
by  the  best  right  and  title -that 
of  Quality. 

The  true  meaning  of  Aristoc¬ 
racy  is'the  rule  of  the  best 

And  in  the  only  true  Aristoc¬ 
racy- the  Aristocracy  of  Achieve¬ 
ment -the  best  is  the  Royal. 
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One  INCH  firing  surface  Is  PATENTED 


THE  success  of  one  INCH  firing  surface 

Is  today  attested  by  more  than  half  a  i»r  plot  of 
million  motorists.  Every  day  more  users 
are  telling  of  the  better  motor  performance  These  > 
which  Fyrac  Spark  Plugs  Insure.  I 

Fyrac  Introduced  a  new  spark  plug  prin-  tkentn? 
clple— one  INCH  firing  surface.  Instead  of  a  decade  > 
a  single  spark.  Fyrac  sparks  at  7  to  10  places  °Sr 

along  Its  INCH  of  firing  surface.  That  is  the  saving 
the  secret  of  Fyrac  success.  It  means  sure 
ignition— and  complete  explosion  of  all  the  living  fore 
gas  vapor.  diS£i\ 

Ask  any  Fyrac  user.  He  will  tell  you  of  diTtoT,0* 
new  power  and  pep.  He  will  tell  you  of  sod  desk  i 
higher  gasoline  mileage— of  a  sweeter-run-  » tradition 
ning  motor.  Fyrac.  too.  means  less  gasoline*  . 
formed  carbon,  less  spark  plug  cleaning 
and  longer  spark  plug  life. 

You.  too.  should  equip  your  car  with  one 
INCH  firing  surface.  Your  Fyrac  dealer 
will  gladly  demonstrate  why  a  Fyrac  in 
every  cylinder  Is  an  unequalled  investment 
in  better  motor  performance. 

FYRAC  '1  ANt’F ACTl'RISG  CO..  RviHo'd.  Illinois 
Cam A4Jr.„-  CAMPBELL  AGENCIES 


instead  of 


one  firing  POINT 


Write  for  Infor¬ 
mation  about  the 

FYRAC 
FORD  HEATER 

S2.50 


OUR  NEW  OFFER 

We  have  arranged  with  Fyrac  dealers  to  present  you  with  a  certificate 
worth  SI  to  apply  on  purchase  price  of  a  set  of  Fyrac  plugs  for  your 
car.  If  your  dealer  cannot  fill  your  order,  write  us— we  will  see  that  you 
are  supplied  on  this  basis. 

To  get  best  results  from  any  mot.tr  we  have  always  recommended  the 
use  of  a  set  of  Fyrac  plugs  and  make  this  offer  to  get  you  starred. 
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Step  on  it— for  greater  mileage 
and  downright  comfort.  Your 
hosiery  is  something  more  than 
a  mere  decoration.  Fine  silk 
not  only  minimizes  friction  be¬ 
tween  foot  and  shoe,  but  since 
it  makes  the  stoutest  thread,  it 
also  makes  the  stoutest  stock¬ 
ing.  Phoenix  hosiery  stands 
first  in  world  sales  because  it 
withstands .  severest  usage  over 
long  miles— and  at  low  cost  fur¬ 
nishes  to  the  men,  women  and 
children  of  America  an  accel¬ 
erating  refinement.  Step  on  it! 

PHOENIX 
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The  girl 
t  nobody  loanted 

m  J 

Ann  came  to  that  in  the  orphanage,  and  she  knew  why. 

S  )  As  long  as  she  stood  still,  visitors  liked  her  for  her 

*  smile  and  the  straightforward  look  in  her  eyes.  It 

4  A  was  when  she  walked  that  they  found  the  flaw  —  and 
adopted  someone  else. 

The  story  of  Ann  is  not  a  novel  story,  for  those  things 
which  make  it  —  loneliness  and  the  hunger  for  love — 
are  not  new.  It  is  just  simple  and  poignantly  human. 

IS  Ik  If  Who  thinks  he  hasn’t  a  heart  will  find  it  when  he  secs 

f|;  I  Forget-Me  -Not 


A  Louis  Burs  ton 
Production. 
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Jodi*,"  hr  uid  in  a  C»ntle  tor-,  "nut  I’v* 
l-rn  studying  thine*  »«n*.  Von  new 
killed  Lute.  Jodie." 

Jodie  .hook  hU  head  uncertainly.  The 
other*  watched  Jim.  who  whittled  a  freah 
fill  for  hi*  pipe  and  lighted  it  without  a 
word.  They  knew  he  never  *poke  lightly, 
and  at  length  hi*  brother  adeed.  "Who  did 
do  it.  then.  Jim?” 

Jim  swung  around  on  the  chunk  of  wood 
he  had  rhnwn  for  a  seat.  OuU.de  the  open 
end  of  the  ahed  the  rain  still  Withered  down, 
lie  eyed  them  mildly;  there  wa*  a  faint 
•mile  upon  hb  lij*. 

"IF.  a  right  funny  thine."  he  declared. 

He  had  all  their  attention  by  this  time. 
They  were  still  where  they  at ood.  and  Will 
I  tel  ter  licked  hi*  lip*  nervously.  Jodie 
watched  Jim;  watched  the  still  thin*  on 
the  pound  beside  the  chop  pin*  block,  lie 

“■fibre'*  three  or  four  thin**  I  noticed." 
■aid  Jim  mildly.  "Pint  waa  that  hole  in 
Lute’*  head.  It’s  pretty  near  on  top,  on  the 
right  abb>;  and  It  a  level.  Whorw  hit  him 
waa  **  tall  u  he  was— nr  maybe  taller. 
Maybe  they  stood  on  aomething  and  kit 
down  *t  him.  Rut  there’*  nothin*  to  staid 
on.  We  know  where  he  waa^you  ran  *ee 
hi*  fret  mark*  in  the  pound.  There’*  noth¬ 
in*  behind  him  hut  open  air 

lie  pointed  with  hh  pipe  toward  the 
body  on  the  around:  and  they  all  looked 


SMWa  Sr"  Cr,P°  ,h0ychl* 

"And  hr  weren’t  hit  very  hard."  Jim 
pointed  out.  "You'd  think  anyone  that 
wa*  ptin*  to  hit  him  would  have  hit  him 
harder,  now  wouldn’t  you?  Ju*t  the  wri*ht 
of  the  ax  would  have  done  about  aa  much 
a*  wa*  done." 

"He  might  have  throwvd  up  hia  arm." 

■Mttu 

“lie  never  moved  to  turn."  he  said. 
"You can wehb track*.  He never moved." 
lie  crossed  hi*  knee*  and  continued  argu¬ 
mentatively;  "We’ve  been  figuring  that 
hr  wa*  *trai*htenin*  that  chunk  on  the 
block  when  someone  grabbed  up  the  ax  and 
hit  him  But  if  he  wa*  aenughtmins  the 
chunk  he’d  have  been  leaning  forward  and 
the  rut  would  be  in  the  back  of  hi*  head. 
No.  he  was  standing  up  straight  when  he 
was  hit.” 

lie  waited  for  them  to  confirm  hi*  *u*. 
grstion  by  a  fresh  study  of  the  body  and  of 
the  tracks  on  the  floor.  Jodie  paid  no  at¬ 
tention  to  what  they  did;  he  wa*  watching 
Jim  Saladine. 

"It  dot*  look  like  It  was  that  way."  Chet 
Mr.A island  agreed. 

Jim  nodded  pleasantly. 

"That  wa*  the  first  thing  I  noticed."  hr 
*aid.  "And  then  I  tried  to  figure  how  any- 

a  could  have  hit  him  right  on  top  of  the 
when  he  wa*  standing  up  straight. 
Lute  wa*  a  big  man.  I  don't  know  anybody 
around  here  could  have  done  it.  Thru 
hands  on  the  ax  would  have  had  to  be  a* 
high  as  his  head  was— and  he  wasn’t  hit 
hard,  either." 

Will  Belter  protested.  "But  somebody 
did  hit  him.  Jim!  Lute’s  dead,  there. 
Somebody  did  hit  him!” 

Jim  eyed  Will  with  a  certain  solemnity. 
‘•Aye.  Will."  he  agreed  slowly.  "Some¬ 
body  did  hit  him." 

Chet  McAusland  waa  listening  intently. 
"Who  was  it.  then?" 

Jim  put  him  off  with  a  movement  of  the 
hand. 

"There  was  another  thing  I  noticed. 
Chet."  he  said.  "About  that  ax  down  there. 
You  saw  the  way  it  hit.  It  hit  on  the  end  of 
the  handle  and  went  right  on  over  and  hit 


STYLED  FOR^YOITNQ  “ME 7V. 


TUB  MX 

Conllau.d  from  Pago  PI 


Bert  cried.  Jim  made  no  sip.  “Where’s 
the  ax  gone?”  Bert  demanded. 

Jim  rose  to  his  feet. 

”1  guess  you  better  go  telephone.  Bert." 
he  suggested  steadily.  "Get  Doctor  Crapo 
and  have  Will  Bimell  come  up.  The  tele¬ 
phone’s  in  the  kitchen." 

"Jodie  Marshman!”  Bert  exclaimed. 

"Go  on  and  telephone,  Bert,”  his  brother 
urged. 

Will  Belter,  a  man  who  loved  to  bear 
tales,  came  up  the  hil!  with  the  storekeeper. 
Doctor  Crapo  followed  a  little  after.  Chet 


McAusland  had  seen  them  past  his  farm  in 
hade,  and  presently  he.  too.  appeared. 

They  found  Jim  Saladine  whittling  plug  for 
hn  pipe,  sitting  on  a  chunk  of  wood  at  one 
side  of  the  ojien  end  of  the  ahed  and  looking 
mildly  around.  Bert  stood  at  the  other  aide 
of  the  shed,  leaning  his  shoulder  against  the 
boarding,  watching  hi*  brother. 

Save  only  Will  Belter,  none  of  these  men 
■as  iiuick  ut  words;  they  spoke  slowly, 
weighing  each  sentence  before  uttering  it. 

Yet  their  thought*  ran  in  similar  channel*. 

K>  that  what  Will  said,  each  wa.  thinking. 

“Hit  him  with  an  ax  I"  Will  ejaculated. 

Jim  Saladine  nodded.  Belter  looked  from 
one  to  another.  "Where ’a  Jodie  at?”  he 
whispered,  und  each  waited  for  his  neigh¬ 
bor's  answer.  Jim  took  hi*  pipe  from  his 
mouth. 

"  He’s  over  home,”  he  replied.  "  We  met 
Annie  going  to  him.  I  guena  he's  trying  to 
quiet  her  down,  maybe. 

•Til  go  get  him."  Belter  cried.  "I’ll 
fetch  him  over  here.  I’ll  bring  him  right 
over.  '•  He  started,  then  hesitated  and 
came  back  and  caught  Bert  Saladine’*  el¬ 
bow.  "  You  come  with  me.  Itert,”  he  urged. 

“There'd  bet  ter  two  of  uago.  He  might  get 

*Vtcrt  waited  for  hia  brother  to  apeak.  Jim 
Saladine  wa*  one  of  three  men  to  whom 
"them  instinctively  turn  in  time  of  strem; 
he  wiu  known  to  have  a  vast  fund  of  com¬ 
mon  sense;  he  thought  straight;  he  never 
Iwcaim  excited. 

"I  reckon  Jod la'll  want  to  come  right 
over,"  he  agreed  now.  So  Bert  and  Will 
Belter  departed  together. 

Doctor  Crapo  hud  been  kneeling  by  the 
body;  he  got  alowly  to  his  feet. 

•Wasn’t  hit  very  hard."  he  said.  "Just 
about  hard  enough  to  slice  through  the 
hone.  Oh,  dead  instantly,  of  course  I  But 
not  a  haw  blow." 

Saladine  nodded.  Chet  McAusland  said. 

"There’d  ought  to  lie  tracks  around,  where 
whoever  It  was  come  along.” 

Doctor  Crapo  looked  snout. 

"I  don't  see  the  ax."  he  miggreted. 

Jim  Jerkesl  hi*  thumb  toward  the  gully 
Mow  them. 

“  It>  down  there,”  he  said  quietly.  "See 
.I,  under  them  dead  briers?"  Chet  started 
toward  it,  and  Jim  rose.  "We  better  go 
careful— look  for  signs  down  there."  hr 

El  wils  apparent  at  a  glance  that  there 
were  no  footprint!  near  where  the  weapon 
ay.  Jim,  crouching  above  It  and  Indore 
touching  it,  pointed  to  a  gouge  in  the  soft 
earth. 

"See?"  he  said.  "It  was  th rowed.  Hit 
on  the  end  of  the  handle  there  ami  went  end 
over  end  ami  slapped  down  here,  flat  on  ita 
side.” 

McAusland.  who  had  also  some  skill  in 
reading  signs,  nodded.  Jim  nickel  up  the  Jim  Saladi 
sx.  and  on  the  under  side  snowed  a  little  "It  does 
tniear  of  blood  and  hair. 

"Whoever  it  was  just  throwed  it  down 
here  and  run,"  Chet  agreed.  He  climbed 
bark  toward  the  shed.  "Must  have  come 
and  gone  along  the  grass  there.”  he  sug¬ 
gested.  "There’s  no  track*  around." 

Doctor  Crapo,  peering  about,  made  a 
suggestion. 

'■Lute  hud  just  balanced  that  chunk  on 
the  block,"  he  srgued.  "Probably  he'd 
laid  the  ax  down;  maybe  it  was  leaning 
against  the  side  of  the  ahed,  right  by  him. 
nr  against  his  leg.” 

Tne  men  eyed  each  other,  and  each  knew 
the  other  was  thinking  of  Jodie  Marahman. 

But  no  one  spoke  that  which  was  in  his 
mind.  Jim  sat  down  again.  Doctor  Crapo 
suggested  that  they  move  the  body  into  the 
hm*c.  Saladine  shook  his  head. 

“Wait  a  spell,”  he  urged.  "Le's  study 
this  a  little  while." 

Bert  Saladir.e  and  Will  Belter  came  back 
with  Jodie  between  them.  The  little  man 
looked  more  futile  than  ever;  it  wa*  diffi¬ 
cult  to  see  in  him  a  murderer.  He  met  their 


Capable,  refined,  elegant;  Florsheim  Shoes  hold 
their  own  socially  and  physically,  at  a  cost  that 
is  low  for  the  pleasure  and  service  they  deliver 

TV  Florsheim  Shoe— Most  Styles  Jio 
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OB  its  side.  It  ™  flying  end  over  end.  The  hsndl®  the  u,  just  below  the 
Did  you  ever  throw  an  ax  sway?  Well,  you  head.  had  struck  u,e  ropc  upon  which 
never  threw  it  end  over  end;  you  threw  it  Annie  Jeffers  hung  tier  clothes 

Kdewae.  swinging  it.  But  this  here  u  was  to  dry.  When  he  felt  the  contact  Bert 
going  end  over  end.  It  was  that  that  really  looked  up  and  saw  the  .harp  blade  just 
told  me  what  to  look  for.  Dyou  see?"  above  his  head,  suspended  on  the  rope. 
Chet  shook  his  head.  "That  caught  it."  Jim  told  them  stcad- 

“ No."  he  said.  "I  don’t  see  what  you're  ily.  "His  own  swing  did  the  rest.  Drove  it 
aiming  »t-”  ....  down  so  it  just  dipped  through  the  bone. 

“Why."  Jim  replied.  “I  wondered  if  a  and  then  the  rope  sprung  back  and  throwed 
man  could  aland  in  the  opening  of  the  shed  the  ax  n-whir!ing  down  the  hill  there, 
here  and  swing  an  ax  over  his  head  and  That's  the  way  it  happened,  sure.” 
throw  it  that  way,  end  over  end.  So  I  There  was  a  long  silence  while  conviction 

looked  up  to  see  if  he'd  have  room,  and  grew  upon  them.  Will  Belter  whispered 
I  saw  that  rope  up  there."  "Say!"  The  others  were  still.  Men  are 

H e pointed,  and  they  all  looked  u p  and  dis-  ever  ready  to  accept  and  credit  the  myate- 
covered  Annie  Jeffers  clothesline  stretched  rious  workings  of  an  unseen  God.  and  Jim 
across  the  end  of  the  shed,  not  much  higher  clinched  their  belief  by  putting  the  thought 
than  a  man's  head  from  the  ground.  into  words. 

"He  couldn't  have  throwed  that  ax."  "Lute  wasn’t  much,"  he  said  gently, 
said  Jim.  "The  rope  would  have  been  in  "But  he  hurt  a  lot  of  folks.  I  guess  God 


Your  Westinghouse  Standard 
Battery  must  give  you  at  least 
eighteen  months  of  efficient 
service  without  cost  to  ycu 
beyond  the  purchase  price. 

WESTINGHOUSE  STANDARD.  Far  all 
can.  Ovaniia  capacity)  rugged  laulrac- 
liaa;  long-bred  dependably. 

WESTINGHOUSE  WUBCO  SPECIAL.  Far 
I  ha  lighter- weight  can.  Lower  priced;  dif. 
fereat  dogn.  same  quality  a.  Standard. 
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Twenty- five  years  of 
experience  have  taught 
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of  American  genius  for  enormous  produc¬ 
tion  applied  to  cigars. 
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wm  never  young.  well,  he  u*hcred  them 
out.  and  hardly  had  he  jot  through  usher¬ 
ing  than  1  was  on  the  wire  arranging  with 
the  studio  to  send  a  crew  out  to  make  this 
feature.  Jim  was  away  on  a  location  ai.d 
the  time  was  ideal  for  putting  Junior  out  in 
a  piece  that  was  thoroughly  according  to 
my  own  ideas. 

Wed.  for  the  next  ten  days  we  worked 
like  a  dog.  and  at  the  end  of  that  time  the 
picture  was  ready  for  the  cutter,  and  still 
a  secret  from  Jim.  I  called  It  Happy  Day*, 
and  it  was  mostly  Nature  stuff.  It  showed 
Junior  taking  a  coupla  eggs  out  of  a  neat 
in  a  white  suit  with  ruffles  on  the  waist  of 
it.  and  chasing  a  butterfly  with  a  net  and 
success,  in  velvet  pants  and  a  Windsor  tie. 
It  showed  him  holding  up  a  white  rahUt 
by  the  ears,  and  feeding  the  soltd  goU  ftsh 
in  the  sunken  pool  in  our  sunken  garden, 
and  a  lot  more  things  on  the  same  idee.  I 
didn't  have  no  other  people  in  the  picture 


THE  name  ”  Bovih”  and  the  American 
Beach  Trade  Mark  on  the  Ignition, 
Starting  and  Lighting  Units  ate  justifi¬ 
cation  for  complete  confidence. 

Car  manufacturers  using  Beach  Equip¬ 
ment  have  extended  this  insurance  in  a 
sincere  endeavor  to  give  the  utmost  in  thewc 
vital  and  generally  little-undcnto&J  units. 
Over  five  hundred  Bosch  Stations,  servicing 
over  four  million  Bosch  Units,  insure  life¬ 
long  performance. 

Hr  SstisfitJ!  Sprttff  Boh h! 

American  Bosch  Magneto  Corp  s 
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because  as  I  was  featuring  Junior  why  I 
thought  I  might  as  well  do  it  thoroughly 
and  for  once  give  a  member  of  our  family 
the  whole  camera. 

Well,  anyways,  this  picture  was  at  best 
100  per  cent  pure,  and  Junior  looked  Hr 
a  regular  little  angel  in  it.  1  was  thoroughly 
satisfied  when  I  turned  it  over  to  the  studio 
to  be  titled  and  cut.  which  I  could  not  do 
personally  myself,  because  1  sras  by  now 
very  buoy  with  other  reforms. 

Mrs.  Noysr.  the  senator’s  wife,  found  a 
lot  of  use  for  my  ear.  and  ae  got  real 
chummy,  often  being  away  together  for 
soveral  day*  at  a  time.  Mrs.  Noy»  had  to 
apeak,  see.  before  every  woman's  Hub  In  her 
husband's  territory,  to  make  sure  the  lady 
voters  knew  how  he  was  taking  personal 
ear*  of  their  particular  reform  in  Wash¬ 
ington.  D.  C.  And  believe  me.  he  must  of 
been  a  terrible  busy  man  to  have  ha  whole 
heart  In  all  them  various  good  works!  Why. 
it  hardly  seemed  like  he  would  g*t  say 
time  for  his  regular  government  work  and 
evt.  1  realised  that  he  must  be  a  wonderful 
scout,  and  it  was  a  big  disappointment  that 
I  didn't  get  to  ase  very  much  of  him.  he 
being  home  so  seldom. 

Seldom  home  was  by  now  beginning  to 
be  also  true  of  me.  as  Jim  remarked  more 
than  once  during  the  next  few  weeks,  and 
we  even  had  a  fight  over  it.  because  be  com¬ 
menced  taking  Junior  to  the  studio  every 
day  to  keep  the  child  from  being  lonesome, 
which  was  all  nonsense. 

"I  am  helping  clean  up  the  world.’*  soys 
I  with  dignity.  "You  don't  get  the  idea.  I 
gums.  Jim.  But  somebody  has  got  to  pat  a 

3  to  things  or  them  Is  no  limit  to  how 
they  will  get  And  those  big  social 
questions  must  come  ahead  of  mere  per¬ 
sonal  interests." 

That  last  line  was  one  of  Mr.  Novae's 
pels,  hut  it  Wt  Jim  quiet  for  a  while  and  he 
didn't  say  anything,  and  beat  it  off  to  srork. 
And  I  beat  it  off  to  Mr*.  Noyse  because  ae 
was  due  at  a  meeting  up  la  Albany  that 
night,  and  my  ear  was  already  late 

We  was  to  be  gone  three  days  this  trip, 
and  as  soon  s*  she  snd  I  was  settled  com¬ 
fortably  for  the  long  ride  she  sprung  the 
big  news  about  this  Englishwoman.  Mr*. 


MAKING  THE  WORLD  SAFE 
FOR  JUNIOR 

f  Cei'lnuerf  from  P«*e  M> 


in or.  I  thought  it  would  be  one  lady,  but 
no,  it  was  a  flock,  and  a  mixed  one  at  that. 

When  1  made  my  entrance  onto  our 
French  drawing-room  eel,  it  looked  like 
lie  village  was  all  there  waiting.  Actually 
tier*  was  seven  of  them,  induding  one 
*witlem*n  who  come  forward  with  a  man- 
rcr  like  his  collar  buttoned  behind. 

“Mrs.  Smith?"  says  he  in  a  voice  which 
give  my  name  a  aort  of  religious  sound.  1 
admitted  It.  wondering,  and  he  put  me  out 
(rf  my  misery  with  great  prompt  lie?*. 

"Mrs.  Smith,  I  am  Doctor  Winker, 
diairman  of  the  local  board  of  motion- 
picture  censors."  says  he.  "And  this,"  with 
a  wave  of  hia  strong  right  palm,  "is  my 
board!  Allow  me  to  introduce  my  wife. 
Mr*.  Anno  Winiger,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Smith, 
, our  namesakes,  Mrs.  I’cter  Pollior.,  Mias 
(iiah.  our  Nature  teacher  at  our  high 
ichocd,  and  Mr*.  Who* is." 

WtmtUr  you  know  ahout  that!  I  was 
knocked  so  cuckoo  1  was  hardly  abl*  to 
iW  hands  all  around  ami  aay  pleased  to 
mrctrher  In  the  conventional  way.  The 
.enwire!  What  did  they  want  with  me? 
My  mind  flow  instinctively  to  all  th.  flllurr- 
I  hud  mado.  although  I  have  never  made 
that  kind,  and  if  1  have  sinned  in  any 
uiprrproduction,  why  it  hMn't  amounted 
to  sny  groat  footage,  and  1  havo  always 
repented  in  the  last  fade-out.  Hut  you  can 
imagine  that  in  the  actual  fare  of  the  board 
my  mind  sprung  a  doubt,  because  when  it 
im*  to  censor*,  why  it  is  impowuhte  to 
iril,  as  Al  Goldringrr  has  often  remarked. 

So  all  I  could  aay  waa  ukase  be  seated, 
and  they  did,  even  Mm.  Wheels,  and  that 
wasn't  her  name  but  ahe  was  one  of  the 
kind  that  Wheels  la  all  the  name  you  can 
M*r  think  of  for  them.  Well,  we  sat,  1  feel¬ 
ing  ahy  as  a  young  girl  while  her  lover  looks 
at  the  restaurant  check,  and  Doctor  Wint- 
Ktr  cleared  his  throat  and  he  had  ought  to 
"I  had  a  vacuum  cleaner  to  do  It  with, 
judging  from  the  sound,  and  then  he 
preached -I  should  say.  spoke,  the  rest  of 
the  gang  nodding  every  time  he  hit  a  homer. 

"My  dear— an -Isay!"  says  he  Impres- 
•ivcly.  "  Wo  have  come  to  you  on  a  serious 
errand.  In  brief  we  have  come  to' enlist 
your  aid.  It  is  our  sh  -belief  that  the 
appeal  for  clean  pictures  should  be  made 
directly  to  the  actors  themselves.  For  If 
those  who  participate  In  the --ah -per- 
(orntanro  Itself  were  to  refuse  to  make 
improper  pictures,  it  would  manifestly  he 
impossible  for  the  -ah— producer*  to  make 
««h  pictures!" 

"I  get  you!"  say*  I,  greatly  relieved. 
"Hut  mv  own  pictures  have  always  been 
chan.  Why  pick  on  me?" 

"Indeed  we  approve  of  you  most  sin¬ 
cerely.  Mm.  Smith,”  says  the  old  hoy 
otfMstly.  ‘‘‘ And  we  know  that  your  in- 
durnce  in  the  motion-picture  Industry  must 
he  enormous.  What  we  want  is  your  direct 
cViperstion  in  securing  liner,  better  pic¬ 
tures,  especially  for  the  sake  of  the  dear 
children.  I  may  say  that  we  are,  with  the 
exception  of  Miss  Gush,  all  parents,  and 
•o  I  understand  are  you.  You  will  as  a 
sli -mot her  realize  how  important  it  is 
that  such  things  as  murders,  gun  play,  card 
play,  thieving  or  gambling  be  not  shown 
to  our  dear  ones.  You  do?*' 

"Well!"  says  I,  drawing  n  long  breath 
and  a  blank.  “Yre,  I  get  it.  of  course. 
Hut  just  exactly  what  would  you  suggest 
ran  doing  about  it?" 

Well,  they  at  once  all  suggested  some¬ 
thing,  the  way  people  do.  Forit's  the  truth 
every  living  person  has  got  an  idea  for  a 
swnario  and  will  tell  it  if  given  the  slight¬ 
est  opening,  and  believe  me  the  censor* 
was  no  exception  to  this  great  common 
human  wcakne*.  But  none  of  their  ideas 
was  sny  good  and  reallxing  this  in  advance 
I  did  not  even  listen.  While  they  was 
merely  talking  I  was  thinking,  and  grad- 

a«  big  publicity  scheme  come  into  my 
I  would  make  a  picture  starring 
lunlor  and  use  my  magnificent  new  country 
«tate  as  the  location.  A*  soon  as  I  got  a 
(hance  I  told  them  yes,  I  will  make  a  special 
production  with  all  that  in  mind. 

"And  when  thin  picture  ia  finished.”  I 
*ays.  “I  wilt  invite  you  all  to  a  private 
view  where  we  can  discuss  whether  it  is  not 
th*  meet  uplifting  picture  going,  and  en¬ 
tirely  suitable  to  you  a*  parent*.” 

Well,  bumblabew,  our  old  family  butler, 
who  b  old  in  the  sense  be  is  tbe  kind  who 
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have  I  he  lecture  twitched  to  your  house 
too.  It  will  be  *  week  from  today.  Oh  my 
dear,  wi’t  it  too.  too  dreadful !" 

Well,  of  course  I  says  ye*  and  I  certainly 
will,  and  »  forth,  but  when  ahe  hung  up  I 
sal  there  for  a  moment  kind  of  daxed.  won¬ 
dering  just  what  she  meant  was  so  dread¬ 
ful.  For  the  first  time  a  yellow  little  doubt 
about  Mrs.  Novae  come  into  my  mind. 
Which  worried  her  the  most  that  her  kid 
was  sick  or  that  M  rs.  Pugh  would  be  upset  ? 
And  breida*.  kids  do  not  come  down  with 
scarlet  fever  out  of  a  perfectly  dear  sky. 
and  1  remembered  now  that  Mrs.  Noyse 
had  said  something  about  her  little  girl 


fortunately  ' 
him  was  tha 


why  pick  on  good  new  furniture,  dear, 
when  there  ■  a  lot  of  old  wort  him.  things? 
Which  ia  the  modern  wav.  see?  Suggret 
something  dae  instead  of  hitting  them  a 
crack.  And  Oven  I  went  of!  to  order  things 

Imre  at  owe  on  the  ridiculous  grounds  I 
was  never  home  and  she  would  not  take 
any  more  orders  from  ma.  So  first  of  all  I 
had  to  he*  her  to  stay  as  long  as  the  com¬ 
pany  did.  and  she  finally  compromised  on  a 
new  hunk  of  money  and  my  guarantee  ma 
would  not  again  come  in  the  kitchen.  And 
no  sooner  was  that  settled  than  the  butler 
give  notice,  but  when  I  explained  to  him 
that  one  of  his  native  English  was  expected 
that  night,  why  he. changed  hit  mind. 
So  then  ail  I  had  left  to  do  was  have  a  brisk 
talk  with  the  tiro  upstairs  girls  and  tell 
them  to  stick  around  upstairs  a  little  more 
on  account  the  rooms  didn't  look  like  the)* 
had  been  dusted  the  whole  time  I  had  hern 
away.  After  which  1  had  just  time  to  dash 
to  the  train  to  meet  three  two  wonderful 
people  and  also  Jim  who  was  on  it  too. 

Well.  Jim  waa  the  first  to  land,  and  when 
he  had  give  me  a  kirn  and  said,  well  this  is  a 
big  honor  you  meeting  me  like  this,  why  he 
gora  on  to  tell  about  a  coupla  nut*  sat 
arrows  from  him  In  the  Pullman 

“The  most  awful  beam  of  gab  alingrrs  I 
ever  listened  to.  and  they  are  intimate  with 
all  European  royalty."  sw>*s  he.  “They 
kept  trying  to  catch  each  other  out  on 
Lord  Mel  pus  or  Baron  Pasture  or  some 
body.  But  if  the  one  asked  didn't  know 

Well,  while  Jim  was  saying  all  this  at  the 

a  mm*  bis  voice.  Who  would  come  right  up 
r.d  him  but  the  senator,  snd  with  h.m 
was  this  Englishwoman  l  am  telling  you 
about.  I  knew  at  once  it  could  be  no  other, 
and  when  I  seen  her.  believe  me  it  was 
some  shock,  because  she  was  a  old  bird 
which  looked  as  if  she  wss  smelling  some- 
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With  which  few  remarks,  made  in  a 
voice  which  had  all  the  swwtncre  of  a  poi¬ 
soned  pup.  the  deah  old  thing  pulled  out 
her  lorgnette  and  made  sure  1  was  really 
there  WrU.  as  I  waa  only  the  hostess  1 

told  the  senator  how  sorry  1  felt' about  his 
kid  and  how  glad  I  was  to  entertain  him  in 
my  home  and  eel.  For  a  moment  a  troubled 
look  came  over  his  senatorial  expression, 
ami  then  he  nobly  controlled  his  face,  regis¬ 
tering  fortitude.  Tossing  back  his  bobbed 
and  permanently  waved,  or  so  I'suspected, 
hair,  he  give  off  a  noble  sentiment. 

“Ah.  the  home!"  said  he.  “What  should 
a«  do  without  the  home.  Mrs.  Smith?” 

“Well,  it's  sure  nice  to  think  of  how  it  is 
always  open.”  I  says.  “And  now  if  you  and 
her  ladyship  are  ready.  I  would  like  to 
make  you  aequaintoi  with  Jim,  my  husband. 


Shake  hand9  * 'Jh  \f„  puKh  and  Senator 
Noysc.  Jtm.  »«W  Mr.  Smith!” 

Well,  if  Well  ton,  our  now  director,  could 
of  seen  Jim  s  f*^  during  the  sequence  just 
recorded,  he  would  of  made  a  full  close-up 
at  the  very  least  and  run  fifty  feet  of  it.  It 
was  a  world’s  record  in  registering  electri- 
fiedn«t.  But  he  aoon  cast  himself  for  the 
perfect  host,  and  in  another  minute  we  was 
on  our  way,  Mrs.  Pugh  pointing  her  hard- 
boiled  lenses  at  the  scenery  as  we  went 
through  it.  remarking  something  about 
how  amusing  it  was  to  tee  the  way  the 
American  landscape  was  trying  to  copy 
England.  And  at  the  same  time  the  senator 
also  kept  up  a  solid  stream  of  words  about 
what  he  had  told  the  President  about  the 
soldiers'  bill.  I  don't  know  exactly  how 
much  the  hill  was,  or  which  soldier  had  run 
it  up.  but  maybe  Mister  President  under¬ 
stood  it  more  clear  than  1  did.  Anyways, 
my  head  was  pretty  well  confused  by  the 
time  I  got  these  upset  guesta  into  my  upset 
household. 

Well,  while  l  wan  getting  dressed  for  my 
uncertain  dinner,  a  doubt  which  wouldn't 
take  no  denial  kept  springing  up  In  what 
had  been  in  my  mind,  concerning  Mrs. 

a.  There  is  some  people  who  seem  horn 
nothing  else  to  give,  so  they  give  of¬ 
fense.  and  she  certainly  ap|»eared  to  lx*  one 
of  these.  Of  course  I  knew  that  her  hook 
was  the  most  wildly  read  of  any  in  years, 
but  I  had  not  read  the  piece  myself,  on 
account  scenarios  take  all  my  reading  time. 
But  the  bookstore  which  furnished  my 
imposing  library  in  this  magnificent  new 
residence  had  slipped  In  the  hook,  and  so  I 
sent  Musette,  my  iienamal  maid,  to  retrieve 
it.  so'a  1  could  give  It  the  hasty  double  <) 
while  my  hair  was  heing  drewied. 

Well,  of  course  I  didn't  got  time  to  do  full 
justice  to  it  on  account  I  had  only  twenty 
minutes.  However,  1  skimmed  the  thin 
Ice  enough  to  get  the  general  idea,  finding 
no  reforms  recorded,  hut  only  a  lot  of  stills 
of  the  King  of  England,  and  Lord  lloosis. 
and  the  Pnnoe  with  "Walesy"  In  bracket* 
underneath,  indicating  that  those  was  the 
terma  ahe  and  he  waa  on.  Also,  the  reading 

B  seemed  to  l»e  mostly  about  how  the 
of  Goofnah  aent  her  three  hundred 
rnaea  because  she  had  slapped  hla  fare,  or 
about  the  time  she  stopped  on  the  Vice- 
count  dr  Bluffs  i >et  bunion  and  all  the 
court  laughed  at  her  exquisite  humor. 
Honret  to  Gawd  a  motion-picture  actress 
would  bhish  admitting  to  the  trembling  In¬ 
terviewer  that  ahe  had  got  away  with  atulT 
like  that,  or  about  how  ahe  had  said  to 
Lord  Moe  Goldhimer.  the  Earl  of  Holly¬ 
wood.  that  he  waa  a  lobster  or  something. 
But  with  this  Englishwoman  I  am  telling 

C  about,  why  insulting  gentlefolks  was 
meat.  And  perhaps  that  is  why  the 
Intelligentzia  of  this  country  had  taken  her 
up  so  strong,  because  they  waa  no  longer  on 
speaking  terms  with  any  nice  people  either. 

Well,  it  is  a  terrible  thing  to  have  a  friend 
staying  In  your  house  and  not  like  their 
spred.  And  so  to  take  the  taste  out  of  my 
mouth  I  went  in  to  kiss  Junior  good  night 
before  going  downstairs,  and  what  if  the 
nun*  didn’t  hold  me  upt 

"Misa  La  Tour!”  she  aays.  "Unices  you 
will  be  around  home  more,  I  am  getting 
through.  Junior  la  so  wild  I  can’t  handle 
him  alone  I" 

And  then  Junior  set  up  a  howl  and  threw 
his  arms  around  my  neck  and  brushed  all 
the  powder  off  and  ruined  my  hair  and 
make-up,  like  they  do,  and  a  person  is  all 
tore  between  pleasure  and  rage  at  them. 


iw  up  no  more  good  furniture, 
howled.  "Oply  old  stuff,  like 


“I  didn’t, 
marmie!”  he  I 
you  told  me!* 

" There ! ”  says  I  to  the  nurse.  “See.  he’s 
gonner  be  good.  So  for  heaven’s  sake,  you 
stick  around!" 

And  then  I  rushed  off  downstairs  to  find 
ma  sitting  glaring  at  Mrs.  Pugh  with  her 
eyes  fairlv  popping  out  of  her  head,  and 
Mrs.  Pugh  chasing  a  cigarette  at  the  other 
end  of  a  quarter  of  mile  of  amber  holder 
She  paused  under  the  gilded  trapeze  bar 
that  was  pop’s  memory  token  in  our  house, 
and  which  ma  had  insisted  on  hanging  up  in 
the  parlor.  The  sight  kinda  fascinated 
Mrs.  Pugh  and  she  pointed  at  it  with  a 
laugh. 

"So  typical  of  your  American  taste!’ 
says  she.  "Really  a  woman  like  yourself 
ought  to  be  able  to  outgrow  that  sort  of 
atrodty!" 

‘It’s  a  memoriam  to  my  father!"  I  aays 


. you  a  copy; 
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The  Russell  Card  Index, 

by  the  simplest  of  devices,  brings 
together  into  one  place,  in  a  card 
record,  various  spellings  of  the  same 
name.  It  detects  and  eliminates 
duplications*  It  advances  certain 
vital  phases  of  rccord*keeping  to  a 
plane  of  practical  perfection. 


The  Six  Big  Divisions  of 
Library  Bureau  Service 

1.  Special  Service  ^ 

An*lvii« Service  'Hatred  _  £ 

exprm  analyze  your  file  il 

*nd  retold  nerd*  and  fur-  \ 

rush  lull  recommendation*. 

Send  lot  ItOdcr  No.  612  00w 

Indexing  Senice  i  Prepares  and  writes 
card  records.  Transfers  accounts  from 
hooks  to  card  ledgers.  Relieves  you  of  the 
clerical  burden  of  installing  new  card  and 
61ing  systems.  Send  fur  booklet  K*.  «L 

Statistical  Service  :  A  unique  service  to 
business  executives.  Prepare*  confidential 
tfarifttic*  from  figures  supplied  by  any  bust* 
rxem.  S~.d  foe  No  *19. 


2.  Specialized  Departments 

Bank  Department 

koc* U.  No.  KV 

Government  Department  (  \ 

Smd  re  bookla.  No.  kit.  I  t 

Insurance  Department  V— 

smj «...  N.-u.  n-  ip*,  -smnm 

Library  Department  it11  1 

SrnJ  to.  c.r.fa*  No.  III. 

Srhoolt  of  Filing.  faoJ  fa.  hecAbi  No  »! 

L  B.  Service  Include*  thr  planning  of  new 
•y.iem.,  ipccial  and  atock  equipment,  Uy 
mg  out  filing  and  record  department*,  the 
preparation  of  confidential  Information. 


The  astounding 
L.  B.  Russell  Index 


Your  own  name — every  name — may  he 
spoiled  many  ways.  In  one  card  record, 
Kelly  was  spelled  14  ways;  Baker  17  ways; 
Snyder  30  ways.  In  your  records,  Baker, 
Bekar,  and  Bacchr  may  be  the  same  man! 

Millions  in  time,  labor,  and  money  have 
been  lost  because  of  mis-spcllings,  trans¬ 
positions,  mis-rcadinRS,  and  changing  of 
names.  The  ordinary  alphabetic  index 
scatters  the  various  spellings  of  the  same 
name.  That  is  why  the  average  card  record 
contains  from  4%  to  15%  duplications. 

The  Russell  Card  Index  is  unique  in  that  it 
brings  together  into  one  place  various  spell¬ 
ings  of  the  same  name.  Note  these  results: 

*  In  an  Insurance  Exchange  Ibr  the  Russell 
Index  revealed  ICX>,000  duplicate  or  tripli¬ 
cate  records  due  to  variations  in  spelling  of 
the  same  names. 

*  In  a  Social  Service  Exchange  the  Russell 
Index  cut  the  labor  cost  of  filing,  produced 
a  higher  percentage  of  identification  and 
reduced  the  mental  strain  on  the  searchers. 

*  In  a  Trust  Company  a  Russell  Index  in- 


-stallation  m  the  combined  index  of  various 
branches  and  departments  detected  over 
ICC  duplicates  of  the  same  names  under 
Jitfcrenc  spellings. 

*  A  Government  Pension  Office  detected 
over  150  pensioners  receiving  duplicate  or 
triplicate  pensions  when  their  records  were 
Russell  Indexed. 

No  matter  what  your  business,  if  you 
maintain  a  card  record,  you  will  want  to 
investigate  the  L  B.  Russell  Index. 

Behind  this  index  stands  a  special  Library 
Bureau  service  organization,  trained  to  ana¬ 
lyze  your  record-keeping  problems  and  to 
install  this  system  without  interrupting 
your  routine. 

The  booklet  below — yours  for  the  ask¬ 
ing — presents  in  clear  and  concise  fashion 
the  simple  facts  about  this  remarkable  new 
card  system. 

The  Russell  Card  Index  forms  the  newest 
link  in  the  chain  of  L  B.'s  service  to  modem 
business.  The  panel  at  the  right  suggests  the 
many  other  L  B.  services  at  your  command. 


3.  Filing  Systems  ^ 
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L.  B.  Stock  record  i 
eliminate*  overstocking  or 
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L.  B.  Card  ledger  *ave*  »pacc,  time  and 
money  over  hound  or  looac-lcaf  ledger*. 
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l_  B.Vldhlc  record  file  combine*  unit 
feature  of  card*  with  vuible  feaiure  of  the 
book  index.  Send  far  fa  Id..  No.  711. 
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{Ce*tl«~e4  frem  Pete  1741 

”If*  up  in  my  room!"  says  I  brightly, 
thinking  there  was  no  rome-bark  to  that. 
But  I  was  wrong  again. 

“Hot  that  you've  read  it!”  say*  she. 
"Or  have  the  least  idea  what  it's  all  about, 
if  you  have.  As  I  one*  said  to  Walesy,  you 
Americans  are  so  exhausted  with  hard  work 
you  have  no  strength  left  for  intelligent 

“Weli”  say*  I.  “I  will  admit  there  is 
some  kinds  of  reading  takes  more  strength, 
not  to  say  patience,  than  I  haw  got !  ” 

But  it  didn't  register;  not  with  old  Mr*. 
Elephant  Hide. 

-Exactly  so!”  she  exclaimed.  "I  shall 
jolly  well  put  that  frank  admission  into  my 
American  diary.  As  the  governor  of  one  of 
your  state*  was  saying  to  me  the  other  eve¬ 
ning  at  a  dinner  he  was  giving  in  my  honor. 
American  women  are  awfully  snappy.  Of 
course  I  retorted  that  snap  judgment  must 


“Well,'’  says  I.  “so  far  as  I  know,  a  good 
many  people  in  this  country  who  live  too 
far  from  a  railroad  to  commute  to  the  opera 
are  obliged  to  learn  Caruso's  best  numbers 
by  that  humble  means  And  a*  for  cheap 
picture*,  why  I  guesa  probably  you  don't 
know  it.  but  I  been  working  in  them  for 
some  years,  and  I  have  never  yet  heard  of  a 
fUlum  that  was  any  cheaper  than  sixteen 
thousand  dollars  to  make  And  these 
hi  luma  are  abo  shown  considerable  in  places 
where  there  was  no  drama  at  all.  before." 

"Ah!”  say*  she  "Don't  think  I  meant 
to  rag  you  personally- no.  my  deah.  1 
wouldn't  offend  you  for  the  world.  You 
have  s  most  delightfully  comfortable  house. 
But  you  must  not  mind  my  utter  frankness, 
beesum  it  la  one  of  my  principal  charms. 
When  I  spoke  about  the  drama  I  was  think¬ 
ing  of  Rush  kins,  the  dancer,  whom  I  aaw 
actually  dancing  In  long  skirts!  It  la  the 
provincial  American  prudery  which  forces 
a  dancer  into  long  afcirta  that  I  so  object 


COMMISSIONS 
BONUS . 


take  considerable  interest  in  his  food.  And 
old  Pugh  didn't  exactly  paw  up  the  caviar, 
duckling,  alligator  pears.  Kromsgr  Debris, 
and  so  forth,  either.  But  at  the  same  time 
she  never  forgot  it  waa  her  well-bred  duty 

ssfe'ustt &Ka 


"Why  don't  you  prove  it?”  And  he  left 
1  the  room  fai  confusion.  Or  that  other  fa¬ 
mous  time  when  she  put  molasar*  in  the 
bed  of  the  Countess  of  Crutch.  It  seems 
Mm.  P.  was  considered  the  leading  wit  of 
England.  Well.  I  had  always  heard  the 

l“*  dinner,  howfvfr,  Mn.  P.  hid  to 

B«  foe  her  share  of  the  floor,  on  account 
srnator  literally  got  it  first,  and  I  sup¬ 
pose  being  on  his  feet  made  him  feel  at 
.  home,  because  he  went  right  to  it  and  talked. 
And  while  at  the  first  I  listened  real  inter¬ 
ested  and  respectful,  after  half  an  hour  of 
uninterrupted  language.  I  begun  to  get 
worried  and  would  a  bn  oat  of  backed  him. 
P.  against  the  field.  You  see.  I  remem¬ 
bered  a  piece  I  had  read  in  the  paper  one 
time  abmit  where  Senator  Noyae  had  filled 
a  buster  or  something  and  kept  on  talking 
till  not  alone  the  cows  went  home  but  all 
the  other  senator*.  And  I  begun  to  be 
afraid  be  had  another  attack  coming  on. 
If  I  could  of  understood  it.  I  wouldn't  of 
minded  so  much,  but  the  line  he  threw 
listened  to  me  about  like  this. 

“In  the  event  of  the  proletariat  joining 
the  Third  International  for  the  preserva¬ 
tion  of  Upper  Silesia."  say,  he.  “what  I  ask 
you.  will  be  the  attitude  of  China  with 
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I  low  often  you  hear  men  ftiy,  M I  had 
a  Daisy  when  I  was  a  boy,  and  it 
meant  more  to  me  than  any  play- 
thing  I  ever  owned.'* 

Today  parent*  are  looking  for  more 
than  mere  plaything*  for  their  boy*. 
They  encourage  thone  sport*  that 
make  for  health,  manly  training,  ami 
character.  That  is  why  *o  many 


parents,  mothers  as  well  as  fathers, 
wane  their  boy  to  learn  to  shoot,  and 
select  the  harmless  Daisy  Air  Ride  for 
hi*  lint  gun.  The  Daisy  is  safe,  as  it 
uses  compressed  air  instead  o (  powder. 
Different  Daisy  models  range  in  price 
from  #ixo  to  #$.oo»  and  in  sue  to  suit 


t  he  younger  as  well  as  t  heoldcr  boy  a.  Ask 
any  hardware  or  sporting  got*U  dealer. 

DAISY  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY.  Plymouth.  Michigan.  U.  S.  A. 
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my  friends— my  dear,  true-hearted  sup 
porter*—  absolutely  none!  Which 
chief  rraaon  why  the  attitude  of  this  pres¬ 
ent  Congress  must  be  changed  in  favor  of 
the  open  door  to  America,  and  constitute, 
the  principal  factor  for  my  demand  that 
these  noble  immigrant*  he  admitted  to  the 
tree  privileges  of  this  great  country!" 

Well,  that  is  a  pretty  fair  sample  of  what 
he  said,  as  I  got  it  But  the  way  he  kept 
shaking  his  bobbed,  permanently  waved 
head,  and  roaring  out  the  words,  made  'em 
seem  even  more  highbrow.  And  old  Hawk- 
Faced  Annie  had  a  struggle  to  break  in  at 
all. 

However,  every  once  in  a  while  she  would 
interrupt  long  enough  to  aay  that  reminds 
me  of  the  deah  old  King  of  Portugal -- 
Goosey,  we  used  to  call  him. 

Ana  then  the  senator  would  aay,  just 
what  I  have  often  said  to  the  President,  and 
ect. 

And  amidst  it  all  sat  mu.  sound  asleep 
with  her  hands  folded  over  her  black  satin 
stomach  right  under  the  gilded  trapoae  bar 
had  fallen  off,  with  its  appropriate 
'Rest  In  Peace.  And  meanwhile  the 

dork  got  around  to  1 1:30  without  any  signs 
of  surrender  on  either  front.  So  I  thought, 
well  I  had  better  declare  an  armistice  be¬ 
fore  I  have  a  coupla  exhaustion  casm  on 
my  hands  in  addition  to  everything  else. 

When  I  finally  got  upstair*,  the  Inst 
straw  fell  on  my  camel's  back,  for  I  by  now 
certainly  had  what  deah  old  Mm.  P.  would 
call  thehump.  For  Jim.  instead  of  treating 
me  human,  merely  give  me  a  slight  peck  of 
a  kia  over  the  left  eyebrow,  and  let  me  go 
to  my  room  without  a  word. 

When  1  had  got  there  1  sat  down  and 
had  a  good  clear  think.  This  wu*  awful! 
Why,  he  acted  like  a  comparative  stranger 
and  I  had  I  men  away  three  day*  I  Well,  I 
waa  a  comparative  stranger,  corhe  to  think 
of  it.  for  1  didn’t  know  one  thing  hardly 
about  what  he  had  been  doing  for  the  past 
month.  Then  the  nurse  had  aai<l  Junior 
wan  getting  too  wild  to  manage  untl  I  didn't 
even  know  In  what  respect!  That  waa  had 
Bluff  too.  And  there  waa  the  other  serv¬ 
ant*.  the  dusty  house !  In  the  exaggerated 
way  thlnn  do  when  a  person,  especially  a 
female,  la  overtired,  everything  seemed 
just  gone  to  the  dogs. 

But  this  night  waa  only  the  beginning 
of  it,  for  the  storm  In  our  house  raged  cm 
for  a  whole  week,  and  yet  without  actually 
breaking  until  the  day  of  this  English¬ 
woman's  lecture  In  my  Early  Wop  drawing¬ 
room.  For  after  what  seemed  like  a  thousand 
year*  the  day  finally  did,  aa  the  poet 
says.  dawn,  hut  without  Mr*.  Pugh  having 
aaad  one  word  about  1  really  must  lie  going 
soon,  I  am  afraid  I  will  wear  out  my  web 

come,  or  anj . .  ’ 

maybe  the 
visiting  at  a  country 
Irish  blow  It  up,  in  which  case  why  they 
■imply  move  on  to  some  other  earl's  estate. 
Anywaym,  on  the  morning  of  her  widely 
advertised  lecture,  she  waa  apparently  as 
much  a  fixture  in  our  house  as  the  plumb¬ 
ing.  but  considerably  Iran  welcome. 

Well  anyways,  all  this  time  I  had  been 
trying  to  find  out  just  what  it  was  Mr*.  P. 
uplifted  th»t  h*d  got  her  this  big  reputa¬ 
tion,  so  1  waa  naturally  kind  of  interested  in 
this  lecture  of  her*  on  The  Fall  of  the 
Aristocracy  and  even  took  personal  pains 
about  seeing  that  our  Italian- palace  act 
on  the  west  stage-I  mean  in  the  west  wing 
of  the  house— waa  droned  exactly  right  for 
making  her  lecture  sequence.  And  when 
it  was  ready  it  sure  had  the  very  look  that 
would  of  justified  a  subtitle  to  the  effect 
"That  night  the  Count  de  Kackiuck  pre¬ 
pared  a  brilliant  setting  for  his  guests  or 
some  such  remarks,  only  of  course  this  was 
scheduled  to  be  run  at  three  p.  M. 

I  had  a  big  Venetian  table  of  an  Early 
Spring  Moving  Van  type  parked  at  one  end 
of  the  room  and  beside  it  I  placed  a  big  red 
brocade  chair  with  spidery  wooden  legs  and 
a  coupla  gold  crowns  on  tne  back  of  the  aeat 
and  a  coupla  lion's  claws  on  the  end  of  the 
arms.  It  was  one  of  the  few  real  genuine 
antique*  in  the  house  and  I  thought  it  was 
in  every  way  appropriate  for  the  use  of  old 
Mrs.  Stinging-Lizard.  The  rest  of  the  big 
room  was  filled  with  funeral  chair*  and 
flower*,  and  we  was  prepared  for  about  one 
hundred  to  be  in  the  audience. 

Among  these  I  waa  of  course  hoping 
would  be  some  of  Roeemere’s  leading 
society  queens,  who  I  would  gel  to  know  in 
this  perfectly  natural  way.  Well,  the  time 
for  the  lecture  come  and  so  did  a  few  of 
the  expected  ticket-holders, -and  also  most 
of  the  member*  of  my  club,  and  they  took 
their  scats  and  then,  just  a*  I  was  leading 


*m  si  rani  i  win  wear  oui  my  wei- 
r  anything  to  that  effect.  I  suppose 
the  English  custom  is  to  keep  on 
at  a  country  house  until  the  Free 
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housand  Knots 


"Always  ol 
tar  for  you! 


Well.  I  stole  out  the  room  again,  my 
hand  over  my  mouth,  because  in  a  situa- 
Uon  like  that,  why  the  only  way  to  handle 
It  was  not  to  know  about  it.  are? 

During  the  neat  week  I  waa  ao  busy  get¬ 
ting  my  own  home  bark  on  a  working  ba«it 
that  I  didn’t  think  one  thing  about  re- 
farms  or  uplifts  except  reforming  the  way 
the  clean  laundry  was  coming  home  and 
uplifting  some  of  the  low  habit*  of  neglect 
my  servant*  had  fell  into,  and  cct  |  even 
forgot  how  I  had  planiM*!  to  elevate  the 
motion  pictuna  by  producing  this  99  8-10 
per  cent  pure  (ilium  with  Junior  until 
Roaco,  our  publicity  man.  called  up  from 
the  studio  and  says  Junior’,  picture  la  fin¬ 
ished.  and  I  at  once  says  I  will  personally 
myself  show  It  to  the  reuse**.  and  arrange! 
to  do  so  the  very  neat  afternoon. 

Well.  I  called  up  Doctor  Winiger.  the 
high  rauckamuck  raker,  and  invited  him 
and  the  whole  board. 

About  ten  to  three  next  r.M.  the  board 
waa  all  at  the  projection  room  according  to 
promise,  and  I  waa  there  too,  greeting  them 
with  diplomacy’  and  ect..  and  then  setting 
down  in  tha  dark  all  full  of  motherly  pride 
in  the  sweet  darling  picture  that  they  was 
about  to  see.  And  then  I  got  a  Jolt. 

_  The  first  thing  flashed  on  the  screen  was 
O.  K.  because  it  merely  says  copyright  by 
Goldringer  Picture.  Incog,  a.  per  uwiaf 
Put  the  next  flash  caused  me  to  arch  up  my 
back  and  spit.  It  waa  the  title,  and  in¬ 
stead  of  Happy  Days,  here  is  what  it  read: 

THE  NEW  SHERIFF 
PUMNTBM  Jiumik  LsTot  a.  Jm.. 
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Well.  I  could  scarcely  believe  what  I  waa 
seeing.  So  that  was  what  Jim  had  been 
doing  quietly  at  the  studio  while  I  waa  out 
toiling  to  make  the  world  mote  like  it  •  Oh. 
the  brute!  And  believe  me  brute  waan’t  all 
that  I  called  him  in  my  mind  aa  I  watched 
the  picture  that  come  along  In  the  due 
course  of  13  min.  a  reel. 

For  here  waa  my  sweet  little  angel 
dressed  in  a  regular  Western  get-up  - 
chapa.  handkerchief,  hoots,  a  little  pair  of 
guns  even!  And  the  first  thing  he  done 
waa  hold  up  a  atagecoach  Ailed  with  aeven- 
foot  ranchers  and  rob  ’em  good  and  plenty! 
Then  he  got  hi*  gang,  a  bunch  of  kids  which 
I  recognised  with  horror  every  one  of  them 
was  the  children  of  the  board  of  censors, 
and  what  waa  even  further,  three  kids  waa 
made  out  to  be  a  terrible  tough  crew  and 
the  lot  of  them,  led  by  Junior,  set  out  and 
cleaned  up  thia  Western  mining  toem.  They 
ahot  up  the  saloon,  won  all  the  money  at 
the  gambling  joint  and  stole  a  truckful  of 
liquor  away  from  a  bunch  of  bootleggers. 
Wnat  them  young  ones  waa  shown  doing 
was  a  crime,  and  included  pretty  near 
everything  that  censor*  make  a  custom  r4 
objecting  to.  even  to  the  extent  of  the  pic¬ 
ture  being  exceptionally  well  made 

Well,  at  first  I  was  so  froar  with  horror 
1  didn't  notice  what  was  going  on  around 
me.  and  then  at  last  I  begun  to  realise  that 
queer  sounds  was  disturbing  the  air.  and 
finally  it  got  through  my  paralyzed  skull 
that  the  sounds  was  laughter.  Actually  it 
was  so.  The  whole  board,  from  Doctor  W. 
to  Mi»  Gush,  waa  roaring  and  rocking  over 
the  piece,  applauding  like  mad  every  time 
their  own  kids  come  on,  and  giving  Junior 
an  A  I  hand  as  well. 

Well.  I  stood  there  in  kind  of  a  da x* 
after,  while  the  censors  shook  my  band  and 
says  what  a  wonderful  picture  it  was.  so 
much  wholesome  fun  and  wasn't  their  chil¬ 
dren  remarkable,  how  had  I  kept  the  btg 
secret  from  them  and  didn’t  I  think  they 
ought  to  let  their  child  go  into  the  picture, 
and  couldn’t  I  get  them  a  job.  and  so 
forth,  adding  that  of  course  the  picture 
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Mrs.  Pugh  in  through  the  stage  entrance 
at  you  might  of  called  it,  who  would  I  see 
hut  Junior  darting  in  ahead,  a*  quick  and 
quiet  as  a  mouse,  but  when  we  got  into  the 
room  I  couldn’t  see  him  anywhere*. 

Well.  I  was  feeling  low  as  a  snake’s  uil. 
and  this  action  of  Junior’s  didn’t  make  me 
w't  any  prettier  while  Senator  Noyse  intro¬ 
duced  Mrs.  Pugh  to  the  audience  just  as  if 
they  didn’t  know  perfectly  well  it  waa  her. 
But  he  had  to  bo  through  with  it  all.  even 
to  mentioning  how  she  waa  the  author  of 
that  famous  book  entitled  I  Simply  Must 
Tell  on  Myself. 

There  followed  a  few  mild  applause  in 
which  I  joined  like  an  automat,  hut  my  eye 
kept  vainly  roving  for  Junior,  and  bIm 
anxiously  on  the  crowd,  which, ’although 
Mm.  Pugh  had  mentioned  not  more  than 
ilx  dukes,  a  governor,  one  king  and  a 
roupla  aces,  which  of  course  means  she  had 
hardly  got  started,  why  already  I  could  see 
the  audience  was  getting  pretty  resiles*  the 
same  aa  they  do  at  a  picture  when  there  is 
too  much  footage  given  to  a  mob  scene. 

Well,  Mm.  Pugh  paid  no  attention  to  the 
audienew  or  to  her  subject,  either,  but  all 
the  fall  of  the  arislocraey  that  she  men¬ 
tioned  waa  about  how  they  had  fallen  for 
her.  And  then  she  begun  telling  what  she 
thought  about  America  and  the  uudiener 
rnmmcnred  getting  even  more  real  lew.  I 
could  see  at  u  glance  that  far  from  having 
this  lecture  put  me  in  right  socially,  it  would 
probably  queer  me  for  life. 

"I  do  adore  America!"  says  Mm.  Jaxbell 
P.  "Bui!"  And  believe  me  it  was  some 
but  I  For  ahe  got  right  down  to  it  and  told 
us  u  lot  of  frank  things  about  how  we  wa* 
money  grabbers,  hicks,  ignorant  and  rude. 
She  even  claimed  we  used  slang  instead  of 
’peaking  correct,  and  told  this  bunch  of 
millionaires  in  our  parlor  that  sucremful 
American  business  men  had  the  manners  of 
bricklayers,  and  that  their  wives  waa  ailly 
pampered  dolls.  Also  ahe  paawd  out  a  few 
genteel  hints  shout  what  a  pity  we  was  so 
moral  and  worked  ao  hard,  because  It  pre¬ 
vented  our  having  any  Irisurod  culture. 

Well,  she  went  on  pulling  gags  like  this 
for  quite  a  distance,  the  audience  getting 
madder  by  the  minute,  and  naturally  there 
wa-  a  coupla  hi  am  among  them.  And  then 
with  a  few  more  sworn  statements  about 
how  she  loved  the  U.  S.  A.  why  she  sat 
down  In  the  big  antique  throne  I  had  pro- 
iwred  for  her  amid  very  mild  applause. 
And  then  suddenly  these,  a-  the  poet  says 
plaudit*,  grew  strong  and  huaky  and  was 
mixed  with  roam  of  uncontrollable  laughter, 
for  Mm.  Pugh  had  pulled  a  Chaplin;  ahe 
had  sat  down  on  the  antique  very  digni¬ 
fied  and  It  had  collapeed  under  her!  The 
only  trouble  with  her  Chaplin  waa  that  ahe 
didn’t  know  how  to  do  a  fall,  and  lay  there 
kicking  a  large  pair  of  English  feet  high  in 
the  air.  n  gag  which  alwuya  goal  over  big 
with  any  audience.  And  I  couldn’t  help  it 
creasing  my  mind  that  well,  anyways,  we 
hail  at  last  got  to  the  fall  of  the  aristocracy. 

I  feel  like  perhuiM  It  would  he  a  wise  idea 
for  me  to  draw  the  seven  veils  of  Salome 
over  the  shimmy  which  followed,  because 
the  things  this  Englishwoman  aaid  was 
enough,  and  ahe  left  the  house  at  once  with 
thp  announcement  she  preferred  the  scarlet 
fever  over  to  the  senator's,  to  our  spoiled 
American  child.  Also  the  senator  got 
alarmed  about  how  if  she  went  over  to  his 
house,  why  he  would  have  to  go  aa  well, 
and  he  was  seared  pink  In  advance,  ao  he 
sent  himself  a  telegram  from  his  boas, 
saying  come  right  down  to  Ellis  Island  and 
let  some  immigrants  in  or  something,  and 
1  and  he  had  a  few  words  on  that  subject, 
too,  while  I  told  him  I  wa*  now  firmly 
against  allowing  any  more  foreigners  into 
this  country  to  come  and  tell  us  we  are 
color-blind  and  slangy  and  hard  working 
and  other  uncalled-for  insults,  while  taking 
our  money  for  telling  ua  it.  And  I  also  says 
I  wouldn't  mention  no  names,  but  all  the 
immigrants  that  ought  to  be  stopped  was 
not  in  the  steerage  by  any  means,  and  that 
maybe  if  they  had  a  little  lew  cultured  lei¬ 
sure  in  Europe  and  put  in  a  few  licks  of 
work,  why  perhaps  they  would  be  better 
off.  And  ect. 

Well,  by  this  time  the  swell  crowd  of 
society  atmosphere  had  evaporated.  And 
as  soon  as  I  got  finished  with  the  senator  he 
also  left,  saying  he  must  hurry  to  Washing¬ 
ton,  the  President  wanted  to  talk  to  him 
about  Yap.  Well,  I  thought  Yap  is  right, 
but  thank  heaven  they  will  not  be  doing  It 
in  my  house,  there  has  been  enough  yap¬ 
ping  around  here.  So  then  I  went  to  look 
for  Junior,  and  where  would  I  find  him 
hut  on  the  dago-palace  set  amidst  the 
wreckage,  and  with  him  was  Jim. 
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■iadM!* 

Well.  I  left  the  cetaorship-board  room, 
too  upeet  to  know  what  I  was  doing,  and 
marveling  at  men  and  how  two-faced  they 
was  Also  marveling  at  my  kid  and  the 
atunta  he  had  done  in  that  picture,  stuff 
equal  to  Doug  or  Tom  Mi*  or  anybody.  I 
rushed  home  all  art  to  take  him  in  my  arm. 
and  love  him  to  death.  And  when  1  found 
him  death  waa  pretty  near  what  I  was 
ready  to  hand  him.  for  there  on  the  sinking 
steps  to  the  sunken  garden  >u  Junior  and 
his  bo*  of  tools,  and  of  all  thing,  he  had  got 
hold  of  dear  dead  pa  pa 'a  trapeze,  removed 
the  blue  ribbons  and  tawed  ft  in  half  right 
between  the  words  "Rest  in  Pe.ce!'' 

"Look,  marmie!"  he  aay.  sweetly  as  I 
come  by.  "lam  making  two  masts  for  my 
boat,  but  I  did  like  daddy  told  me  and 
used  up  only  a  tuelesai  thing!" 

Of  aft  things,  to  take  that  sacred  aouvenir  I 
What  would  ma  aay?  For  a  minute  1  saw 
red.  Junior  knew  better  than  that,  and 
knew  that  I  knew  he  did.  Completely  for¬ 
getting  how  much  I  loved  him.  like  a  true 
mother  I  seised  him  by  the  ear  with  onr 
hand  and  grabbed  up  the  ruler  out  of  hi. 
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“You  come  with  me,  young  feller!"  1 
say.  grimly.  “At  last  I  have  found  a  real 
use  for  something  out  of  that  tool  bo*  of 
your.!” 

An  hour  later  Jim  broke  into  my  boudoir 
for  the  first  time  in  a  week,  a  big  smile 
lighting  up  his  map.  But  when  he  seen  me 
all  flushed  and  worried  and  ramping  up  and 
down  the  room  he  .topped  dead  in  his 
tracks. 

"What's  up?"  says  he. 

"Nothing,  only  I've  iu»t  been  giving 
Junior  the  licking  of  hi.  life!"  I  aaya.  "Be¬ 
lieve  me,  Jim.  a  good  Bpanking  is  the  one 
thing  registers  with  a  bad  kid,  and  Junior 
has  had  this  coming  to  him  quite  .ome 
time.  Even  if  he  i.  a  genius,  like  you  have 
shown  him  to  be  in  The  New  Sheriff,  ho  ha* 

ft  to  be  disciplined  in  a  natural  manner. 

don't  believe  in  this  modern  bunk  about 
let  kid.  express  theinelf.  do  you?” 

'What  and  the - "  began  Jim,  ga*p¬ 


%u, 


at  1  am  a  true  woman,  and  I  know 
when  1  have  a  good  line.  So  1  went  right 

on. 

"And  I  thipk  acting  in  a  real  manly 
picture  like  that  will  do  him  a  world  of 
good,"  says  I.  "  I  had  no  idea  he  waa  such 
a  husky  kid  -or  that  he’d  got  such  a  smart 
daddy,  either!" 

And  then  Jim  did  ju»t  what  1  was  work¬ 
ing  for.  He  took  me  in  hia  arms  with 
genuine  enthusiasm. 

"Say,  honl"  uy>  he  tenderly.  “You 
■lay  at  themludlo  with  u.  a  little  more,  hey. 
dear?  We  mimed  you  on  the  lot,  me  and 
the  younpiter  did.  Just  leave  off  makine 
the  world  aafe  for  Junior  for  a  .pell,  will 
you?" 

"Say.  listen,  Gorgeou.!"  I  says,  sighing 
contentedly.  "  I  gunia  I  have  my  work  rut 
out  for  me  right  here  at  home,  making 
Junior  aafe  for  the  world!" 
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“We  pay  him  $100  a  week” 


“AN  D  he’s  worth  every  cent  of  it.  Came 
J~\.  here  several  years  ago  asking  for  a 
job.  lie  got  just  that— a  small  job  at  a 
small  salary. 

"Then  I  forgot  about  him — hardly 
knew  he  was  on  the  payroll  until  one  day 
I  got  a  letter  from  the  International 
Correspondence  Schools  telling  me  that 
Thomas  A.  Andrews  had  enrolled  for  a 
course  and  had  received  a  mark  of  9H 
for  his  first  lesson. 

“‘There’s  a  man  worth  watching,'  I 
said  to  myself,  so  I  began  to  keep  tabs  on 
his  work.  Pretty  soon  he  began  coming 
to  me  with  suggestions.  I  could  almost 
see  him  growing. 

"Somehow  he  was  the  first  man  I 
thought  of  whenever  there  was  a  position 
open.  And  he  always  made  good  because 
he  was  always  preparing  himself  for  the 
job  ahead.  We  pay  him  5100  a  week  now 
and  he’s  going  to  be  earning  even  a  larger 
salary  some  day.  I  wish  we  had  more 
men  like  him.” 

TTOW  do  you  stand  when  your  employer 
*  checks  up  his  men  for  promotion  ?  Does 
he  think  of  you?  Is  there  really  any  reason 
why  you  should  be  selected  ? 

Ask  yourself  these  questions  fairly.  You 
must  face  them  if  you  expect  advancement 


and  more  money.  For  now,  more  than  ever, 
the  big  job*  are  going  to  men  with  special 
training. 

There  is  an  easy,  fascinating  way  for  you 
to  get  this  special  training  right  at  home  in 
spare  time.  One  hour  a  day,  spent  with  the 
International  Correspondence  Schools  in  the 
quiet  of  your  own  home,  will  bring  you  more 
money,  more  comforts,  more  pleasures,  all 
that  success  means. 

tfVERY  mail  brings  letters  from  students 
telling  of  advancements  and  increased 
salaries  won  through  spare-time  study.  In 
a  single  year,  the  increases  voluntarily  re¬ 
ported  by  1.  C.  S.  students  totaled  more  than 
52,000,000. 

These  advancements  and  increases  in  salary 
were  not  only  in  the  technical  subjects  such 
as  Electrical,  Mechanical  and  Civil  Engineer¬ 
ing,  Architecture,  Chemistry,  etc.,  but  in 
Salesmanship,  Advertising,  Business  Man¬ 
agement,  Accounting,  etc. 

Whatever  the  course,  if  it  is  an  I.  C.  S. 
course,  you  can  be  sure  it  represents  the  best 
thought  of  men  who  are  leaders  in  that  field 
and  is  drawn  from  their  practical  experience. 


INTERNATIONAL  CORRESPONDENCE  SCHOOLS 

Offices  in  leading  cities  throughout  the  United  States  and  Canada 


Is  there  any  reason  why  you  should  stand 
••till  while  others  arc  proving  every  day  that 
you  can  get  ahead  if  you  really  want  to? 
Don’t  you  feel  that  you  should  at  least  find 
out  what  the  I.  C.  S.  can  do  for  you? 

VOU  can  have  the  position  you  want  in  the 
*  work  you  like  best— a  salary  that  will 
give  you  and  your  family  the  home,  the  com¬ 
forts,  the  pleasures  you  would  like  them 
to  have. 


The  way  is  easy.  Just  choose  your  career 
in  the  list  below  and  get  the  coupon  into  the 
mail  to-day.  It  doesn’t  cost  you  a  penny  or 
obligate  you  in  any  way,  yet  that  one  simple, 
little  act  may  be  the  means  of  changing  your 
whole  life.  Do  it  now! 


«■* 


State 
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To  fry  potato  chips  crisp  and  crackly 


It’s  surprisingly  easy,  once  you  know  how,  to 
make  a  supply  of  the  best  potato  chips  you  ever 
tusted— brown  and  crisp  and  crackly. 

Just  slice  potatoes  very  thin,  soak  in  cold 
water  for  ten  minutes  and  dry  in  a  soft  towel. 
(The  drying  is  important.)  Then  in  a  kettle  of 
hot  Swift's  "Silverleaf”  Brand  Pure  Lard,  fry 
them  to  an  appetizing  golden  brown. 


This  lard  heats  evenly  and  quickly  to  a  tem¬ 
perature  high  enough  to  sear  the  outside  of  each 
slice  at  once,  before  any  fat  is  absorbed.  Thus 
it  insures  crispness  and  a  delicate  sweet  flavor. 

In  all  your  frying  and  shortening  you  will  get 
the  same  unusually  fine  results  from  Swift’s 
"Silverleaf"  Brand  Pure  Lard,  for  it  is  always 
uniform  and  pure.  It  comes  in  sanitary  1  -  pound 
cartons  and  in  tins  of  2,  5  and  10  pounds. 


Swift  &  Company,  U.  S.  A. 

Swift’s  “Silverleaf  "  Brand  Pure  Lard 


fo  buy  fur  b*kr  or  try  ” 


THE  NEW  IMPROVED  FIVE  PASSENGER 
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Cut  Out  This  Doughnut 

Recipe  and  Try  It 


3  Cup*  Gold  Mhdal  Flour 
2  teaspoons  baking  powder 

Vl  teaspoon  %h\\ 

Vl  teaspoon  nutmeg 
I  tablespoon  shortening 
l  rug 

%  cup  sugar 
Vi  cup  milk 


H 


'ALLOWE'EN  and  Thanksgiving  are  just  around  the 
corner.  And  with  them  comes  an  increased  desire 
for  doughnuts. 

Gold  Medal  Flour  doughnuts  made  according  to  our 
recipe  are  famous  for  their  light  delicate  centers,  and  the 
soft  freshness  that  blends  with  the  flavor  of  hot  coffee  or 
sparkling  cider. 


Sift  flour,  baking  powder.  ult  and 
nutmeg  together.  With  two  kmve»  out 
in  the  shortening.  Add  sugar  and  milk 
to  well  beaten  egg  and  stir  into  the  dry 
ingredients  Roll  the  dough  out  cn  a 
floured  board,  cut  with  doughnut  cutter 
and  fty  in  deep  (at.  The  fat  is  the  right 
temperature  when  it  browns  a  crumb  of 
bread  in  60  seconds.  Do  not  roll  than 
in  sugar  until  just  before 


We  absolutely  guarantee  Gold  Medal  Flour  to  be  the 
best  for  every  home  baking  purpose — doughnuts,  cake  and 
pastry  as  well  as  bread.  Write  for  other  recipes. 

Washburn-Crosby  Company 

Minneapolis,  Minnesota. 


Bertram  AtKey- Philip  Gibbs-Sam  Heilman  —  Edwin  Lefevre 
Marguerite  Curtis  —  Octavus  Roy  Cohen  — Princess  Cantacuzene 


•*SHO‘  DATS  Dfc  PAPAII  AH  WANTS" 

Painted  by  Edw.  /'.  Ureter  for  Cream  of  ll'/ieal  Company.  Copyright  iy/6  by  Cream  of  IP  he  at  Company. 
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Ancient  coats  buttoned  up  tight  to  the  neck. 
The  collar  stood  up.  flat  around  the  throat. 
W  lien,  for  comfort's  sake,  the  trout  was  thrown 
o|h*ii  and  the  collar  turned  down,  a  notch 
|i|M-ired  where  the  collar  joined  the  coat-body. 

The  rich,  who  could  afford  outer  cloaks,  usually 
wore  their  under- coats  o|icn.  Thus  the  coat 
with  turn-down  collar  and  notched  lapel  came 
to  mean  wealth  and  fashion. 

What  your  best-dressed  ancestors  did  not 
have,  however,  is  our  Melted  win  Finish — that 
handsomest  finish  ever  devised  for  the  inside  of 

otleman's  coat.  So  body-lining  is  used. 
Kx'iuisite  tailoring  alone  produces  a  finish  more 
In  autiful  than  even  full  silk  lining,  yet  costs  you 
nothing  extra. 

Your  Adler  Collegian  clothier  can  slww  you 
smart  styles  lor  every  man  of  17  to  70. 


DAVID  ADLER  &.  SONS  COMPANY 

Mi/u  .inker 


TV  M.HrJutn 
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WHAT  A 

HART  SCHAFFNER 
&  MARX 
OVERCOAT 
WILL  DO  FOR  YOU 


It  shows  that  you  have 
good  taste;  that  you  take 
pride  in  your  clothes;  that 
you  value  your  personal 
appearance  It  will  save 
money  too  because  it  will 
wear  so  lone 


HART 

SCHAFFNER 
&  MARX 
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Number  17 


The  Submerged  Congressman 


SOME  congmtuncn  are  born  aub- 
merged,  some  have  aubmergenre 
thru*t  upon  them,  and  aome  ap¬ 
parently  devote  their  entire  W  a»h- 
ington  oxiatonco  to  dia  covering  way*  and  mean*  of  *uh- 
raerging  themaelvte.  But  whatever  their  »y»tcra  for  attain- 
ing  aubmcrgence,  their  auccrea  at  getting  below  the  aurfac* 
and  remaining  there  for  protracted  periu.ii  ta  enough  to 
give  the  laUkt~t>|*>  aubmartnc  an  acute  attack  of  In/erl- 

The  llouae  of  Fleprierntntivre  hi  ma.!r  up  .if  413  mem- 
here  and  alxty  committee*.  The  inemlienthip  of  the  lloee 
M  no  large  that  if  all  the  metnbem  tried  to  ait  down  together 
with  equal  rlghu  and  privilege-,  and  tra  .u  -t  budnem  and 
frame  legtelatlon,  a  large  and  noiay  Ponnybreok  Fair 
would  enaue.  and  tl>e  oe.Iy  mult  would  probably  lie  a  loud 
and  Ineiatcnt  call  for  ambulance*.  Conse- 
quently  Congrm.  apllu  I  tee  If  Into  many 
-mall  oongrneni,  or  committee.,  in  which 
buainren  may  l>e  tran-octed  and  legialation 
may  be  framed  with  a  minimum  of  delay.  4! 

More  than  half  of  the  aixty  llouae  mm-  — *2; 

mlttere  are  about  a.  weighty  ami  Important  TvC 

aa  they  would  lie  If  the)-  were  r..mmit«.«  V 

to  persuade  the  Gulf  Stream  to  alter  it. 
counts  or  to  communicate  with  the  atnr  Al- 
debaran .  In  other  word-,  they  don't  amount  ^ 

to  a  row  of  hairplna.  They  aeldom  meet.  / 

and  their  mombere  do  no  w.irk:  and  their  / 


that  three  thirty  men  are  nocerearily  wine 
or  that  they  are  all  deserving  of  their  high 
pueitiona  would  be  aomething  elao  again. 
Only  too  frequently  their  distinction 
to  be  the  ability  to  do  the  wrong  thing 
at  the  wrong  time.  None  the  leea.  they  are  im¬ 
portant.  and  technically  they  come  under  the 
head  of  leader.. 

Then  there  are  about  thirty  more  rvprewtrita- 
tivre  who,  without  being  chairmen  of  nr  out- 
•landing  worker*  on  im|Hirtant  committee, 
direct  tlie  ailivltire  of  the  Hum*  such  octlvi- 
ti*«  aa  naming  committee  members,  whipping 
the  membem  of  live  two  partite  Into 
line,  driving  to  tie  member*  of  the 


By  KENNETH  L.  ROBERTS 


t  the  program  to  he  followed 
igrtet  in  ita  cfTorta  to  win  favor 
cy«w  of  the  rabid  American 
and  other*!**  practicing  mod 
y  the  more  effective  tricka  ivf 
ratifying,  dingy  nml  iMCemry 
of  American  polltlcw.  Three 


not  alwa>e  aunk 
r  onwaionally  u 
the  -urine,  and 


the  chairmen 
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Not  all  the  submerged  coipwiTin  irt  incompetent, 
by  any  means.  Many  of  them  are  able  men,  who  chum  the 
political  waters  of  the  House  into  a  creamy  lather  before 
permitting  themselves  to  lie  forced  down  into  its  turgid 
depths.  Hut  forced  down  they  are,  no  matter  how 
and  able  they  may  be.  Sometime*,  if  they  are  very  i 
nnd  very  aide  and  very  persistent,  they  walb 
to  the  surface  In  two  or  three  years.  Such  casta,  however, 
are  not  common.  There  is  no  record  concerning  the 
origin  of  the  felicitous  remark  to  the  effect  that  ability 
cannot  be  prevented  from  ascending  any  more  than  a 
squirrel  can  be  kept  on  the  ground;  but  we  may  be  certain 
that  it  wasn't  conceived  by  any  congrmsman  who  had 
served  It**  than  four  yearn  in  the  House  of  Representa¬ 
tives.  A  new  congrraaman.  struggling  with  that  thought, 
would  have  been  more  likely  to  compare  an  able  man  to  a 
hippopotamus,  which  can’t  rise  a  foot  into  the  air  without 
the  ambiance  of  a  derrick. 

Able  new  congressmen  go  down  gurgling,  spluttering 
and  kicking.  Incompetent  new  congressmen  sink  quickly 
and  silently  and  drift  idly  around  the  bottom  at  the  mercy 
of  every  stray  current.  They  behave  differently  after  their 
sinking,  but  all  of  them  sink  becatM  of  the  same  reasons, 
which  are  the  great  aixe  of  the  House,  the  committee  sys¬ 
tem,  the  rulw  of  the  House,  which  are  framed  to  enable 
the  House  to  ru*h  through  a  great  mass  of  businew  in  a 
short  time,  and  the  seniority  system. 

Lat  us  first  consider  the  case  of  the  Hon.  Richard  Roe. 
Kepublocrut.  representing  Ihe  Fourth  Muafomu  Dis¬ 
trict,  comprising  the  counties  of  Wickaaboola.  Egg.  Suoka- 
hunnet,  1‘lnk  Mink,  Hookworm  Crick,  Petunia,  Washout 
and  Potutopeel. 

The  lion  Richard  Hot  to  the  owner  of  a  string  of  news¬ 
papers  In  hla  own  and  other  statiw.  In  his  home  town  he  a 
a  man  of  such  tremendous  importance  that  whenever  hi* 
hired  men  come  into  his  private  office  they  choke  up  and 
can't  talk  inherently.  He  ha*  so  much  money  that  he  has 
lo  spend  two  days  a  week  hunting  for  new  taJMumpt 
bonds.  He  is  stern  nnd  uncompromising  in  his  stars!  for 
law  and  order;  and  when  the  city  fathers  slip  over  a  deal 
whereby  the  city  purchases  coal  that  consuls  mostly  of 
crushed  rock  and  scrap  iron  hr  shows  them  up  in  his 
newspapers,  get*  thrir  twelve-thousand-dollar  automo¬ 
biles  taken  away  from  them,  and  has  three  of  them  put  in 
jail  for  terms  of  eighty-five  years,  with  threw  years  off  for 
good  behavior.  Practically  everyone  in  hi*  home  district 
i> insider*  him  much  more  prominent  than  the  King  of 
Greece  or  the  Matterhorn,  and  with  reweon. 

So  he  U  elected  to  Congrea;  and  throughout  his  state 
it  a  noised  around  that  Roe  is  going  to  Congrsaa,  and 
that  not  only  will  Congress*  have  to  quit  its  monkey 
business  when  he  get*  there,  but  that  the  President  will 
probably  turn  pule  when  he  hears  Roe  elimhing  rapidty  up 
Ihe  rungs  of  the  political  ladder. 

Richard  Roe  for  Congren 

TMIE  good  old-fashioned  story  which  dealt  with  the  strug- 
1  glre  of  the  handsome  hero  to  win  the  girl  was  usually 
brought  to  a  successful  conclusion  when.  In  the  twenty- 
seventh  chapter,  the  hero’s  half-baked  mind  assimilates 
the  obvious  truth,  dearly  apparent  to  every  reader  ever 
simw  the  fourth  chapter,  that  he  can  ktoa  her  without 
running  the  risk  of  being  sued  for  mayhem.  Only  recently, 
apparently,  has  it  begun  to  dawn  on  authors  that  the 
inret  important  and  hectic  part  of  the  story  begins  at  the 
point  where  the  love-making  ends. 

Much  the  arm-  thing  to  true  iff  the  good  old-fashioned 
story  of  American  politics  in  which  the  righteous  snd 
therefore  temporarily  unpopular  hero  overcomes  ail 
cultim  and  receives  the  highest  reward  of  virtue  by 
elected  to  Congress.  This,  like  the  old-fashioned  love 
story.  Is  too  incomplete  to  be  real  An  election  to  Congre-w 
isn't  the  dims*  of  anything  but  the  election.  To  have 
reached  il*  true  climax  such  a  story  should  have  continued 
to  the  end  of  the  Congressman’s  first  term,  and  had  him 
quit  in  disgust;  or  to  the  end  of  hu  third  term,  ar.d  had 
him  licked  by  an  opponent  who  promised  the  voters  to 
perform  impossibilities;  or  to  his  tenth  term,  when  the 
seniority  system  shoved  him  into  the  chairmanship  of  an 
im|">rt*nt  committee  in  spite  of  his  possible  utter  inability 
to  hold  down  the  job  properly. 

At  any  rote,  the  very  important  and  prominent  Richard 
Roe  goes  to  Congrena.  anxious  to  start  at  once  on  his 
program  of  reforming  Congress  and  saving  the  country. 
Immediately,  nnd  frequently  even  sooner  than  that,  he  is 
the  recipient  of  a  series  of  dull,  numbing  blow*. 

Ill  the  first  place,  nobody  knows  him  except  a  few  of  the 
other  M naaafornla  congressmen.  There  is  no  band  at  the 
station  to  meet  him  when  he  arrive*;  and  the  porter  who 
take*  his  bags  addresses  him  as  “Captain.”  after  the 
fashion  of  Washington  porter*,  whose  war  training  im¬ 
pressed  on  them  the  fact  that  alm»t  every  uniformed  dub 
either  was  or  wanted  to  be  a  captain  in  something.  Such 
a  form  of  address,  however,  maku*  no  appreciable  hit  with 
the  Hon.  Richard  Roe. 

From  then  on  the  blows  fall  thick  and  fast.  Nobody 
is  interested  in  his  opinions.  The  Speaker  of  the  Hots* 


no  anxiety  w 
favorable  or  o 
no  effort  to  draw 


The  House  leader*  not  only 
him  into  their  councils  but  even 


fail  to 

street  or  in  the  long 
a  member  of  three  or  four 

when  they  meet. 

The  Hon.  Richard  Roe 
tioo.  He  fmaa  and  fi 
Capitol,  loam  hi*  way  several 
toward  an  exit  by  Capitol  g 
rare  whether  he’s  a 
Sock  Center.  Mkoocri. 

red  with 


they 
of  Ike  Capitol 


him  on  the 
Hr  may  be 
that 

and  do  next  to  nothing 


with 

the  corridor*  of  the 
a  and  has  to  be  directed 
.  who  neither  know  nor 
y  hick  from 
.  from  his  nostrils, 

vigorous  stepa. 

So  he  sets  to  wurk  and  write*  a  red-hot  bill,  in  which  is 
embodied  one  of  hi.  murf  precious  idea,  fur  uplifting  his 
state  or  the  entire  nation  If  the  leaders  of  the  House  will 
not.  of  their  own  accord,  recugnixe  the  vast  power  for  good 
that  surg*.  around  beneath  hi*  cuticle,  then  he.  the  Hon. 
Richard  Roe.  of  Uuulwna.  relcbratrd  throughout  the 
length  aad  breadth  of  UamWorwb  for  hit  power  and 
importance  and  penetrating  mind,  will  rise  to  his  leet  and 
•itch  those  bone-beaded  lewdee*  a  ith  impannoned  oratory 
and  burning  thought.  So  argue,  the  lion  Richard  Roc. 
little  wotting  that  hi*  ignorance  U  the  entangling  and 
powering  rule  of  the  llouer  is  weH-nigh  a*  great  aa  a 
child's  ignorance  of  thermodynamics  or  the  divorce  laws. 


Our  Helpleu  Leglilaton 


B' 


to  s|mk.  he  should  be  reluctantly  accorded 
only  five  minute*  in  which  to  pour  forth  the  turbulent 
thought*  that  dam  or  riotously  in  hu  brain  for  utterance. 

Roe  is  an  energetic  and  capable  cituen  He  has  plenty 
of  ability;  and  in  he  own  district  and  stale  hr 
r.  and  lota  U  it.  His  brain  functions 

Km  mental  proenues  lad*  the  eccentricity 
that  characterizes  the  so-called  thought  of  many  congrem- 
Yet  because  he  is  a  new  and  nationally  unknown 
he  sometimes  isn’t  even  accorded  a  hearing 
by  the  heads  of  big  committees  It  has  happened  that  a 
new  congressman  of  the  Hon.  Richard  Roe  type,  wishing 
to  obtain  a  certain  greatly  needed  charge  in  a  highly 
important  money-raising  hill,  has  gone  to  the  antiquated 
head  of  that  committee  to  plead  for  the  change.  He 
brushed  aside  contemptuously  by  the 
r  to  be  heard  by  him.  he. 
obliged  to  ask  one  of  the  nalioo's  great  bankers  to 
hu  behalf.  The  banker  telephoned  from  New 
York  to  the  chairman.  “Look  here.-  said  the  banker.  “1 
don’t  know  what  it  to  that  Roe  wants  to  talk  to  you  about; 
but  it's  important.  It's  something  that  you  ought  to 
know  about;  so  you  see  him  and  bear  what  he’s  got  to 
say.”  And  then,  but  not  until  then.  Roe  got  hb  hearing. 


iFING,  aa  has  been  mid.  as  from I— at  in  his  own  state 
•as  the  new  state capitd.  it  has  probably  never  occurred 
to  the  Hon.  Richard  Roe  to  aak  adeire  from  any  of  his  fellow 
congressmen  as  to  how  to  proceed.  Or  If  il  has  occurred 
to  him  the  thought  ha.  pruhahly  only  caused  him  s  certain 
of  pain  In  the  vicinity  of  the  solar  pleaua  Why 
he  ask  advice  of  anyone?  Congrre-  is  a  parlia- 
body,  and  everybody  knows  something  about 
parliamentary  practice  He  learned  way  back  in  high 
school  how  to  rire  to  his  feet  and  secure  recognition  from 
the  chairman;  and  on  several  occasions  he  himwif  wielded 
the  ravel  at  debatm  of  the  Fin* her!  Junction  High  School 
Literary  Soorty.  The  Hon.  Richard  Roe  frets  that  he  Is 
amply  <|*ialifWd  lobe  fully  as  parhamentary  a.  the  next  man 
So  he  take*  his  idee  new  lull  o*ir  on  U»  floor  of 
Hows*,  afire  priming  himself  heavily  with  a  sdntillating 
speech  that  he  intends  to  pour  out  of 
introducing  the  Ml.  He  then 


can’t  be  spoken  on  when  it  to  introduced,  that  every  bill  as 
soon  as  Introdtscsd  to  referred  to  a  rommittre  which  will 
probably  let  il  die  a  slow  and  lingering  death,  and  that 
every  rule  of  the  lluve  -mi  to  have  been  deadened  fee 
the  rxprens  purpose  of  gagging  him.  smothering  him.  en¬ 
couraging  him  to  stay  anywhrer  except  on  the  floor  of  the 
I [oure  of  Krpnramtativfw.  and  preventing  him  from  being 
worth  anything  to  hinweif.  to  his  district,  to  his  state  or  to 


He  finds  further  that  in  no  possible  way 
in  his  own  right  and  enlighten  his  fe 
the  country  at  large  as  to  the  manner  In  which  be.  Richard 
Roe.  of  Mores! urn  is.  would  exercise  hto  seasoned  and 
highly  respected  judgment  on  any  great  naUoaal  question 
that  may  be  under  coreidrearion.  To  do  any  enlightening 
of  any  sort  he  mutt  first  ask  permtoaion  of  a  lie 
who  may  be  lus  inferior  in  every  way.  If  he  I 
good  boy  and  ask*  prettily  for  a  chance  to  tpeak.  the 
House  leader  who  has  charge  of  the  i 
.ration  may  let  him  air  hto  view*  for  five  whole  minutes. 

This  to  one  of  the  things  that  alma*  kills  the  Hon 
Richard  Roe  -that  after  running  sreviMy  to  a  frequently 


Now  Roe  has  been  elected  to  help  make  Congress  atop 
doing  fool  things;  so  when  he  finds  himself  gagged  and 
strangled  and  unconsidered,  the  perspiration  stands  out 
in  gltotming  drops  on  his  alabaster  brow,  and  he  is,  in  the 
argot  of  a  vanishing  day,  fit  to  be  tied.  Like  any  able  ar.d 
auccea-ful  man.  he  wants  to  be  free  of  g tiling  bonds  and 
senseless  restrictions.  Such  thing*  drive  him  almost  crazy, 
as  they  do  anybody  who  to  fit  to  make  the  laws  of  the 
United  State*.  They  make  him  indulge  in  language  that 
helps  to  peel  the  mural  decorations  from  the  corridors  of 
the  Capitol,  and  they  also  make  him  want  to  quit.  Ho  says 
that  he  went  to  Confrere  to  serve  the  country,  but  that  he 
can  serve  the  country  more  effectively  in  almost  any  place 
except  Congress  -a  statement  that  has  a  certain  amount 
of  truth  in  it,  since  he  is  a  man  of  great  importance  at 
home,  with  means  of  getting  hi*  opinions  before  tho  people. 

This  congressional  form  of  government,  however,  is  the 
American  form  of  government;  and  in  the  long  run  it  ha* 
born  a  pretty  satisfactory  form.  So  long,  therefore,  a*  the 
United  Stain  continun  to  grew  in  size  and  population 
with  a  vigor  that  makes  all  other  rapid  growth*  look  like 
century  plants,  ju»1  so  lung  will  the  businns  of  government 
increase,  and  just  so  long  will  Cangimt  be  obliged  to  have 
large  quantities  of  committees  lo  take  care  of  the  buainere. 
And  since  Congress  has  a  fixed  amount  of  time  in  which  to 
dtopow  iff  the  business,  the  time  must  continue  lo  be  divided 
>  the  committee,  that  do  the  businnw,  and  the  rights 
and  desire-,  of  the  individual  must  continue  to  bo  largely 
ignored. 

And  since  the  buwneM  of  government  is  so  large  nnd  so 
diverse  that  il  can  be  handled  only  by  small  specialited 
or  committee.,  it  is  only  fair  that  a  congress- 
who  devote*  year  after  year  to  disagreeable  and 
thankless  committee  work  should  be  buoyed  up  in  his 
labor*  by  the  knowledge  that  if  he  stick*  to  tho  Job  long 
enough  he’ll  eventually  become  chairman  of  Ids  committee. 
That,  at  least,  to  the  argument  of  most  rongrreupten  after 
they  have  survived  the  first  shock  of  their  submergence. 
They  further  maintain  that  a  committeeman  would  have 
no  incentive  to  slick  at  it  if  he  knew  that  uftrr  he  had  de¬ 
voted  ten  or  twelve  years  of  hard  labor  to  the  work  of  a 
certain  committee  the  chairmanship  of  that  committee 
would  be  handed  to  a  man  who  possibly  had  more  ability, 
but  who  had  worked  only  two  or  four  or  six  year*  on  it. 
On  this  argument,  whether  it's  right  or  whether  It’s  wrong, 
the  seniority  system  is  baaed;  and  the  mo»t  fragrant 
•  of  the  seniority  system  U  thut  a  congressman  must 
be  a  congressman  for  a  long  time  before  he  amount*  to 
anything  in  controls.  It  has  another  and  leu  fragrant 
sweencr.  to  writ:  If  a  congre-uman  remains  a  congressman 
for  a  sufficient  length  of  time  he  will  be  highly  inlluentinl. 
even  though  he  amount*  to  nothing. 

Dreary  > ipprentlceihlp 

/“CONSEQUENTLY,  that  able  Maaaufcirnia  represent a- 
live,  the  Hon.  Richard  Roe.  who  finds  hi  nisei  I  hopelessly 
submerged  at  the  beginning  of  his  first  term,  can  servo  his 
country  in  one  of  two  ways:  He  can  get  out  of  Congress  und 
allow  his  place  to  be  taken  by  another  new  congrewunan. 
probably  less  able  than  himself,  and  exactly  as  submerged 
as  he  hirwclf  is,  if  not  more  so;  or  he  can  stay  submerged  In 
Congress  until  many  year,  of  service  have  made  him  an 
influential  congressman,  with  his  head  well  out  of  water. 

The  great  trouble  with  staying  on  and  on  in  Congrwu.. 
so  far  as  the  Hon.  Richard  Roe  to  concerned,  be*  in  the 
accepted  congressional  belief  that  long  servico  in  Congre* 
depends  -owing  to  the  gullibility  of  the  majority  of  voters 
in  moot  congresUmtal  districts— on  the  ability  of  the  con- 
lo  cut  hto  corners  and  make  hto  turns  with  suffi¬ 
cient  spwd  to  be  re  lected.  Experienced  politicians  will 
Icil  him  that  he  must  keep  up  with  the  times,  that  he  must 
trim  hto  sails  to  catch  the  constantly  changing  wind*  of 
hi.  constituents,  that  he  must  vote  contrary  to  his  con¬ 
victions  if  by  so  doing  he  can  get  enough  vote*  to  come 
hade  to  Congress,  that  he  must  become  a  party  to  the 
faults  and  the  stupidities  that  he  hoped  to  destroy  when  he 
first  decided  to  run  for  Congress.  All  in  all,  the  outlook 
very  thin  to  the  Hon.  Richard  Roe,  and  he  can 
scarcely  be  blamed  for  wishing  to  be  a  quitter. 

The  Hon.  Richard  Roc  to,  of  course,  an  unusually  high- 
grade  man.  He  to  submerged;  but  he  to  above  the  average 
of  those  who  ar®  euhmerged.  The  average  submerged 
congressman,  on  the  other  hand,  to  a  gentleman  who 
accepts  hto  submergence  with  equanimity.  Unlike  the 
Hon.  Richard  Roe,  such  a  congressman  comes  to  Con¬ 
gress  without  any  definite  idea  of  helping  anything  or  any¬ 
one  but  himwif.  Hto  chief  renson  for  wanting  to  go  to 
the  delire  to  go  to  Congress,  and  it  naturally 
that  w  hen  he  has  succeeded  in  getting  there  he  will 
overlook  no  opportunity  of  making  sure  that  he  can  keep 
on  getting  there.  He  placet  implicit  confidence  in  those 
politicians  and  synthetic  lUtiwnsn  who  hold  that  a  con- 
must  permit  himself  lo  be  drugged  around  by  the 
by  hto  constituents,  and  who  never  advocate  the 
leading  of  ronstituent*  by  their  congrewmnn,  He  to 
willing,  from  the  moment  of  hto  arrival  in  Washington,  to 

'Continued  on  Puf  I2S. 
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'ITTLE  Mira  Winnie  O'Wynn.  sitting  up  in 
bed.  loaned  forward  impulsively  toward* 
her  friend  Lady  Faaterton.  The  movement 
brought  her  small  graceful  head  more  under  the 
shaded  electric  light,  no  that  her  hair  seemed 
suddenly  to  be  transmuted  Into  a  fairy  • 
fcam  pouring  down  the  dark  blue  -ilk 
embroidered  drradng  jacket.  Her 
shining  with  the  light  of  a  new  re- 
face  was  pinkly  bright  with  an  inthu-  i 
to  prove  as  expensive  to  certain  ir. 
moment  probably  moaning  softly  In  rh 
attractive  to  the  vivacious  lady  F-t> 

"  Yes,  darling,  I  see  now."  -.id  V,  >  r 
that  I  have  been  wnok  and 
buried  myself  fee  the  lust  5 
grieving  so;  and  with  evet 
bod  to  worse  too.  I  have  t 
my  mistake  now.  And  I  am  gmng  to  b«  quite  « 
future,  and  I  mean  to  try  hard  to  I  -•  more  I  k-  11 
You  don't  think  that  is  wrui  g,  d<>  you.  May 

Lady  May.  perdtsd  on  the  «lg»  <>f  th-  .»■.  b.ll 
rious  bed  of  her  little  gumt  and  b.-.t  fried,  bin, 
and  reached  for  another  cigarette.  ••Wrong 
darling?  You  are  much  ti-  pretty  to  >-  »r 
in  anything  you  do,  accidents  excepted 
would  have  beeri  really  wroi> 
away  ul  March  Lodge, 
for  what  cannot  l«i  hel| 
so  much  because  I 
knew  that  you  were 
loo  clever  to  fail  to 
we  In  good  time  that 
it  is  Imposoibleforany 
woman  to  live  on  her 
past.  It  i*  quite  diffi¬ 
cult  enough  for  w  omen 
to  live  on  the.  fu¬ 
ture  aa  mod  of  them 
have  to  nowadays. 

|K*»r  souls." 

Winnie  nodded 
slowly,  her  wide  him 
ey»a  misty  for  u  mo¬ 
ment. 

“I  thought  and 
thought,  and  one  d.y 
it  came  to  me  quite 
suddenly  thut  I  »** 
doing  a  wrong  thing 
I  thought  to  myavif. 

What  would  Cacllmiy 
if  you  were  able  t  o  ask 
him?  Would  he  say. 

“Yen,  go  on  gricvl 
he  sorry  all  your  days 
boeauac  of  me?"  Or 
would  he  say.  "Don't 
he  sad  be  happy  ami 
bright  and  busy  a* 
you  used  to  be? '"And 
of  course  I  knew  In¬ 
stantly  what  h*  would 
say.  And  I  made  up 
my  mind  at  once, 
darling,  and  tele¬ 
phoned  to  you  immtdiately  to  let  me  come  and  stay  with 
you  while  I  look  for  a  flat.  And  I  am  going  to  be  happy 
now.  and  bright  and  busy,  as  1  used  to  be  And  I  am 
so  glad  and  it  is  such  a  relief  to  me  to  know  that  you  do 
not  think  I  have  done  wrong." 

The  lively  May  gave  her  a  great  hug 

"You  dear,  sweet,  delightful,  beautiful  little  thing!" 
anthemed  this  wife  of  one  of  tbe  richmt  and  most  unreli¬ 
able  peers  in  England.  “Of  course  you  are  right.  Be 
huppy,  be  bright  and  if  neemsary  be  busy.  Liven  some 
of  them  up  with  your  queer  quick  wits.  Oh.  I  know  you. 
darling;  only  l  always  forget  that  you  have  ten  times  my 
brains  when  I  look  at  you.  And  you  shall  stop  here  just  as 
lung  and  as  often  as  you  like,  and  do  what  you  like,  of 
course.  If  you  have  been  unhappy  during  the  past  year 
I  can  assure  you  that  I  have  been  bored.  Faatcrton  S 
about  as  big  n  rake  as  ever,  though  he  »  a  much  bigger  fool 
than  he  used  to  be.  But  1  see  very  Utile  of  him  nowadays, 
which  is  rather  jolly.  And  nobody  has  anything  to  talk 
about  except  income  tax  and  the  price  of  things  and  the 
sullen,  ungenerous  reluctance  of  the  tradwpeople  to  give 
unlimited  credit.  Are  your  affairs  behaving  well,  Winnie 
mine?" 

Winnie  shook  her  pretty  head  dolefully. 

"Oh.  no,  they  are  so  mixed  up!  I  I  have  been  very 
foolish.  I  think."  Her  voice  fell  a  little.  “  Ever  since  Cecil 
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May  k sated  her  impulsively. 

"  You  lovable  little  unlrut  her."  she  said  frankly. 
“1  don't  know  how  I've  managed  without  you  for 
r  v*  wt  l  1 1  a  m  bmown  ao  long.”  And  so.  affectionately  tucked  her  up, 

told  her  she  looked  like  a  dear  little 
live  doll,  and  sought  her  own  couch. 
Fie  a  long  time  after  May  Faster- 
ton  had  left.  Winnie  lay  awake,  her 
c-os  wide.  She  grieved  no  more  for 
(he  man  a  ho  once  she  had  expected 
to  marry.  Over  a  year  had  passed 
since  his  death -of 
pneumonia,  aided  by 
the  lingering  effect*  of 
war  gas  and  the  in¬ 
roads  of  that  touch  id 
the  white  scourge 
which,  in  tho  first 
place,  had  postponed 
their  marriage;  and  as 
though  to  make  quite 
certain  of  the  destruc¬ 
tion  of  a  laboring, 
overdriven  physical 
sy si em  which  once  hud 
been  perfect,  an  evil 
fate  had  added  the 
mental  atrm  of  a  run 
of  financial  bad  luck. 

There  are  only  two 
kinds  of  financial  bad 
luck  one  being  that 
which  rteulta  from  un¬ 
avoidable  and  un pre¬ 
ventable  causes,  such 
as  earthquakes,  vol- 
ran  ie  eruptions,  II  nods, 
cyclones,  and  ao  forth, 
and  the  oilier  bring 
that  kind  of  bad  lurk 
which  would  lie  pre¬ 
ventable  but  for  lark 
id  judgment,  balance 
and  foresight,  and, 
■trictly,  la  not  bad 
luck  at  all.  Of  this 
lattec  kind  Is  the  bud 
luck  of  the  man  who 
undertakes  to  deliver 
certain  goods  under  a 
penally  without  firm 
uwuring  himself  that 
he  lias  the  goods  tu 
deliver  and  the  means 
whereby  to  assure 
their  dellverunce 
and  collect  their  cost. 
It  was  the  mental 
stress  of  this  kind  of 
bad  luck  which  had 
completed  the  physi¬ 
cal  ruin  of  Capl.  Cecil 
Fair  bairn.  D.  8.  0.. 
M.  C..M.  P.,  and  for 
Winnie  had  substi¬ 
tuted  a  funeral  for  a 
wedding,  and  poverty  for  modest  affluence.  For  it  was 
largely  Winnies  money  which  Cecil  Fairhairn  had  lost. 

It  was  that  of  which  the  girl  was  thinking  as  she  lay  in 
h«  big  bed  after  May  Fastecton  had  left  her. 

"It  was  aU  my  own  fault."  she  told  herself.  "I  knew 
very  well  that  Cecil  waa  not  a  good  business  man.  1  should 
the  never  have  handed  him  aU  that  money  to  invest  for  me. 
But  I  let  myself  forget.  And  now  he  is  gone— and  nearly 
aU  the  money,  too  and  I  am  almost  where  I  was  when  I 
to  London,  it  seems  so  long  since  1  troubled  at 
money.  But  now  I  shall  have  to.  I  loved  Cecil 
as  he  wag;  perhaps  1  would  not  have  loved  him  so  much  if 
be  had  been  a  perfect  business  man.  But  now  I  am  just 
going  to  lock  him  away  in  my  heart  and  be  as  1  used  to  be." 
She  sat  up  in  bed.  her  wide  blue  eyes  suddenly  brilliant. 
"As  1  used  to  be;  without  any  money  to  start  with, 
and  with  just  one  beautiful  diamond  tucked  away  in  my 
heart.  No  more  sadne«." 

She  slipped  out  of  bed,  put  on  a  kimono,  switched  on  the 
electric  fire  and  pushed  a  coxy  chair  to  a  point  where  she 
could  see  herself  in  the  mirror.  Then  she  took  from  a 
drawer  a  worn  brown  leather  book  with  a  lock,  put  a  box 
of  chocolates  within  very  easy  reach  indeed,  and  curled  up 
to  take  the  first  serious  review  of  her  affairs  for  nearly 
'And  you  eighteen  months.  For  a  moment  she  balanced  the  locked 
book  in  her  hands,  looking  at  hemelf  in  the  mirror. 
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Would  you  like  to  run  through  the  details  from  which  I  got 
the  figures?" 

Winnie  reflected  for  a  tiny  instant,  then  shook  her  head. 

"No.  please.  If  I  ccwld  not  trust  you.  dear  Mr.  Jay, 
there  would  be  nobody  to  trust." 

"  Ha.  that  is  like  yourself."  said  the  agent,  well  pleased. 
"  I  call  to  mind  that  I  was  practically  always  old  George 
Trustworthy  Jay  to  you -my  star  client.  And  you  are 
right,  though  I  say  it  myself.  What  are  the  details,  after 
all?  They  would  only  make  you  sad.  So  come  to  the  bal¬ 
ance  sheet— the  rash  statement.  I've  kept  it  plain  sailing, 
without  any  fancy  bookkeeping." 

He  paawd  he?  a  slip  of  typed  paper.  This  is  what 
Winnie  saw: 

CASH  STATEMENT 
Mm  owners  Arrant* 
ahcto  Liaidums 

t'aah  is  bssd  £  «a  Ovnrr»l  srewnt*  unpaid  £2.057 

Mr.  Umnee’s  nxrtgige 
on  March  brige  .  .  .  5,000 
Mr.  ferriage's  claim  .  .  H.IXW 
Death  duties,  legal  01- 
peoM.  tarn.  *c.  (ap- 


She  looked  very  little,  childlike  and  fragile  as  she  fared 
the  burly,  morning-coated  agent  in  his  office.  Her  alim, 
gloved  hand  was  lost  in  the  all  enveloping  grasp  of  his  big 
white  fingers.  His  hard,  rather  gtaay  eye*  played  over  her 
in  a  stare  of  admiration  as  he  shook  hands. 

"Well,  well,  this  takes  me  back  what?— three  years; 
ye*,  three  yean;  right  hark  to  the  day  you  first  came  into 

this  little  old  office,  a 
quiet  little  country  mouse 

Bent-Beloved  nodded  emphatically.  a  straight  out  of  the  old 

The  key  clicked  hack  the  tiny  lock  and  A/tfa.  -  ivy-clad  rectory;  at  least.  laid  (apfroi) 

Winnie  settled  down  to  study  the  pri-  so  I  thought  at  the  time  j*8**  9*,  v\- 

vate  diary  which  Cecil  Fairhairn  had  ha-ha!"  he  breexed. 

kept.  She  had  only  found  it  on  the  ^  %  "Ilka  Winnie.  I'm  not  ff  . 

peevioua  day  inched  away  m  a  swan  V,  •  g  -•«  *•  aa  jr  I'm  gtod  to  . 

secret  drawer  of  bin  bureau  at  Morrh  see  you.  for  you  know  iwianan 

Lodge  when  preparing  for  her  visit  •  Mu  that  as  we*  as  I  do.  You 

to  May  Fusterton  in  loindon.  * '  ?  are  a  vision  to  tired  eyni 

There  had  been  Just  u  touch  of  heat-  •  and  a  tonic  to  a  tirrd  Mr.  Larringe's  little  claim  and  toUto  were  penciled, 

tation  at  the  beginning  of  her  cam-  mind.  Glad  to  see  you.  For  a  long  time  Winnie  studied  the  sheet  in  silence.  Then 

palgn,  but  long  before  the  hands  of  /tS|  MM  Winnie?  I  tell  you  I  she  picked  up  a  pencil,  added  ugainst  the  personal-effects 

the  little  Ftow.fi  clerk  had  crept  to  oaM  to  ital  swto  the  mm  the  figure  CTOOO 

one  o'clock  the  air  of  limitation  had  lop  of  my  bookcase  and  "My  jewelry  and  fum,"  she  said  with  a  sad  little  smile, 

silently  stolen  away.  Whatever  it  was  M  fl  gtve  three  ehren.  For  if  Mr.  Jay  brightened  up  a  little. 

that  Winaw  rm-t  .1  mrlaml)  k«4  -to  AliiMV  —  •«  •  Tern#  crow.  that  •  a  Util#  MM*  *  lie  altered  the 

effect  of  steeling  her  will;  and  when  A  A  V//JU  to  old  George  II  Jay  you  duplicate  shtot  before  him  with  a  certain  eagernnsa  "Six- 

I'-"'1!  she  reU.fc^J  ih.  4*0  w-l  »  mV  1  ■■  •—  •  M  —  a  «■»»  a-1  toe»  wt  odd  fiftm  >me  e.stoen  nought  odd  m.nu. 

r.-elt  was  the  old  Winnie  wh..  smiled  XU  ■  B  I  hope.  I  do  certainly  ha-ha!"  he  added 

affectionate  “Gi-mI  mglit.  darling"  to  /.  »  hope.>*iwillbeIiaga"'"  He  dug  a  pencil  at  the  item  "Mr.  Urringe's  claim  ." 

llest-Brloved-in-lhe-  Mirror.  7  V  f/l  ft  Hr  fumed  a  chair  for-  "  What  about  this?"  he  said  with  a  certain  odd  reptMMd 

And  the  faint  murmur  with  which  ward.  hunger. 

•lie  fell  asleep  was.  for  once,  no  reecho  .  11  "  For  things  are  bad  in  "Oh,  please,  that  must  remain,  I  think."  George  II. 

of  some  treasured  verbal  carom  from  ■  |  'ha  gray  old  burg.  Mias  Jay's  hp  comer*  dropped  a  fraction.  "For  the  proaent, 

Fairhairn  in  the  peat,  but  instead  wa*  \  '  /">  U  f  |  Winnie.  There  are  bust-  1  mean  until  I  have  had  lime  to  think  about  it." 

u  repetition  of  the  following  scrap  of  Wjf  Ml  \ V  J  J  I  »■  "en  by  the  thousand  Her  ry™  -i'  very  blue  and  completely  Innocent  of 

hoarded  wisdom  (ram  Iba  repertoire  of  fl(  M\«V  y  '  who've  done  nothing  for  meaning  as  she  looked  at  Mr.  Joy.  But  his  lip  corners 

her  daddy,  the  late  Capt.  Pelham  /»  /  MJmV  the  last  year  but  ait  la  went  up  again. 

O' Wynn:  '  ^  rows  like  rooks  on  t  be  old  "Hah!"  he  said,  apparently  without  purpose.  "And 

"Never  forget,  my  dear,  thla  great  ^  rim  tree  and  scan  the  bor-  what  about  Lullaby,  Mias  Winnie?" 

natural  law- the  world  belongs  to  the  -  -  boo  in  starch  of  a  sign  of  The  lovely  face  shadowed. 

winner*.  And  w lien  you  are  tern pltd  „  „  .  a.,*.,..  „  ...  «.c.  a.i  c,  «°°^  •h‘P  Buainro*  "There  was  a  time  when  we  could  have  written  In 

to  waste  too  much  sympathy  on  the  — ,-7  — . ,  r r-  sailing  down  towards  £10.000  for  Lullaby."  continued  Mr.  Jay.  "The  day  she 

losers,  rammber  that  it  la  the  lisier*  ...  *..<*  -•  them.  Nothing  doing.  I  cantered  away  with  the  Middle  Park  Plate.  Carrying  it 

who  muke  that  law,  not  the  winners.  tell  you.  my  dear  Mias  cold  five  hundred  «rf  my  own  money,  bless  her  I"  he  Inter- 

Think  that  out.  little  one;  when  you  have  thought  It  out  W  innir.  there  Have  I  wen  times  when  I  yes.  me.  expert-  pointed  in  a  can-wing  whisper. 

you  will  never  forget  it."  eared  .4d  G.  H  Jay  have  locked  up  this  office  in  despair  He  shook  hia  heavy  head  very  sadly.  Winnie  won  writ- 

"Nev-ver  for-get  It,"  murmured  Winnie  In  her  sleep,  and  left  it  to  the  mice  to  haw  a  carnival  and  gone  out  mg  on  her  ahert  Mr.  Jay  craned  over  to  see  and  his  fine 
ff  fceli-Ht  fit  to  stand  outside  the  Bank  of  England  and  bawl  darkened  again,  for  Winnie  was  only  marking,  very  cure- 

"  louder  than  the  traffic.  ‘Gimme  business  or  Colne)-  Heath  fully,  a  great  big  black  round  O  nest  to  Lullaby’s  name. 

TWO  days  later  Winnie  stepped  from  a  huge  limousine  One  or  the  other!'  Hut  never  mind  aU  that.  That's  all  "You  believe  she'll  never  race  again.  Miss  Winnie?" 

that  bare  the  crest  of  her  deurmt  friend.  Lady  Faster-  past  and  done  with.  Ju»«  a*  soon  aa  I  heard  your  vow*  on  said  Mr.  Jay.  whew  faith  in  Winnie's  turf  knowledge  and 

ton.  at  the  entrance  to  that  tranquil  backwater  off  South-  the  telephone  yesterday  I  knew  I  understood.  I  said,  instinct  was  absolute 

uinptum  How.  London,  known  a-  Finch  Court.  She  turned  'Little  MM  Winnie  ie  putting  the  paet  behind  her  and  to  Winnie's  beautiful  black  flyer  had  been  kicked  ml  the 
to  .mile  upon  the  chauffeur.  out  for  business.  Good  lurk  grsat  work!  Her  instinct  post  at  Epsom  «  few  eeoonds  before  the  Derby  for  which 

"Thank  you.  Flintmore;  you  need  not  wait  for  me.  and  natural  talent  have  at  but  asserted  thrmseJv-os.  and  she  was  favorite,  and  the  hoof  of  the  kicking  horse  landing 
Lady  Fasterton  to  expecting  you  back  at  eleven  o'clock."  now  the  pens!  sad  as  it  to  to  past  Her  blue  eyes  are  on  ‘Lullaby's  off  fore  knee  had  cut  every  |>enny  of  her 
•he  said  in  hrr  low.  musical  voice  to  the  square-faced,  fixed  on  the  future  and  so  are  mine!'  And  here  you  are.  racing  value  off  her  as  cleanly  os  the  stroke  of  a  guillotine 
grim-visnged  giant  at  the  wheel.  and  you  want  to  know  how  you  stand,  and  rightly  *o.  Well,  blade  cuts  the  last  possibility  of  value  from  a  convicted 

Flintmore 's  bronwd  faro  softened  as  he  touched  hto  old  George  Jay  hasn't  been  idle.  Mss  Winnie.  No.  sir  bomb  thrower.  And  though  Dan  Harmon,  her  trainer,  and 

peaked  cap  find  sab!  that  it  was  very  good,  and  hi*  eyes  I’ve  got  your  affairs  fraxxtod  out  to  the  last  fraction  and  I  other  horseflesh  wizard*  had  worked  on  the  knee  like  jewel 

strayed  after  her  ns  site  moved  slowly  into  the  shadows  of  can  tell  you  where  you  stand  to  five  decimal  points."  cutter*  on  a  diamond  of  great  price.  Lullaby  had  not  yet 
the  court.  He  sat  down,  shuffled  the  papers  on  hto  desk  and  cleared  rand  again.  The  cartilage  would  not  come  right.  There 

“She's  not  the  girl  she  was,”  said  Flintmore  to  himself,  hto  throat  For  a  moment  he  eyed  the  paper*  thoughtfully,  was  one  person  who  might  have  done  something— a  man 
"No.  She's  perfect  now  a  couple  of  year*  ago  she  was  a  but  he  era*  not  thinking  of  them.  It  was  with  Winnie  that  like  a  boy.  one  Mike,  a  home  idolater  from  Tartary  and 
bit  too  much  of  the  enginoo  to  satisfy  me.  But  she's  grown  his  thoughts  were  concerned,  and  they  were  almost  iden-  once  private  jockey  to  Mr.  Jay;  hut  Mike  had  long  ugo 
out  of  that  —  she's  a  thousand  per  cent  better.  1  gum  she's  tical  with  thewe  of  that  traffic  worm.  Mr.  Flintmore.  Her  vanished  as  mysteriously  os  he  had  arrived.  Winnie  had 
going  up  and  up."  lie  swung  the  car  round.  "I  wonder  long  months  of  aorrow  had  not  hurt  her.  No.  indeed.  On  not  yet  abandoned  a  secret  hope  that  some  day  Mike,  with 
if  my  girl  would  improve  like  that  if  I  dropped  out.”  the  contrary  they  had  tempered  her  a*  steel  to  tempered,  hto  wonderful  knowledge,  might  reappear;  but  that  was 
But  that  was  much  too  depressing  a  speculation  for  Mr.  refined  her  a*  gold  to  refined.  no  more  than  a  hope 

Flintmore.  who  dropped  it  instantly  as  h'c  weaved  and  Lowlier  jts.  she  w*«  lovelier  than  ever,  infinitely  more  "I  think,  please,  that  I  will  put  nought  next  to  Lullaby; 

burrowed  and  interwound  himself  comfortably  Into  the  in-  faecipating.  with  a  new  charm,  subtle,  complex,  ntraor-  just  to  show  that  1  ask  nothing  more  from  her.  you  nee. 
tricate  skein  of  traffic  which  for  him  appeared  to  porom  dinarily  alluring.  She  ha*  long  ago  done  her  duty  to  me.  dear  Lullaby”  said 

all  the  homelike  attractions  which  the  jungle  poaesses  for  Hey?  Things  were  not  so  bad  after  all.  Like  the  ancient  Winnie  serftiy.  "  I  shall  think  of  her  os  just  a  slender,  aim- 

the  jungle  dweller.  war  horse,  gentle  Mr.  Jay  sniffed  the  *c«il  of  battle  from  der  chance  a  ten-thousand-to-one  chance.” 

Winnie  was  calling  upon  a  gentleman  of  whom  *he  had  afar,  and  ha  -lightly  glassy  eyes  brightened.  Mr.  Jay  nodded,  remotely  cheered, 

seen  very  little  for  the  past  eighteen  months— one  Mr.  She  was  poor  nowaday*,  certainly;  and  thrre  was  more  Winnie's  e)*c«  were  dark  when  she  next  looked  up. 

George  II.  Jay.  a  plump  and  totny  man  with  jodr  eyes  than  a  touch  cf  dolorous  black  in  her  raiment:  but  bom-  it  “1  am  very  poor,  am  I  not?  1  srom  to  have  gone  round 
and  a  highly  hearty  laugh,  who.  describing  himself  nehu-  brought  out  the  marvelous  skin,  the  blue,  blue  eve*,  the  in  a  circle  and  to  have  come  back  almiut  to  when- 1  started 
I  misty  aa  an  agent  presumably  agent  for  George  H.  Jay  misty  pink  and  the  perfect  lip*!  Not  a  little  lady  who  from."  «he  said  wistfully, 

had  once  done  husinw  with,  for  and  on  behalf  of  the  chdd.  would  remain  poverty-stricken  for  any  length  < A  lime  Mr.  Jay  nodded  reluctantly. 

and  even  occasionally  for  Cecil  Fairhairn.  For  some  time  unles-  the  world  had  changed  s  good  deal  in  the  low  two  "Well,  in  a  way.  maybe  you've  got  nothing  to  burn 
past  he  had  been  engaged  in  the  task  of  straightening  out  years.  And  Georg#  II-  was  well  aware  that  it  had  not  pro  lem  ”  he  admitted  "  But  it's  very  pro  Um.  Let  me  say 
Fairhairn 's  affair*;  and  Winnie,  sojourning  in  the  Valley  of  really  changrd:  only  became  a  hule  more  stressful  for  tha.  Mi*  Winnie,  while  it’s  on  my  mind:  You  may  not 
Rrgret  at  March  Lodge,  had  been  content  to  let  him  do  hto  poor,  deserving  business  men.  He  placed  a  formidable  have  much  money  just  now.  but  you've  got  that  little  old 
best.  Now  she  had  come  to  see  what  he  had  made  of  it  all.  bundle  of  papers  on  the  blotting  pad  before  him  with  some-  cherub  Luck  along  with  you:  and  you’ve  got  style  and 
Her  interest  was  not  inspired  by  any  anxiety  os  to  what  thing  vaguely  of  the  air  of  a  gunner  firing  the  first  shot  of  influential  friends.  You  are  going  to  be  a  winner.  They 
Cecil  had  posaeaacd.  but  by  a  somewhat  poignant  concern  a  campaign.  can't  keep  you  down— you  are  going  up.  That  balance 

as  to  how  much  remained  of  the  money-  which  she  had  "  I  have  struck  a  balance  a  cold-cash  balance."  he  said,  sheet?  You  aren't  letting  that  worry  you?  Let  mr  tell  you 

lent— or,  mote  accurately,  put  in  hto  hands  foe  investment  "And  it  has  not  been  too  easy,  my  dear  Mas  Winnie,  that  1  regard  it  os  a  thing  of  no  consequence  whatever. 
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ANNA  RIPPMANN  went  to  school  with  my  sister  and 
L\  come  to  visit  us  last  year  -  a  plump  little  thing  with 
*■  -*•  hair  like  yellow  silk,  and  blue  eyes.  thoroughly 
German  in  appearance  and  manner  though  she  had  an 
English  mother.  1  could  not  gel  more 
than  a  few  words  from  her  at  first,  and 
a  timid  smile  now  and  then,  until  she 
sat  up  half  a  night  pouring  out  her  heart 
and.  towards  the  end  of  her  tale,  her  <F  ' 
tears,  and  it  is  in  that  way  that  I  have 
gained  a  curious  side  light  on  the  a»- 
*a&ii nation  of  Doctor  Mulheim.  which 
was  mi  international  senaution  »l  en  li  e 
news  came  over  the  wires  from  Heflin 

The  girl  wo*  govirnrtw  at  the  Schlusi. 

.- «  «t«  S  V.-.i..,  t.r*t,  i  "■ 

*0  from  Munich  and  had  charge  of 
the  children  of  General  Huron  von  Afro- 
Wg.  The  general  had  been  married 
time.,  and  wua  sixty-eight  at  the 
end  of  the  war.  In  which  he  will  be  re 
membered  aa  one  of  the  corps  com-  ‘aj 

inunilers  of  Prince  Rupprecht  of  Ba¬ 
varia.  Three  of  hisaona  had  been  killed 
in  Flanders,  but  he  still  hail  a  boy  of 
nineteen  — Felix  -who  had  bosn  too 
young  to  serve,  and  a  boy  and  a  girl  of  „ 

ten  and  eight  for  •  «lo.  ate-.  * 

had  been  engaged  before  the  armi»tl<*. 
when  they  were  younger  than  that. 

Anna's  first  glimpse  of  Heinrich  von 
Arnsbrrg  was  when  hr  motored  home 
from  Munich  with  three  of  hts  sufl  offl- 
cera.  Following  the  Km|ieror’»  flight,  Bj 

the  declaration  of  the  republic  and  the  . 

signing  of  the  armistice,  there  had  been  U 

disorderly  scenes  in  tho  little  mining 
town  of  Arnsbrrg,  where  there  was  a 
revolutionary  clement.  Many  soldiers 
belonging  to  the  miners'  clans  lud  de¬ 
mobilized  themselves,  looted  the  bar¬ 
rack*  and  the  provision  shops,  and  even 
attacked  some  of  their  officer*  by  tear-  B  % 

Ing  oil  their  regimental  badge*.  so  that 
for  safety'*  sake  they  had  to  change  into  >■£  AM 
civilian  clothea.  The  new  flag  of  the  re-  f  %  3 

public  had  been  hoisted  over  the  post  a  . 
o*»..e  l  ..  I.I.MS.W.  t— <  the 
old  Imperial  ling  still  drooped  over  the 
Siegfried  tower  of  the  Sehla*  by  order 
of  tho  llaromw  von  Am* berg,  who 
refused  very  haughtily  to  obey  the  de¬ 
mand  of  a  deputation  of  ex -soldier*  and 
workmen  to  haul  it  down.  That  flag 
incident  was.  perhup*.  one  reason  why  a 
hostile  crowd,  mode  up  of  mining  men 
and  their  wivew.  gathered  each  side  of 
the  atone  bridge  over  the  little  river 
which  ran  Mow  tha  Sehlaoa  when  a  tele¬ 
phone  message  from  Munich  informed  ‘  - 

the  townsfolk  of  Arnsbrrg  that  the  gen¬ 
eral  was  on  hi*  way. 

On  the  other  hand,  there  were  many  people,  mostly 
shopkeeper*  and  farmer*,  who  had  no  enthusiasm  for  the 
new  republic  ond  were  .till  moved  by  a  tradition  of  loyalty 
and  sentiment  to  Heinrich  von  Am*bcrg.  not  only  because 
of  hi*  name,  which  was  old  in  the  romance  of  German 
history,  but  because  of  hi*  own  character  and  reputation. 


the  cor  be  struck  the  felloa-  a  blow  full  in  the  face,  so  thut 
he  staggered  and  dropped  like  a  fellod  ox.  A  kind  of  gasp 
roee  from  the  crowd,  followed  by  a  roar  of  rage  mingled 
with  cheers  and  laughter. 

"SrAuvinrJiuiuf/"  said  the  general  as 
the  car  came  to  a  halt  at  the  castle  gate- 
way. 

Anna  heard  him  speak  the  word  with 
a  short  guttural  laugh.  Then,  lightly  for 
so  huge  a  man,  he  skipped  out  of  thr 
car,  raised  hi*  hand  in  aalute  again, 
standing  stiffly  with  hi*  heels  together, 
before  ki»ing  hi.  wife  on  both  cheeks. 

’*  Welcome  home,  dear  and  honored 
husband,"  said  the  poor  lady,  whiU- 
faerd  In-causo  of  the  episode  at  the  gate, 
apart  from  all  other  emotion  which 
stirred  in  her. 

The  three  staff  officer*  stood  at  a  pace 
to  the  rear  of  the  general,  and  the  castle 
^  servant*  behind  the  haronoM  and  her 
two  children  were  motion!™.  in  the  pres¬ 
ence  of  their  master. 

The  general  glanced  for  a  moment 
,  ^  at  the  imperial  flag  above  the  turret, 

and  his  ey»  moistened  and  some  spasm 
of  rmotion  twitched  his  mouth,  iiut  he 

I  spoke  loudly  in  his  harsh  guttural  voice, 
so  thst  all  could  hear. 

’’  I  come  bark,  deor  wife,  from  an  army 
undefeated  and  ever -glorious  in  the  field 
of  war.  but  stabbed  in  the  back  by  the 
fore**  of  revolution  and  disorder  and 
cowardice.  God  aavo  our  Kaiser  and 
Fatherland!" 

Then  he  patted  the  heads  of  hla  ainall 
boy  and  girl,  kiaoed  Felix  hia  eldiwt 
son,  now  that  three  were  dcud  -and  pre¬ 
sented  l lie  SUIT  officer*  to  hi*  wife.  The 
g.te  of  the  castle  had  already  been 
Hoard,  shutting  out  all  view  of  the 
crowd,  though  their  voice*  could  still 
be  heard,  with  cheer*  and  booings  in  a 
tumult. 

Anns'*  eye*  were  fixed  on  Felix,  thst 
boy  of  nineteen,  back  from  Heidelberg 
in  time  for  this  homecoming.  During 
his  father's  »|«*rh  he  had  stood  at  at¬ 
tention,  hut  quite  unconsciously,  per¬ 
haps.  he  gave  an  almcot  Imperceptible 
shake  erf  the  head,  as  though  disagreeing 
with  that  phrase  "undefeated  In  the 
field  of  war"  and  the  words  that  fol¬ 
lowed  about  "stabbed  In  tho  back." 
When  his  father  kbord  him  he  blu*hrd 
up  to  the  roots  of  his  cleoe-croppod  hair 
and  looked  very  boyish  and  handsome 
and  shy.  So  Anna  thought,  as  she  told 

I  us> 

That  night  dinner  was  laid  In  the 
old  Unquoting  hall,  which  had  not  been 
used  during  the  general's  absence.  In 
addition  to  the  three  staff  officer*  there  were  about  twelve 
guwts,  including  three  of  the  general's  old  comrades  In 
arms,  veteran*,  like  himself,  of  the  war  of  1S70,  with  their 
ancient  and  wrinkled  dames,  who  were  their  faithful  and 
obedient  wive*.  There  were  also  Count  Frit*  von  Arnheim 
and  his  beautiful  young  wife;  the  pastor  of  the  Lutheran 
Church  of  Arnsbrrg.  with  hi*  enormously  fat  lady;  Pro¬ 
fessor  Schwarz,  famous  in  Germany  for  his  great  works  on 
Goman  civilization  and  world  power;  with  a  few  other 
intimate  friends. 

Little  Anna  Rippmann  had  been  astounded  and  not  a 
little  frightened  at  receiving  an  invitation  to  Join  this 
distinguished  company.  It  came  from  the  general  himself, 
who  spoke  to  her  in  the  corridor  at  the  head  of  the  great 
stairway  as  she  was  slipping  away  to  the  nursery  to  read 
Grimm's  Fairy*  Tali*  to  the  two  little  one*.  Rupprecht  and 
Elsa.  He  was  pacing  slowly  along  with  his  wife,  arm  in 
arm.  when  Anna  flattened  hemrlf  against  the  paneled  wall, 
wishing  that  it  might  open  and  swallow  her. 

*•  Who  is  that?”  he  asked  in  his  big  gruff  voice. 

Anna  dropped  a  curtsy  in  the  German  way  os  the 
baron  mi  spoke  her  name  and  explained  her  position  in  the 


“She  teaches  little  Rupprecht  and  Elsa.  She  is  very 
kind  and  good." 

“So!" 

The  general’s  eyee  stared  at  Anna  so  that  she  seemed  to 
dwindle  to  midget  size  as  he  towered  above  her. 

“  What  do  you  teach  them,  Praulrin'  Reading,  writing, 
music?  That  is  good.  But  not  enough.  You  must  teach 


1' ctix,  w  ho  was  the  son  of  General  von  Ampler*  s  second  other  oncers  ol  the  corps  staff, 
wife,  was  close  behind  her.  very  pale  and  excited,  thought  Anna  saw  for  the  first  time  the  heavy  figure  and  massive 
Anna,  the  little  govern™,  who  glanced  at  him  once  or  face— slashed  by  three  sword  cuts  in  hi*  young  dueling 
twice  until  their  eye*  met.  He  had  just  come  home  from  days— of  the  homecoming  general. 

Ilciddhcrg  University,  and  so  far  had  not  exchanged  a  At  the  insult  shouted  to  him  by  the  man  in  the  crowd 
word  with  her  beyond  a  stiff  "Galen  Morgen "  or  “Cairn  hi*  face  flushed  ruddiiy.  His  hand,  which  had  been  at  the 
Abend.”  salute,  was  suddenly  clenched,  and  leaning  sideways  out  erf 
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them  to  honor  the  Kaiser  and  love  the  Fatherland,  and 
hate  all  the  enemies  who  have  ruined  our  country.  Teach 
them  to  hate,  Friuleia!  Lien,  and  cowards,  and  treachery, 
and  the  swine  who  have  betrayed  us  from  within.” 

Anna  was  speechless.  She  tried  desperately  to  say  some¬ 
thing,  but  her  lips  moved  without  a  sound.  There  was 
something  terrible  to  her  in  the  general's  reiteration  of  that 
word  "  hate.”  There  had  been  too  much  hale  in  the  world, 
she  thought,  and  it  had  caused  a  sum  of  agony  and  death 
that  God  alone  could  reckon.  She  had  tried  to  teach  the 
general’s  children  the  spirit  of  love,  not  with  great  success 
in  little  Rupprechfs  case.  Now  this  old  man  demanded 
an  education  in  hale. 

He  smiled  at  her  under  eyebrows  like  spider's  legs. 

“You  will  dine  with  us  tonight.  fMiln's* 

Dismay  at  this  command  gave  her  back  her  speech. 

“  1  have  supper  with  little  Rupprecht  and  Kba  every 
night.  They  like  me  to  read  to  them.” 

"Tonight,"  said  the  genera),  "you  will  dine  with  my 
gu«ta."  He  turned  to  his  wife  and  added,  "That  is  so.  a 
it  not.  dcariwt  heart?" 

The  Baronraa  von  Arnsberg  gave  a  wintry  but  not 
unkindly  smile  as  she  glanced  at  the  govern***. 

''  What  the  general  desires  is  my  pleasure  also.  You  will 
put  on  your  brwt  frock,  FrJsWsf" 

"A  thousand  thanks,  mddiv*  Fiat,!" 


one  of  the  young  stall  offictn  and  said  “Youth  is  loyal"  There  were  shouts  of  "Hock!  Hock!"  The  little  old 
The  general  gulped  down  another  glass  erf  red  wine.  pastor  of  Arnsberg.  with  tears  in  his  eyes,  raised  both  his 

"Gladly  have  I  sacrificed  three  cf  my  sons  on  the  altar  hands  in  a  Wearing  above  the  boy’s  head.  The  young 
of  the  Fatherland."  he  said  solemnly.  "I  have  two  others  staff  officer*  smiled  at  Felix  and  lifted  their  glasses  to  him. 
whom  I  consecrate  to  that  service  and  sacrifice  As  the  According  to  Anna  Rippmann,  the  little  governors,  it  was 

other*  fought  against  the  enemies  from  without  the  a  few  momenta  after  that,  when  the  conversation  was 
evrr-to-be-damaed  English  and  French— so  row  Felix,  general  again,  that  Felix  raised  his  ey»  from  their  oon- 
bere.  must  fight  against  the  enemies  from  within."  He  tem pillion  of  the  tablecloth.  They  met  Anna's  for  a 
rose  in  his  chair  and.  holding  up  his  wineglass  as  though  moment,  and  she  thought  she  read  in  them  an  expression 
he  would  crush  it  in  his  great  paw.  stared  over  to  the  boy  of  revolt  against  the  paternal  dedication.  An  expression  of 
at  the  end  of  the  table.  revolt,  yet  belonging  to  a  soul  trapped  and  seeking  a  way 

"My  son.  her*  before  old  comrades  and  friends  who  of  escape, 
remember  with  me  the  glory  of  German  victories,  here  That  is  how  she  described  hi.  look,  though  perhaps  she 
before  young  men  who  have  had  the  honor  to  serve  with  put  into  that  memory  of  his  glance  the  knowledge  which 
me  in  the  war.  and  here  under  the  portraits  erf  our  beloved  afterwards  came  to  her  of  his  character  and  view*. 
Emperor*  who  were  sure  of  the  loyalty  <rf  the  House  of  It  was  at  least  a  month  after  this  banquet  that  Felix 
Arnsberg  which  is  your  inheritance.  I  dedicate  you  to  the  broke  the  silence  that  had  existed  except  for  that  "Gutcn 
service  of  Kaiser  and  Fatherland.  Hate  their  enemies .  .W orpin"  and  "Gulcn  Abend”—  between  himself  and  Anna 
Pledge  yourself  to  destroy  those  who  have  betrayed  Rippmann.  The  direct  cause  of  a  secret  and  dangerous 
them -our  rascally  revolutionaries  strengthen  yourself  intimacy  that  followed  was  the  influence  upon  With  th.se 
to  avenge  your  brother*  when  the  day  of  vengeance  comes,  young  people  of  a  man  named  Haris  Eupen,  who  came 
He  glad  to  die  if  by  giving  up  your  life  you  ran  serve  in  daily  to  the  Castle  of  Arnsberg  to  give  music  lemons  to 
any  way  our  Imperial  Family  and  oar  good  old  German  little  Rupprecht  and  Elsa,  and  violin  lemon*  to  Felix,  who 
pride.  Be  strong  Be  brave.  Be  ruthless  for  the  might  was  remarkably  proficient  already  and  played  with  an 
and  right  of  the  German  Empire.  May  the  blowing  of  God  emotion  which  Anna  found  almost  too  stirring, 
be  with  you  in  fulfillment  of  that  last  pledge  May  the  Hans  Eupen  had  conducted  the  orchestra  at  the  Court 
curse  of  God  follow  you  if  you  weaken  in  this  cause."  Thenter  of  Munich  for  some  years  before  the  war,  and  was 

This  speech,  delivered  in  a  strong  guttural  voice  which  a  composer  of  reputation  and  promise.  In  the  war  he 
trembled  with  a  violence  of  emotion,  aroused  the  enthusi-  lost  a  kg.  and  his  nerves  were  so  shattered  that  he  was 
asm  and.  Indeed,  the  pnauoo  of  the  company.  All  eyes  unable  to  write  a  line  of  original  music  or  to  hold  a  baton 
were  turned  upon  young  Felix  von  Arnsberg.  in  public,  so  that  he  was  reduced  to  the  wretched  tusk  of 

At  the  first  mention  ef  his  name  a  deep  wave  of  color  teaching  as  a  means  of  livelihood, 
mounted  to  the  boy’s  forehead  and  then  ebbed  away.  A  tall,  dark-eyed,  melancholy-looking  man,  hi*  patience 
leaving  him  very  j*Ur.  Toward*  the  end  of  the  speech,  was  severely  strained  by  the  childish  mistake*  of  Rupprecht 
w  ith  its  solemn dedicati-ai.  he  ro^.  and  then,  at  live  v»ry  end,  and  Elsa,  who  bated  their  music  basons,  and  It  wa.  out 
bowed  to  his  father  and  sat  down  again  without  a  word.  of  shier  pity  f.*r  hb  sgony  that  Anna  always  present 

during  thiae  exercise*  en- 

_ _  _  gaged  him  In  converaatlon. 

#At  first  be  was  reserved  ami 

tedium,  but  little  by  little 
lie  revealed  a  poasiun  that 
consumed  him  as  though 
by  fire  It  was  a  pawimiate 
hatred  uf  wur  and  of  the 
materialism  and  militarism 
In  all  classes  uf  Gcrmun  life, 
as  well  as  In  other  nations, 
which  had  made  the  last 
wur  Inevitable,  and  would, 
unlrw*  killed  by  a  new  faith 
and  a  new  philosophy  In 
Europe,  make  the  peace 
that  hud  followed  only  a 
breathing  time  before  an¬ 
other  monstrous  and  In¬ 
evitable  conflict. 

"We  must  rhange  the 
mind  of  youth,"  he  suid. 
"Unless  we  stamp  out  the 
old  traditions  ol race  hatred, 
military  pride  and  national 
egotism.  European  civilisa¬ 
tion  will  perish.  All  de¬ 
pends  upon  the  teaching 
id  children  like  that  You 
have  a  great  responsibility, 
Mbs  Rippmann!" 

He  glanced  at  Rupprecht 
and  Elsa  perched  on  their 
piano  stools  and  struggling 
with  a  duct. 

It  seems  strange,  per¬ 
haps.  that  he  should  have 
talked  like  that  to  a  little 
governess,  but  by  some  in¬ 
stinct  he  understood  that 
Anna  Rippmann  —  perhaps 
because  of  her  English 
mother -did  not  hold  the 
narrow  views  of  these  Ger¬ 
man  aristocrat*  whose 
children  be  Instructed  in  the 
rudiments  of  music.  Day 
after  day.  In  low  voices, 
they  talked  of  these  things, 
and  Anna  beard  much  of 
the  agony  of  the  things  this 
man  had  suffered  and  seen 
in  war.  and  of  his  burning 
hope  that  some  leader  would 
arise  in  Germany —he  spoke 
often  of  Doctor  Mulbcim 
to  make  the  republic  safe 
for  German  democracy 
against  all  monarchist  reac¬ 
tion  and  hopes  of  military 

- 1  vengeance,  and  to  educate 

»t«rrr<  17 ;.u  ■>.  #**»  I##..  ■•ne/tiW  tmm  rMtr  at  •**  •"  1,7 


In  her  little  white  frock  she  sat  at  the  end  of  the  table, 
next  to  the  pastor’s  fat  lady  and  opposite  Felix  von 
Arnsberg,  who  said  ”C-r/«  Abend"  as  usual,  and  then  was 
utterly  silent,  next  to  the  pastor. 

Ann*  remembered  this  banquet  so  thut  her  description 
was  vivid  of  the  great  room  with  ita  high  oak  nsrf  and  its 
big  portraits  of  Frederick  William  the  Great.  William  I  of 
I’rumln,  Von  Mnltke.  Bismarck,  and  thrwe  who  had  bam 
Emperor  and  Empress  until  their  (light  to  Holland.  The 
room  was  lighted  with  elec¬ 
tric  torchon  in  iron  brackets. 

At  the  Ill-ad  of  the  table  bn~  ■  ^ 

the  general.  «lill  in  uniform 
.1  d  vvi-uril.g  Ion  ilieor.l  .i.ii-i 
and  Iron  Craw,  bad  the 

t  — Ji.1  and  «  I|ilw  •  —>  _  , 

Arnliclin  on  his  right  and 

lelt  blind,  lie  ilrm  k 

ie.ii.li-  the  time  •wool  i-i.t  i 
livid  IIS  llne.lgli  Fi-  V  w. 
iiu-it  ■■uni.  lie  iji-d.i 

-  •  1  SgagsgKgp 

|i  •  glori mi  lroo|...  i  . 
ll-.i-ilgli  v  I- lory  In  I  beet, 
il'cirw  lo  the  ei ut  The  ri¬ 
ll-  ill  hall  iMi-rt  .. .  Old  trie  I  I 

plan  The  iirtnislicp  wire 
forced  upon  thorn  by  the 
■  unplele  breakdown  -<f  l'ie 
I  .mi  front,  due  l»tlic..« v 

untiie  of  politicians  and  the 
Bolshevism  ■>!  the  civilians. 

The  morale  of  the  nation  fly# 

would  have  lo  he  strength- 
end  iiguin  by  n  riicn’le  .< 

■* Higgle  Aglllh't  till  ri'V'll.l- 

ti unary  and  destructive  in- 

fiuencs—  Villen  V 

ini i*  the  strung  i  d  <«•  rma-i 

i|iuit.  At  all  aril  by 

ai|rniM-|s.tiiilt«-f  Isniti-  an* 

like  M'llbeini  nod  other. 

•a  n.;. |  I  ;.-,  e-e  lie -I-  <-|o;.  eil 

:.!.e  fuo  l  y ' 1 1 -e  shown 

•  •  •  -  •  gasl 

"TW*  G").‘  Mill  II.V 

-  ■  •  :  1  1  ’ 

•  * .  gw; jSd  jjQgfe  jrfl 

..I  I  he  Father Ini;  li.  ir.-|.i-ed 
by  the  same  dwitiu:i  »• 
ymr-i-lf  dear  and  hoioriil 
general!”  VsHV 

"Some  of  us  arc  getting 
old."  said  Heinrich  von 
Arnsberg.  "  These  last  days 
of  shame  have  weighed 
tieavdy  Upon  th<##  <rf  i m 
who  have  born#  in#  bruit 
of  the  war.  The  future  of 
Germany  is  in  the  hands  of 
youth.” 

"Our  heroic  youth  is  un¬ 
defeated  in  spirit,”  said  the 
pastor. 

There  were  murmurs  of 
agreement  and  emotion 
from  the  old  ladies,  and  the 

beautiful  Countees  of  Arn-  L - - 

heim  clinked  glance  with  "Wafama  «•-».  Dm.  u 
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OUR  OWN  CROWB 


Mr.  AND  MRS.  GREW  annually  take  it  TS>__ 

pretty  personally  when  the  end  of  the  muon  lQ)  IUJ  Q), 

urrivw  and  they  must  call  it  a  summer.  Of  * 

course,  Mrs.  Grew  feel*  it  only  due  to  society  that  illvitbhtioh 
she  get  back  to  the  apartment  and  And  out  what 

steps,  if  any,  the  agent  has  taken  about  that  crack  in  the  Naturally,  she  e 
dining-room  ceiling;  but  she  is  just  about  unhinged  at  She  has  one  of  tl 
the  idea  of  leaving  the  Pebbly  Point  House  and  facing  Rocking  geetl; 
the  harsh  realities  of  life  once  more.  If  Mr.  Grew,  who  i*  of  short  talks  on 
a  perfect  wiurd  at  ferreting  out  the  sunny  side  of  things,  deposit  vault  du 
did  not  call  to  her  attention  the  fact  that  it  is  but  a  matter  a-gyptying  along  without 
of  eight  or  ten  months  before  another  summer 
will  be  upon  them  and  they  will  And  them¬ 
selves  barring  acts  of  God  and  a  rise  in  the 
hotel  rates -at  the  Pebbly  Point  House  once 
again,  it  is  doubtful  if  she  would  be  able  to 
pull  herself  together  for  the  journey  home. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Grew  do  not  by  any  means 
imply  that  every  visitor  to  the  Pebbly  Point 
House  gets  as  much  out  of  it  as  they  do.  It 
all  conics  down  to  a  question  of  getting  in  with 
the  right  set.  that  impeccable  group  pictur¬ 
esquely  summed  up  by  the  Grew*  in  the  phrase 
"our  own  crowd."  And,  id  course,  you  will  M 

And  it  pretty  uphill  work  attempting  to  make 

the  social  grade  at  Amt.  Hut  ones  you  get  to  1  ■  ^Tym 

I*  one  of  the  boys,  the  Crews  join  in  resmur-  M  >  \  T 

ing  you  that  "fun"  isn't  half  the  word  for  It.  K}  J 

You  couldn't  ask  for  anything  much  fairer  j  H  m 

than  the  rates  at  the  Pebbly  Point  House.  (J  /ft  -f ,  »  9 

The  catch  to  it  la  that  good  news  like  that  |.  V' 

always  gets  around  pretty  quickly,  and  so  \* 

the  hotel  M  approximately  aa  exclusive  as  the  i  f  * 

But  do  you  know,  the  tirvww  laughingly  ask  '  ’r‘ 

you,  that  they  regard  that,  really,  aa  one  U  .  »«■ 

the  assets  of  the  place?  It  giv«u  our  own  jl 

crowd,  you  glean,  such  a  perfectly  corking  op- 
iurtunity  to  see  the  screaming  way  the  other 
half  lives.  In  fact  our  own  crowd  geuaomuny 
hearty  snickers  out  of  the  mannerisms  and  the 
•porta  clothes  of  the  transients  that  the  sum¬ 
mer  Is  practically  a  whirlwind  of  merriment. 

Mr.  Grew,  who  has  the  driest  way  of  playing  ']  1  j 

on  words,  often  speaks  of  this  outer  circle  not  i  111  I  Wf  11  \ 

us  guest*  but  us  jests,  and,  as  you  can  readily 
see.  It's  a  riot.  T  T 

Another  splendid  thing  about  the  Pebbly  I  rv  \ 

Point  House  Is  that  it  la  so  unspoiled.  The 
Grows  as  good  as  admit  that,  even  if  the  ratea 
were  twice  what  they  are.  they  would  be  sim¬ 
ply  tickled  to  death  to  pay  them  for  the  prWI-  „ m. 
lego  of  stopping  at  a  plats  so  refreshingly  free  ass,  r*..  o—  o—  c. 

from  the  Kitty  note.  Mm.  Grew  Is  just  about  «*-«»  cm  r.*». »«.  n 

on  tenterhooks  aa  each  fresh  summer  ap-  »•*«  »«•  ■' 

praui-l.es  for  fear  she  will  get  to  the  hotel  only 

to  And  it  utterly  ruined  by  the  introduction  of  dty-<t»p  t>-  rallr.^!-  > 
ideas  in  regard  to  rooms,  service  and  cuisine.  What  ■  .r  *«e  tr.at  it  b  ■ 
own  crowd  loves  to  do.  the  members  frequently  d-  ■  i  *  o'!*  .  f  -  • 

is  to  go  up  to  the  Pebbly  Point  House  and  just  ro;.;h  it  tot*'-  -  SI-.  •  -  ,  I 
And  good  old  Mr.  Blatch,  the  genial  on-and-od  host.  to  laugh .  t.  -li  i.  -r-i 
to  it  that  they  get  their  wish.  pm  tty  fnquci.il>*,  too. 

Our  own  crowd  docs  not,  really,  assume  the  proportions  when  she  thinks  of  the 
of  a  mob  scene.  There  are  but  six  members,  all  charter  —  bewilderment  of  Her  sinter  friend*,  could  they  see  her  at 
the  Grows,  Mr.  and  Mm.  Eddy  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Rinse,  the  Pebbly  Point  House,  snuggling  right  up  Hose  to  Nature 
As  soon  as  the  Grew*  explain  to  you  the  series  of  curious  in  simple  frock  and  canvas  shoes,  no  more  brjewrlrd  than 
coincidences  that  threw  them  together  you  realize  for  your-  the  day  she  was  bom. 

self  that  they  were  slated  from  the  very  beginning  to  be  Mrs.  Eddy  is  one  of  the  mart  interesting  conversation- 
fust  friends,  mid  could  you  meet  them  you  would  see  at  a  alirts  on  the  entire  perch  "  Wei  informed"  is  but  a  luke- 
glance  that  “fast"  is  used  in  the  best  sense  of  the  word,  warm  term  for  her.  She  might,  many,  be  called  the  Girl 
In  the  Amt  place,  all  throe  couples  nude  their  initial  With  the  Camera  Eye.  She  ran  tell  you  without  a  mo- 
visit  to  the  Pebbly  Point  Houw  seven  summers  ago.  Then  ment's  floundering  just  who  was  sitting  on  the  moonlit  It  is,  as  you  can  see.  a  great  thing  for  our  own  crowd  to 

scarcely  had  they  been  then*  a  month  before  Mm.  Grow  pier  with  whom,  how  close  and  until  when  on  any  night  be  able  to  list  as  a  member  one  so  feminine  yet  so  full  of 
discovered  that  Mrs.  Rinse’s  sister-in-law  lived  in  the  you  can  name;  precisely  how  far  things  have  got  between  fun  as  Mm.  Rinse. 

exact  same  apartment  house  where  the  Grew*  had  been  that  Sisson  giri  and  the  Rinnry  boy;  what  Mm.  Binney  She  and  Mm.  Eddy  set  each  other  off  splendidly.  And 

during  1910-1911.  srid  was  just  as  diwatisfied  with  the  thinks  oi  it  and  what  she  would  do  if  she  were  Mrs.  the  beauty  of  it  is  that  Mr*.  Grew  is  entirely  something 
elevator  service  and  the  hat-water  supply  a*  they  were.  Binney;  at  exactly  what  hour  and  in  what  state  the  else  again— just  a  good  fellow,  she  is;  a  regular  pal  to  the 
As  additional  proof  that  the  world  is  small  to  the  point  of  McBirrh  party  got  back  from  that  motor  ride  to  the  college  boys  that  spend  their  holiday,  at  the  Pebbly  Point 
stuffiness,  it  later  came  out  that  Doctor  Creevy,  who  had  Goldenrod  Inn.  House,  given  to  sailor  hats  and  talk  of  cold  showers,  walk- 

been  Mrs.  Crew's  family  physician  before  she  was  married.  Try  to  catch  her  that’s  mil  she  asks  She  has  never  ing  with  the  hands  thrust  deep  in  the  sweater  pockets,  ami 
was  living  not  much  more  than  a  stone's  throw  Irora  the  been  known  to  make  a  memory -slip.  It  is  not  too  much  even  occasionally  letting  slip  a  geshdam  or  a  by  golly  lie- 

Eddy’s  house  in  South  Orange,  and  both  Mr.  and  Mm.  to  say  that  she  is  losing  time  out  of  vaudeville.  fore  she  catches  herself. 

Eddy  knew  him  very  well  by  sight.  It  is  things  like  that  Mrs.  Rinse,  cow.  b  lea  the  intellectual  type  and  more  The  ladies  of  our  own  crowd  do  not  go  in  any  too  heavily 
that  make  you  stop  and  think,  as  Mrs.  Grew  said  at  the  the  fluffy.  She  rur^  to  ruflWd  organdie  dresses  with  naive  for  athletics.  Now  and  then,  if  it  gives  signs  of  being  a 

time.  sashes,  and  when  she  b  really  willing  to  let  herself  go  she  reasonably  cool  day.  they  wander  over  the  golf  courec. 

The  real  leader  of  our  own  crowd  is  Mrs.  Eddy.  She  tucks  a  rose  into  her  hair  over  one  ear.  where  it  balance  agreeing  beforehand  that  there  bno  u*e  in  being  fanatical 
is  a  woman  horn  to  command,  and  brought  up  accord-  the  delicate  gold  chain  that  fetters  her  glaa*e  to  tbe  other  about  the  thing  and  counting  it  as  a  stroke  when  you  pick 
ingly.  Until  she  came  to  the  Pebbly  Point  House  she  had  ear.  She  b  fun  of  Buttery  gestures,  and  often,  before  she  up  your  ball  and  too.  it  out  of  the  rough.  But  usually  a 
never  set  so  much  as  a  foot  in  any  summer  resort  where  can  control  herself,  she  breaks  out  skipping.  saunter  into  the  sea  as  far  as  the  waist,  a  conservative  dip 

the  rates  were  less  than  ten  dollars  a  day  for  one.  You  She  b  tbe  envied  possessor  of  a  flutelike  soprano,  de-  to  get  the  shoulders  wet.  a  good,  rousing  rock  on  the 
know  that  for  a  positive  fact,  because  she  tells  you  so  lightfully  biting  but  not  quite  massive  enough  to  be  called  porch,  and  they  are  just  about  used  up. 

herseU  shortly  after  you  have  been  introduced  to  i.«*.  a  parlor  voice— a  kitchenette  voice,  say*.  Oftentimes,  of  a  'Camiaart  on  pct»  I2S<  . 


-*4  IT^  JcD  m  ,  am  Sunday  evening,  she  may  be  cajoled  into  giving 
LDltUUy/  Jr  <51 U  1^3  U  the  guest,  a  musical  treat.  Her  selections  are 
**  amorous,  in  a  refined  way.  She  has  done  much  to 

r  cm  hr  lei  d.  MITCHELL  make  popular  Just  a-Woatyin’  for  You  and  Little 

Gray  Home  in  the  West. 

i  tremendous  prestige  at  the  hotel.  Mrs.  Rinae  makes  a  winsome  picture  standing  there  by 
oms  with  running  water.  the  piano,  gripping  a  property  roll  of  music,  her  eyelids, 

the  porch,  Mr*.  Eddy  gives  a  aeries  behind  the  sparkling  glares,  fluttering  with  the  tender 
she  locks  up  her  jewvb  in  the  safe-  emotions  caused  by  the  lyrics.  It  has  often  been  remarked 
the  summer  months  and  just  goa  what  a  shame  it  is  that  the  hotel  parlor,  also  used  us  u 

dance  room,  is  so  big  and  high-ceilinged.  Those  bitting 
back  of  the  third  row  of  camp  chair*  at  Mm.  Rinse's 
recital  might  just  as  well  be  at  the  movies. 

i  of  her.  at  flrrt  thought,  to  deprive  Mm  Rinse  b,  also,  a  perfect  shark  with  children.  She 
tr ,-  ..*t*  .  f  f .  -  n.  iligc  of  sev.r.g  the  rv-i!  exj.la.ns  It  by  admitting  that  she  herself  it  nothing  hut  a 
hot  dog.  but  whaa  you  consider  hll  the  kiddie  at  heart.  To  put  them  at  their  ease,  she  employs 
tf.i  a* -out  iuggxgi  •  <  save*  herself  a<  i  :  a!  y  t.dk  in  her  conversations  with  them,  which  goes  big 

with  little  boys  of  ten  or  twelve  years  old. 

Annually  shr  roacrivrs  and  direct*  an  entertainment 
“  *  ,  given  l-y  tbe  tiny  guests  in  the  dance  room,  with  herself 

a*  prime  donna.  Two  summers  ago,  for  example,  they  did 
i/ Th.  Woodsy  Fairy's  Birthday  Party,  Mm.  Rinse  playing 

the  lead,  and  the  su|>|«orting  company,  cast  a*  wild  flowers, 
in  cr#  )•> paper  curtumes. 

•  »7>  The  plot  of  the  piece  unfolded  to  show  how  the  Woodsy 

MF'-  L  Fairy-  I  ode  tbe  woodland  folk  to  her  birthday  feast;  and, 

IM  A  ■  .g  up  over  the  ri**  leaves  and  dew.  they  ull  rtwnc 

right  out  and  tuld  what  they  were  thankful 
for.  Some  were  thankful  for  tbe  sunbeams, 
others  far  the  brooklets;  and  that's  the  way 
It  sent,  one  thing  leading  to  another.  The 
Woodsy  Fairy  -being  tbe  author  and  producer, 
it  wa*  only  fair  that  she  got  the  big  line  of  the 
shos  was  thankful  that  there  was  just  noth¬ 
ing  but  happinma  in  all  this  great  big  old  world. 

Sex  Interest  was  supplied  by  the  love  of 
Spring  Beauty  for  Juck-ln-the-puipit,  and  com¬ 
edy  relief  was  provided  by  Johnny  Chickadee, 
a  character  part  played  by  a  aomawhat  hard- 
boiled  ailor  of  eleven  years,  who  was  merely 
adequate  In  the  rfile. 

The  guests  at  the  Pebbly  Point  House,  how¬ 
ever.  were-  almost  unanimous  in  declaring  that 
last  summer's  Rinse  production  was  even  I  at- 
ter.  It  was  called  Vacation  Day.  at  the  Peb¬ 
bly  Point  House,  and  the  theme  was  much  lc 
generic  than  that  of  the  Woodsy  Fairy  drama. 
It  was  a  revue  composed  of  sly  cracks.  In  niore- 
or-h-a  verse,  at  recent  local  event*.  A  mem¬ 
ber  of  the  company  would  atop  forward,  and. 
burked  up  by-  tremendous  laughter  and  ap¬ 
plause,  recite  such  telling  thriiita  us; 

Sherlock  Holm.,  couhl  do  wonderful  thing,. 
Hut  av  do.hf  i /  hr  could  find  Mr.  A rmbrn-Ur’i 
water  wing,. 

When  the  audience  were  buck  in  their  seats 
again  another  performer  would  declaim: 
A’Vsmr  sou  «e>  Tom m y  .l/urll'iiirA  looking 
Mac, 

If,  a  sign  MilJtid  awn'/  go  oaf  with  him  in 
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EUROPE  REVHBHTED 

By  PiruffncesQ  Cantacuxkne,  Cm antes®  Spsiransky,  m&e  Grant 


THE  quretion  u|i|»rnii*l  in  my  mind  at  first  in  con-  the  really  important  thine.  If  three  can  be  any  light  countries.,  Italy,  which  I  had  always  loved,  would  r»t  my 
ncetion  with  all  European  euuntries  u  one <if  how  the  thrown  on  such  matter*  with  a  human  background,  in-  overfed  mind  1  would  return  later  to  France  for  second 
people  art  living,  what  they  are  thinking,  and,  in  the  unit  of  merely  statistical  report*  which  mean  nothing  to  impmuons  of  the  activity  there  and  reserve  Knglunil  for 
mate  in  which  they  live  between  material  difficulties  and  the  mam  of  our  American  people,  the  whole  population  of  my  bat  stop  (-•fore  I  sailed  back  home,  keeping  it  a  little 
•i.oral  and  political  strain,  to  find  out  their  reaction*  to  the  United  States  -ill  -uburibe  to  your  article*  with  joy.”  apart  from  the  other  countries.  Nearer  as  it  »  to  vnt  by 
(he  new  iieaoe  condition*.  Within  a  »hort  time,  if  they  Another  man  wa*  telling  me  what  I  ought  to  do.  and  he  tradition*,  by  language  and  by  *n  many  of  our  luibita.  too. 
cipet  to  lurvive  thi*  reconstruction  period,  all  the  na-  -aid  he  thought  I  had  better  get  nd  of  u»ual.  formal  things,  it  *cemed  to  me  desirable  to  give  England  my  longest 
tires  of  Europe  mud  reach  a  nonnal  -tale  of  mind,  yet  to  tell  instead  h-.w  the  i-ople  live,  what  they  think  and  vi«it.  and  to  go  there  with  the  Continental  point  of  view 
they  are  often  in  the  hunt!*  of  government*  they  are  unumd  what  they  do.  Then  he  laughed  and  said:  “Tell  u*  about  frewh  in  my  mind,  »»  1  could  understand  the  different*** 
to,  Officials.  nobility,  landowners,  ruler*  of  all  sort.,  the  dapper*  and  children  over  there,  and  how  |—qile  are  which  other  Europeans  feel  between  themsclvtw  anil 
•horn  the  peasants  regarded  a*  their  guide*  in  political  struggling  In  pi  m  their  own*  feet  in  some  countries.  England.  We  American*  generally  admit  our  tin*  of 
matter*  before,  are  dropped  out  of  their  usual  plain,  while  in  other*  they  are  oiling  bad*  eaprrtmg  to  be  Wood  with  old  John  Bull,  yet  enough  difference  exist* 
The  peasants,  workmen  and  others  of  humble  origin  fret  picked  up  bodily  and  stood  on  thrar  fret  hy  u.,  and  then  even  between  British  and  Americana  to  make  one  occasion- 
i|Uite  at  mu.  It  i»  a  great  tiwt  of  national  character,  propped  up  and  held  m  place.”  ally  consider  one*,  first  imprwaion  of  similarity  u  wrong 

Each  people  1*  rveponding  to  condition*  according  to  it*  I  decided  to  vi.it  France  first,  thro  Germany  and  one.  Anyhow.  I  did  not  want  to  visit  England  firm,  but 
nature.  «ach  quite  differently,  though,  from  ull  the  other*  Austria,  feeling  that,  afirr  having  l-ee  through  the  meaty  rather  to  lingi*r  on  there  after  my  travel*  on  the  mainland 
How  llie  children  ore  being  educated  ami 
brought  up;  how  society  i»  acting  all 
I h« society,  of  the  nobility,  of  tlx-  bourgeoi, 

*nd  of  the  peasant;  whut  ti  e  indu-trial* 

»r*'  doing;  how  the  workmen  feed;  what 
power  of  reconstruction  lire  in  the  nature 
of  each  country'*  inhabitants  thews  ure  a 
fiw  quretion*  which  rouse  rny  niriiatty. 

Somehow,  in  America  we  have  been 
timpUd  to  regard  thou*  various  Europeans 

from  our  own  point  of  view  alone,  never  _  _ 

Iran  theirs.  In  whatever  light  they  are  Kii~  *  Suddon  Tramformatlon 

inserted  to  us  by  the  casual  traveler  or 

by  the  various  propagandist*  who  bring  ^pi!  E  friend  wo*  a  Ituaian.  bound  for  Central  Europe  from 

us  new*  with  some  set  purpose  -»•  Judge  ^  1  New  York,  and  he  wrote  to  me  Immediately  on  landing, 

them  by  our  standards.  We  felt  ut  first  a  gri  mg  a  d«wrri|>Uon  of  his  trip,  lie  said  the  whole  ex|>cri- 

griwl  enthusiasm  over  the  Allied  group*. 

•nd  u  hatred  of  tho  common  enemy.  Thi* 

Jitrd  for  quite  a  period  following  the  war. 

Then,  because  of  strained  nerves  or  through 
the  difference*  of  languages  and  of  view¬ 
point.  in  planning  peace  and  reconstruc¬ 
tion  for  our  world,  small  misunderstand¬ 
ing*  frequently  arose  thing*  which  wore 
on  everyone's  patience  and  which  rather 
WpanUd  the  Allied  people*.  They  rejl- 
o*d  more  and  more  that,  though  u  few 
doth  were  common  to  them  all.  there 
were  many  differences  of  character  and 
last*  which  prevented  harmony  in  work 
meant  for  common  good.  It  seems  a*  if 
everyone  had  become  t<*>  blind  to  make 
even  very  neremary  coniswslons:  or  a*  if 
they  were  too  tired  for  the  long  construe- 
live  effort. 

We  American*  have  looked  on  at  all  the 
daagraements  from  s  great  distance. 

Wt  we  saw  the  Issues  in  better  perspective 
than  did  Europe,  and  we  grew  impatient 
at  mistake*  maile  arrow*  the  seas  by  these 
who  were  trying  to  remodel  their  desti- 
•a*.  It  is  something  of  a  shock  to  have 
our  Allies,  who  during  war  days  stood 
•boulder  to  should**  with  ourselves  and 
thought  seemingly  as  we  did  on  all  subject*. 

Snare  exprere  such  different  ambition*  from  c*i 
»nd  use  such  different  method*.  We  have  dr  ': 
away  from  the  scene*  of  battle  and  the  suff, 

Europe,  and  we  find  it  difficult  to  realise  fully  * 
recurring  there.  Abo  we  are  largely  and  legit  i 
taken  up  by  our  own  serious  troubles,  both  rr 
arvd  of  the  spirit.  We  many  of  us  know  that  In. 
terrible  problems  abroad,  the  kind  which  must  I  ■ 

COftfc  If  the  world  is  to  move  on  smoothly  an! 
civilization  is  to  live. 


K •  I  was  liiund  for  France,  and  there  wa*  no  special 
mri  fur  haste,  I  decided  to  take  one  of  the  Him*  of  ship* 
g  to  a  Continental  company,  r- serving  for  my 
.'jin  trip  a  rapid  British  steamer.  Till*  plan  promised 
ne  ii*  same  variety  of  material  that  I  should  have  on 
.  .  I  I  asked  a  friend  who  was  sailing  for  Europe  ahead 
•  -n  a  Dulrh-Ameriran  nr  Gennan-American  ship, 
..  - 1  r.e  know  whether  hi*  trip  had  l  iron  eomfnrlable,  as 
n  «>l.l  Is-  tempted  to  use  the  same  he  was  taking. 


The  weather  ha*  been  pleasant  and  very  brilliant. 
j-iiI  I  am  trying  to  forget  my  companion*  from  Gere 
•  «ty.  in  an  agreeable  rfolrc/ar  ainde.  which  I  fill  with 
,-ave  meditation*  on  the  fourth  dimension.  Sometimes 
I  watch  the  passengers  drinking  beer,  which  this  Ger- 
'  .  .  ship  sell*  to  iU  dr>-  American  patron*  at  fifteen 
rei.u  a  bottle.  I  have  even  found  myself  on  several 
ion*  taking  the  American  side  and  defending  it  in 
**me  discussion— I  who  am  a  Russian  and  not  an 
American  at  all  against  some  of  these  so-called  Amer- 
i  an  citizens  who  use  German  os  the  language  in  which 
to  argue." 

I  didn't  take  the  line  on  which  my  friend  had 
trav  d*d.  BMdlo*  to  say. 

A-  1  meant  to  go  to  France  anyhow,  it  seemed  advis¬ 
able  to  use  the  French  Line,  and  1  chanced  to  mention 
my  intention  to  another  friend,  who  had  croawd  by 
route  several  Ultra  lately.  I  spoke  to  her  of 

(CmHssM  on  P-*‘  79) 


THingt  We  Want  to  Knout 

\  MAN,  one  among  our  greatmt  citizens,  *r  t 
letter  to  wish  me  a  happy  and  .uccrasful  . 
He  added  the  kindly  thought  that  he  waited  w 
'"ret  to  read  my  report  of  Europe,  and  then  , 
"There  are  a  lot  of  people  over  there,  formerly 
(reductive  and  prosperous,  who  have  now  had 
years  of  peace  and  seemingly  unrestrained  opp  * 
In  become  productive  and  prinpervua  again  V* 
liave  not  become  so.  One  feels  curious  a*  to  ■ 
'*  which  hinders  them.  Different  things  in  di 
|A»ree.  I  suppose;  but  something  everywhere 
nre  they  all  thinking  about?  Different  thing- 
fK»e.  also,  in  different  places.  One  wonders  •  i 
their  tendencies.  Are  they  getting  a  little  bet 
little  worse?  And  which  way  are  they  going?  1 
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I’M  RUNNING  a  health  farm  near  Chi  for  ■  flock  of 
wheexy  Loop  hounds  that  ain't  «n  their  too*  lot  ten 
yearn,  when  I  (jet  the  ru*h  common  from  Warrmton. 
The  letter  is  signed  by  a  baby  that  talk  hUoelf  secretary 
and  suy*  the  boas  want*  me  lot  a  conference. 

The  name  don't  mean  nothin*  to  me.  but  there'*  a 
•nappy  little  check  lor  expense*  that  gem  with  the  invite 
that  *eu  an  a»slst  for  hcipin*  me  make  up  my  mind. 
Iloaidta  I'm  klndu  led  up  on  the  Job  of  »weatin*  down  old 
hua-bcens  *o  they'll  (It  Into  rc*ular  ilxed  rulfma.  and  I 
figure  a  vacation  won't  do  me  and  them  no  harm  So  1 
turn,  the  reduction  work,  over  to  a  towel  awin*rr  I  got 
work  In*  for  me  and  hop«  tho  Twentieth  Century  foe  Lon* 
Island.  I'm  headed  for  a  dump  called  Belleville  which  a 
bird  at  the  farm  telU  me  ie  one  of  them  classy  place*  where 
they  pinch  you  for  vagrancy  if  you  work  for  a  living. 

All  the  time  I'm  trying  to  dopo  out  what  thia  bird  War- 
renton  want*  with  me.  and  the  only  thin*  I  can  »*e  ta  that 
he  must  lie  backing  eome  bo*  fighter  and  want,  that  I 
ahould  take  a  hand  in  developing  the  boy.  1  ain't  bragging 
none,  but  I  gueaa  they  ain't  hardly  no  one  in  the  country 
that  ain't  heard  what  a  bear  Twin  Ilium*  i.  when  it 
cornea  to  handling  young  talent.  But  I  got  the  lay  wrong 
In  the  big  town  I  hear  aomethlng  about  thia  Warrenton 
baby,  but  not  much.  Ila'a  juat  outta  college  and  got  more 
money  than  the  telephone  company’*  got  wrong  number*. 
None  of  the  boy.  around  tho  Garden  ever  hear,  of 
him  mixing  up  in  .port,  and  they  ain't  got  no  kte. 
about  what  he  can  uac  me  for. 

Well,  my  date',  for  Wedneaday  at  three,  so  I  gra 
a  train  for  Belleville.  In  the  amoker  l  rum  into  Harry 
Simm*.  Me  and  him  u«ed  to  work  the  aame  aide  of 
the  dark  alley  when  footracing  wa*  a  profmrion  at  1 
not  no  amuaement,  but  I  ain’t  aeen  him  for  a  lot  . 
time.  "What  you  doing?"  I  aaka  him. 

He  tell*  me  he',  the  ulhaletic  trainer  at  aom#  o 
log*  and  atari*  right  In  bragging  about  how  mat 
truck,  he’*  turned  into  .peed  wagon*. 

"I  got  a  lad  now."  u).  he.  "that'll  do  the  hu 
dred  in  nine-two  next  spring.” 

"For  how  much?”  I  comm  back. 

"Forget  it!"  bark.  Simma.  not  making  me  right  - 
"Ain't  you  g<it  over  them  tin-horn  day.  yet!  Tl 
lad  don't  run  for  no  money.”  And  then  he  goes 
on  to  tell  me  the  boy  i*  nut.  about  a  frail  named 
Matter  Alma,  I  think  her  limt  name  was  and 
i*  .printing  his  leg.  off  just  to  get  in  good  with 
her. 

I  don’t  care  nothing  about  this  rah-rah  baby's 
love  affair*,  so  l  change  the  subject.  Me  and 
Simms  talks  about  old  time*  until  the  conductor 
yells  "Belleville  next." 

"Here's  where  I  get  off.”  says  I. 

"  Me  too."  say*  Simms. 

I  got  a  hunch.  "Warrenton?"  I  ask*. 

He  just  nods,  digs  into  a  pocket  and  slip*  me  a 
note.  It's  the  same  thing  I  got.  Harry  don't  know- 
no  more  than  I  does  about  what  we're  wanted  for. 

"I  ain’t  got  no  idea  now.”  say*  he  with  a  kick 
"now."  "1  thought  at  first  that  he  heard  what  • 
grand  I  was  at  priming  athaletm  and  that  ma  • 
wanted  me  for  one  of  them  swell  Hubs  around  • 
but  seeing  you  here  spoils  that  hunch.  I  guew  h  got  a 
mailing  list  of  all  the  bucket  totem  in  the  country  and 
sent  out  a  circular." 

"That  explains  you,  hut  not  me,"  I  shoot,  back,  kinda 
riled.  "  Say.  boy.  when  it  come*  to  training,  my  name's  a 


household  word  like  hell'  and  damn.'  Foe  every  cuckoo 
that's  even  heard  of  that  .college  where  you  work  they 
■a  five  hundred  that’s  got  my  picture  in  their  scrapped 


We  kid.  forth  and  back  till  the  trail  atopa.  Three  other 
guy*  gel  c4l  with  ua.  I  bagia  to  look  around  for  a  jitney  or 
something,  when  a  l-*o  all  drraeed  up  like  the  Duke  of 
York  walk,  over  to  ua. 

"You  gentlemen  lot  Mr.  Warrenton'.?"  be  a*. 

I  say*  yaw  and  so  dm*  Simrna  and  ao  dean  the  other  three 
bird.  We  all  prim  into  a  machine  that  »  ao  dolled  up  that 
you  don't  frel  right  wearing  shorn  in  M.  I'm  rifting  next  to 
a  long  lanky  guy  with  a  mustache  like  the  handle  bars  on  a 
bicycle.  He  introduce*  h— If  ae  Griffin.  Jeremy  Griffin. 
The  name  don’t  rrgiater  with  me.  eo  he  tells  me  he',  a  golf 
prof  material.  On  the  other  aide  of  me  ia  a  tennis  shark 
named  Taylor. 

"Say."  I  aay.  to  GriffU.  "who',  the  lad  in  the  front 
•eat-  a  pareheM  profeadonal?" 

"Oh.  no."  he  ems*  bach,  solannl.ke.  "I  thought  you 
knew  him.  That’s  Algernon  Yardlry,  the  ranking  squash 
player.  He  lent  Strafford,  you  know,  at  SturgrwMimke- 
the-Lyme” 

"You  don't  tell  me'"  I  run 

On  the  square.  I  don't  know  whether  Walrus- Face  is 
talking  about  an  indoor  sport  or  a  soft  drink,  but  I  figure 


.  ...  ...  • in  a 

Chinaman's  shop. 

"Won't  you  priwcnt  me  to  your  friend?"  says  Griffin, 
nodding  at  Simma. 

The  poor  ft sh  haa  been  trying  for  five  minute*  to  find 
•  place  In  the  machine  to  light  a  match  and  ain't  paying  no 
attention  to  no  one. 

"Sure."  I  replies.  "GcnUcmcp,  meet  Mr.  Simms,  the 
champion  runner  of  America.  He  holds  all  the  records 
lr«n  the  five-yard  dash  to  live  flve-thousand-yard  •print, 
not  to  mention  a  lot  of  back-yard  get-aways  from  the 
topper*.  Tell  'em,  Harry,  how  you  run  the  Twentieth 
Century  off  its  feet  between  Schenectady  and  Sing  Sing?" 

"Pleaae  do."  begs  Griffin. 

Simms  opens  hi*  mouth  to  bile  me.  but  It's  too  late. 
We're  at  Warren  ton's.  Oh,  boy.  what  a  place!  Long 
Island  is  Just  as  full  of  cltaoy  dumps  as  Longacre  is  of  the 
greatest  actor  in  the  world,  but  this  joint  ia  the  high  mark 
in  hula  The  house  looks  like  it's  got  about  forty  room*, 
there's  a  lawn  around  it  bigger  than  moat  city  park*,  amt 
the  grass  must  have  lieen  lathered  and  shaved  every 
morning.  A  bird  dolled  up  like  the  chauffeur  opens  the 
door  id  the  machine,  leads  ua  to  the  door,  where  another 
l*by  meets  us  and  tow*  ua  Into  a  room  hi)  culls  the 
library.  I  look  around  foe  the  books,  but  they  all  been 
loaned  out. 

The>-  is  two  other  guys  there  when  we  busts  in.  We  sit 
down  and  wait  around  cheerful  like  a  lotta  pall-twarer*. 
I'"  tty  soon  a  nice-looking  young  fellow  comm  in  and  gtvm 
'.i<  a  smile  which  we  split  seven  way*.  I  figure  It'a  Warren- 
»< '  and  I  ain't  wrong. 

W#  is  all  introduced.  Beside*  me  and  Simma  and 
Taylor  and  Yardley  and  Gnffln.  they  is  a  feller  named 
who  is  touted  a*  a  guy  that  has  forgotten  more 

at  swimming  than  moat  Aril  know,  and  n  Doctor  Hul- 

*d.  the  family  sawbonr*.  He  look*  more  like  a  real  guy 
than  the  r**t  of  the  gang,  and  I  cotton  to  him 
from  the  start. 

This  boy  WarTenton  don’t  waste  no  golden  min¬ 
utes.  He  comm  right  out  with  his  stuff.  After  he's 
talked  about  two  minutm  I  figure  lie's  been  short¬ 
changed  at  the  brain  counter,  but  after  a  while  I 
jump  to  the  conclusions  that  he  ain’t  so  eraty  at 
that.  He  wants  a  lot  but  he's  willing  to  pay  big 
pec  front  foot,  and  I  don't  see  why  we  experts 
can’t  deliver. 

Here's  the  lay:  The  lad  has  made  up  his  mind 
for  some  mason  he  don't  let  us  in  on  that  he  want* 
to  be  the  athalelic  champion  of  Long  Island.  He 
ain't  never  done  nothing  in  the  way  of  sport*,  but 
he's  got  it  in  hi*  conk  that  in  three  months  he’s 
got  to  he  the  bmt  amateur  fighter,  the  best  swim¬ 
mer,  the  bmt  runner,  the  bmt  squash  player,  the 
bmt  tennis  hound  and  the  snappiest  golfer  on 
tbc  island.  He  don't  say  nothing  about  lotto  or 
cto  oettm. 

He  figure*  that  in  me  and  the  other  birds  he's 
got  the  bmt  men  in  the  country  in  their  special 
act*,  and  if  the  rmt  of  ’em  are  like  me  he  ci.n’t  be 
so  far  wrong.  All  of  u*  are  to  live  at  the  house,  gel 
lug  money  for  our  time,  and  a  bonus  thrown  in 
for  the  guys  that  deliver  in  the  bmt  shape.  He 
admits  lie  ain't  never  tried  any  of  the  stunt*  he's 
going  in  for,  but  agrem  to  follow  instructions 
without  a  whimper. 

...  After  he  get*  done  with  his  spiel  he  tell*  us  to 

take  a  walk  and  in  an  hour  to  let  him  know  where 
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br  born  in  on*.' 


»e  ‘tand.  ns’s  gonna  give  us  a  week 
50  dean  up  our  own  buarnmo,  square 
ourselves  with  friend  wife  and  etc. 

Tha  whole  stunt's  got  to  be  kept  secret. 

“A  bit  balmy,  don't  you  thii 
*ay‘  Grifiin  utter  we're  outside. 

*'l  don't  know,"  cornea  back 
Simms.  "Ia>ng  Island  ain't  such 
.  big  place." 

"My  word  f"  explode*  Jeremy. 

“On*  can't  be  made  into  m  en  s 
putable  golfer  In  three  months. 

The  stance  alone  " 

"Any  game  that's  framed  for 
jpavs  with  on*  foot  in  the  grave 
and  the  other  on  a  banana  peel 
caa’t  be  auch  a  much."  I  butt* 
in.  "Now,  busing  is  something 
that  take*  a  little  brains." 

"  Ych."  nays  Simms,  "and  the 
lit  tier  the  better.  What  it  takn 
to  ntak*  a  sprinter - " 

About  thia  time  Yurdley 
brume*  Into  the  argument. 

"Squash,"  he  announces,  "must 

"hinds  disease,  ain't  it?"  I  asks. 

II*  just  give*  me  the  fish  eye. 

"What  1  want  to  know,"  says  Simms,  "ia  what  this  lad 
aunt*  me  to  blue-ribbon  him  for.  I>oe*  he  want  to  thruw 
the  .hot  or  run  the  mile,  or  what?" 

"You  ahould  care,"  I  tells  hint.  “He  won’t  want  to  be 
nothing  but  a  boxer  ufter  I  take  him  in  hand." 

"Gentlemen,"  aays  Taylor,  "let  us  not  quarrel.  I  am 
for  giving  the  thing  a  trial,  After  all,  if  h*  learns  nothing 
ucepl  the  proper  manner  of  holding  a  tennis  racket  all  the 
iil-ns#  and  time  will  have  been  more  than  justified." 

That  defeats  roe. 

"You  win  th*  radium  shoe  hi>rn,"  says  I.  “and  they  ain't 
no  place  or  show  money ."  ^ 

I  III',  neat  We<ln**duy  we’re  nil  back  and  Warrenton’s 
M  everything  setting  sweet  and  pretty  for  u*.  In  back 
of  the  house  w  a  running  track  with  about  eight  Ups  to  the 
nub.  and  the  garage  has  been  fixed  up  Into  a  gym  with 
•quash  courts  and  th*  r.-t  of  the  layout.  For  swimming 
»*  got  the  Sound,  and  they  la  a  enuntry  dub  about  a  mile 
saay  where  tlve  lioy  figures  lo  take  his  golf  Imona  when 
•  ain’t  nobody  looking. 

I  dor  is  right  on  top  of  the  Jot..  He's  a  smart  lad  and 
take  rny  ad  view  on  nearly  everything  W#  frame  a  regular 
•I  lirdule  so  many  hour*  for  sleep,  w>  many  for  thia  and 
that,  and  we  even  ring  in  a  troinlng  table  Thia  k  the  way 
dope  it:  Wamnton  starts  in  at  five  bells  with  a  round 
of  cow-pasture  poo).  He  wastes  an  hour  at  this,  then  be 
ownro  In  and  goes  through  his  swimming  stunts.  After 
Kreskfost  he  takes  a  eoupla  hours’  rest  nod  then  I  show  up 
with  some  lemons  in  the  manly  art  of  to  go*  ul  :  >  t»  - 
law  ami  getting  to  like  It.  They  ain’t  noth  ig  then  •, 
•limit  three  in  the  afternoon,  when  Y  irilley  d'**  h- 

ninwdy.  The  boy  loafs  another  I  ir  «r  I  . . <  .n 

track  with  Simms.  Late  in  the  ewm-  g  «'■  .-■> . 

In.  and  then  the  hny  at  nine  o'clock 
I'm  afraid  the  lad  will  go  stale  w  Mi  tl.  t....lygn-..|  i  it 
the  doc  don’t  think  so. 

“We’ll  watch  him  cwreful.”  says  '  ind  wh-n  H- 
tirrd  we’ll  lay  o(T  for  n  while.  I  fig"-.'  I  y  n  i 
the  way  we  has.  and  with  all  the  n-"  mi 
«iche*  in,  he'll  get  through  all  right  M»>  •• 
lie  won’t  be  no  champion,  but  the  .-xi-m-* 

»nn‘t  hurt  him  none.” 

He  tells  me  he  has  examined  the  hoy  amt 
that  lie  Is  in  good  shape  to  aland  the  k  '  ' 

He's  a  husky  kid,  hut  he  ain’t  just  .red  to  v 
in  for  athalcties.  He  can’t  do 
nothing  except  swim  a  little  bit. 

At  dinner, that  night  the  doc 
.gain  tells  u*  to  keep  our  face* 
shut  about  what's  going  on, 
a-id  we  agrees.  For  the  jack 
that  we  is  getting  wc  is  willing 
to  go  out  and  cut  off  our  right 
arm  and  keep  it  secret  from 
ourself. 

The  next  morning  I  get 
out  Just  in  time  to  *»  Griffin 
drifting  in  from  the  links. 

“How's  Clarence?”  I  ask* 

That’s  Warrenton’s  front 
name. 

"Quitewell,  I  think,”  says  he. 

"  I  didn't  flgureyou'd  ruined 
His  health  already,"  I  come 
Hock  sarcastic.  "How's  his 
game?” 

“Oh,  we  haven't  handled  a 
dub  yet,"  returns  Jeremy. 

"For  a  week  or  more  we  shall 
do  little  but  discuss  the  history 


■  *r*'*  »« 


r  <#«re 


•tf. 


>■  Jam  »»«• 


The  lioy’s  built  nicely,  got  a  long  reach 
and  is  i  ..iturally  light  on  his  feet.  I  asks  him 
if  h*  di  ce*  much  and  he  aays  yee.  That  ex¬ 
plains  his  speed  as  for  as  his  legs  is  concerned. 
Pretty  -  ion  1  find  out  he  ain’t  so  slow  in  the 
1  don’t  have  to  tell  him  things 
or  twice  before  he’s  hep. 
got  his  mind  made  up  to  be  a 
You  can  see  that  sticking  out  all 
over  him.  The  doc  drifts  in  to 
watch  us  for  a  while,  and  near  the 
end  tips  me  to  ease  off. 

The  next  day  the  lad’s  a  little 
stiff  from  the  stuff  he’s  gone 
through,  and  all  of  us  go  light  with 
him.  1  have  a  talk  with  Simms 
and  he  tells  me  he’s  prrpping 
Clarence  for  th*  hundred  and  the 
two- twenty. 

"Th*  boy’a  got  a  grand  wind," 
•ay*  Harry,  "and  good  legs,  but 
they  ain’t  no  use  working  him 
into  the  mil*  or  eight-eighty  with 
you  cuckoo*  wearing  hell  outtu 
with  them  barroom  athaletiai  of  your*.  Say.  did 
you  aw  that  aquaah  stuff  yet?” 

"So,"  aays  I.  "What  is  it  hke  -croquMUa?" 

"Just  as  much,"  cornea  back  Simms,  "as  you  are  like  the 
CJutr-n  of  Africa.  It’a  the  rough**  rough-house  you  ever 
neen  I  used  to  think  it  was  as  aoft  as  it  sounds.  Believe 
me.  Twin,  a  ten-round  mill  la  like  a  Maypole  dance  com- 
pared  to  hit  act." 

"I  wonder  what  make*  the  kid  go  through  all  thi* 
torture?"  I  taka 

•'ll#’,  on*  of  that  Wall  Street  crowd.  I  guos*."  any* 
Simms,  "and  I  reckon  they  ia  trying  to  corner  amachoor 
Th*y  got  everything  cUe,  ain’t  th*y?" 

been  sore  on  them  money  barrens  ever  nine* 
he  bought  stock  in  a  ml  well  which  ain’t  got  enough  oil  to 
•  a  toy  wagon,  so  I  take  Ills  hunch  with  aalU.  A  eoupla 
I’m  wised  to  the  lay. 

Me  and  the  doc  are  smoking  a  pip*  on  the  porch.  A* 
I  told  you  before  we  I*  kinds  chummy,  and  I  figures  this 
is  a  good  time  to  spring  what’s  In  my  mind. 

the  idewV  I  asks.  "Why  the  sudden  rush  of 
head?" 


i  a  good  til 
"Whaf. 
apart  to  the  youngster's 
“Gum*."  aays  he. 


inir  the 


'Skirt.”  aays  I  prompt. 

"Sure.”  be  grins. 

Then  he  sptlls  me  the  Inside  stuff.  Clarence  is  cuckoo 
about  a  jane  who  can't  see  nothing  but  athaletn  First 
•bo  giv«  him  the  air  for  a  squash  hound,  and  when  this 
baby  fades  out  of  the  picture  she  gratis  a  tennis  wolf. 
He’s  been  rut  out  by  four  or  five  different  birds  that's  good 
at  some  kinds  sport.  Warrenton 
finally  get.  sore  and  deddsw  to 
show  up  the  whole  gang  by  mak¬ 
ing  a  champ  outtu  himself  in 
every  line  of  nthalctir*  in  which 
this  jail*  has  lacked  a  sweetie. 

"Where  is  she?"  I  ask,  think¬ 
ing  she  might  butt  into  the 
parade. 

"In  Europe."  says  he.  ’’She 
go**  every  summer  and  don’t 
come  back  until  the  fall  sport*  be¬ 
tween  the  different  clubs  around 
her*.  She  never  miss**  ’em. 
That’s  why  we're  speeding  up. 
The  game*  are  on  Ortolier  fif¬ 
teenth,  and  last  for  a  week.  Clar¬ 
ence  figures  on  coming  in  as  a 
dark  hues*  and  copping  ail  the 
cup*.  The  boy'*  in  earnest,  but 
even  if  he  has  the  best  expert*  in 

the  country  I’m  afraid - *’ 

”  It’a  a  good  scheme  at  that." 
1  butts  In.  "Even  if  he  don’t 
get  away  with  all  thr  persimmon* 
he'll  be  there  or  thereabouts  If 
he  keeps  up  with  his  training. 
These  other  hirds  can't  be  such 
a  much.” 

The  doc  shake*  hi*  head. 

“  Ever  hear  of  Ted  Houston?" 
he  asks. 

I  sure  did.  Houston  is  one  of 
the  classiest  Simon-pure  welters 
in  the  busines*.  I  seen  him  fight 
at  a  benefit  once,  and  I  always 
figured  if  that  bird  got  into  the 
game  right  he’d  knock  Gibbons 
for  a  line  of  wet  towel*.  But  the 
lad's  full  of  dough  and  ain’t  got 
no  wish  to  get  Into  thp  profrah. 

"  Is  that  the  baby  Cm  pointing 
Clarence  for?"  I  want*  to  know. 
: Continued  o«  *>*>*•  113’ 
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’’»  ■’*.»  »  ■...  <■  alien-  /«  4a*  mwt.u,  rather  -he  yet  wanted  to  iUy  on.  So, 

hantily  deciding  the  question  in  hi*  own 

.plutocratic,  more  had  hi.  dak.  But  he  m»l  ubiquitous  in  the  mind  a*  he  wanted  to  decide  It.  he  turned  bach  again  to 
for  all  tbear  Mallard  roncvria.  and  whether  it  -»•  selling.  buying  or  the  shelve*.  ignoring  the  signals  behind  him.  He  knew 
tog*OW»and  stealing.  a*  Andy  put  it  to  himeetf  without  bias.  Ender  tweed*.  None  of  the  other  salesmen  could  know  them 
waa  back  «f  it.  Yet  tkss  morning  be  could  not  And  the  old  better  than  he. 
fount  helper  man.  lie  »tood  about  foe  a  while,  conferred  with  lancuid  ”  What  arr  you  buyint  for  a  peel  ally  llmt.  Mr.  Slade?" 

>harrvation*.  ulranrn.  and  then  set  out  to  mviwtifate  the  new  Maori'.  It  wa*  an  unuMial  question,  and  the  intelligence  of  the 

uUd  himself  run  ot  tweed*.  man  from  Chicago  wa*  caught  by  it. 

manager,  a  It  waa  a  twad  year.  Women  wore  them,  and  little  slips  "  I  don't  get  you."  he  said  brusquely.  “  I'm  buying  the 
the  younger  of  girls,  though  not  the  Mallard  tweed*  tbewe  last.  The  tweed,  for  M anion  Lake’*  for  the  fall  trade.” 
open  as  the  heavy  pattern  hook  that  Andy  lifted  from  a  stand  wa*  “I  know”— Andy  gave  one  of  hi*  compelling  half 
r  knew  very  filled  wrilh  new  design*.  He  glanced  through  them  briefly,  grin*  "but  I  mean,  what  are  you  thinking  of  first  - 
al  though  he  frowning,  then  went  over  to  the  shefvs*.  On  softly  padded  sport  suits,  «  lounge,  hunting,  golf?" 

'parent  if  he  bed*  of  oak.  covered  with  gray  velvet  curtain*  to  keep  "Why  differentiate,  son?” 

1  keen  as  a  them  from  the  dust,  the  new  length*  of  tweed  lay  ready  The  gray  eyes  twinkled  Into  the  blue  onoa,  and  although 
Thomasson,  foe  display.  A  salesman  could  catch  them  up.  unfold  the  Mark  Slade’*  face  wa*  grave,  yet  the  shadow  of  u  amile 
under  Ender  full  lengths  deftly,  and  throw  one  at  a  time  over  the  brass  hovered  about  hb  mouth.  It  waa  an  eaprnwion  to  which 
the  arrange-  rod  facing  the  easy-chair*  in  which  the  buyer*  sat.  A  the  younger  man  warmed,  and  he  talked  to  it  instead  of 
t.  the  plan  luted  with  a  reputation- that  wa*  the  Mallard  slogan  to  the  spoken  word*. 

who  bought  was  seldom  more  than  fifteen  yard*  in  length:  enough  for  "Then  III  show  you  what  I  call  the  hunters'  tweed*, 
uits  or  boll,  two  suits  only.  Andrew,  one  rye  on  the  door  and  another  See?  Think  of  your  background  tan  and  brown  and 
stumers  he  on  the  tweed*,  caught  up  the  first  roll  he  came  to  and  hung  brilliant  crimson  and  yellow  leaves;  bare  bronchi*  nil  one 
it.  utraight  and  unwrinkled  and  undraped.  over  the  rail  color;  in  the  coverts  some  foliage  not  turned  to  brilliancy 
e  suspicious,  near  at  hand.  It  wa*  a  beautiful  design.  He  sighed.  Tan,  at  all. 

ou  anything  with  splotches  d  orange  and  red.  the  suggestion  of  a  "You  need  something  to  merge  in - " 

i  to  hb  dak  pheasant’*  wing,  lay  thickly  orrr  the  whole,  merged  in.  With  the  words  he  threw  k  length  of  tweed  over  the  rail. 

He  muttered  something,  peering  down.  Mood  back  and  viewed  it  silently  beside  Mark  Slade, 

low  you  cut  "  Left  out  the  purple  this  time,  and  that’*  a  trifle  crude."  "Thb  B  another."  he  said  after  a  minute.  "  Keep  your 

‘yeonthat.”  Whatever  ’’that"  was.  it  was  covered  by  the  rim  of  a  background  in  mind." 
s  wallet.  finger  nail.  ”  I’m  holding  it,"  raid  Slade  gravely. 

*  street.  It  Sighing.  Andy  passed  on  to  the  neat.  He  touched  thoe  Hb  eyra  turned  to  the  new  length— another  tan,  hut 

iderful  day*.  lovingly,  he  could  not  help  it.  However  they’d  different.  Yet  it  merged;  he  raw  that.  Oddi  How  had 

it;  not  more  been  made,  whatever  the  bsadnaa  cthia  of  the  thing,  yet  thb  chap  come  to  know  all  thb?  He’d  been  buying  tweed* 
the  puffball  he  admitted  freely  that  they-  were  beautiful  goods— firm,  for  years  and  never - 

i  the  shining  reliable.  *oft;  and  although  they  had  not  the  K  cashmere  The  eagrr  voice  broke  in  on  hb  meditation*.  Andy  wa* 

always  sur-  finbh.  yet  they  had  a  very  unusual  soft  new*  for  tweed*  holding  a  length  of  tweed  to  himself  jealously.  Before  he 

that  he  did  There  was  a  rtrra  step  behind  bin  and  Andy  swung  showed  it  he  had  something  to  say,  something  to  mark 
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It  was  greenish,  with  a  haxe  of  purple  and  faint  dots  of  She  gave  an  absent  liui 
yellow;  a  really  lovely  thing.  Slade  looked  at  it  long,  her  eyes  they  just  happen* 
nodded  hb  head.  filled  with  aw— lint.  lie 

“I’ll  take  that,"  he  said.  "Say.  do  you  know  Georg*  deal  of  amumnent  out  of 
Innras'  work?”  his  mixture  of  business  a<- 

"Inures?’’  shrewdneas. 

"The  artist,"  Slade  explained.  Back  in  the  showroom  h 

“Oh I"  Andy’s  fare  cleared,  a  faint  color  n*e  in  of  assistance  given  officio; 
it.  "No!  But  I’d  like  to.  Where  -  -’’  saloman.  and  did  not  mqu 

Slade  interrupted  him.  The  light  of  enthusiasm  shone  even.  Andy  made  a  rarefti 
in  his  eyre.  of  the  numbers  ordered  by 

“Mr.  Mallard  had  one.  I  remember.  Always  surprised  could  have  kept  the  pat  lei 
me.  that;  but  you  never  can  tell  about  men.  They’ll  head,  but  he  knew  that  ti 
break  out  in  surprising  placm  sometimes.  Come  along,  would  not  believe  him. 

I'll  show  you.”  He  was  getting  worried. 

Utterly  oblivious  of  the  eyes  of  the  other  salesmen,  absence  of  Eadir.  Even  th 
Slade  led  the  way  to  the  offices  that  had  been  occupied  by  an  order  far  above  the 
the  late  head  of  the  firm.  They  were  sacred,  now.  to  his  usual  one.  had  he  only 
dsughter,  Philippa,  the  nominal  present  head.  Andrew  known  it,  the  situation  was 
tried  to  explain  thia  to  Mr.  Slade,  but  he  evidently  knew  difficult.  He  could  have 
his  way  so  well  about  the  place  that  it  seemed  like  pee-  stood  Mr.  Ender*s  aar- 
sumption  to  butt  in.  They  came  to  the  big  glass  door  ream  that  would  not  have 
with  Mallard’s  name  upon  it.  .ml  Sl.de  opened  It  quickly.  troubled  him  but  he  hated 
glanced  about  the  empty  room  in  some  surprise,  and  the  other  men  to  think  that 
walked  over  to  a  painting  on  the  wall  above  the  mantel.  he  was  trying  to  butt  in  on 
"There."  he  said,  “that's  an  Innrea.  Now  d’ye  see  their  work, 
what  I  mean  T  ”  "  Well."  aaid  Mark  Slade 

Andy  did,  of  course.  The  bit  of  splendid  color  facing  at  last.  "  I'U  be  ofT.  young- 
Mm  was  a  bit  of  his  own  life,  almost.  He  ached  as  he  ster.  Had  a  pbreant  time, 
looked  at  it.  Oh.  why  hadn't  he  been  able  to  do  thing,  and  got  through  in  half  too. 

like  this.  Instead -  He  broke  off  heroically  in  hu  What’s  your  name?  I  want 

thoughts  and  turned  to  the  older  man.  Then  that  odd  to  find  you  again  next  .re¬ 
strain  of  practicality  that  always  annoy*. I  him  came  son." 
uppermost.  It  did  not  exprrw.  at  all  what  he  was  thinking.  "Andrew  Keay.  Mr. 
but  It  came  out  a.  the  only  apparent  reaction  he  had  made  Slade;  but  I  am  not  usually 
to  that  gem  on  the  wall.  here;  I  work  at  the  other 

"That’s  what  I  waa  trying  to  aay  to  you  Just  now."  he  end  “ 
said.  "We’ve  got  a  length  hark  there  in  the  new  tweed.  The  kten  eyre  of  the  other 
that  was  designed  on  a  day  like  that.”  man  focused  on  bun  knquir- 

lie  nodded  hu  head  back  at  the  picture,  Waring  at  it  ingty. 
with  bright.  Intent  eyre.  “You  mean  this  last  your 

” Mow'd  you  know?”  sold  Sind.,  laughing,  and  a  silver  job  you  don’t  sell  there 
shadow  of  a  laugh  chimed  in. 

A  girl  had  come  from  the  inner  room  and  stood  smilirg  ’’  S 
at  Mark  Slade,  a  alim  slip  of  .  g-.r!  with  shining  brown  Hair  I  ju.i 
that  had  a  sheen  of  gold  on  It  in  the  light  from  the  north  I  woi 
window.  Andy  had  wen  her  liefore,  once,  when  he’d  ’’V 
brought  a  mrreage  to  Mua  Mallard  that  Thucnareoii  little 
wanted  her  to  have.  .She  ww  the  stenographer,  he  gureeed  Hod  I 
I ’felly,  •luis't  little  thing  That  time  Wort  .he  had  been  II. 

In  Mia  Mallard’s  private  room,  though,  and  the  light  friendly  grip.  Andrew  stood  I 
wasn’t  ao  good  there;  he  hadn’t  seen  that  remarkable  length  of  the  long  room.  T»J 
light  on  her  hair.  Beautiful  I  He  forgot  to  .ay  good  up  to  Perdval.  the  head  saU 
morning,  ho  was  «o  intent  on  It.  "  If  you  want  to  take  th.* 

Slade  was  looking  at  him.  waiting  an  answer  to  hu  nonchalantly,  "you  cob  have  th*  order  for  M 
query.  The  girl  had  walked  over  tn  a  drawing  hoard  near  I  I  hail  no  intention  of  taking  your  reenn 
the  farthest  win¬ 
dow.  and  waa  fid-  _ _ 

•Ding  with  some 

thumb  tacks,  tak-  _ 

inf  out  a  piece  of 

paper  fixed  to  the  *  ' 

hr  the 

Amly  bn. I  gfni  \ 

V  _ _ 

•h.  ^ 

|u*otii)ii  m  »>•’’»■  b 

•’*  •  ••  '•  %•  \  f 

•  g.-ier.  the  one  W  ^ 

** 

" Mow'd  yn-j  . 

hiioa’.-wii.l  Slade  VBB 

cgxin.  Vialf  imp.  .  v  \ 

\ 

Andy  hedged.  V 

I 

on  the 
;n  hand. 

”  It  would  have 

yuu  «e  it.” 

Hi»  smite  fin-  m 

»lcd  tHesor.lcnre 
Mirmutibiy  that 

\  V  v 

milled  it.  as  he 
r* "tv  fr-m.  the 

rucm  in  tile  wake  Jfcx 

•  <  s  >  • 


r  Andy's  mind  jumped  ahead.  He  moved 
from  the  big  showroom  and  out  into  the 
corridor,  standing  by  one  of  the  windows, 
'  thinking.  This  would  be  the  first  time  ho 
had  seen  Mia*  Mallard  -little  Mi»  Mal¬ 
lard,  as  they  all  called  her.  The  fart  is,  she 
spelled  the  romance  of  the  buainras.  some¬ 
how,  to  three  men  who  worked  under  her; 
and  Andrew  wondered  for  the  thousandth 
time  what  she  waa  like. 

He  had  reason,  that  he  fulfilled  unreason- 
Infly.  to  hate  the  Mallard’s.  He  carried 
it  out  faithfully  In  the  way  In  which  he  re¬ 
garded  Philippa  Mallard.  He  had  heard  In 
-nne  f  n<i  about  way  that  she  was  a  fast  sort  of  girl  she 
wnot.nl  and  wore  outrageous  clot  lire  end  drove  a  car  so 
r.*-.*~ly  that  she  hod  U.n  arrreted  twit*  for  speeding. 
Alv..  ...  i allied  her  face!  If  she  did  there  thing,  at 
t*.  nty,  «t  at  about  her  when  she  was  Urn  years  older? 
lit  I  ha. <•  |.roterted  a  girl  who  who  waa  awret  and  a  real 
girl,  but  on*  like  this,  who  Insisted  on  running  the  bust- 
new.  and  then  did  not  take  the  time  to  do  It  properly 
well,  it  would  do  her  good,  that  waa  all.  to  have  a  little  of 
dryly,  “that  bring  the  care.  I  have  a  the  truth  brought  home  to  her. 

dre  myretf.  No.  don’t  bother:  l'U  He  drew  himself  up  and  walked  steadily  towards  the 

door  from  which  he  had  come  with  Mark  Slade  auch  a 
and  and  clasped  Andy’s  firmly,  a  short  time  before. 

own  the  The  girl  who  had  been  there  Mire  Mallard's  stenog- 
hr  scent  rapher.  as  he’d  thought  was  there  still,  talking  to  Mark 
hia  cull.  Slade.  A*  he  entered  Andy  saw  her  glance  at  him.  u  sort 
he  said  of  surprised  look,  and  then  ahe  went  back  to  what  she 
i  Lake’s,  was  saying  to  the  buyer  from  Manaon  Lake's.  He  could 
«  away,  brer  it  dearly  as  he  waited  for  her  to  be  free. 

”  Very  well,  Mr. 
Slade.  I’ll  be  glad 

to  m  mi*.  mHi- 

lard  hear  what 
you  say.” 

w.  N  .  v  She  looked  up 

V.  y '  _  m  Into  Slade's  eyes, 

x-w' "  1  un  innocent  young 

look  from  eyes 
that  were.  Andy 
aaw  with  surprise, 
a  sort  of  glowing 
golden  (n  the  light. 
In  shadow  they’d 
be  brown,  he 
knew.  Slade 
looked  down  for 

■  an  instant  with¬ 

out  s  (leaking.  A 
sort  of  wordless 
communication 
passed  between 
them,  and  then 
with  a  laugh  he 
nodded  and  went 
to  the  door. 

"I  see.  Well.  If 
you  will  be  so 

good.  Mim - *’ 

He  paused  inquir¬ 
ingly. 

’’  Phillips.”  ahe 
made  a nswe r 
stiffly-"  Miss 
Phillips.” 

“Thank  you. 
Good-by,  Miss 
Phillips." 

Andrew  came 
forward  quickly. 

-  /Continued  on 


"Thank  you," 
said  Andy  to  the 
girl  as  he  passed 
he. 
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FOCUS 


F  O  K  U 


FI.ORIAN  SI.APPEY  *u  about  to  emerge  T£» 

(rum  a  protracted  period  of  financial  strin-  JO)  \ 

(cncy.  He  could  read  unqualified  approval  •* 

in  lilt  countenance*  of  the  two  colored  gentle-  ill 
men  who  listened  with  unfeigned  interest  to 
his  mellifluous  summary  of  the  proposition. 

Florian  hud  sauntered  into  that  confer*- 1  ■  • 
possessed  of  a  new  suit,  a  thin  dime,  a  sii-  k 
nickel,  a  gold-handed  cigar  and  an  idea 
of  moot  value.  Nor  had  his  tiny  sup¬ 
ply  of  optimism  been  enhanced  by  the 
iugubnouaneoa  of  hts  conferee*.  Chris¬ 
topher  P.  S.  Shoots,  editor  of  the  Daily 
Epoch  -colored  had  declared  that  he 
didn’t  mind  listening;  but  informed 
Florian  positively  that  anything  more 
expend  ve  than  mere  words  would  draw 
his  emphatic  negative.  The  third  raem- 
Iwr  of  the  gathering,  I*rufe*soc  Exotic 
Mine*.  Artist  Photographer,  was  even 
more  poiamistic.  It  was  patent  from 
the  ouUt  that  UHh  men  were  sulft- 
ciently  well  acquainted  with  the  languid 
Mr.  Sluppey  to  doubt  the  pundbility  of 
general  financial  benefit  in  any  scheme 
he  might  pn-M-nt.  All  of  which  made 
more  glorious  the  triumph  which  Ho¬ 
nan  now  faced.  Me  had  started  diffi-  ‘ 

dently,  but  with  the  first  symptom  of 
Interest  he  had  dropped  the  seventh 
veil  of  modesty  and  turned  louse  a 
flood  of  orutory  which  was  not  to  ho 

”  We  Isth'ccgeinmun,"  h«  concluded, 

“which  has  got  swell  brains  an’  rotten 
huinm*.  The  fust  named  ain’t  no 
good  Imait  it  cun  he'p  them  latter. 

Hrother  ShooU  owns  a  newapoper, 

Urottior  Mima  ow  ns  a  photograph  bust- 
no*»  an*  I  owns  a  idea.  The  newspaper 
hits  boon  lurin'  money  sence  it  was 
chunged  fum  twlco  a  week  to  ev’y  day. 

Tlu.  photograph  g.ll’ry  ain’t  doin’ 
enough  Jobs  of  wuk  to  keep  tho  bill  I  .  1  «v 

collectors  fum  the  do’.  My  idea  to 
siltin'  hack  with  iU  bun’s  folded  waitin’ 
fo'  a  place  to  land.  Ain’t  that  the 
troof,  brethren?  1  aslut  you,  ain’t  it?" 

Knthuriaalic  allirmation  from  the 
others. 

“So”— Florian  paused  to  light  hto 
last  cigar  ”1  saya  that  us  has  gut 
ev’ythin’  to  gain  an’  nothin’  to  loae. 

Uruther  ShooU  wanU  lucculatlon. 

Hrother  Mines  wants  customers  an'  us 
all  wants  money.  Ileuh’s  where  we  gits 
whnt  we  wants.” 

The  naturally  mournful  face  of 
Brother  ShooU  creased  into  an  approv¬ 
ing  grin. 

"What  you  usee  yo’huidfo’.  Brother  ^ 

Slippey,  to  to  keep  yo’  bruins  from 
sllppln’  out." 

"You  tell  ’em.  Brother  ShooU. 

Brains  is  the  one  thing  I  ain’t  got 
nothin*  else  but.  An’  1  is  now  givin’  ”*•«  /  « 

you  gemmun  the  benefiu  of  them 
bruins.  Meuh"— he  extracted  from  his 
pocket  a  notebook  an  the  pages  of  which  hr  had  scrawled 
a  few  hieroglyphics  “we  stuhU  the  contest  by  announcin' 
that  the  Daily  Kpoch.  in  cxin.piracy  with  Brother  Exotic 
Mines*  Art  Studio,  is  gwinc  determine  which  is  the  inert 
beautiful  cullud  gal  in  Bummin’ham.  We  makra  that  an¬ 
nouncement.  brethren,  an'  right  away  we  is  gwine  hat  to 
call  up  the  p’lice  to  keep  the  crowds  away. 

"Next  day  we  make*  the  same  announcement  over  prints, 
again,  an'  right  with  it  we  also  announces  that  the  gal 
which  is  judged  to  be  the  mo*'  beautiful  cullud  gal  in 
Bummin’ham  is  gwine  git  absotively  free  for  nothin'  a 
trip  to  New  York  one  roun’-trip  ticket.  An’,  gemmun, 
you  know  well  as  me  that  they  ain’t  no  cullud  gal  in 
Burnmin’ham  which  woul’n’t  sw  ap  her  best  husban’  fo*  a 
trip  like  that. 

”  By  that  time-  the  excitement  Ls  gwine  be  so  strong  that 
they  ain’t  hahdly  gwine  wait  fo’  the  conditions  of  the 
contes*,  which  is  printed  the  next  day  fullerin’,  ar.’  which 
says  that  the  way  a  gal  enters  the  beauty  Contes'  is  to 
have  a  'fleial  picture  tooken  by  Brother  Hires;  then  she 
buy*  a  one-year  subscription  to  the  Daily  Epoch,  an’  in 
return  fo’  that  the  Daily  F.poch  prinU  the  picture  which 
Brother  Minra  took,  an’  when  that  pitcher  is  printed  the 
gal  is  entered  in  the  contest. 


■  Ofitey E5©  Rssy  Coheim 

ft'  “Well,  we  needs  fust  off  to  sillec’  th’oe  men 

'  t  v  »  Jt  r  L  D  a  r  J .  J .  could  which  is  familiar  with  what  il  take*  to  make 

a  woman  good-lookin’;  men  which  knows  if  a 
woman  ain’t  pretty  why  not.  An’  socin’  us  wo 
rrquiahs  esperU  fo’  that,  I  nominal**  myoe’f  to 

k*’  Lawye/chew  ?  "auggeJud  Florian. 

“An  fo’  the  third  judge"-Florlan 

has  a  name  at  the  tip  of  my  tongue 
which  I  hesitate*  to  disclose  to  you 

There  was  an  instant  of  startled  ai- 

unison. 

’’  Dawg-gonr  if  you  ain’t  the  oboerv- 
Yaswuh.  yuu  aho  is  right  in  choosln’ 

Inn. 

Hipped  off  th?rix  and  the  seven.  Then. 

w»  raw  Cmw  /  u  c«H  *»  /•  t».i  /  Vm-i  -»».■  with  an  etw  and  confidence  not  to  be 

■•la-  .  IW,  VMM  r—  Um.  CHS*  u.t  M  wimg,  ••  denied,  he  dropped  the  winning  bull 

into  the  corner  pocket. 

“Then  we  esptaia  two  more  things:  One  of ’em  to  that  “Hot  dam!"  he  announced,  "lac  the  eight!  Pay  me l‘* 
this  ain't  no  votin’  fake  where  maybe  the  ugbc*:  cullud  gal  Nor  were  his  new  associates  any  k*s  elated.  Each  hud 
in  town  gits  the  prixe  because  she  make*  her  frien’s  su’-  seen  his  businm  veering  shoalward  and  Florian  hud  cin- 
scribe  to  the  Epoch,  but  to  gwine  be  a  stricTy  hones’  thing  reived  a  campaign  of  salvation.  Until  long  after  midnight 
where  beauty  gits  its  jut  reward  an’  a  trip  to  New  York  Christopher  P.  8.  Shiwt*  labored  over  the  unnounce- 

f«®  inspectin’  the  ment  which  appeared  on  the  front  page  of  the  Epoch  the 
ia’  Brother  Shoot*  next  afternoon  two  columns  and  double-leaded.  Within 
one  hour  after  the  appearance  of  the  newspaper  the  tele- 
that  a  gal  c*n  have  phones  <4  Brothers  Shoots  and  Hines  commenced  ringing 
wants  by  doin’  the  and  each  recognized  that  success  had  come. 

Vri prion*  an’  we  Not  the  least  brilliant  feature  of  Florinn’s  conception 
her  pitcher  appear*  was  the  selection  of  a  trip  to  Now  York  as  tho  prixe.  For 
«  will  have  of  stein’  tome  inexplicable  rvasm  New  York  to  the  Mecca  of  Dark- 
Brother  Hint*  giu  town’s  dreams.  Chicago.  St.  Louis.  Detroit  they  are 
*er  sacculation  an’  citiw  to  winch  one  may.  with  impunity,  migrate.  But  New 
f  what  both  of  you  York  to  different;  it  is  a  city  to  visit,  not  to  live  in,  and 
abo  I  goes  aroun’  great  to  he  who  has  sojourned  in  the  metropolis  for  even 
»i  now.  to  you  with  the  briefest  of  periods. 

Birmingham’s  colored  populace  awaited  with  ill- 
the  anxiety  which  concealed  eagerne*a  the  second  announcement.  That  had 
are  spared  himwlf  been  cleverly  phrased  by  the  erudite  Mr.  ShooU,  and  so 
cehensioo.  for  the  when  the  explanatory  third  appeared  there  were  none  to 
nt  and  vociferous,  question  the  altruism  of  the  scheme  or  the  announcement 
that  Mr.  Florian  Slappey  was  the  one  and  only  accredited 


even  that  momentary  agony  of 
indorsement  of  the  others  was  i 
After  which  they  dtocuascd  details 
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He  turned  slowly.  His  eyebrows  arched  in  slow  sur- 


UW  Sanders.  I  b'lieve." 

She  giggled. 

“Tha's  my  name.  Ain't  nobody  seems  to  be  cravin'  to 
make  me  change  it.  neither." 

Fiona n  ignored  the  bait. 

•Will you  jine  me  in  a  ire-cream  «ida,  Miss  Zinnia?” 

“Yas-ouh.  Brother  Slappey,  1  won't  do  nothin*  rise.” 

“Which  flavor?” 

-Pink.  That's  the  fondmt  kind  I  u  of." 

Arras  the  foaming  gl unset  they  conversed  and  Ftorian 
thawed  a  trifle.  He  would  have  been  Ims  than  human  had 
he  failed  to  do  mi,  but  he  yet  felt  an  undercurrent  of  resent¬ 
ment  against  her  pretensions,  ft  was  he  who  brought  up 
the  subject  of  the  contest. 

-Has  you  entered  yet.  Zinnia?” 

She  blushed  a  rich  lavender. 

"Ain’t  no  use  fo'  me  to  enter  no  beauty  contest." 

Ftorian  sighed.  Same  old  stuff.  But  with  this  dif¬ 
fering  into  the  liquid  depths  of  her  wide-open 
i  eya»  he  had  no  doubt  that  she  was  the  moat  beauti¬ 
ful  rnlorrd  girl  in  Birmingham  and  he  told  her  so. 

-You  gwan!" 

-Woul'n't  it  tickle  you,  was  you  to  be  chase  the  mos’ 
beautiful  gal  in  the  city?" 

”1  reckon  to.” 

•  An'  woul'n't  you  love  to  git  a  free  trip  to  New  York?” 

Iler  ey«a  sparkled 

-Jrat  woul'n't  I!” 

"Well  then”  somewhat  impatiently -"why  don’t 


“Why  don't  I  which?” 

“  Hater  the  eontast  an'  git  chose?” 

She  shook  her  h<wd  slowly.  The  prcwpect  wus  highly 
pleasing,  hut  — — 

•'They',  one  reason.  Florian:  one  good  an'  a'fflcient 


'"Tis  which?” 

She  lowered  her  voice. 

“Thry's  a  heap  of  gab  which  don't  like  me.  an'  was  I  to 
enter  up  an’  then  not  win  they’d  never  Wave  off  laughin' 


"II 'sal  That  ain't  no  argyment" 
“Hoar  come  not?" 

“Gal  ms  pretty  as  you  .-ain't  lone.” 

"You 


aaya  word*.  Flo- 
riari,  but  they  don't  mean 

nothin'." 

"They  doea  too.  Now 
li»'e«  hath  at  met  You  come 
’•'■eg  down  to  Exotic  lllnea' 
plant  an'  let  him  lake  his  lln- 
-  pitchers  of  you.  An’  you 
P»  h  out  the  finest  pitcher  of 
all  them  finest  an’ 
enter  that  one  by 
takin’  out  a  »u’- 
scrlption  to  the 
Flpoch.  They  ain't 
no  chance  then  of 
you  not  glttln' 
clmm>.'" 

It  was  plain  that 
the  prospect  was 
alluring,  but  Zinnia 
was  hesitant.  On 
the  one  hand  there 
U-c  honed  the  glory 
of  triumph  over  tier 
jealous  feminine 
acquaintances:  on 
the  other  the  fuel 
with  which  she 
would  supply  them 
by  unsuccessful 
competition. 
“N-no.  I  coul'n’t 
hahdly  do  it." 

"Shuh!  Ain't 
you  got  nospohtin' 
blood?” 

"No."  she  re- 
torted  with  perfect 
candor,  "I  ain't." 

Her  very  opposi¬ 
tion  keened  him  to 
the  scent. 

"You  got  to.” 
“Ain't  gwinc." 
“Judge.  In  this 
hrah  contra’  ain’t 
wimmin;  they'* 
men,  an’  no  men 
w  oul’n't  fail  to  vote 
fo'  you.” 

rCM.'s-erf  on 

Pa  mo  I  OS 


ijcnt  for  both  the  Daily  Epoch  and  Exotic  Hines'  Art 
Studio- lectures  That  Positively  Please:  Plenty  of  Peer* 

Permitted. 

From  the  very  outset  there  was  no  slightest  question 
that  the  plan  was  destined  to  be  crowned  with  sucre**. 

Within  the  week  Exotic  had  engagement*  for  sittings 
occupying  all  hi*  working  hours,  and  Christopher  P.  S. 

Shoots  placed  an  order  for  extra  newsprint  paper  to  take 
rare  of  the  increasing  circulation.  Too.  hr  contracted 
■ith  ar.  engTaving  company  to  make  the  cuts  on  a  ;oh- 
lot  basis. 

The  first  photograph  to  appear  in  the  Daily  Epoch  was 
that  of  Miss  Ella  Dungee.  It  was  topped  hy  a  boxed 
caption  "Is  She  the  Meet  Beautiful  Colored  Lady  in 
Hirminsham?”  That  remained  a  set  head,  and  each  day  a 
frwh  picture  appeared.  There  were  Urge  ladies  and  small 
ladies*,  dimpled  ladies  and  coy  ladies,  pretty  ladies  and 
ladies*  whose  pretensions  to  pulchritude  were  not  to  I* 
seriously  considered.  The  lure  of  that  round-trip  ticket  to 
New  York  was  sufficient  to  warrant  succsas,  hut  when 
that  was  backed  up  by  the  appearance  of  oneself  in  pic¬ 
tured  prominence  there  were  few  colored  darnel,  too  poor 
or  too  conscious  of  their  own  lack  of  charm  to  give  it 
a  try. 

One  week  after  the  announcement  of  the  contest  there 
was  a  meeting  at  the  editorial  offices  of  the  Daily  Epoch. 

All  throe  gentlemen  wore  now  neckties  and  satisfied  smiles. 

" Wiggilln'  trtpel”  It  was  Exotic  Hines  speaking  "I 
never  done  such  a  business  in  my  whole  life  bef o’ !  Pretty 
gals  come  up  an'  offer  me  extra  money  to  make  'em 
prettier  an’  ugly  ones  come  up  an'  may  cain't  I  fix  it  so 
they've  got  a  chance.  An'  ev'y  las'  one  of  ’em  wants  to 
krsiw  does  I  know  who  is  gw  live  win.” 

Nor  was  Christopher  I*.  S.  Shoot*  lew  elated. 

"My  paper  wa*  headed  straight  fo'  hell  an'  siidin'  fast 
•hen  we  slahted  off  this  heuh  thing.  Now  succulaUon  it 
pourin'  In  an'  1  ia  glttln'  mo'  udvertisin*  In  eonsumquenee. 

Iluw  you  is  makin'  out,  Florian?" 

Klorlun  crowed  one  immaculately  creased  pant*  leg 
over  the  other. 

"Tol'ahlr.  brethren,  tol'able.  'Tuln't  hahdly  time  yet 
fo1  me  to  rilly  stnht  wuk.” 

"How  you  mean  ain't  time  yjt?" 

"YOU  is  hole  got  all  the  business  you  .'n  handle,  an' 
l«e  gittin'  my  25  puwi-nt  cumini«iun  fum  ev’y  .ent 
>«'U  gits  in.  I  In* in«  to  wait  until  business  git-  slack 
un'  then  I  stahl*  to  commence." 

"Commence  how?” 

"(liltin'  repent.  ” 

'  Says  which?" 

" Gittin’ repeat*.  Lbiin'upthi- 
real  pretty  gal.  mii’  gittin'  I',  m 
to  git  new  pitcher,  an*  new  u’ 
urlptlons  mi's  they'll  hair  .  I-  i 
ter  < banco.  Til*'*  n  ,  fi  wi».  h 
tike,  brains  an’ 

’billty,  both  of 
*Wch  I  ha*  got." 

And  so  for  the 
next  fortnight  Flic 
rlsn  spent  his  lei- 
iure  hours,  some 
••rive  of  them  |--r 
iliem,  within  the 
.moke-aaturated 
ronfinea  of  llud 
IVaglur’a  place. 

•eparaling  those 
less  expert  than 
himself  in  manipu- 
Uting  a  cue  from  u 
modicum  of  hard- 
earned  cash.  Occu- 
Wnally  he  visited 
the  residence  of 
some  lady  who 
modest  I y  pro¬ 
claimed  that  she 
wasn't  pretty 
enough  to  enter  the 
contrst  and  spent  a 
(iw  moment*  con- 
‘incing  her  that  she 
■»  almost  certain 
to  win. 

"But,  Brother 
SUppey.  they  is  u 
bmp  of  gala  pret- 
trr’n  whnt  I  is.” 

“Shuh!  I  ain't 
s»w  r.one  till  yet." 

"You  is  some 
loose  flatt'rer, 

Hrothcr  Slappey, 
hut  what  I  knows  I 
knows.” 

"You  don't  know 

nothin'  —  or  even  "n*r*  i««  o.«  *■«*»-  /  *ui  /»»«  «...  to*. 
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i c  hundred  and  fifty  thousand 
I  didn’t  uwn. 

»,  my  credit  cxhuuatod,  down 
i  ti4  in  I  couldn't  pay  the 
•dint  house  to  which  1  hiul 


Un  man  who  had  known  Uwthht  Mvlngatnr.  lor 
yearn  suddenly  naked  me,  “  Did  Larry  ever  tell  you 
ibout  Nanny  Martindalr?" 

"No,"  I  answered,  and  prepared  to  endure 
"Get  him  to  tell  you."* 

lib  name  wan  Tucker  an.l  he  wu  a  model  stockbroker 
le  had  a  kindly  •rude.  remembering  rym  and  a  vary  well- 
hui-d  head,  lib  faro  ■unrated  much  more  than  amiable 
ntelllgenca:  It  told  instantly  and  unmbtakably  of  a  uuirk 
mdenitandiric  and  loyalty  the  kind  that  turn*  all  client, 
nto  friends  and  b  never  too  tired  to  nerve  for  the  lov#  of  it. 
"No;  you  tell  me  if  it  bn’t  indiscreet.  Waa  Nanny  a 


wt*.  r>-  If  thsgr  aound  ri-  ,  *  bought  d urine  the  lifptime  of  the  black  cot. 

-i  tell  thran  to  p^  pie  who  ifll  I  The  finit  tluntf  I  knew  I  owed  threw  month.’ 

m  br«auw>  they  were  nut  in  I  |P|  •  rent  and  the  landlord  rotund  to  be  a  gentle- 

iire -  IJB  I  man.  I  felt  pretty  blue  when  I  got  a  notice 

t  I  hastened  to  araurv  him,  ‘  to  vacate  If  I  didn’t  pay.  I  went  downtown 

Who!  happened?"  M  to  try  to  mUe  money  enough  to  keep  the 

an  acres  a  black  rat  It  f  If  landlord  from  carrying  out  hi*  threat.  I  tried 

onkrel  like  a  broken-down  |  f  everybody  and  every  place:  friend*  and  foca; 

nd  it  home  because  I  felt  rich  men  and  poor  men  and  men  in  tint  gov- 

tnd  I  bandaged  it*  broken  ,  eminent  employ.  Not  a  rout  I 

I  made  it  comfortable.  Wcfl.  '  "Of  comae  my  wife  didn’t  know  how  dca- 

rraaua  not  explanation  ai.d  peratc  our  situation  waa.  I  hod  Ixwn  telling 

prrnurg  opinion*.  AU  I  say  V  her  that  biaunnn  wa»  rotten  and  that  we'd 

day  my  luck,  which  alwaya  have  to  go  easy  with  our  expenrea.  She  felt 

fair,  hare me  much  more  than  fair.  I  re  retry  to  aee  me  worried  that  ahe  got  in  the  habit  of 
nd  over  fot  and  I  .pent  .1  a*  though  I  walking  ou  tiptoe  when  I  aat  brooding  in  my  chair." 
When  money  rocoea  eaiy  it  b  apt  to  go 

ket  picking,  don't  .tick  to  your  finger.;  7 A*  Scratching  at  tho  Door 

h  re  eat  to  them  for  stickiness.  I  ought 

enough  to  aah  away  the  surplu*.  but  1  "  TONALLY,  they  served  a  dbpouuan  notice  on  me  and  I 
he  future.  It  seemed  a*  if  I  couldn't  lane  A  went  out  to  make  my  last  dmperate  effort.  1  was  going 
my  deal*.  Of  course  I  waa  very  careful,  to  try  to  raise  it  in  dimw  and  quarter*  if  I  couldn't  do  any 
tat  re  long  a.  I  wasn't  rack  Ira*  in  my  op-  other  way.  That  night  when  I  got  home  with  empty 
era t iocw  I  didn't  have  to  *ave  You  see.  pocket*  1  felt  for  the  first  time  that  I  was  down  and  out. 
I  always  had  made  money.  When  I  had  I  aat  down  at  the  table  and  forced  myself  to  cut.  re  my  poor 
more  than  enough  for  all  need.  I  got  mar-  wife  wouldn’t  know  that  on  the  neat  day  we'd  Have  to 
ried.  I  bought  a  fine  house  and  had  it  find  a  furnished  room  somewhere. 

decorated  and  fumbhrd  expensively  111  " Suddenly  I  heard  a  aort  of  scratching  at  the  front  door 

cut  the  story  short.  One  day  the  black  and  then  a  puny  meowing.  My  wife  had  just  brought  in  a 
cat  died  and  the  hick  turned.  I  .imply  broiled  bluofish.  Well,  I  jumped  to  my  feet, 
couldn't  lose  before.  Well,  after  the  rat  '"What's  the  matter?'  yelled  my  wife, 
died  I  simply  couldn't  win.  No  matter  "And  I  yelled  back.  'That's  a  black  cat  that  want*  to 
what  I  did.  I  lost.  Tips  I  played  went  come  in!'  With  that  I  grabbed  the  bluefiah  by  the  tail 
wrong  Tip*  I  disregarded  made  good.  I  and  ran  to  the  front  door.  I  opened  it.  Sure  enough, 

kot  not  only  money  but  businraa.  Some  there  stood  a  forlorn  little  black  kitten.  I  held  the  nice 

of  the  moot  outlandish  things  in  the  world  broiled  biuefish  in  front  of  her  and  ahe  approached  it, 
happened  to  me  and  always  expensive  sniffing.  I  retreated  alowly  and  she  followed  me  inch  by 
Bull  market,  petered  out  on  roe;  custom-  inch  into  the  dining  room.  There  1  fed  her. 
era  died  who  ought  to  have  lived  to  a  "I  told  my  wife  that  the  kitten  was  going  to  bring  u* 
hundred:  a  man  who  had  never  given  good  luck,  and  though  she  smiled  incredulously  she  let  me 
me  a  wrong  steer  told  me  a  marvelous  have  my  way.  So  I  fixed  up  a  sleeping  place  and  every- 
and  detailed  story  of  a  merger,  and  three  thing.  The  next  morning  when  I  left  the  house  I  purtic- 
daya  later  when  I  thought  I’d  be  a  mil-  uiarly  told  my  wife  not  to  let  the  cat  get  away.  I  went 
uonaire  my  friend  waa  taken  to  an  insane  downtown.  1  got  a  tip  on  Martindale  preferred.  1  wa*  able 

asylum  It  wasn't  long  before  I  lent  every  to  buy  one  hundred  shares  at  the  opening.  You  re- 

dofiar  I  owned  And  not  long  after  that  member  the  deal  and  the  way  both  the  common  and  the 


" Neither.  My  hvaituiion  COOMB  from  the  cOMOUMieas 

that  I  have  to  bring  myself  into  the  story.  What  I  wish  to 
make  plain  la  that  Livingston  not  only  is  the  most  diligent 
student  of  "took  speculation  operating  today  and  one  of 
the  musit  expert  tape  readers  that  ever  lived,  but.  in  addi¬ 
tion  to  all  that,  he  poaamea  powers  that  defy  analysis. 
You  can  call  him  psychic  or  anything  you  plewar,  but  all 
I  tan  say  ia  that  the  way  that  man  get*  hunches  H  the  mral 
extraordinary  thing  I  ever  saw  He  acta  in  accordance 
with  his  mysterious  impulses  and  in  nine  cases  out  of  ten 
he  get*  out  of  the  market  at  exactly  the  right  moment; 
almost  to  the  very  second  It  is  more  than  skill  and  more 
than  brains  and  more  than  knowledge 
He  just  senses  it.  Thera  ia  a  heap  more 
to  it  Hum  I  can  explain." 


vance.  So  1  said,  ’’The  late  Norman 
B.  Ream,  who  was  one  of  the  wisest  spec¬ 
ulators  1  ever  met.  used  to  tell  me  that 
he  never  did  anything  because  he  Mt  it 
in  hi*  hone*.  He  said  that  feeling  might 
lie  only  rheumatism.  He  could  not  see 
the  wisdom  of  acting  in  accordance  with 
a  hunch." 

"Maybe  he  didn't  have - "  began 

Tucker,  and  caught  himself  as  if  he  would 
not  lie  impolite. 

"  He  had  enough  to  leave  more  millions 
than  I  have  fingers,"  1  said.  *'  But  I  am 
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“1  aid  'All  right!'  ir.dnn  walked  down  the  rtnCC. 

"  We  had  barely  goo*  a  couple  of  block*  •-bra  he  suc- 
dmly  cried  Let's  ridr!' 

“So  w*  hailed  a  street  car  and  got  on.  We  rode  a  little 
while  and  then  he  got  up  and  sifnakd  the  conductor  to 
■lop  at  the  next  corner.  We  cot  all  and  walked  in  sdeao- 
toward  my  office.  You  know,  he  b  an  inveterate  smoke- 
I  offered  him  a  clear,  the  kind  he  like  He'd  smoked 
dozens  like  it  He  .honk  hit  head 

“1  murt  have  looked  surpri-d.  for  be  aid  shortly. 
‘You  smoke  cabhace!’  1  may  have  waded  He  adde). 

“We  walked  on.  Pretty  soon  he  slopped  at  one  of  the 
hoteb.  thoufht  a  moment,  and  then  went  in  and  bought  4 
cigar  at  the  stand  in  the  lobby.  We  arrived  at  the  iffio 
There,  instead  of  a  casual  look  around  and  then 
hiking  off  to  keep  a  date  with  some  congrawman.  as 
he  had  done  on  every  other  morning  of  his  May  in 
Washington,  he  tat  down  and  stared  at  the  black-  L 
board.  The  market  hadn't  opened  yet.  and  be  waited.  1 
It  was  the  first  time  that  week  that  he  had  sat  down  1 
to  wait  for  the  opening.  Ten  o'clock  came  and  the  * 
ticker  began  to  chek.  He  got  up  and  walked  over  to 
the  ticker.  He  stood  there,  as  I’ve  seen  him  in  his 
own  office,  glancing  from  the  tape  as  it  came  out.  to 
the  blackboard,  and  hack  again,  tapping  hb  rose  with  h  • 
forefinger  as  he  doe.  wheel  he  ha.  not  made  up  h-  min  i 
as  to  what  to  do.  Pretty  aooei  he  turned  to  me  and  bega  i 


l  myself  failed  to  ter  any  indication  of  the  nomination  of 

the  bull  market.  But  all  that  werk  there  in  Washington  he 
had  not  shown  the  slightest  Intern*  In  any  of  our  telegrams 
from  the  New  Yoek  office;  he  had  not  once  dWua.nl 


preferred  went  up  when  they  won  the  big  patent  suit, 
don’t  you?  Well,  that  was  the  day.  I  made  one  thousand 
U  hundred  dollars  before  noon  by  pyramiding  twice;  at 
that  1  was  conservative  and  ran  Quick.  That  night  I  went 
home  »  winner  for  the  first  time  in  seven  weary  months 
a  winner  in  money  and  in  recovered  morale.  I  took  mighty 
pwd  care  of  that  cat.  you  bet.  We  christened  her  Nanny, 
xrd  in  honor  of  the  first  lucky  deal  .ince  the  death  of 
itr  predecessor  we  gave  her  Martindale  for  a  surname. 
Nanny  Martindale  she  is  to  this  day. 

"She  is  not  only  the  household  mascot  but  b  beyond 
question  the  greatest  Mock-market  barometer  in  captiv¬ 
ity.  She  is  100  per  cent  accurate.  Kvery  time  .he  has 
kittens  the  market  turns.  I  mean  that  an  increase  in  her 
family  invariably  signalize,  the  end  of  the  bull  market  or 
if  the  bear  market,  whichever  it  might  be.  It  a  my  one 
infallible  tip  to  turn.  She  has  been  on  the  job  several 
years  and  I  have  yet  to  record  her  first  failure  to  tip  me 
off  straight.” 

He  looked  at  me,  sincerely  desirous  of  impressing  me 
with  the  absolute  veracity  of  his  stati-tirs.  so  I  assured  him 
earnestly,  "That  is  what  I  call  the  most  rational  method 
thus  far  devised  tor  beating  an  otherwise  unbeatable 
game.” 

"What  I  have  told  you."  hr  asserted  emphatically,  “is 
exactly  what  happened.  But  let  me  get  Larry  Livingston 
into  this  story  More  you  die.  He  came  to  Washington  at 
the  time  Congrew  had  about  made  up  its  mind  to  tax 
our  businma  nearly  to  death.  Larry  came  to  Washington 
to  try  to  convince  some  of  our  congressmen  of  the  short- 
ilghtodnosa  of  some  of  the  proposed  taxes.  He  was  natu¬ 
rally  interested.  His  income  tax  was  huge,  but  he  was 
really  thinking  along  broader  and  less  selfish  lines  I  in¬ 
troduced  him  to  a  score  of  representative*  ami  senators. 
He  himself  was  one  of  the  -tar  customer*  of  our  main 
offleo  ami  I  hud  known  him  intimately  for  year*.  1  knew 
he  was  bullish,  but  I  knew  it  only  because  I  knew  he  was 
hiiavily  long  of  storks;  and.  mind  you,  he  was  staying  in 
rny  lioiue.  He  uaed  to  go  with  me  to  the  office  every 
morning,  hut  he  barely  glanced  at  the  Quotation  board  and 
1  never  heard  him  say  a  word  al»ut  his  market  view*. 
Ills  mind  was  occupied  exclusively  with  the  propped 
lawa  and  I  respected  my  gumt’a  silence.” 


o1!: 


Llvlngilon'i  Strang*  Behavior 

IE  morning  when  he  came  into  the  breakfast  room 
I  saw  that  he  was  ernas.  hut  I  could  not  Imagine  why. 
Ho  didn’t  say  a  word  and  so  I  kept  my  own  mouth  .hut. 
lie  *at  down,  frowning.  Pretty  soon  the  rat.  Nanny 
Martindale,  came  In.  If  you  know  Larry  at  all  well  y.-i 
must  know  that  he  is  just  crazy  about  children  and  that  he 
It  fond  of  domestic  ani¬ 
mals.  At  that  time  he 
had  no  child  of  his  own 
*nd  he  had  made  friend* 

•ith  Nanny.  This  morn- 
I  noticed  that  the 
i»t  went  up  to  him.  got 
up  on  her  hind  leg-  and 
l-gan  to  claw  at  Lorry's 
knaa.  He  fed  Nanny, 
hut  she  kept  on  clawing. 

”I  thought  from  the 
kek  On  his  face  that 
*•*■  annoyed,  so  I  got 
«p  from  the  table  and 
•aid.  ’lorry,  I’ll  take 
thecal  out  of  the  room.’ 

"flut  he  snapped  at 
roe,  ’Leave  her  alone! 

She  bulking  to  me!1 

"lib  lace  was  trmc 
and  I  observed  that  he 
**•  absently  stroking 
hb  nose  with  Ills  foretin- 
gw  a*  he  does  whenever 


to  sell  every  share 
he  was  carrying.  I 
call  that  a  hunch  - 
a  curious  psychical 
phenomenon  What 
do  you  call  it?" 

"1  call  It  a  good 
story."  I  said 

"  It  b  as  true  as  the  Gnapel,"  averred  Tucker.  " Kvery 
word  of  it." 

"I  know  M."  I  said. 

Some  friends  came  In  and  we  tensed  talking  about  Larry 
Livingston  and  his  trading  Impubm 

What  koatly  Happrn*d 

OMIAT  night  In  his  home  I  spoke  to  Larry  Livingston 
1  stout  hunrhra.  In  all  the  .tori-  that  he  himself  had 
to  d  no  I  I  perceive  but  one  real  hunch— one  really 

■  m  i  .  .ube  to  do  the  right  thing  in  the  market  in 

.4  ..  i  »l  conditions  snd  that  was  when  he  sold 
>'  '  Ps  .art  before  the  news  of  the  Sun  Francisco 

•art I  iut.  ii  known.  The  rest  of  the  so-called  hunches 
*•  »  '-rely  t>..  result  of  a  series  of  ticker  observation.  - 
.  f  m-f  ■  .  I.ssona,  each  rather  slight  but  in  the  aggre¬ 
gate  poserful  trough  to  motivate  him. 

He  nodded  his  acquiescence.  Then  I  told  him  the  story 
I  l  ». I  I « srxl  fr  m  hb  Washington  friend.  According  to 
Tucker,  all  f-.t  Livingston  did  was  to  play  the  lucky 
it  hunri.  and  cash  in  a  couple  of  millions. 

"Oh.  that’s  one  of  Tucker's  yarna.” 
■aid  Livingston  impatiently.  "Nothing 
to  that!  I  do  get  irresistible  impulses 
at  times  to  do  certain  thing,  in  the 
market.  It  doesn't  matter  whether  1 
am  long  or  short  of  stocks.  I  must  get 
out.  I  am  uncomfortable  until  I  do. 
I  myself  think  it  b  a-  you  say.  I  see  a 
lot  of  warning  signals.  Perhaps  not  a 
single  one  may  be  sufficiently  clear  or 
powerful  to  afford  me  a  positive,  defi¬ 
nite  reason  for  doing  what  I  suddenly 
feel  like  doing.  That.  I  think,  b  all 
there  is  to  what  you  have  called  the 
ticker  sense,  which  you  -ay  James  R. 
Keene  had  so  strongly  developed,  and 
other  operator*  before  him.  Usually, 
I  admit,  the  warning  turns  out  to  b« 
not  only  sound  but  timed  to  the  min¬ 
ute.  But  the  particular  story  he  told 
you  was  not  alMiut  a  hunch.  I  didn't 
have  any  that  time;  not  a-  he  has  de¬ 
scribed  it.  The  cat  had  nothing  to  do 
with  it.  What  he  say*  about  my  get¬ 
ting  up  so  grumpy  that  morning  I 
suppose  can  lie  explained  if  1  really 
was  grouchy  by  my  disappointment, 
I  knew  I  was  not  convincing  the  con- 
grttamen  I  talked  to  and  the  commit¬ 
tee  did  not  view  the  problem  of  taxing 
Wall  Street  as  I  did.  I  wasn’t  trying 
to  arrest  or  evade  taxation  on  stock 

tComtlnuod  on  P*>*»  */» 
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L'm— rather."  u id  Mr.  Manning. 

And  dot*  he  forget  what  you  tell  him? 


Ellean's  attention  waa  /.  f :  s  0M 

undivided.  She  oaid  that  N  \  l  » 

die  could  -.11  any  numto  •»  I  \  \ 

of  topic*  of  The  Pohhle  Wv  I  .  \  v  \ 

Perfect  Memory  Sy.tern  foe 

himh*mrlf.b*rau»allh«  ■  Ml  1  '  V  T  , 

friend*  would  take  them;  ’I.  I  I  1  a,, 

and  she  could  get  Juat  hra|>*  I  2T 

of  iieople  to  take  I  wanna  of  f  ]  TW/  .wl  ' 

him.  At  first  Scott  rebelled  ’IW  “  \ 

at  this,  but  he  mw  the  '  I  *  'WL- Bk 

justice  of  Kltaan's  remark  ■  -  W 

l hut  he  could  make  more 

money  in  half  an  hour  with  a  lug  clam  than  he  could  in  all  Mr.  Manning,  Sr.,  meant" 

day.  •elling  even  de  luxe  edition*  at  S-S  apiece.  coming  increasingly  puxxlcd  by  •  ■  >  • 

Ellean  wa*  better  than  her  word.  During  the  neat  week  conduct.  He  did  not  admit  t  .1  a  .. 

*hi<  turned  over  to  Scott  a  perfectly  amaiing  number  of  curious,  hot  he  said  to  himsed  that  he 
order*  and  pupils  and  suggeatlona.  thought  that  he  ought  to  know  what  the 

Mbs  Aurelia  was  delighted.  She  said  that  at  last  Eileen  young  scamp  wa*  up  to.  Scott,  however,  showed  m 
•corned  to  bo  taking  a  sorlous  interest  in  something.  She  tendency  to  con  Ode  in  him.  lie  did  not  often  stop  now 
would  have  been  loss  pleased,  perhaps,  if  she  had  known  eve*  when  he  was  asked,  to  read  h-  father's  papers,  but 
that  Kllcun  had  gradually  extended  the  field  of  her  actlvi-  his  refusal  seemed  lam  herauee  he  bore  a  grudge  thai 
ti««  outside  her  own  linmrdiute  circle  of  friend*,  and  that  becauae  he  was  la  too  great  a  hurry.  Scott  always  seemed 
with  increasing  froquency,  when  she  u>  a  house  that  Juat  to  be  going  out. 

I  (Hiked  as  if  it  needed  a  copy  of  The  I'ubble  Perfect  Memory  Mr.  Manning  watched  hi*  ewn.rg  and  going  with  inter- 

System,  she  stopped  and  sold  It  one.  Ellean  wee  an  excellent  ret.  He  mw  h«  son  go  away  early  every  morning -brf on 
■uliwwoman.  No  thought,  per  lisp-,  would  have  been  harder  he  himself  did  and  return  barely  in  tune  for  dinner.  A/tei 
for  Miss  Aurelia  Pennington  to  bear.  dinner  he  drwmed  with  a  meticulous  care  that  even  Scott 

The  Ulna  of  her  niece  interesting  her  friends  in  a  worthy  had  never  shown  before,  and  went  out  again.  Mr.  Xian 
system  fur  the  worthy  purpose  of  amisting  a  worthy  and  ntng  noticed  that  he  always  took  his  car  m  the  morning 
ambitious  young  man  woe  one  thing;  the  idea  of  her  nice*  but  that  when  he  came  back  hie  shoes  ware  sometime, 
hook-agenting  from  door  to  door  would  have  been  quit*  dusty.  This,  he  considered,  waa  a  very  suspicious  arm  in 
another.  Ellean  was  aware  of  this.  It  waa  why  she  did  not  stance. 

happen  to  nay  anything  about  it  to  Mim  Aurelia.  Neither  It  wa*  just  at  this  time  that  an  odd  thing  happened 
did  she  mention  It  to  Scott.  EUean.  driving  through  town  aloae  on  her  way  from  dtliv 

At  the  same  time  the  activities  of  The  Pobble  Perfect  ering  two  copie#  of  a  certain  little  volume  to  the  Epwuctl 
Memory  System  were  reurhing  out  in  other  direction*.  Lending  Library,  chanced  to  notice  a  solid,  experurive- 
Olve  day  Ellean  took  Scott  with  her  to  the  Brandlewaite  looking  how  that  fairly  cried  aloud  for  a  copy  of  Thi 
Country  Club.  An  hour  later  he  wa*  sitting  on  the  railing  Pohhle  Perfect  Memory  System;  and  when,  in  addition 
of  the  clubhouse  piaxxa,  smiling  his  bewildering  smile  and  she  saw  a  solid,  rather  expensive-looking  man  sitting  or 
drawing  forth  shoula  of  appreciative  laughter  by  his  the  piaxxa  she  decided  to  etop  and  sell  him  one.  And  so  it 
remarks  on  Mr.  Chccver  and  Mr.  Patch  and  Mr.  Merriman.  waa  that  Mr.  Manning,  waking  on  the  piaxxa  for  it  to  b« 
and  live  heart  and  the  hat  and  the  how.  and  the  man  who  time  for  dinner,  wa*  surprised  to  see  a  very'  large  brown 
waited  for  ninety-three  freight  train*.  Scott  hod  *  very  car  Hopping  at  hi*  door,  and  directly  afterward*  to  see 
pleasant  afternoon.  He  also  took  a  great  many  orders.  a  very  small  person  in  brown  appnaching  him  with  * 
One  of  the  men  whom  he  met  that  day  suggested  that  he  small  brown  leather  volume  under  her  arm. 
drive  out  with  him  the  fallowing  afternoon  to  hia  own  club  "Good  evening."  said  Ellean. 
ut  Buxton  Hills.  He  said  that  the  people  there  were  ''Good  evening.”  said  Mr  Manning,  and  gave  her  a  chair 

always  crazy  for  something  new.  They  were.  The  Pobble  Ellean  smiled  at  him  with  a  delightful  awumption  of 

Perfect  Memory  System  was  new,  and  they  hailed  it  with  friendship. 

acclaim.  "You  wouldn't  think.  Just  to  look  at  me."  she  said  at 

After  that  the  round  of  the  country  club  became  an  insti-  last.  ~  that  I'd  come  to  sell  you  something  would  you?" 
lulion.  Scott,  with  the  assistance  of  EUean.  reduced  ha  "No.”  said  Mr.  Manning, 
procedure  to  a  positive  science.  First  he  found  someone  He  said  to  himself  that  she  hadn't  either, 
who  could  introduce  him  as  his  guest;  Scott  found  hts  “But  that's  what  I  d>d  come  for."  Ellean  resumed.  "I 
rather  wide  acquaintance  useful.  Then  he  played  nine  came  to  sell  you  a  copy  of  The  Pobble  Perfect  Memory 
hole*  of  golf,  preferably  with  someone  who  did  not  like  golf  System.  Edition  d*  Luxe.  Itcvard  and  Enlarged,  with 
too  well.  Ily  the  time  they  had  played  round  Scott  had  Additional  Examples  and  Exercism.  price 
contrived  to  mention  The  Pobble  Perfect  Memory  System.  Mr.  Manning  opened  h»  mouth  to  roar  at  Mis*  Ellean 
Then  they  went  and  sat  in  the  shade  in  front  of  the  club-  Pennington  as  he  was  accustomed  to  roar  at  book  agents, 
house,  and  Scott's  new  friend  mentioned  The  Pobble  Then  he  opened  his  mouth  to  say  that  be  did  not  want  any 
Perfect  Memory  System  again.  Then  the  others  wanted  to  such  thing.  Even  Mr.  Manning,  however,  was  not  entirely 
know  all  about  it.  and  Scott  told  them.  After  that  there  unconscious  of  feminine  loveliness.  What  be  really  said, 
wan  nothing  else  to  do  save  to  enter  their  order*  in  his  order  therefore,  was  quite  different. 

book,  nnd  say  that  he  would  tee  that  the  books  were  He  said:  "You  think  I've  go*  a  poor  memory,  do  you?" 
•hipped  at  once.  “Oh.  no."  said  EUean  quickly,  “but  I  thought  you 

Only  to  his  own  club  Scott  did  not  go.  His  father  some-  might  have  someone  in  your  family  who  is  forgetful, 
time*  played  there  too.  Scott  was  not  ashamed  of  The  Haven't  you  got  a  family?" 

Pobble  Perfect  Memory  System,  but  it  was  a  subject  that  “I've  got  a  son.”  said  Mr.  Manning, 
he  did  not  care  to  discuw  with  Mr.  J.  Scott  Manning.  Sr.  "And  is  he  forgetful?" 
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And  meantime  the  great  work  went  on.  Sco(l  finish*! 
•ith  the  country  dub.  and  began  with  the  hotels.  making 
flying  trip*,  now  here.  so*  three.  to  coast  or  mountain*. 
Al  first  ho  umply  went.  Afterward*  ho  ni  adced  to  come. 
Weary  sitter*  on  hoCel  puao  mho  h»d  .prr.«  ihr  entire 
season  plowing  UltW  furrow.  m  the  boards  with  llmr  chair 
rocker*.  tram  pm  who  did  not  kke  to  tramp,  l-here  who 
d«l  not  Uke  to  (Wb.  and  golfer*  who  did  not  hko  to  gulf  were 
roused  to  fresh  mthuaum*  by  the  associations  of  Mr. 
Bare.  and  Mr.  Patch  and  Mr.  Sawlefl  and  the  man  who 
wree  out  awn  hundred  and  nknrtymi  pom  of  shoe* 
b-focw  ho  -a#  richly.  It  breamo  one  of  t hr  reason ’a  wit- 
tlriama  to  wonder  how  many  golf  chd«*  a  perwm  could  wear 
out  in  the  first  hundred  'ear*  Sew  name*  uo  hotel  r»-g- 


fore  the  uik  wa.  dry. 
able  to  translate  the 


"We're  going  to  ace."  she  said,  "which  of  you  can  sell 
mere  copies  of  The  Pobbte  Perfect  Memory  System  than 
the  other  can.  And  the  one  that  wins  ia  gotng  to  get  a 
Grand  Prize." 

Mr.  Gibson  Mylla  displayed  unexpected  determination. 
He  said  that  he  was  not  going  to  do  any  such  thing. 

"You  would.”  said  Kllean,  unmoved,  "if  you  knew  what 
the  Grand  Prize  ia  going  to  be.” 

Mr.  Stanley  Darker  had  been  watching  her  narrowly. 

“You  mean,”  he  said  practically,  "that  you'll  marry 
the  ono  that  sells  the  most  copies  of  The  Pobble  System?” 

EUeun  held  up  her  hands  in  mock  horror. 

"Why,  Stan  1”  she  said.  "How  can  you!  What  a  cram, 
common,  vulgar,  grew*,  disgusting,  low-down,  good-for- 
nothing  remark  for  you  to  make!" 

Mr.  Stanley  Barker  was  not  to  be  repressed. 

"If.  what  you  do  mean,  kn't  it?”  he  insisted. 

"Stan!"  said  Kllean  again.  "Stop  it!  I  didn't  say  any 
such  thing!  Do  you  think  I'm  a  pony,  to  be  knocked  down 
to  the  highest  bidder?" 

She  got  up  and  began  to  walk  off  toward  the  house. 

"Oh.  well."  Mid  Mr.  Stanley  Barker,  "if  that's  the  way 
you  want  to  act  about  it!  It's  what  you  do  mean,  just  the 


Ellean  did  not  stop. 

"But.  Kllcan,"  called  Mr.  Gibson  Mylb.  "Il-ten!" 

And  still  Kllcan  did  not  .top. 

Mr.  Gibson  Mylb  and  Mr.  Stanley  Barker  walked  up 
and  down  one  of  the  respectable  graveled  path*  and  told 
each  other  that  they  wouldn't  have  anything  to  do  with 
such  a  ridiculous  scheme.  And  wasn’t  that  just  like  Ellean 
anyway?  Then  they  went  home  and  begun  to  compete. 

Mr.  Stanloy  Barker  met  with  immediate  auccewi.  He 
was  a  young  man  who  might  in  any  case  have  been  a  book 
agent  If  he  had  been  born  into  a  different  family.  He 
enjoyed  book-agenting. 

Mr.  Gibson  Mylb  did  hk  competing  by  correspondence. 
Ilk  method  was  simple  hut  effective.  Kind  he  wrote  to  all 
his  college  friends,  asking  them  to  buy  four  copies  each  of 
The  Pobble  Perfect  Memory  System,  Edition  d.  Luxe. 
Devised  and  Enlarged,  with  Additional  Examples  snd 
Exercises,  limp  brown  leather  with  gilt  edgsu  and  gold 
tooling,  $25  each.  If  they  replied  favorably  he  wrote 
agaln.  saying  (hank  you.  If  on  the  other  hand  they  replied 
saying  that  they  were  stony  broke,  he  wrote  again,  asking 
them  to  buy  four  copies  just  the  name,  and  send  the  bill  to 
him.  Mr.  Mylla,  too.  did  very  well. 

Kllean  did  not  tell  Scott  of  her  arrangement  with  Gibson 
Mylk  and  Stanley  Barker.  He  heard  it  first  from  Mr. 
Barker  hinwolf.  whom  he  chanced  to  meet  in  the  Penning 
ton  drive  one  day  with  a  copy  of  The  Pebble  Perfect 
Memory  System  under  hi*  arm 

"But  I  don't  want  you 
Scott  In  answer  to  his  ope 

Mr.  Bnrker  -hrugged  in 

"Don't  think  for  a  mimi 

you,"  he  said  ”  We're . II 

to  marry  the  one  that 
sell*  the  most." 

Scott  wu»  very  *el- 
dom  angry,  but  when 
Mr.  Barker's  min¬ 
ing  was  thus  made  en¬ 
tirely  plain  to  him  hk 
etprendun  closely  re¬ 
sembled  that  of  Mr. 

J.S««U  Manning.  8r„ 


shoulder*. 


Everywhere  that  Scott  went  he  found  succcw  awaiting 
him.  He  had,  of  course,  hk  big  days,  such  as  the  day  at 
Magnolia,  when  Mr.  Brumpton,  the  millionaire,  proponed 
to  give  a  copy  of  The  Pobble  Perfect  Memory  System  to 
every-  public  library  in  New  England;  or  the  day  when 
Mrs.  Minks,  the  popeyed  dowager  at  the  Sunset  Hill 
House  in  the  White  Mountains,  discovered  the  reason  for 
so  much  social  unrest,  and  decided  to  eliminate  It  by  plac¬ 
ing  a  copy  of  The  Pobble  Perfect  Memory  System  in  the 
hands  of  each  of  the  orphans  in  her  favorite  orphan  asylum. 
But  all  Scott's  days  were  good  days. 

A  kind  of  cult  of  the  perfect  memory  grew  up.  Reports 
of  the  new  method  spread  from  Swampscott  to  York 
Beach,  and  from  York  Beach  to  Ogunquit.  and  from 
Ogunquit  to  Crawford,  and  the  Profile  House,  and  the 
New  Mount  Washington,  and  Bethlehem,  and  The  Balaams, 
and  the  Canada  Line.  The  system  became  fashion's  sum¬ 
mer  plaything.  Not  to  know  Mr.  Cheever  and  the  meat 
cleaver  was  to  argue  yourself  unknown. 

But  the  season  was  drawing  to  a  dose;  the  law  school 
would  soon  be  opening,  and  Scott  was  ready  to  go  back.  He 
confided  to  KUean  ih.t  he  didn't  know  what  he  .hould  do 
with  The  Pobble  Perfect  Memory  System  when  he  went. 

As  a  fitting  dose  to  his  career  as  the  Pobble  represent¬ 
ative.  however,  it  was  arranged  that  he  should  give  a  final 
all-surpareing  lecture  on  the  subject  of  The  Practical 
Applications  of  The  Pobble  Perfect  Memory  System. 

KUean  had  arranged  it— at  the  Governor  Bradford  Lec¬ 
ture  Hall  in  town,  where  all  the  really  great  lectures  of  the 
season  were  held.  She  had  scorned  offer,  of  the  Shawcroft 
Rooms  and  Emerson's;  for  though  they  were  eminently 
proper,  they  were  proper  and  notldng  more.  She  knew 
that  to  have  Scott  appear  at  the  Governor  Bradford  Hall 
would  ao*urr  the  audience  that  she  wished  to  have;  people 
from  Brandlrwaite  and  other  respectable  suburb*  always 
went  in  town  to  the  lecture*  at  the  Governor  Bradford  Hall 
as  a  matter  of  course,  because  the  Governor  Bradford 
Hall  wa.  the  place  where  they  were  going  to  be  held.  On 
the  night  before  the  lecture  the  house  was  already  sold  out. 

The  lecture  was  to  begin  at  eight  o'clock.  At  five  min- 
ut»  before  the  hour  the  audience  wa*  already  settled 
rustling.  Kllean  herself,  however,  wa*  aliniwt  late.  Then 
just  as  she  had  parked  her  car  and  wa*  flying  acres*  the 
•treet.  panic-stricken  Wat  she  should  not  arrive  in  time  to 
*re  Scott  com*  in.  site  ran -literally -Into  Mr.  J.  Scott 
Manning.  Sr. 

-Oh.  Mr.  Shipman!"  .lie  cried.  "How  nice!  I'm 
awfully  glad  to  see  you.  Are  you  going  lo  the  lecture?” 

"No."  said  Mr. 

Manning.  "What 
lecture?” 

S-i.  **' 
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Industrial  Symptoms 

ALL  Industrial  disorders  in  accompanied  by  ■  Urge 
.  element  at  men-  talk  and  wasted  Urn.  in  th.  dianoa- 
(don  of  symptoms  rather  than  the  nun  of  disewu-.  In¬ 
stead  of  trying  calmly  lo  remove  or  improve  the  condition* 
Hint  bring  about  the  attack  men  wildly  denounce  It* 
more  violent  and  superficial  Indication..  Intense  excite- 
ment  *  »"  cauM-d  by  the  rent  profiteering  of  a  year  or  two 
buck  and  tho  coal  profiteering  of  th.  prwent.  but  where 
was  the  iH|ually  kwn  interest  In  preventing  the  malady 
from  .tartlng  on  lU  course? 

This  U  not  Intended  as  an  indictment  of  rlthrr  operator* 
or  miners.  It  is  merely  a  statement,  absolutely  irrefutable, 
that  whero  profiteering  abounds  something  is  radically 
wrong.  In  the  cum-  of  coal  It  may  be  nothing  more  than  a 
period  of  several  months’  carnation  in  mining.  It  may  be 
something  that  only  time  will  cure,  and  hysteria  as  re¬ 
gards  profiteering  will  not  affect  it  in  the  least  degr~ 

Of  course  it  is  always  much  easier  to  denounce  profiteers 
than  it  is  to  find  way*  and  mean*  to  make  a  great  industry 
function  smoothly.  A  man  who  overworks  persistently  or 
who  dnrtroys  his  constitution  through  drinking  and  smok¬ 
ing  always  find*  it  easier  to  take  drugs  to  tide  over  hi* 
headache  or  his  dixzy  spells  than  he  does  to  mend  his  way* 
of  living.  It » fun  to  talk  about  symptoms;  it  is  no  fun  at 
all  to  remedy  the  abuse  of  years  of  bad  living. 

Ail  through  the  war  any  person  capable  at  adding  two 
and  two  could  predict  that  rent*  were  bound  to  go  up 
because  of  the  lack  of  building.  Owing  to  excessive  labor 
costs  in  the  industry,  and  also  because  of  the  sudden  in¬ 
flation  all  along  the  line,  construction  was  simply  fan- 
possible.  Yet  people  crowded  more  than  ever  into  the 
congested  portions  of  the  larger  cities.  Many  people  who 
would  have  hern  n*  well  off  on  an  abandoned  farm  in 
V  ermont,  which  might  have  been  bought  far  a  song,  in¬ 
sisted  upon  living  between  Forty-second  and  Kfty- ninth 
street*  on  Manhattan  Island,  where  most  of  the  r»t  of  the 
world  wanted  to  live,  and  then  foolishly  wondered  why 
rents  had  gone  up. 

I!  we  cun  asaurtf  a  constant,  continuous,  smooth,  reason¬ 
able  supply  of  goods  we  need  not  worry  about  profiteering. 
If  on  the  other  hand  industry  operates  by  jerks  and  a  series 
of  arm rd  conflicts  no  power  on  earth  can  prevent  profiteer¬ 
ing.  Rent  and  fuel  commissions  may  perhaps  intimidate 
and  abash  the  landlord  or  coa!  operator  or  dealer  into  a 


semblance  rt  decency,  but  no  power  can  control  the  con¬ 
sumer  or  prevent  his  paying  any  price  he  chooses  to  pay 
for  choice,  select  apartments  in  the  most  exclusive  sec¬ 
tions.  or  for  bootleg  whisky  or  foe  coaL 

By  all  means  let  us  prevent  profiteering  if  we  can.  Lei 
u*  prevent  paying  for  the  war.  I*t  us  waste  our  forest* 
and  still  have  standing  timber.  I-rt  us  eat.  drink  and  be 
merry  and  have  a  sound  constitution  at  the  rad.  Let  us 
never  pay  the  piper.  Let  Us  get  away  without  paying  our 
hoard  b«D.  In  n<W  words  wouldn't  it  have  been  more 
sensible  to  have  consider^  real  profiteering  when  the 
production  of  cool  stopped  for  months  at  a  lime  in¬ 
lead  of  after  the  harm  has  been  done*  Why  so  much  ex¬ 
citement  after  the  bam  door  ha.  1-en  left  open  for  many 
months?  Did  any  person  in  bis  sense*  expect  a  different 
outcome? 

H  State-Controlled  Monopoly 

VERY  country  ha,  ,t,  troubles  on  the  toboggan  slide 
ct  the  busiaeoa  cycle .  When  a  country'  has  must  of  its 
eggs  in  oae  basket  the  troobhw  are  aggravated.  Chile 
furnishes  an  illustration.  That  little  country  bolds  the 
world's  monopoly  in  saltpeter.  Export  taxes  are  not 
levied  in  Ihta  country,  but  More  the  w«r  Chile  drew  three- 
•luartrrs  of  her  national  revenue  from  the  export  tax  on 
saltpeter. 

lake  must  things,  saltpeter  .old  well  in  1920.  In  1921 
the  demand  cullajeed.  It  was  difficult  to  buy  and  sell  on 
future  commitment.  In  Europe  fertiliser  to  r*{fu«  salt¬ 
peter  n  bring  made  more  and  more  by  fixation  of  atmoe- 
pheric  nitrogen,  la  Europe  and  here  more  coke  uveas  are 
equipped  for  recovery  of  ammonia  than  was  the  mm  brfeer 
the  war.  Everywhere  the  buying  power  of  farmers  was 
reduced,  and  they  cut  down  on  fertilizer*.  In  1920  Chile 
exported  some  2. 7 JO. 000  tons  of  saltpeter.  1.237.000  loos 
coming  to  the  United  Staten  la  1*21  the  total  export  Ml 
to  1.132.000  tone,  most  of  which  none  here.  This  corre¬ 
sponded  to  a  bee  of  pcwctkally  half  the  revenue  of  the  stale. 

This  waa  worse  than  the  decline  in  returns  from  Income 
tax  experienced  fai  England  and  ia  this  country  a.  the 
rswiilt  of  the  budaese  coOaisw.  Nor  is  the  future  roaraU. 
since  signs  are  not  lacking  to  indicate  that  Europe  intend, 
to  Me  herself,  if  possible.  from  dependence  on  the  saltpeter 
of  Chile. 

The  uae  nf  fertiliser  .»  in  da  infancy  ia  this  country,  but 
with  our  cool  and  water  power  there  seem  to  be  no 
reaaoo  why  we  should  not  develop  aril sufficiency  ia  ni¬ 
trogenous  fertiliarrs  at  a  price  comparable  with  the  price 
of  the  imported  natural  saltpeter. 

German  Exchange  Troubles 

HE  coal  strike  ia  the  United  Kingdom  involved  q*w 
Uoot  of  wages  at  miner*.  bousing  conditions  and  price 
of  coni.  The  coni  strike  in  the  United  States  reprmenUd 

duel  by  operator*.  For  several  months  the  coni  miners  of 
Germany  have  been  on  the  verge  of  a  strike.  The  employers 
and  workers  have  been  aide  to  come  to  agrsement  on  the 
subject  c 4  wage*  and  the  stale  ha*  permitted  the  price  of 
natl  to  be  raised  to  cover  the  advance  in  wagm.  The  dead¬ 
lock  has  occurred  over  method  of  payment  of  wages. 

It  hw*  long  been  the  custom  In  Germany  to  pay  the 
miner,  at  the  end  of  the  month.  This  system  was  fcmwrly 
regarded  by  the  miners  as  making  for  thrift.  With  a  falling 
exchange  this  a  not  at  all  the  case.  The  miners  during  this 
summer  found  the  *  ««  paid  in  paper  marks  at  tbe  end  of 
the  month  lower  in'buying  power  in  the  month  they  were 
to  be  expended 

Price*  rise  with  faff  in  the  mark,  and  tbe  deferred  wage 
has  a  continuously  falling  purchasing  power.  It  has  hap¬ 
pened  on  two  ocraaora  that  tbe  real  wages  of  the  month 

The  miners  demand  to  be  paid  by  tbe  week  or  by  tbe 
fortnight,  in  advance.  Tbe  employers  resist  this  demand 
on  tbe  ground  that  their  credit  requirements  would  be 
greatly  increased  and  theer  «y*l*ra  of  bookkeeping  disor¬ 
ganized.  They  also  retort  that  during  the  times  when  the 
mark  rose  tbe  wage  earners  profited  by  the  payment  at  the 


end  of  the  month.  But  the  workers  have  had  few  oppor¬ 
tunities  to  watch  the  mark  rise.  Coal  is  sold  daily  at  the 
mark  value  of  the  day.  In  equity  the  workers  expect 
to  be  paid  daily  at  the  mark  value  of  the  day.  Little 
wonder  that  Valuta  is  the  biggest  word  in  the  Gorman 
language. 


The  Captains  and  the  Kings 

THE  winds  of  governmental  change  which  swept 
Europe  after  the  armistice  picked  up  a  grand  collec¬ 
tion  of  scepters  and  diadem*.  Here  in  America  we  did  not 
realize  there  were  so  many  all-kighcstx  and  kings  and 
grand  dukes  and  minor  monarchs  until  the  arattnration 
began  It  looked  for  a  time  as  though  kingship  were  going 
completely  out  of  fashion. 

The  tide  subtided.  however,  the  remaining  monarch* 
dim  bo]  out  of  the  cyclone  cellar  holding  thrir  crown,  on 
with  both  hands,  things  settled  down;  and  then  the  in¬ 
evitable  reaction  came.  Constantine  found  hia  way  hark 
to  the  throne  of  Greece.  Karl  of  Austria  stole  out  of  exile 
and  mad*  two  feeble  efforts  to  climb  up  on  the  Hapsburg 
throne  again,  the  monarchists  of  Germany  began  to  carry 
on  llieir  propaganda  openly.  Part  id  the  population  of 
Bavaria  -  a  small  portion  probably,  hut  a  noisy  one  - 
clamors  for  the  return  of  the  Wltlel.harh*.  Even  in 
Austria,  reduced  to  rags  and  tatter*  through  the  folly  of 
one  balf-craxed  autocrat,  thorn  Owens  to  be  a  distinct 
royalist  movement.  There  is  plotting,  mor*  or  lots  open, 
everywhere.  That  old  aUnd-hy  of  the  eruwroads  debating 
sorinir*  Is  th*  monarchal  form  of  government  better 
than  Uie  republican?  once  a  purely  academic  discussion 
because  of  the  stability  of  government*,  has  become  one 
of  the  vital  questions  of  the  day. 

To  those  whose  MM  in  democracy  is  firmly  rooted  ll 
is  turprb-rg  how  easily  royalist  sentiment  can  be  fomented 
and  how  wide  Is  the  sympathy  for  any  movement  to  set 
up  hereditary  ruler,  again  In  the  countries  of  Europe.  The 
ghastly  mistake •  and  treacheries  which  led  to  the  Great 
War  and  marked  its  prngren  throughout  are  mod  to  have 
forever  discredited  the  lira  of  monarchial  rule;  hut 
today  the  theory  being  put  forward  that  per  hi  pa  tlie«i* 
European  nations  are  not  ready  for  any  other  form  of 
government,  that  they  do  not  understand  any  other  kind, 
aid  that  grew  ter  -lability  ran  l*e  obtained  by  a  reversion 
to  old  form..  There  n  plenty  arnliment  nf  that  kind, 
even  here  in  the  United  Stats*  It  ia  nnly  too  ewsy  to  find 
those  who  prides*  an  admiration  for  the  sol  lied  and  gilded 
state  of  •  limited  monarchy.  They  do  not  quarrel  with  the 
republican  idea  00  far  u our  country  is  concerned,  hut  they 
fear  it  cannot  be  nuecesdully  applied  under  existing  condi¬ 
tion*  in  Europe. 

It  is  doubtful  if  any  of  the  new  republics  in  Europe  today 
face  more  desperate  conditions  or  harsher  odd*  than  the 
thirteen  Mattered  and  impoverished  coUniUu  which  es¬ 
sayed  the  great  experiment  back  in  1770.  It  b  certain  thnt 
in  no  rase  would  the  restoration  of  a  monarch  effect  a  cure 
of  the  evils  which  are  advanced  as  argument*  for  hi»  re¬ 
turn.  Would  tbe  reestablishment  of  a  Kaiser  at  Potsdam 
bring  back  the  mark  or  lewni  Germany**  reparation  bur¬ 
den?  Would  the  opening  of  the  Hofburg  pul  more  food 
into  the  mouths  of  the  starving  people  of  Vienna?  When 
the  hope  of  Europe  li«  in  I  ms  aggressive  nationalism  and 
the  establishment  of  cooperation  between  the  too  numerous 
little  countries,  there  should  he  a  iowon  in  the  worry  sequel 
to  the  one  restoration  to  dale  and  the  critical  position  in 
which  Greece  now  finds  herself. 

During  the  dark  days  from  1911  to  1918  nothing  seemed 
clearer  than  that  a*  long  as  Europe  remained  n  powder 
barrel  it  would  be  unsafe  to  allow  the  scions  of  hereditary 
line*  to  play  around  it  with  lighted  matches.  There  are,  of 
course,  limited  monarchies  where  the  power  of  the  in¬ 
cumbent  is  quite  nominal,  and  as  long  as  the  people  of 
these  countries  like  that  form  of  government  there  is  no 
reason  for  a  change,  but  for  kingship  in  any  other  form  or 
degree  there  L>  no  place  in  tlie  scheme  of  things  in  the 
world  today. 

Can  the  deposed  king*  come  hack?  The  question  we 
must  ask  ourselves  is:  Can  the  world  afford  to  let  them 
come  back? 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


23 


TIMM  OM IM J^T ©  1 N CS  MJBQT 


ONE  Sunday  la*  spring  I  went  out 
to  the  famous  Summer  Palace 
built  by  the  lute  Empresa  Dow¬ 
ager  in  the  hills  just  outside  Pekin*. 

My  guide  and  companion  was  Ku  Hung- 
ming,  a  brilliant  scholar  who  had  been 
in  much  at  home  in  English  literature 
and  philosophy  at  Oxford,  where  he  took  high  h 
in  the  classic*  of  hi*  native  Chinese,  lie  n  one  of  t  .  U* 
"f  the  monarchist*  and  atill  wear*  hi*  queue,  an  i. 
light  among  contemporary  Intellectual*.  Pathetic, 
whimsically  he  call*  himself  a  piece  of  old  China. 

With  this  remarkable  old  man  I  wanderwl  a 
■■again*  and  patacm  of  the  beautiful  place,  so  oft* 
nated  The  Fifty  Million  Dollar  Polly,  because  th-  .... 
pr«*.  or  Old  Buddha,  a*  they  railed  her.  paid  foe  it  win 
fund*  officially  set  aside  for  a  navy.  Mr.  Ku  ha- 
liir  well,  und  hr  won  therefore  full  of  wistful  inn 
the  day*  when  »he  wan  t)ie  inen>ruble  law  of  the  I* 
also  talked  of  the  foreign  powm  in  China  and  I  ■ 
unhuppy  plight  of  hi*  ebuntry. 

A*  we  reached  the  shore*  of  the  lake  on  which  n- 
the  mucli-drorrihrd  marble  boat,  one  of  OM  Bu.l-I-. 
many  eitravuganer*.  Mr.  Ku  stopped  and 
nud.  "The  attituile  of  the  power.  t.iwanL.  _ 
China  I*  like  the  moral  of  the  story  I  once 
heard  In  America  aln.ut  the  rmounrful  girl 
.11  tlie  first-aid  oUa*.  She  w*.  asked  to  tell 
•hut  rent  oral  ive  l<.  us.*  In  ease  of  enn-rge  toy, 
and  .he  replied  *  Whisky.' 

'“Suppiwr  you  have  no  whisky?'  **•  the 
next  query. 

'"Then  promise  It.'  was  the  retort. 

"And  that."  continued  Mr.  Ku.  "i*  pro- 
<i«ely  what  the  foreign  powers  base  Item 
lining  for  year*  to  China.  They  have  been 
rlli  In  proini-r*  but  pair  in  fulfillment  It 
ri  inline  to  he  M«e»  if  the  InildnMe  inlri.ti.iii. 

•'I  the  Washington  ( -infer irn-r  ran  U-  earneil 

nut" 

The  old  monarchist's  remark  brings  to 
ti'tnd  the  more  familiar  incident  of  the  Amcr- 
lean  engineer  who  on  hi*  tirst  visit  Peking 
w»s  shown  u  tnap  of  China  on  whleh  the  (or- 
ngn  commdons  were  markpd  in  color*.  It 
looked  like  a  rainbow.  After  the  British,  Bel¬ 
gian,  Japanese,  french,  Italian  and  one-time  Germ 

had  been  pointed  out,  he  asked,  “Where  «  the  C'h . - 

•phere  of  influence?" 

For  many  year*  apparently  everybody  haa  had  a . 

cession  in  China  but  the  Chlnewe.  and  nearly  every 
talked  of  written  about  her.  An  Immense  am 
ig'orant  sentimentality  ho*  been  spilled;  advise  n  a- 
endkwa  chain  have  ettioyed  sinecures  which  mainly  • 
•erurtty  for  their  pay;  selfish  exploitation,  masqi-  r».h:  . 
**  helpfulnws,  has  done  its  worst.  No  wonder  the  Cl..-.— 
uiked  to  be  delivered  from  their  friends  at  the  Cooferet  * 


year.  It  is  no  longer  a  matter  of  mere 
profit  but  of  self-preservation. 

Thanks  to  the  sorry  mem  made  of 
Continental  reconstruction  following 
the  Versailles  Treaty  wo  had  come  to 
believe  that  Europe  was  the  prize  im¬ 
broglio  of  political  and  economic  inter- 
relation.  But  she  is  not  a  patch  on  the  Orient,  and  the 
■»'it»r  erf  it  all  is  China.  She  is  the  Eastern  question, 
berau-  of  her  potentialities  in  demand  and  supply.  Thi* 
is  why  she  has  been  the  target  of  innumerable  ambitions, 
and  wy,  armament  limitation  to  the  contrary  notwith- 
■taiding.  she  waa  the  dominant  problem  at  Washington. 
All  •  mmrrcial  road*  Irad  to  her  portals  and  every  world 
I.pt  ation  has  some  root  there.  The  German  repara- 
ti-.  i*  t.ngle,  for  example,  upon  which  hang,  the  peace  of 
is  tied  up  to  China.  Why?  If  Germany  is  to  pay 
the  pi  r  of  her  stupendous  folly  she  must  become  an  even 
g»-al«r  workshop.  The  good*  of  that  shop  must  he  sold. 
Clma  ww  on*  of  her  l-wt  market,  before  the  World  War 
•«  .i  Teutonic  product*  are  alrewdy  flowing  back  to  it. 
lu.e*  e,  Japan's  whole  industrial  future  depends  upon 
I  •»  ahe  cvs-i-T.t—  with  her  neighbor.  If  we  are  to  hang 
onto  our  war-born  foreign  trade  and  employ 
—  our  men  hunt  marine  we  must,  as  an  nhserv 
a-it  American  unir  mnaiknl,  set  up  simp. 

I  and  not  merely  make  visit*  to  China, 


CBnSsna  <mti  the  Cr©©sir<s>®(^© 


The  Great  Enigma 


T  N  THE  ptenilmg  iirtirics.  save  in  the  .me 
1  that  .leak  with  the  latmt  Chinn*  civil 
w  »r.  we  have  only  skirted  China,  ns  it  were 
Now  we  .-.-nr  to  the  oil.HWU*  iW-ll.  It  is  |I 
f  (  timely.  If  difficult,  hour  for  analysis. 

With  h-r  wraknisws.  ami  aspiration*  re- 
veal.-d  by  the  spotlight  of  the  Washington 
■  ** ii,f.rri.fi;  with  a ■■  awakened  1'ini-ilmisi.i-o 
th»t  has  ulr.ii.|j  s. night  to  lift  the  toj.h.-avy 
burden  .,f  militarism;  with  s  general  like 
Wu  I'M  fu  as  um.ni rial  steward  «rf  the  re- 
imblir.  and  with  a  new  nine-power  treaty, 
■he  stands,  as  never  I  "’fore,  at  the  ernHar.iad* 
of  her  destiny. 

Will  China  l»  able  to  capltalllo  the  op¬ 
portunity?  What  ia  the  equity  behind  that 
t«< -i  mg  mas*  of  millions?  Doe*  the  confuaion  of  today 
I  -raid  the  order  and  unification  of  tomorrow?  In  thU. 
•’id  the  remaining  article*  of  the  sene,  an  effort  will  be 
made  to  And  the  answers. 

No  matter  from  what  angle  you  attack  the  Chinese 
prubl.  -  .  there  are  difficulties  in  getting  at  anything  like 
•table  a*  well  a*  comprehensive  result*  When  you  survey 
t*n  are*  of  the  country,  with  its  many  and  diverse  dialects 
s-.d  ;•  'urbane*-*,  the  prospect  is  almost  appalling.  It  is 
;  -  trying  to  deamlie  the  Grand  CaAon  or  Victoria  Palls. 
In  these  two  wo.ider*  you  have  miracles  of  Nature  that 
.  -rrw  -Im  you  with  thrir  grandeur  and  their  awewomo- 
They  reprmmt  the  evolution  of  the  age*.  In  her 
•  •  say  China  also  expresses  a  tremendous  *pan  of  year*. 
l> -  g  More  the  Wc-tern  World  saw  the  light  two  great 
.vibration*  had  developed  on  the  other  side  of  the  world, 
Out  w  as  in  India  and  the  other  in  China.  India  today  i» 
peculiarly  a  British  problem,  hut  China  become  more  and 
more  an  international  issue.  In  dealing  with  China  you 
must  consider  at  the  outset  that  she  was  great  whet; 
Persia.  Babylon.  Greece  and  Rome  were  at  the  height  gif 
their  glory.  The  Augustan  period  of  the  Roman  Empire 
was  contemporary  with  the  Han  dynasty  of  China,  which 
ruled  imperial  domains  grratrr  than  those  of  Rome.  All 
those  older  order*  have  vanished  from  the  earth,  yet 
China  is  just  beginning  a  fresh  era  of  advancement. 

To  go  into  a  survey  of  any  Western  country  you  can  at 
ooce  get  down  to  brass  tacks.  Not  so  with  China.  Just  as 

Conllnmad  on  Pag,  66- 


The  Hub  of  the  Pacific 


T  WEXT  t**  *l«  Fur  Kiwi  Miry  t..muk«  apt* 

1  u»  m«Afrf  %pa  ««  -4 1**  JgHJI  gnjgttBBj&ftl 

*ncs.  Although  limitation  uf  armament  waa  the  spectacular  L -  J 

talr  w*.  th*  •nd  Th'  -  - f — 

mad  race  for  prestige  in  sheer  weight  nf  hghtmg  metal  may  jg,f,ad  i...  a.**., 

rggravate  a  tense  situation,  but  it  is  more  a  symptom  than 

»  muse.  Nations  have  periodic  attack*  of  virtue  and  factor.  With  her  immense  territory -it  bone^ixth  greater 
wunomy.  but  when  nationalism  is  aroused  the  best  inten-  than  that  of  the  whole  United  State* -teeming  with  unde- 
•inns,  and  with  them  treaties,  go  by  the  beard.  You  have  v eloped  riches,  and  the  practically  untapped  purchasing 
only  to  go  back  a  few  years  to  find  verification  of  this  power  vested  in  Her  400.000.000  people,  she  constitutes, 
unhappy  fart.  with  the  pcasibie  exception  of  Ruaia  and  Siberia,  the 

Wars,  as  we  all  know,  come  and  go.  but  the  thing  called  logical  reservoir  for  the  surplus  product*  of  the  Western 
'•uilnc*  continues  forever.  Hence  the  fundamental  and  World.  She  is  the  hub  of  the  Pacific,  and  the  Pacific  is  the 
Permanent  issue  at  Washington  was  the  commerce  of  the  last  battleground  of  the  struggle  for  economic  existence 
P«  East.  In  that  vast  stake  China  is  the  all-important  which  b  growing  more  bitter  and  brutal  with  each  pawing 
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HOMY  TUMMB  AMD 


A  Livin'  Wage 

WS’RE  Win'  a  whole  lot  about  a  livin'  wage  t> 

tlay*.  but  who’*  gosn’ t’  *ay  what  a  livin'  wage  is? 
Surely  not  some  ambitious  paper  hanger  with  a 
second-hand  «d»n  an’  two  growin’  daughters;  an’  most 
usiuredly  not  lh'  painter  whose  wife  ■  proud  of  her  feet  an' 
lovew  t’  wear  white.  It  seems  t’  us  tiler's  too  many  different 
kinds  o'  workin'men  nn'  too  great  ur.  assortment  o’  to*Ui  an’ 
ambitions  'mongst  ’em  t'  umlertuke  t’  even  strike  a  fair 
medium  in  lh'  matter  o’  wages.  We  have  plumbers  who’re 
in  United  in  th’  liner  thing*  o’  life,  an’  we  have  (slumbers 
who're  dull  an’  indifferent  We  have  dude  plasterers  that 
no  wage  would  curry  from  one  Saturday  t'  another,  an' 
dyspeptic  plasterers  who  are  unencumbered  an’  who  km 
worry  along  on  bananas.  Plasterer*,  same  as  other  work¬ 
men.  come  in  ull  styles.  They’re  single  an’  double,  an’ 
tiler's  firsts  an’  culls.  Aside  from  automobiles,  pool  an’ 
lodges,  ther's  other  thing*  t*  consider  when  tryin’ t'  arrive 
lit  a  livin’  wage.  Some  workmen  demand  prunes  each 
mornln’  instead  o’  HU.  Some  artisans  are  fond  o'  tourin’, 
while  other*  like  t’  drew  up  an’  look  like  other  people  when 
thoy’rn  strikin’.  A  carpenter  may  belong  t’  a  country 
club  an’  l>«  payin’  alimony,  or  lie  may  In*  powerful  politi¬ 
cally  an’  only  car*  t’  work  when  he  feel*  like  it  It’a  goin’ 
t'  be  purty  hard  f  drv.de  what  a  livin’  wage  ia  these  days 
o’  measured  telephone  service,  ten -dollar  shoe*,  fifty-cent 
collar*  an’  twenty -nine-rent  gasoline.  Artisans  are  (•*« 
like  bookkeeper*.  Ther’»  mild,  ploddin’,  doughnut-ewtm’ 
bookkeeper*,  an’  ther’s  dashin’  vapert  hookkrepar*  Work¬ 
men  ure  gittln’ t’  lie  jut  like  ull  <>1  u«.  an’  none  of  ua  are 
gittln’  what  we  think  we’re  worth  Ther’s  too  many  new 
ways  t’  spend  money  an’  not  enough  new  ways  t’  git  it. 
’Bout  th’  only  way  we  know  of  fer  a  fellrr  t'  gll  what  he 
demands,  neat  t’  havin’  hla  honir  made  int’  a  duple*,  of 
Mn’  a  coat  miner,  i*  t’  become  so  efficient  that  he’s  In- 
dispensable;  but  that’s  th’  long  way  around,  an’ 

It’s  ho  hard  f  git  off  I1  are  a  rirru*  parade  or  uke 
lion.  -Abe  Martin. 


Outline  of  History  by  H.  G.  Wells 

DU  FORE  It-  dawn  of  kiWory,  la  fart  br/ocr  Ike  flood. 
D  The  merry  mrpu-iiir*.  rkmvd  hi-  pcrkt-forlr  end; 
And  nmr  film  spurred  on  the  yr.cn 
A  pterodactyl  /’Hoc  sc 

WhUt  pbk/nUy  ikr  btonloaouru,  frolicked  In  It-  mud. 


Ah.  lift  tens  yuy  and  ..ir./r«r  in  Msw  happy  ynfdcn  day. 
For  l hat  mi  in  Ike  Ulnovrit  Ayr  /»  coin  a  pheam; 

/lui  soon  Ihrrr  ram •  to  'poil  It  all 
Thr  t’af.  motor,  Neanderthal, 

A  rkilggy.  W-brosrvd  rnrly  mini,  irifh  ennrse  amt  rulyor 


Ten  million  years  slip  by.  Ak  mil  It  mem,  likl  yc.f.rday, 
Tkc  prrhintorlr  brow*  or.  gone,  bat  mam  ha,  come  to  Way 
Hr  builds  rude  knl.  along  lh,  bike, 

Andfanhionr  spears  of  fl inf.  mu/  make- 
Imprrmionirtic  painfiny*  and  crude  pottery  of  flag. 


Thrjoll y  old  figgptfmu  dvr II  in  nplenda,  by  Iks  VUs. 

Tkry  prayed  br/arr  Iks  -acred  ball  amt  ti—rnl  m-odiU 
Tkry  frn/rd  roayk  Ikr  Hebrew  kids, 

Tkry  buiif  Ikr  spkinx  and  pyramids; 

Their  klngn  urn  namrdfarrigarrttr,  a  mainland  MsarfWyfr. 


Tks  siriiM  l.’wb  nil  ia  fall,  Wrong  far  cuUnrt  and  fa, 
art. 

la  fart  'hrmn  bark  la  A  Ikr  ns  Ikal  Ikr  drama  fat  ill  Wort. 
Tks,  fisted  Ikr  I'rrman  koWs  npoa 
Th,  blood,  field  a/Morathoa 

Thrir  of, prim,  now  srfl  prasnfs  and  bananas  from  a  twrf, 

Thr  Roman,  rlr.md  np  half  Ik,  rarfk  J.  Cam,,  -a.  lh, if 
bmm. 

Mr  skaf  craps  nl  Ikr  K*Wos  br/arr  kr  swum  orrom 
Tksy  of„,d  him  a  regal  crown, 
ftnl  Ikrirr  hr  had  la  fnra  i!  down. 

And  thra  hin/,irad  J.  Rtalan  rams  and  Ikrrw  kim/aralaas. 

Tks  iron— lad  Cruradrtt  were  a  jircr*  and  warflts  band, 
for  many  gear.  Ikry  hoMfrd  la  redeem  Ik.  lid,  Land. 

Tksy  fought  lh,  ks«hsn  .Warra. 

And  Ibn  Ikry  nil  aval  boms  again. 

Il'brn  drrmrd  np/sr  a  parly  Ikry  rr-rmbfrdsamrtkiny  canned. 


Ibawyh  MU.  had  a  larf  and  lolly  bran. 

•Vkm  b»l  an  uatnoirn  corporal  hr  married  Janrphiae, 

Bn!  -hr  a  to /am,  hr  tom  at  lenylk 
lh  -aid.  ’I’ll  ha„  to  play  through  rtrength. 

I only  honor,  in  my  hand,  no  I’ll  dirrard  my  queen." 

Tc  Aoi-c  it  M  kr’d  bring  Ikr  frrnck  and  /Irilisk  In  Ihrir 

baa. 

II,  .aid.  I'm  Irony  for  rarlk  ronfrrd  ond  /rccdom  o/  Ike 

nur." 

Alas,  kis  irvlf-modr  plans  renl  urony. 

Tks  IuiIhs  to  "is,  Ikrr.  million  Wrong, 

A  nd  now pour  K aisrr  William’s  np  in  Molland  chopping  tree,. 

And  so  down  through  Iks  rrnlurirr  thin 
gripping  slory  Irlis 

Th,  lair  <t»  man’s  drtelapmenl  /com 
pruloplarmic  evils. 

And  Ikougk  Ikr  uulkor.  fcrrs  and  Ikrr*. 
Hat  made  mistakes,  as  some  drefarr, 
>’rt  truth  tiro  at  the  bottom ,  you  sri/l/S  nd. 
o/H.G.  HWIs.  Norman  Lrry. 

Wrong  Brand 

”  Tiff  E  GOOD  man.” She  vodfsralcd. 

1*1  looking  out  from  the  window 
of  her  limousine,  ’’can  I  find  anywhere 
In  the  vidnlty  a  form  of  poverty  that 
would  Ire  edifying  to  contemplate, 
granous  In  aspect,  chrc-rful  in  dis¬ 
position.  and  from  a  decorative  stand- 
.  point  as  ornamental  as  a  peacock  on 
a  lawn?” 

The  aged,  whiskered  fanner  halted 
the  honteu  utUchid  to  his  plow  and 
gureil  In  silence  at  the  magnificent 
lady. 

’’Madam;’  he  said  at  last,  ”1  ran  point  out  to  you  In 
this  county  no  poverty  except  that  which  is  horrible  to 
co-item  plate,  bideou.  in  a-pect.  huddled  in  almshouses, 
dirty,  diseased  and  dcgmrrute  into  the  bargain." 

“Ah.  me!”  sighed  the  fine  Indy  as  *he  sulmiled  Into  the 
cushions  "I  am  a  prnfmsor  id  sociology  at  a  seminary 
attended  by  the  daughter*  of  the  wealthy,  and  my  per 
Ideiity  arts**  from  the  lark  id  any  form  id  poverty  that  will 
fit  into  lh«  theories  I  expound" 

”1  understand,  madam."  sighed  the  old  farmer  ns  he 
whipped  up  hi*  honrs,  "for  I  am  trying  now  to  find  a 
farm  that  will  fit  the  agrieulture  my  non  acquired  at  a 
college.’’  -  -  A  (r /under  Hatvry, 

As  it  Probably  Was 

lltrlfif  l  r«y»iv*r«itl»fi  |ywtwa*>'i  Mr.  Ill  Mr».  WtllUm  HrMil- 
foH  Iti  \h+  yrmr  IC20.  on  th»r*v  of  th*  mil  inf  «f  th»*  good  ihlp 
Mbyflnwtr.  The  •'•r.e  to  Southampton.  Knilind  | 


f  W«I mbn.  eUimai  tkf  f*flA  */ omr,  *h-i/-d  juM  Ilk*  a 
tpbrr*. 

Hit  nrighhor,  .«rrrrd asd laughed  of  him  and  mud  "Thr  guy 
is  guerr.” 

But  habrtla  kactrd  k-  >«Ws. 

Ami  muI  "lU>  am.  kid!  Show  lh. m  faaU.~ 

And  ■»  hr  saifrd  ocr—i  Ikr  sro.  and  lh af *  a-by  av  art  km. 


MR.  B.:  Now  listen,  dear  for  tlie  last  time.  We’ve  gut 
to  get  everything  into  two  suitcases;  even  the  steamer 
trunk  is  out  of  the  question.  The  Mayfiower  Un’t  a  very 
big  boat,  remember. 

Mm.  B.:  But  I’ve  got  to  Uke  enough  to  wear.  William. 
A  roman  i*  judged 

fCensInoeW  on  Pngo  13,1 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


25 


GREAT  FOR  BREAKFAST— GOOD.  HOT  SOUP 


Delightful  variety  in 

Campbell's  Soups 

MTU'  Mull.g«l«wn> 

Mullein 
O.T.J 

m  Pc 

Pin-  Po. 

in  rrint»m»i 

■n  Gumbo  (Okc)  Tom.lo 
mm*  Tomato  Olua 

»e  V«ttU. 

Turtle  VeaetableBer 

Vdiuwlli  -Tomalo 

roee.  »»  ~ppl ,  ol  it-.e 


LUU'A  PUPi  7>JH  i&D  AilD  VJ'rWfB  LA=J5I 


Healthy,  up-and-doing  people — the  men 
who  "get  the  business"— the  women  who 
manage  right— are  just  the  kind  who  enjoy 
Campbell’s  Tomato  Soup  the  most.  They  like 
its  sparkling  flavor,  its  delicious  spicy  zest,  its 
vigor  and  nourishment.  Every  plateful  seems 
to  say:  "You’re  sure  to  like  it!" 

Campbells  Tomato  Soup 

is  pure  tomato— the  tonic  juices  and  rich"meat” 
of  the  finest  fruit  strained  to  a  velvety  puree. 
Butter  that  makes  the  blend  richer  and  tastier 
still.  Spicing  and  seasoning  deftly  added  by 
Campbell's  famous  chefs.  The  recipe  is  an 
exclusive  Campbell’s  creation.  The  soup  is  a 
delight  which  never  fails  to  tempt  the  appetite. 
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BACKBONE  I  llOIVmXTBD  BY  J  X  M  B  J  H  .  C  «  A  H  K 


“i 


XIII 

WHEN 
turned 
thony 

in  hb  chair,  hia 
the  perspiration  of 
shook  a*  he  carried  hi*  handkerchief 
to  hla  brow,  and  it  seemed  to  Yvonne 
he  hail  shrunken  inches  in  stature. 
Then*  waa  a  wizened  look  to  him.  an 
appearance  of  age  and  of  breaking  up. 
Ho  cold,  banker1*  face,  aharp  in  iu 
outline,  carefully  ahaven,  handaoree. 
was  hardly  to  he  recognized.  It  waa 
pulpy,  soft,  vague.  He  itarid  up  at 
her  without  speaking. 

"That  was  grandfather1*  voire." 
•he  Mid.  “You  heard  it?11 
11 1  heard  it,"  he  said  huskily. 
“Did  you  hear  it  ysoterday?" 
Her  voire  waa  hard,  ineiorable.  In- 
•dinrt  taught  her  she  had  seized  upon 
a  defenseless  moment,  when  hi*  will 
was  destroyed  by  terror.  "You  de¬ 
nied  it  then." 

"No.  No." 

11  You  are  lying,  Anthony  Bracken. 
I  f  my  grandfather  ts  so  Ul,  how  can  he 
sing?  If  he  ia  too  ill  to  see  me.  how 
ran  he  wander  about  ainging?  How 
could  he  sing  outside  your  office  win¬ 
dow?  Answer  me!" 

He  wet  his  hi-,  which  hung  l«orly. 
und  moved  his  jaw  as  if  he  were 
chewing  some  distasteful  particle. 

“lie  muldi'i  lie  linin'!,11  ““I 
Bracken.  11 1  didn’t  hear  him  yiwler- 
tlay.  lie  couldn’t  haw  been  there 
I  tell  you  he  couldn’t." 

11  Hut  he  sung  now  Just  as  he  used 
In  sing.  I  heard  him,  Mr  Thorne 
heard  him,  you  heard  him.  Why  were 
you  so  frightened?" 

"I  waa  not  frightened  I  it  was 
eihausliiMi,  overwork.  Indigmtlnn 
"It  was  fear,1 ’said  Yvonne.  "Why 
were  you  afraid?" 

He  gripped  the  upholstery  of  the 
chair  and  fought  to  knit  together  his 
rut  fled  nerves.  Ills  brain  wu»  Inert, 
it  refused  to  rwportd  lo  his  demands 
upon  it.  Terror  of  a  sort  he  had  never 
eiperkenced  held  him  in  dead  Angers. 
He  tried  to  think,  lo  defend  himself 
against  her  imiuiMtitm,  hut  whatever 
subtility  of  mind  he  poasnued  had 
deserted  him. 

"  Why  dose  my  grandfather  sing?  " 
Yvonne  demanded. 

"He  he  is 

Bracken  forced  himself  to  be  silent, 
fearing  what  he  would  answer  He 
must  make  no  replies  to  this  girl 
which  were  nut  well  considered,  which 
could  raise  up  danger  fur  him  In  the 
i  on  his  longue  to 


r.n  r . 


writs 


i  have  been  a  _ 

•ns  of  attcency; 

J  they  do  the  a. - 

I  not  tell  her  Andr*  was 
. . .  rious  at  momenta.11  — 
someune  else.  Your 
.  la  Imponible.  impossible!" 

“Why?11 

He  shook  Ills  head.  His  brain  was  dearer  nos 
yet  to  Ur  trusted.  "You  must  not  uueetvon  me. 
“It  is  against  his 

I 


could 


am  ■' 


than  any 


Bracken.  No 


here  ia 
evil  b 

>1  it.  It  b  in  the  very  air. 

What  are  you  doing  to  my  grandfather?" 
ti  him!"  At  this  direct  challenge  Bracken's 
of  seif-preservatiun  responded.  "What  should 
1  be  doing  lo  him 7  What  could  I  do  to  him?  He  b  ill. 
You  know  as  well  as  I  how  vain  he  ia— of  his  appearance 

and  hla  dignity.  You  know  - " 

"I  know  that  !  suspect  you." 
thought,  one  that  came  crashing 


14 The  foolish  notions  that  get  into 
your  head  are  not  my  fault,”  he  maid. 

"Anthony.”  she  said,  "I'm  going 
to  see  the  inside  of  that  room.  I'm 
gning  to  sec  my  grandfather1*  face." 

"If  you  do— after  my  warnings 
if  you  enter  that  room  against  ha 
will— you  will  regret  it  to  your  dy¬ 
ing  day.  And  if  you  blab  these  id|. 
otic  ideas  of  ; 

"You  are 

Mamoy."  she  sold.  "I  shall  go  where 
I  please,  say  what  I 
to  my  grandfather 
way  to  reach  him." 

"You  will  not!11  he  said.  "You 
will  do  as  you  are  told.  For  the  time 
I  am  master  of  this  house  and  all  who 
are  In  it.  Fur  once  you  will  take  nr* 
decs  from  somebody.  Hehusspoihd 
you.  He  has  filled  your  head  with 
idiotic  notions  about  yourself  and  the 
Ike  Marways  and  I'll  Uke  some  erf 
them  out.  .Meddle  with  imporl.nl 
»Aair»  again  and  111  lake  steps  tu 
-ee  you  don’t  repeat  It.  Ill  have 
none  uf  your 
"You  I" 

"For  years; 
and  a  lick-apltlle. 
has  tolerated  you. 

He  shrugged  Itisi 
hb  purpose,  If  . 

talk  from  the  subject  of  her  grand¬ 
father. 

"You've  gul ten  us  into 
dllfloiltUe  with  thb  man 
burning  bridgew,  dynamiting 
oughfareu  What  do  you  mean  by 
It?  So  help  me,  if  you  dare 
word  nr  act  I’ll  shut  you  up  so  i 
you  won't  he  able  to  do  any  harm 
I’ll  lock  you  In  your  room  1 11 
"I’ll  do  as  grandfather  would  have 
me  do.  I'll  defend  what  la  ours,  u 
he  would  have  defended  it.  And  me 
body  will  stop  me." 

"Ami  get  us  Involved  In  a  lawsuit 
with  Thorne.11 

Shp  smilsd.  "At  any  rate,11  she 
•aid,  "he  b  a  gentleman.  You  dust 
understand  hb  sort.  There'll  lie  no 
lawsuit,  lie'll  fight,  but  he’ll  do  his 
ow-n  lighting.  He  won't  whine  and 
•Jink  off  to  lawyers  and  court*  Oh, 
If  only  he  were  in  your  place  und  you 
In  hb!" 

Her  own  words  took  her  by  sur¬ 
prise.  She  stood  silent,  repealing 
them  over,  wondering  why  she  had 
uttered  them,  and  what  they  meant 
She  found  them  tn  he  true.  She  did 
wish  he  were  in  Bracket's  place  help¬ 
ing  her  to  fight  Bracken  in  hb  plum 
She  realised  more  than  thb  that 
when  ahe  found  him  to  be  an  enrol) 
id  her  house  II  had  meant  more  to  her  than  if  he  had  torn 
another  than  himself.  There  was  something  shout  the 
young  man  that  had  demanded  of  her  her  confidence  und 
her  friendship.  In  her  MtrvmJty  she  hsd  seen  him  u  on* 
upon  whom  she  might  depend.  Vaguely,  nnt  deliberately, 
shr  had  somehow  counted  on  him.  And  yel  he  irritated 
her.  She  could  be  very  angry  with  him.  Most  significant 
of  all.  he  touched  her  imagination  and  tweaked  at  be? 
curiosity.  She  regretted  the  neceowty  t d  hating  him. 

■'  let  me  repeat  tn  you,11  said  Bracken,  now  almost  him¬ 
self  again,  “that  I  will  have  no  meddling  from  you.11 

"And  let  me  repot  to  you."  she  Mid.  "that  I  shall  do 
exactly  aa  I  have  a  mind  to.  The  idea  —the  Idea  of  y«ir 
daring  to  give  me  orders!" 

The  game  had  ended  in  stalemate.  Bracken  was  afraid 
of  what  thb  headstrong,  impulsive  girl  might  be  mined 
to  do.  and  yet  he  could  not  control  her.  She  would  not 
submit  to  hb  control,  and  filled  with  apprehension*  ui 
he  was,  naturally  timid,  he  dared  undertake  no  harsh 
methods.  He  was  afraid  of  her.  of  her  potentiality  fur 
trouble-making.  In  shun,  he  was  nonplused,  and  msdi- 
up  in  bluster  what  he  lacked  in  actual  authority. 

As  for  Yvonne,  she  fell  her  helplessness.  She  burned 
with  humiliation  that  ahe,  the  granddaughter  of  Andrt 
de  Marsay,  the  crown  princau,  as  it  were,  should  be  m 

*  Continued  mm  PmMm  IB) 
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ADI  L  L  A  C 


Just  how  much  deeper  and  stronger 
the  national  affection  for  the  Cadillac 
has  recently  become,  is  demonstrated 
by  the  fact  that  Type  6 1  is  recording  the 
most  successful  year  in  Cadillac  history. 

A  large  proportion  of  Type  6 1  owners 
are  men  who  have  owned  previous 
Cadillac  types,  and  whose  acquaintance 
with  Cadillac,  therefore,  is  of  several 
years'  standing. 

Their  regard  for  the  Cadillac  is  not 
unlike  that  which  they  have  for  an  old 
and  trusted  friend,  whose  character 
they  admire  and  upon  whose  good  faith 
they  know  that  they  can  rely. 

In  their  years  of  association  with  the 
Cadillac,  they  have  had  ample  oppor- 
tunity  to  test  out  its  qualities  under 
almost  every  conceivable  condition. 


Invariably  they  have  found  it  the  same 
likeable,  even-tempered  Cadillac,  re¬ 
sponsive  to  their  mood  and  dependably 
worthy  of  the  confidence  thcyplaccinit. 


Consequently,  Cadillac  owners  have 
proved  that  once  they  have  chosen 
friends  they  are  slow  indeed  in  chang¬ 
ing  them,  by  coming  back  regularly  for 
another  and  another  Cadillac. 

Regularly,  year  by  year,  their  circle  is 
joined  by  other  discerning  men  and 
women  who  are  desirous  of  forming  a 
similar  pleasant  and  enduring  relation¬ 
ship  with  Cadillac. 


They  arc  agreed  that  thcirattachment  to 
Cadillac  finds  highest  expression  inType 
6i,  the  same  Cadillac  they  have  always 
admired,  but  with  the  added  charm  and 
deeper  powers  which  years  have  givenit. 


CADILLAC  MOTOR  CAR  COMPANY.  DETROIT.  MICHIGAN 

Diriiifi  •/  Utmerel  Melon  Cerpermlimm 
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which  rtf  iced  to  trow  white,  was  a  jet  bonnet,  whose  consumid  per  (lion  she  could  vr  with  the  in  cot  distinguished 
ribbons  were  tied  so  tightly  under  her  chin  that  the  knot  male  inebriate  in  the  county.  Finally,  she  was  seventy* 
was  quite  lost  sight  ot  and  burird  in  flesh  About  her  four  years  old  and  wanted  it  understood  that,  even  at 
shoulders  she  wore  a  Paisley  shawl.  Htc  drees  was  black  her  age.  she  didn't  calc'late  to  take  no  back  talk  from 
silk,  made  from  a  crews  pattern  bought  for  her  by  her  late  nobuddy. 

husband  in  the  year  13&4.  and  she  dated  events  from  its  She  pushed  Yvonne  away  and,  drawing  in  her  chin*, 
acquisition,  as:  “  Lemme  see  That  fambty  moved  here  frowned  at  the  girl  through  her  steel-rimmed  speclacUs. 
two  yrwr  after  I  got  my  black  silk,  srems  as  though."  It  was  an  inspection.  Yvonne  almost  eapocted  Mrs. 
Or.  "Minnie’s  fust  boy  was  burn  the  day  my  black  silk  Whldden  to  tweak  forward  one  of  her  ears  to  discover  if 
was  seven  year  old  "  she  had  washed  thoroughly  behind  it. 

Th»  dm  she  wore  Sundays  and  at  funerals.  It  was  "Huh!”  said  Mrs.  Whiddrn.  "don't  soe  but  what  you 
her  boast  that  she  never  missed  "church  ner  buryinV  look  about  the  same's  usual.  Them  furrin  parts  didn't 
There  is  a  kind  of  shoe  known  to  commerce  as  a  common-  work  no  change  wuth  noticin'.  Ketch  that  earl  you  was 
sense  shoe.  Mrs.  Whildcn's  shoes  were  the  grandmothers  setlin*  your  Cap  ter?"  It  was  a  fiction  of  the  old  lady's 
of  all  common-eerne  shoes.  They’  were  of  the  ancient  and  that  Yvonne  had  determined  to  marry  what  she  called  a 
disappearing  type  known  as  the  congress,  with  elastic  brltod  carl,  and  that  no  other  spccias  of  masculine  creature 
strips  down  the  ankles,  and  were  pulled  os  like  a  boot,  need  apply. 

The  toes  were  their  widest  point,  and  they  were  of  leather  Yvonne,  who  never  wept,  was  crying  softly  and  enjoy- 
so  soft  that  each  of  Mrs.  Whldden '*  toes  was  dearly  ing  iL 

outlined  for  ths  public  to  speculate  upon.  She  wore  "Here— hold  your  head  back  if  you  got  to  heller,"  naid 
sled-rimmed  spectacWs.  and  there  was  a  gold  chain  of  Mrs.  Whldden.  “llain't  goin'  to  have  my  black  Milk  all 
astounding  length  about  her  neck  which  terminated  in  a  spotted  up  with  salt  tears." 

gentleman's  hunting-csss  watch.  "Oh,  auntie,  auntie  I  I  thought  you'd  gone  away  -and 

In  ths  privacy  of  her  room  she  smoked  a  pipe!  This  was  deserted  me." 
no*  foe  solace,  be  it  understood,  nor  lor  love  of  the  weed.  "Gone  away  me?  Huh!  Sent  away.  Took  to  the 
but  for  "sturamiek"  trouble.  An  itinerant  patent-medicine  door  and  turned  out  that's  what.  Mo,  that’s  been  in  the 

fambly  since  your  grandpa  was  a  boy,  turned  ofl  with  a 
month's  wages!  But  I'm  back.”  She  shook  her  hand 
until  the  >et  of  her  bonnet  rattled.  "I'm  back,  and  the', 
them  that'll  And  it  out.  Soon's  I  heard  you  was  here  I 
come  full  tilt.  What's  all  the  goinWi  up  to  that  house?" 

"Where  can  we  go  to  talk?  Not  there.  I  can't  talk  to 
you  there,  and  I've  so  much  to  tell  you  and  to  ask  you." 

"We'll  traipse  right  down  to  thr 
_ _  ho-tel  and  make  that  oT  coot,  Pop 

I  Peake,  let  us  set  in  his  parlor.  Now 
don't  go  rompin'  ofl  like  a  colt. 
Remember,  you're  growed  up  and 
‘taln't  bccomin'  to  prance." 

At  the  hotel  they  found  Pop 
Peake  sitting  on  the  stoop  smoking 
a  cigar  contributed  by  u  traveling 
man.  He  was  in  hiaahlrt  sleeves  ami 
wore  hia  collar  oei  tho  drawer  two 
flights  up. 

"Mr.  Peake," said  Mm.  Whldden, 
•'  we  want  to  borry  the  loan  of  your 

.....i...  r _ .....II  >• 


(Continued  from  Potm  24 

powerlea*.  so  futile  As  far  as  she  could  see  in  four  direc¬ 
tions  the  hill*  were  hem;  the  men  who  logged  them  drew  her 
pay  and  should  be  subject  to  her  orders.  So  she  reasoned. 
In  the  illnms  of  her  grandfather  she  should  rule  as  heir  to 
all  things  which  were  hi*,  yet  as  soon  as  the  silver  in  her 
purse  was  expended  she  would  find  herself  dependent  upon 
Anthony  Bracken  for  money.  How  such  a  situation  could 
have  come  about  she  was  unable  to  comprehend.  It  was 
against  nature.  She  could  no*  rule  even  her  own  home. 
She  could  not  walk  its  hall*  without  cspion.gr.  And  a 
stranger,  a  man  with  no  De  Marsay  blood  in  his  veins,  a 
hired  man,  a  dependent  and  hanger-on,  exercised  the  high 
justice,  the  middle  and  the  low!  There  was  nothing  she 
could  do  about  it,  and  she  raged  at  her  helplmaneaa. 

There  was  no  one  to  whom  she  could  appeal,  if  her 
pride  had  permitted  a  cry  far  help.  But  she  was  no* 
ufraid  only  angry,  bilterly  angry,  humiliated  and  lonely. 

So  they  faced  each  other  warily.  Yvonne  eager  to  exer¬ 
cise  power  over  this  man  if  it  were  hem,  Bracken  poe- 
sewsing  power,  but  forbidden  by  his  timidity  to  make 
effective  use  of  It.  She  felt  herself  the  victim  of  a  revolu¬ 
tion  in  the  palace,  dethroned  by  some  successful  plo*. 
Her  imagination  saw  events  in  a  romantic  light,  through 
a  glamorous  fourteenth-century  haze.  Bracken  was  mayor 
of  the  palace,  she  a  Merovingian  prinesas.  Bracken  was 
solaced  by  no  romance.  He  saw  himself  in  a  ticklish 
situation  and  this  girl  as  the  chief  menace  to  hia  security. 

Yvonne  had  the  lost  word,  and  it  was  one  that  fitted  so 
snugly  among  Bracken's  apprehensions  that  he  was  never 
thereafter  to  rid  himself  of  it. 

"This  can't  last."  she  said.  "The  time  is  coming  when 
you  will  have  to  explain  everything  and  account  for  every¬ 
thing.  And  it  will  he  I  who  shall  de¬ 
mand  the  accounting." 

With  that  she  turned  and  left  the 

. .  I'r.wi:lly  the  I.'!  till-  hum*. 

fi-(  M.i  ulrr.inp'ii-ri-  .ii|!i-l  her  .'In- 
i •mail  ii'd  wit  lull  tin  walls  only  s.. 

tissts-h  .11  . .  required  Her 

I 'ime  liud  i  rouil  c.i  be  her  h..m< 
ha.t  liTiiinv  reiiNuuir.  heavy  with 
»««.  nightmare  ‘■pur*  id 
droid  sr.d  ..f  su.piei.ni  l.:gliln.-m 
•  «■  •••■  ••  ••  • 

I-  '•"'-“"•  I  >■>'  a  heavy,  dan .p.  ring 
."g  bf  '•>  threatened  imp.-nd.i* 

■  ii  I  limit  y.  ll  was  impi.i.ililv  fur 
'virtue  Ii  rent  he  it.  at.r,.«plier. 

.f  itiultb  and  live  Sh*  n-uglit  the 
fan  mu i*l i ii •-  and  the  pure  air  ..f  her 
‘ally  and  drew  fr-.m  il  life  and 
■•I ring' I  'I.  el'.luri-  .ml  tn.lefy 

A-  - . .  1-1  'he  hill  toward 

the  village  she 


remedy  for  indigestion.  Let  this  prejudice  no  nice  person 
against  Mm.  Whldden.  for  if  every  man.  woman  and  child 
whose  grandmother  smoked  a  pipe  should  be  excluded 
from  polite  society  there  would  be  a  marked  arantinem  at 
social  functions.  Also  she  drank  tea.  There  was  ala-ays 
a  d rawin'  of  tea  on  the  stove,  and  in  number  of  tupa 


laboring  upward 
toward  her.  stopping  now  and  then 
to  pant  for  breath  and  to  clutch  her 
hvavlng  sides,  a  woman's  figure 
which  would  be  notable  in  any  com¬ 
pany  for  lU  abundance.  Yvonne 
paused,  poised,  and  a  light  of  Joyful 
recognition  came  Into  her  ey  rn.  Then 
throwing  dignity  to  the  winds  she 
ran  and  called  as  she  ran: 

“Tanto!  Tante  Whldden!" 

And  then  with  childish  abandon 
■he  threw  hernelf  headlong  upon  that 
ample  boaom.  clasping  it  with  her 
•nger  arm*  and  pressing  her  cheek  to 
the  woman's  dumpling  cheek,  and 
there  she  clung. 

"Knock  a  hotly  ofl  their  feet!" 
-aid  Mm.  Whldden  with  a  formid¬ 
able  scowl.  •'  Divin'  at  a  body  like 
they  was  a  lake  of  water!"  She 
spoke  as  a  craw-grained,  high- 
tempered  old  lady  should  apeak,  but 
then  her  voice  changed.  "  My  lamb! 
My  precious  lambkin!" 

A  large,  an  extraordinarily  large 
tear  ooxed  corpulent!)-  out  of  her  eye 
and  paused  speculatively  on  her  lid 
before  It  undertook  the  passage  of 
her  cheek.  Her  face  was  still  severe. 
It  had  softened  in  none  of  its  firm 
masculine  lines,  hut  her  ey*s  were 
thp  cyst  of  a  mother  seeing  after  a 
long  absence  the  face  of  her  child. 

Mm.  Whulden  was  a  belligerent 
old  lady  in  every  curve  and  line  and 
movement  of  her.  Her  chin  was 
square  and  her  mouth  was  large  and 
of  a  firm  ms  quite  unbelievable. 
Her  voice  was  harsh  to  hoarseness, 
and  despite  her  rotundity  her  every 
movement  was  brisk,  brusque,  of  a 
decisive  jerkinew.  Her  date  was 
the  early  '80's.  On  her  gray  hair. 
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6"71 he  Good 

MAXWELL 

Club  Coupe 


So  marked  an  advance  in  vehicles  of  this  type  that  its  superi¬ 
ority  and  greater  value  are  recognizable  almost  at  a  glance. 

Not  merely  a  more  practical  two-passenger  coupe  in  every 
way,  but  embodying  substantial  elements  of  comfort,  con¬ 
venience  and  actual  elegance,  unique  in  cars  of  this  class. 

Non  In  particular  ih.  .ingular  fcnawr?  of  ihe  Ou b  Coupe;  'he  «l«*ertet  aide  window*.  whkh 

can  be  lowered  and  raiaed.  ihe  larger  window  al  ihe  rear.  arKK  curtain.  the  advanced  type  of  wind* 

•hnldi  ihe  vlaor,  windshield  wlger  and  rear  ..won  mmue.  ihe  ea.cpttor.al  hardware i  ihe  lealhei 
upholstery.  ihe  device*  lor  t  auirg  and  lowering  all  windows,  ih*  comfort  oi  ihe  driving  position,  the 
ample  leg  room  and  roominess  ./.he  .air,  anangemeni.  .he  .on^nlen.  P..k.ge  cmp.rtmenr  back 
of  ihe  leal.  and  ihe  unuaually  Urge  rear-deck  compartment.  Healer,  disc  airel  wheel,  and  coed  Hie. 
arr  standard  eo.i.pmenr.  In  view  of  I  hew  aupersorttlr*.  aarnk  rke  Price.  PrMea  F.  O.  R  Detroit. 

Retenue  Tax  .of*  added:  Touring.  M).  RoaJu.t  Wi.  Club  Coupe.  Wtt;  Sedan.  IIIUi  Coupe.  112)1 

MAX  WILL  MOTOR  CORP..  DETROIT.  MICH  -  MAXWELL  MOTOR  CO.  OF  CANADA.  LTD..  WINDSOR.  ONT. 
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GOLD 
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Gug-SfW  C'ongoleum  Art- Rue*  have  long  been 
famous  lor  the  rare  beauty  of  their  designs. 

But  the  six  new  patterns  shown  at  the  left— creations 
of  master  rug-designer*  —  are.  we  believe,  the  moat 
beautiful  C'ongoleum  patterns  that  have  yet  appeared. 

I'ncqoallcd  beauty  is  but  one  of  the  many  superiori¬ 
ties  of  (Io/I-Scj/  C'ongoleum  Art-Rugs.  They  are  won¬ 
derfully  economical  ami  durable.  They  lie  Hut  w  ithout 
fastening.  They  arc  very  easy  to  clean  — a  quick,  light 
mopping  being  all  that  is  ever  required.  And  they  are 
unconditionally  guaranteed. 

Any  C'ongoleum  dealer  in  your  tow  n  will  gladly  thou 
you  these  six  new  designs,  as  well  as  many  other  at¬ 
tractive  patterns  suitable  for  every  room  in  the  house. 
We  urge  you  to  do  this,  inasmuch  as  these  two-color 
reproductions  cannot  do  these  beautiful  nigs  full 
justice.  I.nok  for  the  Gold  Seal  guarantee  when  you 
buy.  It  is  pasted  on  the  face  of  the  gtauU. 

No  ft  the  Very  Low  Prices 

•<  «  V  fen  I*. 10  IV  rup  lUuitiatn!  «rr  m»!r  |U,]  Imi  f  JO 

*•,«  9  fm  IO.KI  in  ffcr  Ur*r  «im».  .  ,  ,  , 

v  ,  9  ....  IMS  TV  mall  tvfft  *tr  maJr  in  ?  **7*  YZ 

1  I4.lt  ,-Vr  JntfV  to  kirmnmM  *  1.5" 

9  «  II  itrt  l»Tl  mlh  tlirm.  J  « ft  (m  IIO 
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THE  BRADLEY-HERCULES  MILL  DRIVE 
Of  rue 

PHOENIX  PORTLAND  CEMENT  CO.  NAZARETH. PENN 

C.T.M.  SPECIFIED: 
COODYEAR  BLUE  STREAK  BELT 

16  INCH -6  PLY  CARRYING  ISO  to  275  H.  P. 
MOTOR  PULLEY  REVOLVING  AT  370  R.P.M. 


1 1  KemJky  time K~~e  tmf 


IVJl.  tor  II llMft  KylMCai.lar 


The  Bradley-Hercules 

It  wae  the  firtt  plant  analyiit  made  by  theG.  T.  M.— 
Goodyear  Technical  Man  — that  fully  convinced  Mr. 
E.  P.  Haubert.  Secretary  and  Purchasing  Agent  of  the 
Phoenix  Portland  Cement  Company,  of  Nazareth. 
Pennsylvania,  that  the  economical  way  to  buy  belting 
is  to  buy  the  particular  belt  for  the  particular  drive. 

"To  be  candid,"  he  writes.  "  I  was  somewhat  skeptical 
at  the  outwt.  However,  we  gave  the  G.  T.  M.  full  sway, 
co-operating  with  him  by  furnishing  all  data  on  operat¬ 
ing  problems  peculiar  to  our  plant,  and  the  survey  he 
made  gave  us  exactly  the  records  we  wanted.  We  con¬ 
sider  the  Goodyear  Company  furnished  us  an  extremely 
valuable  service.” 

Carrying  out  the  C.  T.  M.  I  recommendation,  theCom- 

Siy  installed  a  28-inch.  8-ply  Goodyear  Blue  Streak 
It  on  a  Bradlcy-HerculesMill  Drive.  August  25.  1921 . 
That  is  a  vertical  drive,  transmitting  power  for  crushing 
rock  of  size  from  I'/i  inches  down  into  finer  form  for 
the  pulverizing  tube  mill.  It  exerts  a  severe  strain  on 
any  belt,  for  the  belt  must  be  kept  under  high  tension, 
very  tight,  with  the  motor  pulley  revolvingat  370 R.  P.M. 

“77ie  beet  service  we  ever  received  on  this  particular 
drive  from  any  belt  whatsoever.”  is  Mr.  Haubert's  sum¬ 
mary  of  this  Goodyear  Blue  Streak  Belt's  performance. 
“It  stood  by  the  job  for  nine  months,  during  which  we 


Drive— and  the  G.T.  M. 

put  through  192. 172  tons  of  raw  material,  enough  to 
make  604.000  barrels  of  cement .  The  best  previous  belt 
record  on  that  drive  was  70.637  barrels  less. 

"The  Goodyear  Belt  was  by  no  means  worn  out  when 
we  took  it  off.  We  took  it  off  only  because  we  felt 
that  it  might  possibly  break  at  some  time  when  the 
time  lost  by  reason  of  changing  belts  would  seriously 
affect  our  production.  If  we  had  had  another  Goodyear 
Belt  as  a  spare  we  W'ould  have  left  it  on.  and  I  feel 
sure  would  have  got  quite  a  bit  of  additional  serv¬ 
ice  from  it. 

"  We  have  a  number  of  Goodyear  Belle,  both  conveyor 
and  transmission.  G.T.M. -specified,  in  addition  to  this 
Goodyear  Blue  Streak  Belt,  and  they  arc  giving  corre¬ 
spondingly  good  service." 

What  the  G.  T.  M.  can  do  for  one  plant,  in  one  industry, 
he  may  be  able  to  do  for  your  plant.  He  has  an  expert 
knowledge  of  Mechanical  Rubber  Goods.  He  has  a 
practical  knowledge  of  many  industrial  problems.  You 
can  rely  on  any  Goodyear  Mechanical  Goods  he  recom¬ 
mends— belts.  hose,  valves  and  packing— to  do  their 
work  more  efficiently,  more  economically,  over  a  longer 
time.  For  further  information  about  Goodyear  Mechan¬ 
ical  Rubber  Goods  and  the  Goodyear  Analysis  Plan, 
write  to  Akron.  Ohio,  or  Los  Angeles.  California. 
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CRBMM  COMBS  TO  TUB  TOP 


WHEN  die  was  twelve  years  old  Amelia  Woolen  1TB__  IT. J7— ,  T\/T  g> _ _  _ 

went  to  work.  Illegally,  of  four*;  but  when  your  J£2W  ILQKSl  Avlio  JSf  V  ®  MU  S 

only  father,  a  railway  shopman,  has  juat  died,  leav- 

ing  you  one  of  eight,  legality  waits  upon  need  and  desire.  iliusthatid  ar  rm**K  sphmdiimg 
She  did  not  mind  going.  She  ,  •  .  ... 

»aw  small  difference  between  ' _ 

■■or-  and  school,  nr.pt  an 

tm  hour  or  so.  Tint  was  of— l  I 

I  v*  H 

iniura  which  srlvool  fully  lurk.- i.  B  1  - 

Awl  lortih'J  by  tine  brothers*  B 

i  l  B  . 

I  >  Ufot,  1  -*  ~  3«ft  -  '  i*\ 

I  t<cl  >  m£&S~ 

,  .  t  ...  •*-  -  -  ••  ■>- 

■■■>.:•  »  •  <  ’  ■  • 

•  .1  .N«  •••  •  •  »  fc,  J  ‘ 

with  w hit'll  they  may  !>••  .vailed 
•.li.n  Hi.  i-vuiler  i>  -Hi I 

•»•-'*  HP  sJBbX)  }  *1 

•  ■tw  bright  Mmid.iy  limn  i'i*  B  .m\  Vi* 
ill  Jiiie  she  uppr.iui  I  i  d  li  e  ' 

1 1  ill  k.'iini  front  <l<ii.r«  •'  Hi 
II  .ru.i'lty  rut  s% 

•ux'  as  ■*)<•  B  BA  KA H 

"•  i  n  mg.i  tly  ii.il  fi-r  ■>•• 

■  .  ,  1—  4*'  ■•-■••  < 

lb.  ■  1 17  *^^B  fPm.  tB 

"  *'*'  a  •  '3  • 

*  •  &  $g§r§f 

B7  *ylM< 

t-i.il  Iririie:!  Ihir-ICM  never  lu  light 
i«y  tva.hora  Even  »«  nn» 

hi  glossy  irialiiiga'iy  Vj^B 

•  •■.  .a  ••■%-  •  .  HiVHTi  Tgp8g3jHS|jjSfc^  f 

—  •'  ,v 
•!  I.ghl  e.v<i  and  ui.l.urn  list 
P  .t  lour!  I'  w i-e iii  11111**11  ii  ", 

I  •■.■  Iilm.,i.kv  •••tiri.i'  i  i -i  •  v  • 

•-.■I  l.i*l  advertised  li.l.ly  ‘or 

■f.»iii  o.iIk  ti  ayUH  " 

-  •  •  *  V  «  o.j8s  &  JsfESj 

r.  I  -I.--.:.  V  ;  l.ee ■  • . .  . .  I  »  ’■  I 

.  KH |  V  1  W‘'wt£&!3 

.-  *  •  M.,  .  WP.’>  |  |  \  '  JagS? 

«•  MUIA  lb 

•  ■  •  .^i»  •  fSggaj 

•  ‘I  w'lem  rr  ■;.  il  l-  I-  I  .. 

.  -...  l-liiliillilli  .u,i|m|.|,  ... 

•■sir-  lo  mirnd  ji-erfreln  I  • 
ii  | ilntrn.il  -  id  .  i-i-i  ■■  •■■  -I  - 

•  S. 

.  I  sih  win*  try  !■■  dip  m  where 

’*  >«•*•--  i  •  — » 

—  I  i*i  ■•*,•%•■ 

•■«  *  ••  '•*•’  :-•  •-’  • 

•w  •'  I'-'*  ■'  ■  I  -  '  *  e 

•  -•  •  ■•••!  -  *  y  •■ 

incky  mtnhlishmcnt  menlinned 
itiper-favorably  as  a  place  for  an 

smhitioua  young  errand  person  »•<  raw*  r*»  in.  e.o  «. 

nf  her  sea.  She  stiffened  reeoliitriy  to  meet  its  gate  guardian.  c wW'i  -»«<  «••*•  '»<■—  /•-  “ 

He  wore  a  jade  colored  necktie.  Such  glory  for  a  door  boy  I  *'"»  **«■«• *  "  '**  *“'* 

It  had  co-t  at  least  a  third  of  his  week’s  pay. 

Gyp  elongated  his  thin  authoritative  neck  toward  her.  And  since  her  looks  are  not  impertinent  to  Uus  story. 
•Whatcha  want?"  he  demanded  haughtily.  "We  didn't  Amelia  Wooten  may  as  well  be  dowribed  at  this  point, 
advertise  this  month  for  help."  She  was  not  a  pretty  little  girl:  not  then  or  later.  She  was 

"  We?  ”  lean,  and  she  had  straight  black  haired  no  particular  iU. 

She  had  him  on  the  hip— using  jiujitiuan  figure  She  a  pair  ot  black  eyes  of  no  particular  lashincws,  and  a  n<*e 
put  up  a  hand,  ostensibly  to  hide,  in  reality  to  give  emphasis  that  was  too  big  for  her  face.  Her  skin  was  sallow,  certified 
to  a  jeering  giggle.  "Say,  who's  we?  Why.  tomato-head,  milk  having  been  scarce  durir.g  her  first  year,  and  a  crowded 
1  wouldn’t  choose  you  for  an  employyur  if  you  was  the  home  had  been  no  beauty  shop  foe  Amelia.  In  time  her 
only  one  hangin’  low  or  hangin’  high.  An*  I  didn’t  spend  skin  took  on  not  an  unattractive  indoor  pallor,  ar.d  in  time, 
five  cents  and  forty  minutes  to  waste  time  chattin'  with  as  her  face  grew  older  and  larger,  her  nose  was  not  to 
lomeono  like  you.  Lemmepass!"  disproportionate  as  to  attract  attention. 

He  did  not  let  her.  But  before  he  could  stay  her  she  had  But  to  describe  Amelia  well,  it  may  merely  be  said  that 
itreaked  under  his  arm  and  in  half  a  second  was  halfway  to  in  the  beginning  all  over  her  was  written  “errand  girl." 
the  elevators  which  her  quick  eye.  informed  beforehand  by  No  door  boy  in  the  nest  four  went  without  h»  hinch 
kind  friends,  had  detected  at  the  rear  of  the  great  desk-  to  slip  her  a  sack  of  peanut  candy  during  the  afternoon, 
lined,  glaaa-compartmented  main  floor.  No  stock  boy  sheepishly  neglected  his  own  duties  to  get  a 

In  any  wholesale  house  an  errand  girl  always  is  needed  or  bolt  of  satin  from  a  top  sheif  for  her.  No  under  salesman 
about  to  be  needed,  advertisement  or  none.  An  hour  later  looked  after  her  and  remarked  that  some  day  the  kid  would 
cci  the  Blarincky  fifth  floor  Amelia  was  carrying  gray  satin  be  a  peach. 

r<wa  from  stockroom  to  workroom  with  as  much  non-  She  was  merely  a  small  ir determinate  city  girl  of  the 
chill  an  cc  aa  if  she  had  been  familiar  with  stock  shelves  for  type  Nature  must  be  fondest  c<—  she  makes  so  many  of 
a  year  or  more.  them! 
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“  I  suppose  you  can  find  a  case  or  two,"  grudged  Selma.  Afterward  she  was  able  to  dareify  it.  It  was  the  feehng  mode  predominating.  Idor  Ssrian  was  interested  only  in 
"III  *»y  >'  ‘altr*  ,afl  ■"<•  brains.  But  Maud  was  one  known  to  beavers.  It  was  the  building  instinct.  Perry  was  silks,  lay  Cohn  did  not  like  any  girls,  and  Gyp  Ferder 
who  could  see  opportunity's  fetlock— or  forelock,  what-  building  material.  But  at  the  time -and  this  was  quite  by  cared  very  little  for  them ;  so  he  said  with  a  snap  of  his  lean, 
ever  it  is— before  most  men.  Before  Jim  could.  So  she  chance  one  idle  hour  she  had  merely  compared  Perry’s  not  very  dean  fingers. 

started  before  she  married  him;  maybe"— chuckle  from  good  profile  with  some  irregular  onra  they  happened  to  Amelia  did  not  care  what  any  of  them  cared  for— except 
speaker— "before  they  got  engaged  Sort  of  turned  his  be  Gyp  Feeder's  snd  little  Gas  Johnson’s  -and  she  had  Perry.  Carelemly  she  began  to  lump  all  the  others  in  a 
mind  toward  success.  I  don't  think  Jim  ever  knew  it,  become  conscious  of  a  strange  stirring  cf  spirit.  What  a  crowd,  except  perhaps  Charley  Keyes,  Izzy  Cohn  and  Gyp 
either."  nice-looking  boy  Perry  was!  Lilly  Hols  tad  t  had  said  Ferder.  These  three  she  disliked.  Irxy  was  an  egotist, 

Amelia  sped  unwillingly  for  the  violets.  She  brought  so  too.  Charley  was  a  sneak  and  Gyp  used  his  mouth  too  much, 

orange  colored  flowers  instead  of  the  desired  shade.  But  After  a  period  this  spirit  stirring  had  changed  into  a  He  always  had.  He  began  to  do  it  ber  first  day,  when  lie 
Madame  Jeanne  had  a  tolerant  tongue  even  in  reprimand:  certain  complacency,  as  of  personal  pride.  was  door  boy.  However,  her  dislike  was  not  tipped,  in  the 

and  besides,  she  was  still  arguing  with  Selma.  This  was.  of  course,  after  the  day  when  she  told  him  of  beginning,  with  any  animosity.  It  was  against  a  crowd. 

"  All  1  got  to  say  is  if  I  was  a  girl  again  I'd  pick  out  some  Hammerson’s  loud  mutter  in  a  crowded  salesroom.  not  any  individual,  that  ahe  lowered  her  voire  that  day 

average  nico  young  fellow  my  two  died,  you  know;  Perry  GramweU  was  a  quiet  and  tn assuming  young  her  quick  ears  caught  large-waisted,  perspiring  Hammer- 
pneumonia  and  taxi  smash-up-and  I'd  trust  to  my  own  fellow  with  pleasant  dark  eyes  and  well-eared-foc  finger  son's  muttered  complaint. 

wits  to  train  him  into  the  provider  I  wanted  him  to  he,  nails  and  light  hair.  He  lived  with  his  parents  on  the  As  has  been  said,  it  was  a  loud  mutter.  But  it  was  a 

Taka  tact.  Taka  brains.  But  the  girl  who  hasn't  got  North  Side,  his  father  being  a  bookkeeper.  Perry  wore  sweltering  day  in  August  with  the  seasonal  rush  on,  and 
a  good -sited  chunk  of  both,"  declared  Madame  Jeanre  neat  shore  and  tire,  and  the  good  manners  which  are  a  retailers,  mostly  womrn  in  swishing  summer  furs,  ao 
warmly,  looping  red  velvet.  “  hasn’t  any  right  to  wish  her-  heritage  from  father  or  mother  never  a  chance  acquisition  hemmed  in  Barry  Hnmmerson.  general  salreman  for  the 
self  onto  any  man.  Men  themselvre  have  rights."  from  outride  acquaintances.  mot  important  Middle  Sutra,  that  he  seemed  like  an 

Ameliu  hearkened.  Although  at  that  time  she  had  not  There  were  thirty  or  mere  of  hri  age  and  circumstance  in  unfortunate  large  craft  buffeted  by  many  waves  in  an 
yet  met  Perry  Gram  well,  there  per  ha  pi  formed  in  her  mind  the  Btarlacky  establishment.  All  immature  of  mind  and  endlras  sea. 

a  nebulous  picture  of  him:  the  pleasant-eyed,  neatly  body,  ail  bulbed  and  advised  perpetually  by  their  supe-  Amelia  heard  his  aside.  What  the  mind  Is  attuned  to  It 
dreraed.  aspiring  young  fellow  who  would  loom  as  her  fate,  nors  and  snubbed  by  their  inferiors;  all  overfmrailiar  with  finds,  whether  the  keyboard  be  finite  or  infinite;  and  it 

At  any  rate  her  mind  had  received  a  seed  for  which  it  cafeterias  and  bargain-rack  blue  serge,  all  trying  to  lire,  bears  with  perfect  appreciation.  Swiftly  she  turned  and 

would  prove  black  loam.  Maud  and  Jim,  whom  ahe  would  be  happy  and  rweon  small  ewritingi  and  large  hopes.  They  made  her  way  to  the  stockrooms.  Ostensibly  she  had  an 

never  meet,  would  influence  her  days.  ran  a  diversified  range  of  complexion,  disposition  and  order  sheet  for  verification.  As  if  casually,  ahe  paused 

nationality:  from  black-haired  Ixxy  Cohn  to  red-haired  breide  Perry  hauling  down  countless  ribbon  bolU  from 
Place  in  family  may  have  had  something  to  do  with  Gyp  Ferder.  between  both  of  whom  and  Amelia  there  shelve.,  and  .he  imparted  her  news. 

Amelia  Woolem’s  rather  egotistical  intentnras  thereafter  stood  feud;  from  bills  snub-nosed  Gas  Johnson,  whose  She  knew  him  well  enough.  She  did  not  know  him  so 
on  her  personal  future.  She  was  not  one  of  the  elders.  nor  tears  flowed  copiously  all  the  elevator  way  up  whenever  he  well  as  she  intended  to  st  some  future  time,  hut  two  noons 
was  she  the  youngest.  Sho  was  one  of  the  middling  ones  was  lste  to  work,  to  sleek-haired  Charley  Keyra.  who  once  before  he  had  bought  her  a  fresh  cherry  sundae  at  the  eut- 
who  in  any  large  and  struggling  family  are  perforce  for  the  stole  a  bolt  of  black  sdk  velvet  and  blandly  laid  it  on  his  price  drug  store  next  to  the  cafeteria,  and  he  had  confided 
mi»t  part  left  to  their  own  plana  and  device*,  not  being  amnraia;  from  Harry  Irwin,  from  Iowa,  to  Idor  Sarian.  to  her  that  for  his  part  he  couldn't  aee  what  the  other  fel- 
callrd  upon  to  bear  the  elders'  burden  of  labor  and  reapon-  from  Armenia.  lows  saw  in  l-illy  Hol.tadt  or  Ina  Booth;  pretty  but  mer- 

albility  or  the  youngrat's  burden  of  parental  partiality  It  must  not  bo  supposed  that  in  this  crowd  of  young  renary  little  baggage*  who  expected  a  fellow  at  all  tlmeo  to 
that  means  either  too  much  restraint  or  too  little,  with  males  Amelia  had  created  any  widespread  devastation  at  have  a  perfectly  plump  pocketbook. 
consequent  lessening  of  life  purpose.  heart.  Not  in  any  porreptible  numlwr  did  boys  offer  their  Privately  Amelia  was  rather  glad  that  Ina  and  Lilly  had 

As  time  went  on.  Amelia's  sisters  and  brothers  who  lives  and  attentions  to  ber.  Many  were  admirers  of  Lillian  chosen  to  show  Perry  GramwaU  that  side  of  their  natures, 
topped  her  In  age  and  Income  beautifully  hoisted  the  Gish  or  if  pretty  Lilly  Hoktadt.  who  had  permanently  He  was  too  good  for  them.  Now  she  had  a  piece  of  news 
Woolem  family  by,  ao  to  apeak,  their  own  hoot  straps,  waved  her  yellow  hair  and  asemdsd  In  the  establishment  which  might  link  further  her  own  rhaln  of  friendship  with 
This  often  happens  to  fumtlira  in  American  cities;  multiple  to  misses'  hat  model.  Harry  Irwin  outride  his  work  ren-  him.  And  not  only  friendship  but  -but  virtuously  ahe  put 
pay  envelopes  I *>lng  able  to  jeer  at  one  unsupported  wolf,  tend  his  chief  liter ti on  oa  his  food  randy  and  pie  4  la  away  a  ! learning  picture  of  this  boy  sitting  at  Henry  Blar- 
In  time  there  was  taken  incky'a  right  hand  and  brat 

from  the  Woolem  manage  _  _ _  _ flat-topped  desk.  Time 

that  extra  touch  of  hardahip  r  >  M  ~ir  l  later  for  pretty  pictures. 

economy  which  often  «B  |  Now.  action  was  In  order 

blunts  personal  .rat  In  life  H  she 

Anna  Woolem  asked  — quite  carelessly. 

•OTarne  ’  r>»,  re  csvtainly  ruskrel 

—  Helen  the  Under 

IBf  «■  f  .  _  ^  **  •* » 

e  Vi  i  ki  •  •  *  r«.  da 
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Over  and  over  again,  during  the  last  two 
months,  wc  have  been  told  that  for  power, 
sustained  speed  and  ductility,  the  like  of 
the  new  Peerless  Eight  has  not  been  pro¬ 
duced  before. 

We  record  this  fact  out  of  a  sense  of  gratitude 
and  gratification. 


What  it  means  to  us  is 
excelled  ourselves. 


have 


That,  assuredly,  was  our  aim  and  our  purpose 
in  building  the  new  Peerless  Eight. 


Here  is  an  eight-cy Under  organization  of  long 
standing  and  long  experience. 

It  has  worked  together  for  years.  It 
pioneered  the  eight-cylinder  principle  in 
America,  and  has  witnessed  its  growth  to  a 
tremendous  vogue  among  buyers  of  cars  of 
the  higher  grade. 

Admittedly,  then,  it  is  pleasant  to  be  told  that 
all  we  had  hoped  for  in  our  latest  effort  has 
been  realized,  and  that  admirers  and  adher¬ 
ents  of  the  cars  of  the  highest  grade  every¬ 
where  are  turning  to  the  new  Peerless  Eight 


Thi  Niw  Proiw  Eight  is  Built  in  tut  Following  TTm: 


fo»*  C emfi 

f«*  Taunprt  Ten  Moa 


Smw  Tamfrr  SuLi'tm  Mm 
fit  Taunt"  Brrftar  Limmn'mr 
Faat  Taunt"  Opm  Bmgkam 


Motor  Car  Compant,  Cleveland,  Ohio 


Digitized  by  Google 
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*‘M  ONE  of  the  people  who  make  the  picture*, 
illustration*,  that  you  **■  in  The  SaUHOAr 
Evening  Post  and  the  other  magazines 
shout  which  you  say,  "Yes,  yes,  of  course;  pretty 
picture,  hut,  tell  me.  what's  it  got  to  do  with  tho  story?" 

You  are  the  proverbial  kind  reader  who  is  beset  with  a 
passionate  yearning  to  know  everything  about  illustra¬ 
tions.  the  Illustrators;  how  and  why  they  make  illustra¬ 
tion*  and  all  the  funny  little  things  they  think  about  when 
they  haven’t  anything  efae  to  think  ubout. 

An  artist,  you  know— and  illustrators  are  sometime* 
artists,  as  you  shall  see  is  popularly  supposed  to  he  a 
very  disorderly  person,  handicapped  with  a  large  overdose 
nl  something  railed  temperament  Thia  temperament,  in 
the  mlnda  of  must  everybody.  Is  the  hall  mark  of  the  true 
artist.  More  temperament,  they  think,  more  artist.  If 
Raphael  Rembrandt  Dauba  doesn’t  sport  long,  unkempt 
hair,  a  big.  floppy  tam-o'-shanter.  a  mauve  Lord  Kauntleroy 
tie.  a  Mark  velvet  coat,  taupe  corduroy  pants,  sandals, 
park  u  copy  of  Murger’s  La  Vie  de  Bohfme.  sip  red  Italian 
ink,  sing  O  Sole  Mio,  live  in  a  garret,  and  once  in  every  so 
often  bile  his  initials  in  the  City  Hall  tower,  he’a  no  real 
artist.  Moreover,  he  must  he  always  starving. 

And  nowaday*  that's  all  wrong,  except  possibly  the 
starving,  f  hate  ruddy  to  bump  such  a  colorful  tradition, 
hut  honestly  artisU.  especially  good  artists,  are  just  about 
like  you  and  me.  I  know  some  very  fine  artists  with  pol¬ 
ished  bald  heads;  I  know  a  top-notcher  who  looks  like  a 
barber:  I  know  three  who  rxwemble.  physically  at  least, 
surrraaful  hanker*,  and  one  who  has  seven  clean  children 
and  pay*  hla  bills.  Artist*  of  today  are  orderly  people  and 
the  illustrating  artists  are  even  more  so. 

Now  if  you  will  forgive  me  all  that  you  can  and  will 
regard  me  aa  a  typical  Illustrator,  I  will  modestly  take  the 
spotlight  and  try  to  tell  you  Just  exactly  how  It  all  cornea 
ubout, 

I  have  been  making  illustrations  of  one  sort  or  another, 
rnoatly  another,  for  about  twenty  years,  to  put  it  kindly. 
I  luring  those  twenty  yearn  I  have  been  asked  by  Interested 
friends  and  acquaintance*  nine  million  eight  hundred  and 
forty-two  thousand  six  hundred  and  eleven  questions 
shout  my  work.  Not  that  that  number  accurately  repre¬ 
sent*  tho  number  of  my  friend*  or  acquaintance*.  Not  by 
several.  Some  individuals  ask  a  lot  of  questions  and 
ask  the  same  question  every  time  we  meat.  Sort  of 
"How  d’ye  do." 

These  questions  easily  amort  themselves  into  ten  e 
llcwtlnn*  ten  different  questions;  never  any 
any  less,  and  my  fellow  craftsmen  tell  me  that  they 
•ubject  U>  exactly  the  same  question*.  I  think  1 
the  air  a  great  deal  If  I  give  you  a  list  of  thee*  ten  quest 
m  the  order  of  their  frequency  and  then  try  to 
singly  at  greater  or  less  length. 

Thu  llluitralon'  Quoitlonnalr • 


By  M.  L.  BBnamniisimthsaB 


THE  first  question  la  always  askrd:  it  k 

I  never  met  anyone  in  all  my  career  who  didn’t  ask  It. 
I  never  understood  why  it  was  mked;  I  fear  I  never  shall 
understand  it.  It  k  the  one  great  mystery.  The  psychol¬ 
ogy  of  it  holds  sn  unending  interest  foe  me.  Maybe  some 
of  you.  cleverer  than  anyone  else  In  the  world,  will  write 
and  tell  me  why  thk  question  is  always  asked.  Are  you 
ready  for  the  question?  The  ayes  have  it.  The  question 
i*.  "Do  you  have  to  read  the  story  before  you  make  the 
pictures?"  Now,  f  ask  you.  kn’t  that  a  wonder?  Isn’t  it? 

The  second  question  is  better:  "  Do  you  have  anything 
lo  do  with  the  author?  Does  he  tell  you  what  pictures  to 
make  for  his  story?  ” 

The  third;  "How  do  you  make  the  pictures? " 

The  fourth:  "Does  tha  editor  tell  you  what  pictures  to 
make  and  how  many?” 

The  fifth  quest  ion:  "How  long  does  it  take  you  to  make 
a  set  of  pictures?” 

The  sixth:  "How  far  in  advance  of  publication  do  you 
have  to  make  and  deliver  your  picture? ’’ 

The  seventh:  "Do  you  use  living  models  for  your  char¬ 
acters?" 

The  eighth:  "How  do  the  pictures  get  printed  in  the 
magazine?  What  k  the  process?" 

The  ninth:  "  Who  settles  the  question  of  how  much  you 
are  to  get  for  a  set  of  pictures?" 

And  the  tenth  and  last  question  goes  something  like  thk: 
"Now.  Mr.  Blumenthal,  not  that  I  want  to  appear  unduly 
curious,  but  just  as  a  matter  of  interest,  to  settle  an  argu¬ 
ment— I  hope  you  won’t  think  I'm  inquisitive— but  how 
much  do  you  make  a  week?" 

Now  let’s  get  down  to  tacks  and  see  what  we  can  get  out 
of  these  questions  in  turn. 

First,  prixe  question:  “Do  you  haw  to  read  the  story 
before  you  make  the  picture*?"  The  answer  k.  I’m  afraid 
I  do.  Not  being  pmsewtd  of  a  clairvoyant  mind,  not  being 


I  invariably  haw  to 
read  a  story  before  I  know  what  a  la  It.  I  am  deeply 
ashamed  to  haw  to  admit  thk  and  adwrtisr  my  crass 
stupidity.  Won't  some  kind  and  beneficent  perse 
tell  me.  once  and  for  all.  how  I  can  be  expected 
what  a  story  k  about  unless  I  do  read  it? 

In  a  sincere  searrh  for  the  meaning  of  thk  • 
often  wonder  whether  its  asken  are  actuated  by  the  fact 
that  sometimes  an  illustration  fails  to  fit  the  story  and 
they,  the  asken.  jump  to  the  conclusion  that  the  illustrator 
has  never  seen  the  text.  Once  In  a  great  while  an  illustra¬ 
tion  that  does  not  illustrate  will  get  by.  and  once  in  a 
greater  while  an  illustration  that  k  entirely  at  variance 
with  the  sentence  underneath  it  will  slip  through.  11  the 


The  only  mistake  1 
on  foot  when  he  should  have 


i  make  caricatures  of 


Sllpi  of  f A#  Bruih 

ANOTHER  time  my  trouble  -as  due  to  laxlnssa  I 
■  Illustrating  a  humorous  article  by  Nina  Wilcox  Put¬ 
nam  in  which  she  told  of  a  hunt,  by  he 
self,  for  a  country  home.  I  wanted  to 
the  lady  and  gentlemen,  and  a 
not  get  me  adequate  photographs  from  which  to  build  up 
the  graphic  .Under.  I  asked  folk*  who  knew  them  to 
describe  them,  and  from  these  descriptions  I  made  my 
funny  portraits  Very  shortly  after  the  story  appeared 
Lady  Nina  sent  me  a  fine  Urge  photograph  of  herself  and 
life  escort.  Only  half  a  look  at  It  showed  me.  for  all  time, 
the  foolish  news  of  long-dktanre  caricature.  With  the 
photograph  came  a  nlto  little  note  saying  that  for  herself 
•he  didn’t  mind,  but  for  hubby  she  was  aerwllive. 

irae  I  slipped  heavily  by  drawing  a  popular 
without  a  cigarette  in  hk  face,  but  I  more  than 
atoned  for  the  faux  pas  by  being  a  tiltlr 


with 


Of  course  every  magazine  has  people  whose  work  it  k  to 
catch  such  errors  before  they  get  into  print,  and  conesder- 
ing  the  number  of  pictures  published,  they  are  remarkably 
accurate  in  an  overwhelming  majority  of  instance*. 

I  do  read  the  story  before  I  make  the  plcturvw:  not  once 
only,  but  always  two  or  three  timeo;  first,  just  for  the  fun 
of  it-if  there  is  any  there-juet  for  the  sake  of  the  atory. 
to  ease  myself  into  it.  No  matter  how  long  or  dry -the 
story,  not  I— I  always  go  through  the  same  process  Next 
I  read  it  and  jot  down  on  a  handy  pad  of  paper  all  the 

Out  of  the  usual  story  1  ran  get  anywhere  from  five  to 
twenty  situation*  that  are  sufficiently  important  to  merit 
illustrations.  Then  I  read  il  again  and  reduce  tl 
of  suggested  pictures  to  the  number  I  want  or  a 
to  do  to  illustrate  the  story  adequately.  If  I  want  to 
.  four  illustrations.  1  will  pick  for  them  the 
i  that  will  best  carry  the  atory  along,  moat  interest  the 
reader,  give  the  broadest  scope  to  what  I  consider  my 
e  of  ability,  and  maybe  sometime* -let  us 
it -the  ones  that  are  earimt  to  do.  Thk  last 
k  bom  of  the  (act  that  a  art  of  picture*  must 
often  be  made  in  an  unbelievably  short  time  to  meet  the 
magazine's  schedule.  More  of  that  later. 

The  second  question:  “Do  you  have  anything  to  do 
with  the  author?  Dorn  he  tell  you  what  picture*  to  make 
for  hk  story?”  The  answer  is:  No.  thank*  be  to  Allah. 
I  don't  have  anything  to  do  with  the  author,  and  he  must 
be  just  as  glad  not  to  have  anything  to  do  with  me. 

The  reason  for  all  thk  thankfulness  on  my  part  is  that 
the  average  author  seem*  to  have  a*  much  idea  about  what 
can  or  cannot  be  put  into  a  picture  as  has  Ji 
about  the  Eirotein  theory  of  reiativity-or  loss.  Hk 
ception  of  a  picture  worthy  to  illustrate  hk 
generally  a  combination  of  a  moving  picture,  a 
diagram  and  a  map  of  the  universe  all  in  a  space  snail 
enough  so  that  it  will  not  crowd  a  comma  out  of  hk  text. 


hlundw  k  the  illustrator's  he  will  not  remain  I 
ful  Ignorance.  A  whole  army  of  Veritas* 

Reader*.  WsO-Wkhsra.  G.  T.  Z.’»  and  Vox  Popuhs  are 
wailing  with  poked  wet  pen*  to  spear  such  bulls,  and  the 
editor’s  next  morning’s  mail  k  literally  Cammed  with  let¬ 
ters  from  these  kind  Columbuses.  Then  in  a  carries*, 
offhand  manner  the  editor  puses  the  bouquets  on  to  the 
illustrator  and  that  chastened  soul  promises  to  he  such  for 
a  long  time. 

letm  ‘fess  up  to  a  few  surh  breaks  in  myo* 

1  illustrated  the  first  of  Hugh  Wiley  s  very  I 
about  that  lovable  negro  clown,  the  Wildcat.  In  one  of 
the  pictures  I  drew  the  Wildcat  ia  an  argument  with  a 


the  Wildcat 
astride  a  mule. 


This,  too.  has  its  reverse  side.  The  illustrator  will 
frequently  question  the  necessity  of  publishing  ar.y 
text  with  hi*  wonderful  graphic  masterpieces.  Of 
course  there  are  authors  who  form  exceptions  to 
this  rule.  I  refer  to  the  ones  who  might  read  this  comment 
on  the  author's  knowledge  of  picture  making. 

Before  we  leave  thk  quite  so  bleeding  raw  let  me  say 
that  the  average  illustrator  bear*  about  the  aamr  relation 
to  the  art  of  writing  as  don  the  average  author  to  the  art  of 
illustrating.  The  only  contact  I  have  ev  er  had  with  author* 
was  socially  or  when  they  had  the  kindness  to  tell  me  how 
much  they  liked  or  didn’t  like  my  effort*,  or  vice  versa. 
Sometime*  the  author*  might  suggest  to  the  editor*  the 
names  of  illustrators  whom  they  would  like  lo  have  illus¬ 
trate  their  atones,  but  this  happens  comparatively  seldom. 
I  think,  and  after  this  it  won’t  happen  even  that  often 
to  me. 

The  third  question:  "How  do  you  go  about  making 
illustrations?" 

The  answer  to  this  question  will  lie  long  and  must  bo 
aomewhat  technical,  and  I  think  the  best  way  to  cover  it 
would  be  to  take  you  through  a  typical  working  day  with 
me;  a  day  on  whirh  1  am  to  start  and  get  well  into  a  hrand- 


An  illustrator  a  practical,  usable,  schedule-fearing  illus¬ 
trator— maintains  about  the  name  working  day  aa  nny 
other  member  of  the  business  world;  but  there  ia  a  very 
distinct  limit  to  the  number  of  hour*  in  whirh  ho  can  do 
good  creative  work.  He  get*  to  his  Job  betwwn  nine  and 
ten  in  the  morning,  take*  the  usual  ninety-minute  hour  for 
lunch  and  call*  it  a  day  along  .bout  five  o'clock  in  thn 
afternoon.  This  for  five  day*  in  the  week,  with  s  Saturday 
afternoon  let-up.  If  he  averages  six  full  hours  daily,  year  in 
out.  he’s  doing  very  well  for  this  particular  kind  of 


That  tranquil  arrangement  goes  on  except  when  for  one 
rewson  or  another  the  atory  must  be  rushed.  Then  the 
regular  hours  go  bang,  and  day  and  night  are  all  the  name 
to  the  illustrator.  He  sticks  to  hi*  Joh  until  hk  Job  i*  done. 

I  have  known  Herbert  Johnson,  the  cartoonist  of  TllK 
SartHM*  Evening  Pont,  whose  workshop- he  won’t  call 
It  a  studio  I  have  the  privilege  of  sharing,  to  work  right 
through  the  night  to  finish  a  cartoon,  go  home  about  eleven 
next  morning  and  to  bed.  A  mu  redly  that  kind  of  thing 
cwnnot  be  made  a  habit.  Original  picture  making  ia  wear¬ 
ing  if  not  tedious  work,  and  is  very,  vary  different  from  the 
routine  stint. 

The  place  in  which  an  illustrator  work*  It  called,  tome 
tone-  by  courtesy,  a  studio.  It  k.  at  its  best,  a  large  room 
on  the  top  floor  with  a  north-facing  aky light  cut  Into  the 
roof  Every  worker  in  the  graphic  art*  prefer*  north  light 
for  it*  quality  of  atcadinrsa  and  it*  lack  of  direct  sunshine. 

The  necessary  furnishing*  of  a  studio  consist  of  an  easel, 
a  drawing  tabic,  stand  for  holding  hrushea.  paints  and 
water,  a  platform  upon  which  the  models  pose,  a  variously 
nixed  library  of  reference,  sixteen  pipe*  in  ail  stag's  of  fra¬ 
grance.  an  empty  tobacco  can,  a  hratlnn  radiator  that 
bubbles  and  hlsatw  when  you  most  need  quiet,  and  other 
furniture  and  trapping*  designed  to  give  atmosphere  and 
worry  the  janitor. 

7A*  Krttit  Known  by  Hit  Studio 

1  CLAIM  it  to  be  true  that  fussy  furnishings  and  dust- 
catching  doodads  In  a  studio  will  exist  in  inverse  pro¬ 
portion  to  the  quality  of  the  illustrator;  the  better  tho 
illustrator  the  kwa  Turkish  corner*,  dirty  (i*h  net*  draped 
over  scabbards  and  ancient  guns  and  the  whole  contraption 
somehow  suspended  on  the  wall,  large  broken  glass  bottlew. 
dilapidate!  Chinese  screens,  shaky  Uborcts  of  tcakwood, 
Spanish  chairs  minus  seats,  frayed  and  holey  Oriental  prayer 
i  and  saddlebags,  piles  of  ornate  and  empty  gold-leaf 
frames,  discarded  canvas  stretchers  and  the  other  tradi¬ 
tional  and  worse-than-uscless  impedimenta  of  the  storied 
studio.  Your  modern  working  illustrator  wants  a  dean, 
airy  place,  tastefully  and  sparingly  furnished,  if  at  all. 
plenty  at  spacr  to  move  alxiut  and  place  hi*  model*  where 
he  wants  them,  and  on  the  walls  a  few  pictures  by  lie t ter 
illustrators,  if  them  be  such. 

All  right.  It's  nine  AM.  We’re  in  the  studio,  you  and  I; 
we've  got  a  corking  good  baseball  story  to  do.  Let’s  get  on. 

You'll  notice  that  the  story  is  printed  on  long,  narrow 
yellow  sheets  » sth  the  type  in  single-column  width.  Tlirac 
sheds  arc  called  galley*.  Why  galley*  I  don’t  know,  except 
to  remind  the  illustrator  that  he  is  a  slave.  Excuse  me, 
please.  Galleys  are  the  proof  sheets  of  the  story  as  they 
come  from  thn  type-casting  machines.  These  type-casting 
machines  are  marvelous  contrivance—.  The  operator 
punches  a  keyboard  resembling  a  typewriter  key  boar! 
as  he  reads  his  copy  the  author’s  manuscript— and  for 
each  punch  a  letter  k  coat  in  type  metal.  The  letters  arc 
iCoariftMcrf  on  Pag*  33/ 
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from  the  factory 


Your  pipe  will  tell  you 

that  the  Tuxedo  Tobacco  you  have 
been  smoking  recently  is  cool,  mild 
and  mellow,  wherever— whenever— 
you  get  it. 

This  is  because  wc  have  added  to  the  careful  ageing  and 
blending  for  whichTUXEDO  has  always  been  noted- 

something  entirely  new 

—the  guarantee  that  it  is  fresh  when  it  reaches  you— 
for  freshness  is  the  essence  of  smoking  tobacco  quality. 

TUXEDO  is  now  delivered  to  vour  dealer  in  small 
lots— even  one  dozen  tins,  if  necessary.  The  cartons 
are  dated  with  the  last  day  it  can  be  sold. 

This  means  that  no  dealer— anywhere— has  a  tin  of 
Tuxedo  that  is  not  “Fresh  From  the  Factory.” 

Buy  a  tin— try  one  pipeful— and  see  how  good  fresh 
tobacco  really  is. 
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automatically  act  into  word*,  the  words  into  sentences  and 
the  sentences  into  paragraph*. 

Sometimes  when  the  editor  cannot  wait  tor  the  galley 
sheets  he  will  allow  the  illustrator  to  read,  in  the  editorial 
offices,  the  author's  manuscript  and  make  therefrom  the 
notes  necessary  for  his  pictures.  I  say  in  the  editorial 
offices,  because  few  editors  will  risk  the  original  copy  out  of 
their  hands  and  sight.  This  second  method  of  digging  out 
material  for  pictures  ts  not  so  good,  because  it  is  often  nec¬ 
essary  to  refer  to  other  parts  of  the  story  in  making  pic¬ 
ture*  to  fit  certain  sentences  or  paragraphs. 

We  don’t  seem  to  get  down  to  work;  I  guess  we've  been 
talking  too  much. 

So  we  have  our  galley  sheets,  and  you  will  please  sit  over 
there  and  look  at  my  books  while  I  read  the  story  in  the 
way  I  outlined  in  the  answer  to  Question  Number  One. 

The  story  is  marked  for  a  spread,  we'll  say.  A  spread 
consists  of  two  pages  facing  each  other,  as,  for  instance, 
page*  si*  and  seven  In  Tick  Saturday  Evening  Poet. 
All  of  our  pictures  and  the  most  of  the  story  must  go,  then, 
on  these  two  pages,  and  the  rest  of  the  story  will  hang  over 
or  he  continued  next  to  the  advertisements  in  the  back  of 
the  weekly.  Once  in  a  while  a  picture  will  appear,  also. 
In  the  hang-over,  but  only  when  that  part  of  the  hang-over 
takes  up  a  full  page.  If  1  do  not  moke  this  dear  look  over 
some  copies  of  THK  Post  and  you'll  see  at  once  what  I'm 
trying  to  say. 

My  job  on  this  hascliatl  story  ts.  we'll  assume,  to  make 
four  picture*-  three  vignettes  and  one  square-finish 
Vignette  is  the  trade  name  for  one  of  these  cute  little  pic¬ 
tures  that  wander  ull  over  the  page  and  sometimes  on  to 
the  next  page,  and  bring  on  an  acute  case  of  optical  jim- 
jams  as  you  munfulty  try  to  make  the  frayed  end  of  a 
sentence  rend  right  with  itt  continuation  three  and  •even- 
eighth  inches  to  the  southwest.  A  squarw-ftnish  picture  is 
•m*  who**  limit*  are  «et  hy  right-angled  clean-cut  line*. 

Celling  Down  lo  Work 

WHEN  l«oth  vignette* and  square-finish  pictures  appear 
In  the  same  story  lh»  important  picture  is  the  square- 
finish  one  generally.  For  the  moat  part,  you  may  have  been 
kind  enough  to  notice,  I  nuke  vignette*. 

Now  that  1  have  my  situation*  and  legends  all  seWrtrt 
and  a  legend,  you  know,  |*  the  one  or  two  line#  of  Marker 
type  that  appear  ut  the  bottom  of  a  pieture  telling  you 
what  It's  about  I  make  one  on  a  number  of  little  tentative 
sketches  for  each  picture  to  get  thr  arrangement*  and  com  • 
position*  best  «ulted  for  them  Frequently  I'll  make  a* 
many  a*  a  dnr.en  of  these  little  thumb-nail*  for  one  picture; 
another  time  I’ll  hit  what  I  want  first  crack  out  of  the  box. 

Soy  I've  got  the  four  lltt  V  sketches  I  want  -  I  wish  it 
were  Chnt  rwsy.  Next  1  go  to  the  paper  cupboard  and  find  a 
sheet  of  illustration  board.  Illustration  board  is  made  hy 
mounting  smooth,  medium  or  rough  white  drawing  paper 
on  heavy  cardboard  The  sheet*  I  use  are  thirty  inches 
high  and  forty  inch**  wide.  1  thumb-tack  this  sheet  onto  a 
slightly  larger  wooden  drawing  hoard,  put  that  on  a  tilt- 
top  drawing  table,  adjust  it  to  a  vertical  position,  ait  in  my 
c*sy  working  chair,  light  a  smelly  pipe,  and  you  may  now 
come  on  over  and  watch  me  go  to  It. 

I  am  going  tn  ask  you  to  keep  very  quiet  until  I  get  a 
good  start,  for  the  facing  of  a  thirty-forty  space  of  dead 
white  i*  a  fearsome  thing.  It  looks  ea-y,  hut  just  you  try  •« 
once.  Provide  yourself  with  everything  I’ve  mentioned, 
n  T  square,  a  ruler,  an  eraser  and  a  sharp  pencil,  face  all 
this  empty  whiteness  and  a  universe  devoid  of  ideas  and  go 
right  ahead  and  make  some  pictures,  good  one*  if  you  can, 
hut  any  old  kind.  Then  you'll  know  why  I  want  silence 
and  very'  little  of  that.  You  may  holler  when  I'm  driving, 
screech  while  I  approach  and  do  a  war  dance  while  I  putt, 
but  now  you'll  please  keep  quiet.  Thank  you. 

Up  to  this  stage  illustrator*  work  pretty  much  alike, 
except  that  some  might  use  canvas  for  painting  in  oils  and 
pen-and-ink  paper  for  pen  drawing.  If  they  use  canvas 
and  oil  paints  they  generally  use  an  easel  instead  of  a 
drawing  table.  At  this  point  my  method  varies  from  that 
of  most  Illustrator*. 

I  lay  out  lightly  in  hard  pencil  the  column  spaces,  twice 
a*  high  and  twice  as  wide  os  they  appear  on  the  printed 
luge*.  In  The  Post  each  of  the  pages  in  the  front  of  the 
book  carries  three  columns  three  inches  wide  hy  twelve  and 
a  quarter  Inches  deep,  with  flve-thirty-eixths  of  an  inch 
between  columns.  My  diagram  as  laid  out  on  the  large  il¬ 
lustration  board  will  lie  two  pages  with  three  columns  on 
each  one.  measuring  six  inches  wide  by  twenty-four  and  a 
half  inches  deep,  with  five^-ighteer.ths  of  an  inch  between 
columns.  In  oilier  words.  I  make  my  drawing*  twice  the 
linear  dimensions,  or  four  times  the  area. 

Next  I  roughly  and  lightly  block  in  my  four  picture* 
about  where  1  want  them  to  appear  on  the  page*,  shifting 
them  around  until  I  get  the  arrangement  that  suit*  roe 
brat.  I  always  try  to  vary  thrsc  so-called  layouts  to  avoid 
monotony. 

It  is  this  scheme  of  doing  the  complete  pages  oe.  one 
piece  of  paper  that  is  different.  The  majority  of  the  illus¬ 
trators  make  their  pictures  each  on  a  separate  piece  of 


board  and  the  art  editor  arrange*  there  on  the  pages.  Of 
course  if  he  doe*  not  approve  of  my  layout  he  changes  it 
around,  or  there  may  be  some  other  reasons  why  he  cannot 
follow  it.  In  a  Battering  number  of  case*  he  doe*,  however, 
and  at  there  times  I  am  tickled,  as  the  problem  of  arrang¬ 
ing  the  page*  is  a  moot  fascinating  ore  to  me. 

WeH  say  I  have  my  picture*  all  placed  as  I’d  like  there 
to  appear  when  the  issue  is  printed.  No  mall  part  of  the 
job  is  finished:  for.  as  interesting  as  this  pan  is  to  me.  the 
overcoming  of  the  inertia  of  a  bare  start  I  find  heavy  going. 
Each  picture  \*  now  lightly  and  roughly,  sketchily  planned 
so  I  ran  are  what  research  I'll  have  to  make  to  get  there  all 
accurate  and  true  la  every  detail.  This  information  I  grt 
from  several  sources— rey  owe  reference  books,  which 
include  everything  from  the  catalogue*  of  sporting-goods 
home*  to  an  eacyr*opsdia.  from  the  public  librane*.  from 
folks  who  know  the  intimate  thing*  about  the  subject  mat¬ 
ter  of  my  story,  from  the  actual  sporting  events  when  I 
am  doing  a  sporting  story,  and  from  my  file  of  dipping*, 
taken  mostly  from  phoUgraphs  and  drawing*  that  have 
appeared  in  post  ismse*  of  the  illustrated 
Every  illustrator  has  one  of  three  film,  and  i 
trator*  are  energetic  enough  to  keep  thei 
plete  and  up  to  the  minute.  The  contents  of  there  film, 
usually  dipping*  pasted  on  typewriter-paprr-sixe  sheets 
and  indexed  under  a  n under  of  r'aaaificatlora.  are  jocu¬ 
larly  called  swipes,  but  the  name  is  not  descriptive.  No 
illustrator  who  rare*  for  1  is  good  repute  ran  afford  to 
steal  from  anything  that  has  ever  hrea  dose  before.  The 
discover)'  of  only  one  ouch  sin  nsld  mark  him  forever. 
We're  doing  a  baseball  story.  I  grt  out  the  sheets  of 
dipping*  marked  'Baseball."  any  books  that  I  may  have 
about  barehall.  and  the  sporting-goods  catalogues  for 
details  of  glove*,  mask*,  balk.  hats,  hares,  uniform*  and 
what  not.  If  there  is  time  enough  on  the  story  you  and  I 
•111  go  out  thin  afternoon  and  are  a  big -league  con  text  in 
order  to  steep  ourwive*  in  the  actual  atmraphrre  of  the 
game  I  do  that  sort  of  thing  whenever  pore  Ur.  If  the 
story  “  about  stage  people  I  know  where  I  ran  go  back  of 
the  curtain  and  get  what  I  want;  if  about  the  movie*  I  go 
where  movie*  are  made;  if  about  a  prae  fight  I  go  to  one. 
and  ao  on  I  find  that  sort  of  thing  invaluable,  and  remr- 
times  very  amusing  experience*  result. 

let’s  stop  work  long  enough  for  me  to  tell  you  just  one 
of  there  experience*.  I  illustrated  quite  a  few  of  Charles 
E.  Van  Loan  *  sporting  stories  before  his  passing  left  such 
a  woeful  gap  in  our  list  of  really  good  short-otory  writer*. 
Once  I  had  one  that  went  vet)'  Intimately  Into  the  live*  nf 
It*  character*-  a  story  about  prire  fighter*  and  •  rattling 
good  fight.  I  ne»d*d  local  color,  SO  I  railed  up  the  manager 
of  the  city's  largest  biff-hang  shop  and  told  him  my  trou- 
He  aakrd  me  to  come  to  kre  office.  I  went,  and  he  was 
good  to  me;  introduced  me  to  an  old-time  handler  of 
pugilists  who  was  to  art  as  my  gueie.  to  some  fighter*  who 
were  hanging  around,  and  invited  me  to  hi.  chib  for  that 
evening’s  bouts.  The  handler  met  me  there  and  w*  went 
through  the  audience  and  the  boxers’  dressing  room*, 
meeting  many  present  star*,  past  star*  and  never  stars  of 
the  game,  from  Benny  Leonard,  worid’a  champion  light¬ 
weight.  who  waa  raffed  over  from  New  York  to  disfigure  a 
local  fighter— and  be  did  It  well -to  the  mart  ancient  pro- 


Scnpprn  Turn  Art  Crlllci 

WHILE  I  was  taking  fool  question*  of  Leonard  hta  spar¬ 
ring  partner  came  into  the  room  fresh  from  one  of  the 
preliminary  bout*  He  was  a  right  in  s  field  of  two  br 

the  open  door  doing  his  level  manbert  best  to  mile  with 
a  mouth  no  longer  good  for  expressing  even  such  a  simple 
emotion,  goring  a*  brut  he  could  through  his  lews  damaged 
eye.  and  altogether  poring  very  w»H  a*  a  statue  of  battered 
and  genial  rain. 

Benny,  the  master  workman,  looked  earnestly  upon  the 
remain*  of  his  protfg*  and  a  funny  little  curl  appeared  in 
one  corner  of  his  mouth  m  he  kindly  said.  ’’For  Fete  s 
sake!  Why  did  you  let  him  hit  you?" 

The  poor  fellow  tried  rourageously  to  broaden  hi* 
wounded  mile  aa  he  replied.  "Honest.  Benny.  1  drfn't 
want  him  to  hit  me;  hone*.  I  didn't." 

Mori  of  the  boys  I  met  that  night  seemed  to  think  that 
what  I  needed  was  statistic*  of  their  live*  and  battle*  for 

todimvow'tbi*.  andl  let  therntrik"^  lllrymM. 
Two  of  them,  one  an  ambitious  youngster  just  coming 
along  and  another,  a  battle-torn  veteran  of  thirty-one. 
promised  to  come  up  to  the  studio  the  next  afternoon  and 
look  at  my  picture*,  then  pretty  wei!  along. 

They  came  as  per  schedule.  All  afternoon  the)'  sat  in 
my  e*aie«  chair*  fanning  about  their  own  and  other  fight¬ 
ers’  experiences  and  never  once  did  thry  pay  me  or  my 
pictures  the  slightest  heed.  When  my  light  was  almost  gone 
and  it  came  time  for  me  to  go  home  I  coughed  a  little  to 
attract  their  attention  and  politely  suggested  that  I  would 
be  eternally  grateful  for  the  merest  wort  of  criticism. 

They  looked  earnestly  at  the  pictures,  and  finally  the 
younger  said.  "Just  draw  dat  guy's  arm  back  a  SltV  bit. 


He  couldn’t  git  no  pep  in  hia  punch  from  dat  angle. 
Goo'-by!" 

But.  here,  here!  This  story  is  scheduled  and  wo’ll  have 
to  stop  visiting  and  get  to  work.  We  can’t  even  have  time 
to  go  sec  a  game  now.  Too  much  talk  and  too  little  work. 

At  tha  point  comes  the  matter  of  models,  and  I  cover 
that  in  the  answer  to  the  question.  ’’  Do  you  use  living 
models?’’  The  answer  is.  ax  you  shall  sen,  very  seldom; 
but  I’ll  have  much  to  say  on  the  subject  of  models,  so,  us 
we’ve  been  talking  too  much  already,  we’ll  leave  that. 

I  work  almost  altogether  in  two  different  mediums,  and 
"mediums’’  means,  broadly,  tools.  One  is  a  black-water- 
color  and  pen-and-ink  combination  and  the  other  is  a 
thick,  soft,  black  carbon  pencil.  In  using  the  first  me¬ 
dium  I  lay  the  picture  out  with  a  regular  everyday  lead 
pencil,  perhaps  just  a  little  finer  than  you  use.  I  work 
with  this  pencil  and  a  piece  of  pliable  kneaded  rubber  until 
1  grt  the  picture  all  drawn  in  to  suit  me.  Then  I  go  over 
the  outlines  with  a  pen  and  indelible  waterproof  Ink, 
tr)-ing  to  improve  the  drawing  aa  I  go  along.  When  the 
ink  outline  U  finished  1  erase  the  pencil  lines,  snd  the 
drawing  is  all  ready  for  what  we  call  the  wash.  This  wash 
is  made  by  mixing  water  with  a  specially  prepared  lamp¬ 
black.  or  Ivor)'  black  pigment,  that  comes  in  smull 
collapsible  metal  tuhm.  The  more  pigment  the  darker  the 
wash  or  tone.  An  almad  pure  pigment,  with  just  enough 
water  to  make  it  flow  easily  from  the  brush,  is  a  deep, 
rich,  solid  black.  The  illustrations  I  made  for  II.  G. 
Wells'  serial.  The  Salvaging  <4  Civilixalion,  were  done  in 
thu  medium,  except  that  aa  a  variant  I  used  dilutod  ink 
for  the  outlines. 

Temperament  and  Diplomacy 

TN  THE  other  method  1  use  a  carbon  pencil  from  start  to 
1  finish.  This  carbon  pencil  Is  made  of  carbon,  compressed 
ju-t  as  graphite  is,  and  incased  also  in  wood  It  maktw  u 
Marker,  duller  mark  than  graphite,  can  be  ruhbed  with 
the  ringers  or  a  chamoi*  stick,  or  stump,  and  can  lie  erased 
very  easily.  This  Is  the  medium  I  am  using  for  the  base¬ 
ball  story  I  would  be  doing  if  I  weren’t  talking  so  much. 

Broadly,  the  first  of  these  medium*  I  use  for  decorative 
fiat-tone  work  and  the  second  for  naturalistic  light-and- 
sbsdow  illustration  More  of  that  later. 

Back  to  our  job.  We  draw  and  rub  out.  draw  and  rub 
out  and  fortunately  good  lllu.lrution  hoard  will  stand  a 
lot  of  such  abuse  and  draw  and  mb  out  until  we  get 
what  we  want,  and  then  ws  go  on  to  the  next  picture  and 
the  proma  Is  the  same.  Often  we’ll  strike  a  snag.  A 
figure  a  piece  of  furniture,  a  cat  won’t  come  out  as 
wed  Ilka,  and  the  more  we  labor  and  fret  anil  fume  the 
wore*  it  get*.  It  just  won’t  come  Then  If  we  have  the 
•wise  and  time  we’ll  read  another  story  to  distract  our 
minds,  practice  our  golf  awing*,  go  to  a  near-by  movie  or 
shut  up  shop  and  go  home.  Then  we'll  come  back  fresh, 
do  the  picture  all  over  again,  and  easily.  It  gore  that  way 
often,  and  you  ju*t  can’t  figure  out  the  why  of  it.  Somn- 
tlmre  it  will  all  flow  serenely  from  your  pencil,  pen  or 
brush  and  the  picture  just  draww  itself,  and  sometime*  it 
daren't.  It  seems  impossible  to  regulate  it.  You'll  go  for 
a  long  cool  hike  in  the  evening,  take  a  fine  bath,  have  a 
long  sound  sleep,  wake  up  singing  the  birds  to  shame,  go 
to  the  studio  with  your  chesl  sticking  out  a  mile  and  you 
can’t  draw  more’n  a  fish.  You'll  go  out  to  a  wild  party, 
go  to  bed  at  three  a.m..  get  up  at  six  feeling  like  a  lost  eoul. 
crawl  down  to  the  studio  and  produce  a  masterpiece.  And 
again  vice  vers*.  1  don't  know  the  answer;  do  you? 
I  wonder  II  It’s  our  old  friend  Temperament,  I  wonder ! 

One  day  follows  another  until  our  time  is  consumed  und 
the  pictures  are  finished,  or  until  our  time  is  consumed 
and  the  pictures  are  not  finished.  In  the  first  case  we  spray 
them  with  a  thin  solution  of  white  shellac  in  alcohol,  called 
fixatif,  to  keep  them  from  smearing,  wrap  them  up  In 
yesterday's  newspaper  if  they  are  good,  and  in  nice,  clean, 
expensive  wrapping  paper  if  they  are  |>oor.  Then  we  brnr 
them  over  to  the  art  editor,  and  ho  cither  hugs  us  in  his 
glee  or  he  doe*  not. 

In  the  second  case,  when  we  haven’t  made  good  on  the 
schedule,  sre  call  up  the  art  editor  and  say;  "Hello,  old 
man!  How’s  the  family?  Car  running  all  right?  Cer¬ 
tainly  is  good  to  hear  your  voice!  Say.  old  scout,  I’ve  a 
trade  last  for  you.  Sure  1*11  tell  It  to  you  -glad  to.  You 
know  Teflem,  don’t  you?  Sure,  that’s  him!  The  great 
art  critic  smart  fellow.  Well,  he  told  me  lost  week  that 
he  consider*  you  the  very  best  art  editor  in  the  business ! 
Sure  he  did.  honest  ernos  my  heart!  Thought  you'd  be 
glad  to  hear  It.  and — oh.  yes,  old  top,  would  It  put  you 
out  a  great  deal  if  I  didn’t  get  tho*e  baseball  picture*  in 
until  tomorrow  afternoon?  It  wouldn't?  Now  you're 
sure?  race.  1  could  get  them  in  this  morning,  but  this 
story  appeals  to  me  very  strongly,  and  1  want  to  make 
the  pictures  just  as  fine  as  1  possibly  can.  Want  to  throw 
myself  on  them.  Well,  au  revoir,  old  scout.  Take  lunch 
with  me  sometime  soon,  will  you?  S’ long!” 

If.  in  reverse,  the  answer  is  "Nothing  doing,  must 
have  them  now,”  you  go  back  to  work  and  finish  the 
picture*  on  pure  grit  and  little  else. 
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Whatever  the  time,  the  road  or 
the  weather,  the  doctor  must 
hasten  where  duty  calls,  for  his  is  the 
greatest  of  all  human  responsibili' 
ties.  To  go  where  he  is  needed,  when 
he  is  needed,  a  doctor  must  have 
automobile  service  that  is  absolutely 
dependable  and  unfailing — the  kind 
of  service  that  sturdy,  trustworthy 
Hyatt  Roller  Bearings  provide  for 
owners  of  Hyatt'equipped  cars. 


HYATT 


Unfailing 
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I—*  in*  illustrator  wno  nxj  to  ptn< 
for  Brush  limply  couldn't  draw  ■  ■ 
fragile.  thin-lipped  Pricy.  Ju*t  supp< 
that  and  shiver! 

Suppose.  oner  mm  and  again.  th 
illustrator  of  »portin«  stories  had  la 
into  the  illustrating  of  that  stirring 
Golfing  G«f.  and  then  lr.rwa.dn 
di«d;  »nd  suppose  all  the  other  *p< 
illustrator*  were  tied  up  with  other 
and  Golfing  Gu»i.  had  to  be  fini.hr 
»y.  a  marine  Illustrator  >PPc 


mining  b  ius:  u  true  in  illustration  ai  it 
ii  in  the  other  professions.  Run  through 
your  hack  numbm  of  Thk  Pout  and  you 
will  nee.  to  cite  only  a  few  instance*,  that 

venture  foe  the  moat  part,  as  do  W.  H.  D. 
Koerner.  Clark  Fay  and  some  other*;  that 
Arthur  D.  Fuller  and  H.  J.  Soulen  will  do 
adventure  storias  in  a  somewhat  lighter 
vrin:  that  F.  R.  Grager  will  handle  storw* 
of  business  romance,  inch  a.  Hergmkeim- 
er'a  Steel;  that  Henry  Raleigh  and  Jame* 
Preston  will  get  stories  of  love  and  ad¬ 
venture;  that  May  Wilson  Preston  and 
Clarence  Underwood  will  do  the  up-to-date 
humorous  and  girly  things;  that  Anton 
Otto  Fischer  will  make  pictures  of  the  sea; 
Charles  Livingston  Bull  the  animal  storks: 
that  Guernsey  Moore  will  do  dignified, 
pure  decoration:  that  Tony  Sarg.  Ray  Rohn 
and  I  -ill  do  the  humorous  stuff,  mostly, 
that  needs  a  decorative  touch,  and  so  on. 
and  so  on. 


GO! NO  to  Japan?  Long¬ 
ing  for  the  land  of 
Pagodas  and  dreamt  when 
November  dances  in  with 
her  gorgeous  riot  of  chry¬ 
santhemums  and  scarlet 
maple  leaves?  Determined 
to  forget  the  melancholy 
threat  of  winter  in  the  mel¬ 
low'  Eastern  sunshine  amid 
the  gay,  exquisite  beauty  of 
Japan’s  Autumn? 

Then  tend  the  information  blank 
and  learn  about  jvur  ships  that  travel 
III  The  Orient.  They  are  among 
the  finest  on  the  Pacific— and  they 
are  operated  by  the  Pacific  Moil 
Steamship  Co.,  pre-eminent  for 
S4  yean  in  trans-Pacrfic  travel.  The 
voyage  is  made  via  Honolulu  over 
Pacific  Mail’s  famous  "Sunshine 
licit  "to  Yokohama,  Kobe,  Shang¬ 
hai,  Manila  and  Hong  Kong.  Send 
the  blank  today. 


/•'  istlimgi  sn4  «fffaa«4ifi#«r  4d4«#ist 

Pacific  Mail  Steamship  Co. 

1»  4  4 !.c*»s«  u.  «0I  to  *r*«l  *-  I#  H.WTV*-  H 
Mo  I  rvtoocu.  tai  Ua  A a  %ww  Y  u%  City 

UNITED  STATES 
SHIPPING  BOARD 
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Now  that  our  job  U  don*.  nrsndoi  lit¬ 
tle  more  digressing  with  dearer  t 

Thk  business  of  grtting  the  < 
on  schedule  time  a  one  oflfee  i 
producer*  of  gray  hair  or  no  hair  for  the  art 
editor.  Woe  a  fck.  Not  all  illustrators  Sad 
it  possible  to  work  to  the  minute,  and 
magazine's  time  schedule  must  be  i 
way.  It  isn’t  always  the  illustrator's  fault, 
as  I've  explained:  it  surely  isn't  the  art 
editor's  fault.  Guess  we'll  have  to  hang  k 
on  to  our  friend  Temperament,  after  all. 
But  the  conscientious  illustrator  raa  keep 
up  a  very  good  average  as  to  date  of  deliv¬ 
ery;  he  won't  miss  it  often.  The  art  editor 
knows  he's  always  in  there  trying,  and  hell 
get  the  preference  for  purely  practical  rea¬ 
sons  over  the  illustrator  who  ran  produce 
more  brilliant  picture*,  per  ha  pa.  but  can't 
or  won’t  get  them  in  on  schedule  time.  I 
have  a  very  good  friend  who  makta  the 
most  astor.oh  r.gly  beautiful 
hut  promise*,  to  him.  are  this 
gotten  st  once.  As  a  consequence,  no  mat¬ 
ter  how  much  the  magazines  scant  to  use 
his  work,  they  must  not.  except  on  stories 
the  publication  of  which  ran  be  set  for 
month*  hrnre  and  postponed  and  postponed 
and  postponed:  and  such  .tori**  are  very 
few  indeed. 

Magazine  stories  are.  as  you  have  no¬ 
ticed.  rrf  two  kinds:  Thcae  completed  in  a 
single  issue  and  those  running  in  two  or 
more  issue.,  called  serials,  la  O*  ideal  and 
usual  way  the  serial  b  supplied  to  the  illuw- 
trator  in  complete  galley  sheets  all  the 
serial  at  once.  Somet  mm  this  cannot  I* 
done.  Maybe  the  author  will  not  have 
finished  hka  entire  serial,  and  the  editor  b 
anxious  for  one  reason  or  another  to  get  it 
started  In  the  magazine.  The  illustrator 
will  then  get  ss  much  of  the  serial  as  b 
finished  and  the  rmi  as  it  comm  from  the 
author's  hands.  Thu  b  seldom  done,  and 
many  editors  make  it  a  rigid  rule  never  to 
start  any  work  on  a  serial  until  they  havo 
the  manuecript  complete.  Thu  rule  b 

caused  by  the  author's  failure  for  any  cause 
to  complete  a  serial  and  the  ma 
being  forced  to  have  It  finished  by  t 
else  or  to  cut  it  off  before  it  b  . 

Specialty  In  II  hi  lira  lien 

Again,  a  serial  story  can  be  given  only  to 
a  dependable  illustrator,  a  known  schedule 
meeter.  No  chsncm  ran  be  taken  on  thb. 
becauee,  ae  you  must  see.  It  would  be  more 
than  awkward  for  a  story  to  hr  illustrated 
up  to  a  certain  Installment  by  one  man  and 
then  carried  on  by  another  or  carried  oa 
without  picture-  Think  of  the  poasible 
horror  of  the  first  predicament!  fiuppme 
K.  Z.  Brush  started  to  Illustrate  the  eerial 
Terry'*  Perilous  Position,  and  Brush’s 
Perry  was  a  svelte,  fragile,  thin-lipped 
Perry:  and  then  suppswr  Brush  got  the  pip 
a fur  he  had  delivered  «ix  installments  and 
the  first  two  had  appeared:  and  then  i 


rule  to  apply  in 
and  the  reason  b 


You  will  find  this  < 
all  the  ocht 
not  obacure.  If 
as.  say.  a  humorous  illustrator  the  art  edi¬ 
tor  feels  perfectly  safe  in  sending  him  ma¬ 
terial  of  that  sort,  knowing  just  about  whst 
the  result  will  be.  This  in  spite  of  the  fact 
of  our  funny  illustrators  will 
i  to  be  sadly  misunder- 
that  they  are  not  humorists 
they  are  best  but  intense  brooding 
souls  who  need  only  the  right  kind  of  story 
with  which  to  brood  successfully.  You 
know.  Eddie  Foy  believed  to  the  last  that 
he  had  within  him  the  world's  ideal  of 
Hamlet,  and  III  bet  a  partly  used  tube 
of  Chinese  white  that  in  hb  thoughtful 
periods  Charlie  Chaplin  cherishes  pale  vi¬ 
sions  of  bring  thunderously  acclaimed  as 
Macbeth  or  Ring  Lear 
Now  the  fourth  query  in  our  original  list 
of  ten:  “  Dorn  the  editor  or  art  editor  tell 
yoa  what  picture*  to  make  and  how  many?  " 
Very  occasionally  he  doe*.  I  can  cite  only 
a  rzperiracm  in  answering  this  ques- 
Different  editor*  and  art  editor* 
.  with  different  illustrator*  in  different 


because 


In  fine,  an  illustrator  must  know  how  to 
illustrate.  He  must  know  what  plcturm 
can  be  made  and  what  meturm  cannot  and 
must  not  be  made.  Thing,  can  be  said  In 
text  that  either  cannot  or  must  not  be  done 
into  illustrations.  They  would  have  the 
wrong  kind  of  intrrrst  for  the  readers,  or  no 
intermt  at  all.  Let  me  rite  two  extreme 
rases.  Imagine,  please,  a  picture  illustrat¬ 
ing  the  (oiTowing  lines:  "The  powerful 
motor*  met  head-on  with  a  soul-terrifying 
crash,  splintering  them  into  unrecognizable 
shapes  and  strewing  the  ground  with  dis¬ 
figured  dead  and  writhing,  moaning,  bleed¬ 
ing  forms  that  but  a  few  seconds  before  were 
care-free,  pleasurr-oeeking  men.  women  and 
children  r  That  sort  of  thing  just  isn't 
done.  It  might  be  written,  hut  not  pic¬ 
tured.  Or  in  the  other  case:  "Outwardly 
Sir  Herbert  was  perfectly  calm  and  Un¬ 
as  he  sat  In  his  chair,  but  hb 
a  seething,  boiling  caldron  of 
rable  unrest.  Terrible  thoughts  flitted 
i  sick,  weary  brain.”  Wouldn't 
i  close- up  of  Sir  Herbert  sitting  outwardly 
aim  and  uneonrerned  be  a  thriller? 


Alwayi  to  be  Avoided 

Another  thing  we  illustrator*  must  not 
do- ever!  We  must  not  give  the  story 
aw*y.  Let  me  explain,  again  by  example. 
The  story  b  a  triangle  love  story.  You 
-one  he  love*  she.  and  she  love*  the 
be.  who  doesn't  love  she.  or  the 
way  around,  as  you  please— write 
i  particular  *  pro¬ 
of  the  punch  hinga  upon  the 
bewilderment  of  the  reader  as  to  whether 
Adrian  or  plodding  Peter  will 
x  the  hand,  heart  and  fortune  of  capri- 
Coca.  All  through  the  tale  you  are 
to  be  pulled  first  one  way  and 
then  the  other  as  you  try  to  guess  the  an¬ 
swer.  until  at  the  very  end  you  are  sup¬ 
posed  to  read:  “S!jw.  honest,  patient 
peter  folded  her  in  hb  bearlike 

s  crushed  in  a  painfully 
But  suppose  once  more  you’d 
started  tha  story,  got  down  to  the  middle 


of  the  third  column  when  the  guessing  con¬ 
test  was  going  good  and  strong,  ana  then 
you  happened  toglance  carelessly  over  on  the 
next  page  and  saw  a  fine  big  picture  of  the 
crushing  kiss  with  the  quoted  line  under 
it.  Where  would  the  story  be?  You  get  my 
point,  don’t  you?  Thanks. 

The  sixth  question:  “How  far  in  ad¬ 
vance  of  publication  do  you  have  to  make 
and  deliver  your  picture*? “  In  this  con¬ 
nection  stories  are  divided  into  two  sort*: 
Those  scheduled  to  appear,  or,  if  it  is  a 
serial,  to  start  in  a  certain  issue  erf  the 
weekly,  and  those  not  scheduled  for  any 
certain  isnuc. 

If  the  story  is  scheduled,  that  means  you 
must  deliver  the  pictures  on  the  dste  written 
under  your  name  at  the  top  of  the  firat 
galley  sheet  or  explain  why  not.  This 
cruel  date  is  the  red  rar  to  the  bull  of  tem- 
it.  Not  had.  that -"bull  of  tem- 


way  I  work  with  Tug  Post  Is 
thb:  The  art  editor  calls  on  the  telephone 
and  asks  me  to  come  over  and  talk  with  him 
about  a  story  marked  to  be  illustrated  by 
me.  1  go.  Hr  tells  me  whether  the  story 
b  to  occupy  one.  two  or  threw  page*, 
and  in  which  part  of  the  weekly.  He 
tril*  me  not  infrequently  that  br  wanU 
the  picture*  delivered  on  the  day  before 
yesterday  or  sooner.  I  ask  him  to  have  a 
heart  and  beg  him  to  be  reasonable.  He 
triU  me.  when  he  b  forced  to.  that  I  will 
have  to  meet  the  date.  I  tell  him  for  the 
nineteenth  time  that  I  cannot  pomibly  do 
it.  and  then  -I  go  bark  lo  the  studio  and 
do  rt. 

*  in  a  while  i 
1  by 

■rferenre.  Thb  L  .. _ 

situation  for  me.  1  am  almost  invariably 
I  a  free  rein.  I  appreciate  that .  Not 

*  the  editor's  ideas  are  not  to  good 
,  or  better,  but  only  because  mine 

aro  mine  and  the  thrill  Is  still  there.  Again, 
any  Illustrator,  if  he  know*  the  needs  and 
limitations  trf  hb  craft,  can  be  and  b  de¬ 
pended  upon  to  choose  hb  own  situations 
foe  picture  Obviously  the  art  editor  b 
too  busy  a  man  to  go  over  a  story  with  an 
illustrator,  pick  out  the  parts  to  be  Illus¬ 
trated  and  suggewt  how  the  picture*  should 


peramerit."  The  dste  b  placed  long  enough 
before  the  date  of  publication  so  that 
everything  can  be  properly  cared  for. 

If  the  story  b  not  scheduled  a  date  will 
be  given  you,  but  it  will  not  be  so  uncom¬ 
fortably  clews,  and  it  will  be,  up  to  a  certain 
point  in  forbearing  patience,  movable  and 
usually  moved.  I  have  often  been  given  an 
unscheduled  story  to  illustrate,  got  well 
into  the  job,  and  laid  it  aside  to  do  a  atory 
that  came  to  the  weekly  after  the  un¬ 
scheduled  one,  but  that  for  timely  or  other 
rrasons  was  scheduled  for  publication  at  an 
early  set  date. 

The  Queillon  of  Model, 

The  lime  between  the  delivery  of  the 
picture*  and  the  aeheduied  date  of  their 
appearance  vane*  with  different  maga¬ 
zine*  It  depends  upon  whether  the  maga¬ 
zine  b  a  weekly  or  monthly,  or  upon  offlc* 
policy. 

Yea.  verily  and  of  course,  I  have  often 
wondered  whether  that  awcwome  date  for 
delivery  of  schrduled  picture*  isn't  M't  u 
couple  of  data  on  the  safe  side  of  the  etrirt- 
cwt  truth.  I’ve  often  wondered,  but  I'v# 
never  asked.  I  don't  want  to  know,  really, 
I  opine  that  If  I  were  running  a  magazine 
I'd  cheat  a  little  bit  on  the  date  question. 
Just  enough  to  cover  the  average  vagaries 
of  that  old  temperament— if  there  lie  such 
an  average— and  then  I'd  stick  to  the 

iTuid!  th*‘ dBt#  ,hrou‘h  “n  rt"n|,y. 

The  scheduling  of  a  story  hingra  upon 
several  thinga.  If  It  Is  lust  the  usual  run 
of  story,  ha*  no  especial  aignificance  as  to 
season,  timeline**,  or  carries  no  other  rea¬ 
son  for  riving  it  early  publication,  It  take* 
its  regular  turn.  If  It  b  a  atory  bearing  on 
a  timely  question  of  by  an  author  of  im¬ 
portance  or  much  in  vogue,  or  the  like,  it 
may  be  put  into  the  earliest  available  is¬ 
sue,  and  the  illustrator  la  in  for  u  period  of 
rush  work. 

Seventh  question:  "Do  you  use  living 
model,  for  your  ch*racter»f  ”  I  do  not 
usually;  mo*t  illustrator*  do,  however. 
My  kind  of  work,  living  for  the  most  part 
of  a  serio-comic  and  decorative  sort,  with 
more  or  Wuu  caricature  or  conventionalising 
In  the  faee*  and  flgurtw,  make*  the  uae  of 
models  more  of  a  hindrance  than  u  help. 
I  try  todraw  from  Imagination  and  memory. 

Right  here  it  might  be  illuminating  to 
roam  a  little  bit  afield  and  try  to  mark  for 
you  the  difference  between  decoration  and 
decorative  illustration  on  the  one  side  and 
regular  naturalistic  illustration  on  the  other. 
Roughly  and  briefly  It  Is  this:  Decorative 
illustration  concern*  itself  more  with  a 
symbolical,  ornsmental  embellishment  of 
tne  pages,  and  the  picture*  are  done  In  flat 
tones  to  achieve  a  pleasant  artistic  spotting 
rather  than  a  realistic  rendering.  Decora¬ 
tive  illustration,  broadly,  docs  not  deal 
with  the  effects  of  light  and  shadow  In  a 
scene  or  composition.  Naturalistic  or  real¬ 
istic  illustration  take*  into  account  all  the 
effects  erf  light,  shadow  and  atmosphere, 
and  attempts  to  visualize  for  you  the 
scene  as  real  as  may  be.  Perhaps  1  can 
better  explain  by  asking  you  to  consider 
three  decorative  illustrator*  such  as  Guern¬ 
sey  Moore,  Ray  Rohn  and  I— although  1 
try  to  do  both  sorts— and  three  naturalistic 
illustrators  such  as  Harvey  T.  Dunn,  F.  R. 
Grocer  and  Anton  Otto  Fischer.  I  think 
that  will  help. 

To  return  to  models,  their  jobs  and  their 
ways.  The  business  of  being  a  model  is  a 
precarious  one;  it  is  hard  work,  and  the 
monetary  return  b  sparse,  to  put  it  mildly. 
There  are  ten  clan**  of  models— one  class 
of  reliable  models  and  nine  ctaasea  of  unre¬ 
liable  models. 
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CHEVROLET 


Announcing  the  new 

SUPERIOR  Models 

Again  Chevrolet  Motor  Company  has  emphasized  its  admitted 
leadership  as  producer  of  the  World's  Lowest  Priced  Quality 
Automobiles. 

The  new  SUPERIOR  models— one  of  which  is  here  illustrated— 
represent  the  most  sensational  values  in  modem,  economical 
transportation  ever  established. 

Quality  has  been  still  further  improved  by  more  artistic  design 
and  added  equipment. 

Economy  has  been  still  further  increased  by  engineering  refine¬ 
ments  and  greatly  increased  facilities:  over  10,000  dealers  and 
service  stations  insure  prompt  and  economical  service. 

Prices  remain  the  same  in  spite  of  added  equipment  and  more 
expensive  construction,  which  have  greatly  increased  values. 

Some  Distinctive  Features 

Streamline  body  design  with  high  hood;  vacuum  feed  and 
rear  gasoline  tank  on  all  models;  drum  type  head  lamps  with 
legal  lenses.  Curtains  open  with  doors  of  open  models.  Closed 
models  have  plate  glass  Temstedt  regulated  windows,  straight 
side  cord  tires,  sun  visor,  windshield  wiper  and  dash  light.  The 
Sedanette  is  equipped  with  auto  trunk  on  rear. 

See  these  remarkable  cars.  Study  the  specifications. 

Nothing  Compares  With  Chevrolet 
Chevrolet  Motor  Company,  Detroit,  Michigan 

Duii ion  of  General  Motor*  Corporation 

10.000  Dealer*  and  Application*  will  be  Considered 

Service  Stations  from  High  Grade  Dealers  in  Ter* 

Throughout  the  World  ritory  not  Adequately  Covered 
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People  take  to  being  models  from  various 
and  varied  urge*,  mostly,  I'm  afraid,  be¬ 
cause  they  eannotget  bread  and  batter  in 
any  other  way.  Theatrical  managers  are 
unappreciative— don't  know  a  good  thing 
when  they  see  it— and  Henry  Irving  Booth 
Smith.  Mary  Anderson  Bernhardt  Simp- 
kin a  and  Maine  Koras  go  to  peeing  for 
painters,  sculptors  and  illustrators :  a  ligbt- 
h.arted  or  heavy-handed  gentleman  re¬ 
vokes  his  marital  vows  and  rexpooribilitria. 
leavM  town,  and  his  pathetic,  worn  lady, 
perhaps  with  her  deserted  youngsters.  Ukm 
to  posing;  old  age  come,  the  usual  ways 
of  making  a  living  can  no  longer  be  fol¬ 
lowed.  and  the  poor  old  fellow  trudges  from 
studio  to  studio  looking  for  a  few  hours' 
peeing:  or.  fsliing  in  that,  just  a  little  tem¬ 
porary  loan  to  make  I  rayed  ends  meet. 
Unkind  friends  tell  a  pretty  good  stenog¬ 
rapher  or  an  efficient  iron  motder  that  she 
or  he  is  wasting  time  by  not  favoring  the 
eager  artists  with  her  dainty  charms  or  hia 
cave-man  brawn.  And  they  go  the  route, 
try  posing  for  a  while,  and  wisely  come 
back  to  stenography  and  iron  moMing. 

So.  you  see,  models  are  made,  not  born. 
This  is  especially  true  of  the  nine  classes. 
The  on.  class,  the  first-clasa  model,  ri  a  rare 
bird;  but  he  or  she  is  a  great  joy  when  you 
find  him  or  her.  They  male  s  real  business 
of  being  models,  conduct  themselves  in  a 
businesslike  way  and  are  absolutely  reli¬ 
able.  keep  themselves  in  fine  physical  con¬ 
dition.  are  gentlefolk  and  know  how  to 


Under  Two  Flags 


PRISCILLA  DEAN  in  the 

character  of  "Cigarette”  in 
UNIVERSAL  S  screen  version 
of  Ouida’s  celebrated  novel. 
"Under  Two  Flags."  has  done 
the  finest  work  of  her  career 
in  mv  estimation.  She  fairly 
loved  the  part  and  reveled  in 
it.  That’s  the  spirit  that  puts 
fire  into  a  play. 


the  morning,  three  hours  in  the  afternoon.  Even  thou£r,  1  do  not  use  models  eicrpi 
ami  sometimes  three  hours  in  the  evening  on  occawonsl  jobs  and  for  practice.  1  hsvi 
ABA  for  a  e!uo  or  school.  That  makra a  terrific  met  and  still  meet  a  great  many  of  them 

i  <,  r  IM  *!»>  nine  hours  cf  the  most  arduous  kind  and  they  are  fuony  folks 

■  sfworh  TW  model  tahsa  a  poas  o»  paataaa 

■c>M  dictated  by  the  artist  and  aita  or  stands  Modoh  In  Real  Llfo 

I  ej  rigidly,  as  the  case  may  he.  for  twenty-five 

I  minutes  while  the  artist  dr.«  or  paint.  One  of  them  is  a  former  vco  former 

ML  Then  the  artist  says  "Krst."  and  the  captain  in  the  Dutch  Army;  or  was  It  th. 

model  .hsr.cen  pcsition  or  ..Iks  shout  to  Swwa  S'.vy?  lie  »  .  delightful  old  gentle 
e  relss  for  five  minutes  Then  the  artut  man  who  ts  in  dire  straits  twelve  month,  o! 

M  Q#  uv.  "IW.-snJ  then  another  twenty-five  the  year  and  pt<.prrou»  the  rret  of  lh« 

gp  minutes  rf  complete  immobihty.  and  *>  on  tune.  Hr  has  .  carefully  manicured  l-ar,! 

for  three  hour.  If  you  think  that  isn't  re.l  -wr.  clothe,  of  hu  day.  .A  alfiuenrr  „ 

*■  ■  /J mmfrn  .*•  >«+< *»»»  r— »  w4 

for  twenty-five  minutes  and  see  how  you  and  tired,  and  unless  you  have  to  draw  ■ 
like  it.  former  captain  of  the  Dutch  Army  or  Swisi 

f  Before  the  recent  war  models  were  usu-  Nary  you  simply  cannot  use  him.  Durini 

ally  paid  fifty  cents  an  hour,  and  some  of  the  fall  and  winter,  when  the  models  are 
them  posed  three  hours  for  a  dollar.  There  buy  and  he  find,  little  poring  to  do.  h« 
rftl»ClU.A  OF. an  were  these,  the  very  good  ones,  who  com-  leaches  French,  English,  Dutch  or  an> 

manded  seventy-five  cents  or  a  dollar  an  other  language,  and  so  piece*  out  a  very 
w  hen  Ouida  wrote  thnt  novel,  she  hour,  and  when  poring  for  photographers  uncertain  living.  He  always  show,  you  ■ 
"  builded  bettor  than  ah.  knew.  "  "£&*£££ ™ g  «  ESS 

It  instantly  became  a  play.  For  th,  war,  when  alme-t  everybody  made  two  tivm  r— <■  out  he'll  come  Into  undisturbed 
yenra  it  was  n  sensation  all  over  livings  and  the  poorest  fish  could  get  a  Job  poeeesrian  of  a  tulip  plantation  near  Sche¬ 
me  world.  And  I  it  tnad.  great  SfWTE;  £ 

reputation*  for  the  principals  in  model,  to  be  had.  Now  they're  down  years  old  and  etill  going  along.  Oner  in  i 

ter iWsrsS as SaswsaicSt p.ssszaaa!&ia: 

a  bigger  one  for  MISS  DEAN.  He  gets  very  ind.gnant.  and  eaya  that  ai 

UNIVERSAL’S  ecreen  production  i*  Modoh  In  Fiction  long  as  he  ran  walk  he'll  make,  or  try  t< 

of  course  elaborate  No  expense  Mod*  ^  *  la  for  a  v^  great  SS5AW 1  geSS^S-Sit 
hna  been  spared,  and  the  picture  deal  at  the  hand*  or  pen.  of  fiction  writ-  1  haven't  seen  him  for  a  long  time,  and  1 

will  be  ten  times  more  delightful.  *rs  that  is  to  say.  female  models  have,  don't  know  hut  what  mayhe-maybe- 

•nisrs&r.TU  . 

the  stage  play.  MISS  DEAN  is  a  virgin  field.  vrry  good  one— took  fine  carr  of  a  liuhlr 

supported  by  JAMES  KIRKWOOD.  fiMS 

a  fine  actor,  whom  moat  of  you  know  that  almost  all  <rf  it  has  been  pure  bun-  undertaker.  He  got  five  dollars  per  funeral 

know,  and  an  exceptional  ca»t  of  combe.  ......  Often  »*»«  **d  call  his  phone  number  hi* 

.....  You  know  the  lovely  old  tale  of  the  wife  would  aay.  “I'm  sorry.  Mr.  Blumen- 

8,a,s’  Pari*  Quartier  Utin  in  which  a  grwette-  thal.  but  Jack's  got  a  funeral  tomorrow 

My  idea  ia  that  "Under  Two  Flags"  IrlTjSSffiS 

will  be  one  of  the  great  star  pro-  then  go  and  lend  them  to  another  so  that  on  Friday;  but  he'a  free  the  rest  of  Iht 

ductiona  of  the  year.  Seems  to  me  1  he  could  pay  her  for  poring  for  him.  and  time.“  Verily  a  gay.  IwhUome  life!  H. 

•  «"«*'  •»  k»»»  i  h-  a 

been  making  pictures  since  the  in-  |  that  was  before  th*  war -and  a  bouquet  of  funeral,  a  Mtablv  lugubriou*  cast  oi  coun- 

. . ddiin..io,h„  sss-iflatJSSrfiBfi 

■»»«  w.  .h.. r «»•« T -II  tAOaStiTSSilLt 

thnt  is  best  m  pictures  until  you  ftufn  him  so  that  they -the  aous-eould  clod*  of  dirt  thumping  on  the  polished 

have  seen  UNIVERSAL'S.  again  Uke  up  their  ta*k  riBippocting  the  plate-glasa  top  and  the  minister  saying 

CARL  LAEMMLC.  [hAS'ffi  weepy  one  i» 

which  Donald  P.  Goof,  ninth  in  line  for  the  a  larre  railroad  station. 
__________  4  _  baronetcy,  starving  and  in  dire  want,  noth-  Then  there  eras  a  dear  old  lady- »»  1 

UNIVERSAL  ft^SSassrfflats  a-iraussittrsis 
PICTURES  K^^sastesats  satyir* — — — M 

ibr  glorious  center  of  the  picture.  He  Still  another  one  of  the  old  days  was  i 
1600  Broadway,  New  York  City  had  warched  London  high  and  low -they  hulking  brut,  of  a  fellow,  deep  chested,  su 
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With  the  Single-Six,  Packard  now  eliminates 
the  condition  which,  for  so  long,  assessed  a 
premium  against  buyers  of  the  finer  motor  cars. 

For  the  first  time  in  motor  car  history,  Packard 
is  building  a  car  of  the  very  highest  quality 
on  a  basis  never  before  thought  practical  for 
such  a  product. 

Limited  production  is  costly  production,  simply 
because  it  is  limited.  It  operates  against  a  high 
money-value  in  the  product.  It  necessitates 
a  higher  selling  price. 

The  larger  production,  as  Packard  is  applying 


it,  accomplishes  all  that  the  other  must  fail 
to  accomplish. 

It  tends  to  heighten  quality,  instead  of  restrict¬ 
ing  it.  Costs  arc  spread  over  a  larger  number 
of  units.  The  value  of  the  car  is  increased. 
Selling  price  is  brought  to  the  point  where  a 
vastly  widened  market  is  available. 

This  is  exactly  what  has  taken  place  with  the 
Packard  Single-Six. 

It  represents  a  revolutionary  value  among  fine 
cars.  It  has  found  the  larger  market,  which  is 
registering  an  eager  demand  far  beyond  our 
present  ability  to  supply. 


hiu.P:unt, ,  Tautini,  »//.«;  /W./rr  Ttmt-i.  KVSi  VUSl  Sp~t  MM.  *»SO.  Omfi.  *-»/«.-  rt«r-/Wiq:rr  «*•>. 

lj£75;  IJ525;  t  set- Pas  it  nftr  Sedan  famtmitmt.  IJ/J5;  Srxn  Psi  tender  Sedan  /inMr;ri/,  9J57S;  sJ  OeNvit 

Th*  PdtkarJ  TwimSi*  fr-.-tJn  a  fat /it?  t/  motyrmx  ktyond  rAu*  u  u  m4  fsnUt»g9.  Trutk  uttn  fw?  tKrrr  ry  prv/tf  in  Aru/io*  tntb  PdtkarJ  Trash. 

JU  Patkard  ufketf  is  made  sitil  mart  tttntmuaJ  Ar  Pat  lard  Hamdardhrd  strntt 
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FORD 


The  Goodrich  Pneumatic 
Auto  Seat  is  a  brand  new 
Goodrich  creation  for  the 
comfort  and  convenience 
of  the  owner  of  a  Ford 


A  softer  and  more  hy¬ 
gienic  seat.  A  real  buffer 
to  take  up  the  bumps  of 
a  rough  road. 

A  cool  and  comfort¬ 
able  scat.  Firm,  though 
flexible,  it  gives  you  a 
real  seat,  yet  as  easy  as 
an  easy  chair  in  your 
home.  You  ride  on  air. 

Easy  to  install.  Take 
out  your  old  cushion  and 
put  in  the  Goodrich. 

fnitfltigatc  it.  Send  for 

our  interesting  booty*. 

THE  B  F.  GOODRICH  RUBBER 
COMPANY 
A  iron,  Ohio 

BEST  IN  THE  LONG  RUN 


syndicated  in  two  way*.  In  orr  method  ■ 
number  t4  newspaper*  all  over  the  country 
form  an  association.  par  the  comic  maker*' 
•alarieo  and  control  their  entire  output. 
All  the**  new*  pa  per*  us*  th*  drawing*,  or 
■trips,  a*  they  are  called.  In  the  other  way 
th*  lyndicat*  pay*  th*  artist  either  a  flat 
•alary  or  royalties,  or  both,  and  then  aril* 
his  work  to  as  many  newspaprn— only  on* 
in  each  town,  however— as  will  buy  it. 

It  i*  estimated  by  th*  wi**  one*  that  th* 
big  comic  men  earn  a  yearly  stipend  <4  a 
»i»r  to  make  the  old-time  prince's  income 
look  like  a  poor  peasant's  collection  <4 
mark*,  ruble*  or  Mexican  dollar*,  ar.d  I  be. 
lieve  it  to  be  true. 

Ju*t  a  word  at  this  stage  for  tb*  magazine- 
cover  maker*  and  their  work.  This  again 
i«  a  specialized  branch  o(  periodical  graphic 


Goodrich 


cAutO 

Seat 


BLOCKS  THE  SHOCKS 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 
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U5INB55  SEDAN 


Exceptional  interest  has  been 
aroused  by  the  practical  arrange¬ 
ment  of  the  interior. 

The  entire  rear  compartment  fur¬ 
nishings— scat,  seat  cushions,  back 
cushions,  scat  frame,  foot  rest, 
carpet  and  all— can  be  removed 
from  the  car  in  a  few  moments. 

The  front  seat  is  then  tilted  for¬ 
ward.  giving  a  gross  clearance  of 
twenty-two  inches  through  the 
rear  doors. 

In  this  way,  a  space  of  sixty- 


four  cubic  feet  in  the  rear  com¬ 
partment  is  made  available  for 
loading. 

When  the  rear  seat  fixtures  are 
back  in  place,  the  interior  is  com¬ 
plete  and  attractive  in  appearance. 
Its  convertibility  is  not  apparent 
to  the  eye. 

Business  men,  farmers,  salesmen, 
campers,  tourists  and  everyone 
who  has  occasion,  at  times,  to 
carry  bulky  articles  or  luggage 
will  readily  appreciate  the  great 
utility  of  this  construction. 


77*  fnct  it  lilts  1.0.1*.  Dt4r.it 
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oi  year  you  a 
By  nature 
fruit  sundae 
pride.  He  fl 
offended  at 
very  w-.de-a« 
short  skirt. 


—one  of  the  twelve 
most  popular  pens 
in  the  world 


d  betaken  herself  to  formerly?  I  couldn’t  help  overhearing  aom*.  Doesn't 

did  not  know  that.  In  the  roura*  of  time  green  applm  redden,  jat*  ever  tempt  you  two?" 

and  stock  boy*  outcrow  or  outlast  their  Amelia  explained  patiently  that  Perry 
chance!  But  I  g«t  niche.  Perry  was  promoted  in  time  to  the  didn't  make  enough  money  to  spend  in 
1  ao  it  waa  all  right.  floor.  Not  alone  There  were  other*.  But  riutoua  entertainment. 

;  his  forehead  and  he  he  waa  the  younge.1.  "And  1  wouldn't  let  him  spend  a  lot.  1 

d  use  anyone.  But  “And  liammrrson  let  me  take  care  of  want  him  to  save." 

ra-"•0H»  of  the  J.  F.  Why  while  he  went  out  fur  early  Helen  was  not  unpractical.  "Well,  of 
tat  I  wasdoin*.  lunch."  the  first  week  he  elatedly  told  course.  But  how  ahnut  the  narks?  They’re 
ch  and  spoil  a  go«d  Amelia.  "Gyp  Ferdrr  had  shoved  right  cool  and  green  this  month.’1  Inquisitively: 

up- you  know  that  redhead!  II  am  me  mo  n  "One  would  think  —  ’’ 

Id.’’  said  Amelia  re-  waved  him  hack-’No;  1  recall  once  this  "Um-m  yes.’’aaid  Amelia. 

4  You  rushed  tint,  chap  showed  pep.’  Gyp  was  sore."  Pert)’  .  Helen  laughed  softly.  "la  Perry  too 
oeget.  muled  happily.  demonstrative?  Or  Is  he  csreful  of  his 

Amelia's  eyes  danced  The  Jelby  broth-  kiswrn  as  well  aa  bu  dollars?" 
er  article  the  other  era.  of  Omaha,  sere  prue  retailers.  When  "He  is  not  one  or  the  other,"  said 
ever  rot  any  place  she  met  red-haired  Gyp  she  was  smug  with  Amelia  with  dignity  and  a  flush.  “We  are 
S  in  that  direction  or  triumph.  Already  aW  had  sensed  that,  not  really  engaged,  you  know.  We’re  just 
.metis  meditatively,  among  a  diverse  ambitious  young  crowd,  friends. 

think  of  you.  Perry.  Gyp  might  prove  a  must  serious  rival  to  "Um-m."  Helen  gave  advice.  “There 
ck  in  that  stockroom  Peny\  are  two  kinds  of  young  men  a  girl  has  to 

aa  well  be  getting  There  wai  nothing  childish  in  this  tri-  watch  out  for.  you  know-  the  ones  who 
umph  Nor  was  there  gamirudi  hint  to  the  are  ton  free  with  their  arms,  and  the  ones 
Perry  spoke  unrer-  answering  glint  in  Gyp's  sharp  eye*.  Cool  who  are  loo  cautious,  Amelia  1" 
whether  she  spoke  keen  rivalry  vicarious,  of  course,  in  a  Amelia  considered  questions  and  advice 
e  way.  on  her  part -was  Indicated.  A  race  In  had  taste.  Site  was  indeed  annoyed, 

i  were  just  laying  a  was  on.  No  childish  race.  But  the  sober  although  she  was  fond  of  Helen  and  ad- 
m  future."  she  said  rare  of  adults-  adults  out  for  heavy  stake.  mired  her.  Helen  had  soft  dark  eyes, 
■ting  all  the  bottom  Life  stake*.  using  broadest  meaning;  food  earned  twenty-live  hundred  dollars  a  year 
Ion  you  could  while  and  shelter,  stripping  away  verbiage  and  had  a  very  pleasant  love  affair  of  her 

Later  that  same  day  Amelia  wore  an  own  in  the  handling.  But  Amelia  did  not 
r  uncertainly.  And  oddly  satisfied  look  as  she  sat  at  her  deak  confide  to  anyone  her  private  affair*, 
g.  to  her  annoyance  in  the  credit  office  on  the  main  floor.  It  was  about  this  tlme-and  perhaps  this 
intrusive  person  and  Glass  partitions  were  the  rule  on  that  was  one  reason  that  Helen’s  Interest  was 
ntance  between  him  floor,  which  was  given  over  to  office*,  not  more  welcome- that  Amelia  had  rcrog- 
semd  as  basis  for  Any  daak  worker  had  a  dear  view  of  the  niied  herwelf.  Perry  and  Gyp  Ferder  as  n 
street  doors.  A  telephone  instrument  stood  tacit,  tenacious  if  ailenl  triangle. 

'is?"  he  now  gibed,  handily  rear  her  inkwell  It  was  perhape  Not  the  usual,  the  love  triangle.  Oh. 
.  “A  little  chat  on  ten  day*  later  that,  somewhat  sum-pti-  not  that!  But  Gyp  and  Perry  patently 
i  Become  Bad  Prvsi-  tiously.  Ameiia  took  up  the  instrument  and  were  neck  to  neck  in  desire  and  plans.  It 
Silkworms’  Union!  got  the  salesrooms.  Carefully,  through  an  might  have  been  any  on*  of  thirty-odd 
>'  listen."  errand  bey  who  was  not  garrulous- being  young  fellows  who  became  Perry’s  chief 

being  intrigued  by  a  indeed  in  Amelta’a  opinion  a  comfortably  competitor.  But  Amelia  had  seen  sonic 
•ntly  Gyp  with  on*  stupid  boy -she  got  Perry.  Her  voice  was  time  hack  it  would  bo  Gyp.  Even  physl- 
aon  away  while  with  mysteriously  low  but  distinct  as  she  passed  rally  he  seemed  one  of  those  individuals 
elf  first  dnnk.  with  up  to  him  the  information  that  H ammerwon  who  nerve  as  basis  for  stories  of  errand-boy 


certain  instinctive  Suspicion  and  wwnnow. 
Perry  looked  curiously  at  her. 

She  saw.  and  disarmed  suspicion  before 
it  could  do  harm. 

“I've  been  reading  a  good  deal  on  how  to 
be  successful.”  she  scent  on  briskly.  "Be¬ 
cause  I  don’t  ever  intend  to  marry.  I’m 
going  in  for  business  myself." 


“I’d  hke  to  be  silk  buyer  for  a  big 
like  this.”  she  said  musingly.  "Some 
Some  job!  European  tnp  everj 
months  stop  at  beet  hotels- ti[ 
boys  — big  salary— ray!" 

"  Yes  It’s  a  peach  of  a  life.’’  said 
with  quickened  breath. 
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This  pipe  covering 
saves  more  heat 


1  1  ami  costs  no  more  than  ordinary  pipe  coveri 
Its  name  is  Improved  Ashestocel. 


Send  for  « 
this  book 

l(  trib  h,m  I 


*% 

INSULATION 
BMU  LININGS 
ROOflNGS 
RACKING?; 


Improved  Asbestocel  has  an  imporr  ant  consfrucrion 
difference.  Most  coverings  arc  merely  built-up  rolls  of 
corrugated  sheets  forming  hundreds  of  open  tunnels 
along  the  covering.  Through  these  the  heat  gets  away. 

Improved  Asbestocel,  on  the  other  hand,  is  a 
honeycomb  of  thousands  of  closed  cells  which  con-  . 

finetheheatedair, prevent  itsfreecirculationand  AA 

so  save  heat.  The  "dosed  cell  "construction 
makes  a  stronger,  more  lasting,  more 
efficient  anti  better  looking  material. 

So  that  you  may  be  able  readily  to 
identify  Improved  Asbestocel,  we  /a 
will  henceforth  mark  cv- 
cry  length  of  this  material  £  .  m 
with  a  red  band  on  the 
inside  of  each  end.  For 
maximum  economy  look 
for  the  red  band.  JK// / , 
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Lilly  Amelia  knew  Lilly-*  facile  nature 
But  she  was  oot  rally  disturbed.  It  was 
true  that  Pmy'i  eye*,  following  Lilly  and 
pretty  Ina  Booth  at  times,  held  a  male's 
natural  admiration.  Natural  enough  They 
were  pretty  persona,  with  Buttery  feature* 
and  eyes  and  silky  hair  to  set  off  BUnncky 
hats  or  they  would  not  have  been  BU¬ 
rincky  hat  models.  But  that  same  ever.tr x 
Perry  confided  hi*  real  opinion  of  them  to 
Amelia -he  had  alluded  to  it  before. 

“You  have  to  have  money  to  interest 
'em.  They're  Dot  a  hit  bashful  about  let¬ 
ting  you  know  it.  Today  I  heard'*— la 
disrust  — **!na  telling  Lilly  about  a  fellow 
she  d  been  out  with  the  ni*ht  before. 
'Nerve!'  that's  what  she  said.  Over  to  the 
L  steps  he  walks  me!  I  said  to  him. ''Wed!*" 
Believe  me.  Amelia.  I  don't  care  for  either 

ftrl.” 

Amelia  was  not  regretful  that  the  two 
were  candor  itself  in  talking  to  each  other 
at  the  top  of  shrill  young  votes*  in  aay 


••Can  what?" 

"Afford  tail  cabs.  I  deal  mind  telling 
ju.  Amelia,  that  sometimea  on  the  Income 
make  I  feel  darned  cheap  " 

She  waa  quick  to  proffer  comfort: 

"Oh.  Perry'  That's  fooliah?  Your*  not 


Write  lor 
haokle  t.'The 
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0/  Com/ort," 


olis  Heat 
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HEAT 

Automatically  Regulated 

fVmtfavt  Th*  "Minneapolis'*  Hwt 

com/arc  RCUM|llor  miko  hom<i 

more  livable.  Ic  keepa  them  coaily 
warm  wtthour  overheating;  rcoviJ<» 
a  uniform  temperarurt  at  all  ilmei; 
mainiaina  a  McaJy  low  fire  at  night, 
automatically  change*  th*  rrmpeta- 
lurr  to  daytime  warmth  while 
alecp  ao  you  can  drew  and  hrcakfaaf 
in  comfort. 

ConwnhncESKl-ESS 

•nd  worry  which  *re  pun  of  hsnj- 
rcgulation  of  heating  plant*.  Thu 
nudetn  convenience  »»k*  a  minimum 
of  your  time.  You  ut  it  for  the  day 
and  night  trmperaiure*  and  wlnj  the 
clock  once  weekly,  the  only  attention 
It  require*.  Save*  trlr*  to  the  hear- 
ment.  Savea  many  itepa  each  day 

Iftt  MINNEAPOLIS" 

s yj\  Heat  Regulator 

The  ttesu  of  me  tlesmng  Plant  * 

•afeguardsWih.  Thereof  oU  age  and 
tender  year*  arc  extremely  wnairive 
to  changea  In  temperature.  Chilly  or 
overheated  room*  are  dettimental  to 
anyone'i  health.  Keep  the  temperature 
uniform.  Initall  the  *'  Minneapolis" 
Ptotcct  your  greatcu  auet  -  health. 

Frnnsm..  Pv  *avlnS  One-fifth  to 
Economy  OT>c.tf,«, j  on  fuel  the 
"Minneapolis 
pay*  it*  con.  After 
that  it  psv*  caah 
dividends.  You 
all  Its  other  berctut 
in  the  bargain  Hilt 
a  million  u.en 
know  this  to  he  > 
fact.  Atkyout  hi.n- 
ing  man. 


Quickly  and  eu  til 
initallrd  in  of d  .. 
nru  home*  on  an 
type  o/ heating  .yw 
tern  miming  an> 
kind  o/  fuel. 


offered  (he  neat  good  rood  vacancy."  mused 
Amelia.  "With  a  road  jo6"-bei*htly- 
■you  can  afford  afford  taxicab*  when  it 
rains." 

1  can  ”  Perry  waa  emphatic  In 


SAfftfraft Ssta!exs 

Iwing  a  cheeky  young  man.  cast  hi.  eye- 
down  on  what  waa  not  meant  for  them. 

“Gram well's  on  top?  Why?  Ah!  So.  I 
dare  say.  it  will  fir.!  impress  itself  on  mans 
ferial  records  and  memory." 

Coolly,  with  a  hint  of  vlcieua  t 
he  put  his  own  atop. 

"Please  don't  interfere  in  ray 


t  Three  minutes  later 
hold  of  Perry's  gray  coat 


1  Just  heard!  You  know  Ham- 
to  St.  Louis.  Monday,  to 
’ho  unexpectedly  decided  to 
start  a  chain  of  stows  through  the  Middle 
West?  Oh.  PCrry.  Caldwell's  just  got  a 
telegram  Hammerson's  broken  hi.  leg  in 
a  taxicab  crash  from  the  depot  to  his  hotel 
and  he's  fiat  in  bed.  Caldwell's  simply 
wild— he  says  a  broken  leg  would  mean 
nothing  to  Freiraen.  and  he  doesn't  know 
who  to  send  except  Jaber.  who's  in  New 
York,  and  Harry  Newells,  who's  fishing 
somewhere  in  Minnesota  -and  neither 
could  get  there  within  forty-eight  hours." 
She  paused  involuntarily  to  take  a  neces¬ 
sary  mouthful  of  breath  and  went  on  im¬ 
petuously:  "And  Caldwell  told  Newman 
that  neither  a  the  right  man  to  handle 
FreOnen.  who's  a  crab  for  disposition. 
Listen.  Perry!  Frrimrn  kept  it  quiet  that 
he  was  going  to  start  the  chain  because 
n't  want  to  be  deluged  with  talas- 
ao  Hammerson  practically  had  the 
and  Urn  is  your  chance!  Perry,  it’s 
some  chance!" 

She  ended  with  a  small  squeal  of  pure 

"  My  chance?  Amelia,  you're  some  little 
adviser  st  time*.''  protested  Perry,  not 
greatly  impenaard.  "but  I  don't  see  myself 
burning  down  to  inform  Caldwell.”  He 
laughed.  "And  beside*,  my - " 

"Wait  till  I  finish'  Of  course  not. 


I  fia  hs  old  iron-colored  ■ 

•e  house  and  silently  motion 
you  to  nan  away.  But  your  vacation  starts 


"Yu.  I 'iw  bought  my  ticket." 

"To  your  uncle's  farm-1  know.  But. 
Perry,  why  can't  you  go  to  St  Louis  In¬ 
stead.  and  pretend  you're  vacationing  there 
with  relatives  and  drop  around  as  a  matter 
of  course  to  call  upon  Hammerson.  who'll 
be  tickled  to  dewth  to  tell  you  how  maybe 
to  keep  Preimen  In  tow?" 

"Oh!"  He  was  half  intrigued,  half 
Kant.  “1  don't  know  about  this.  Arne- 
Jaber  would  get  there  about  the  same 


"lie  couldn't.  You  can  ^  jet  a  train  in 


1  know  moat  of  the  time-tables 
[  a  routes  You'd  lie 


"1  haven’t  got  a  grip  packed.  I  couldn't 
get  out  home7' 

"Parry.  Ill  take  a  taxicab  out  foe  your 


On  your 


grip  an.!  meet  you  at  the 
«»>  acroaa  town  >..u  car 
or  two  and  your  tirkrt 
Sh*  darted  .,(!  on  the 
Ten  days  later  Perry  returned  to  Chi¬ 
cago.  vacs  t  too  lea*  but  a*  filled  with  verve 
a.  an  explorer  returning  gumdropleas  but 
with  a  new  degree  of  latitude.  There  was 
one  fly  in  haa  ointment.  Strangely  enough. 

M - "  rder  also  had  happened  to  b* 

h»  vsestton  in  St.  Ixroia.  The 
two  young  men  had  reached  Hammerson  * 


Gyp 


no^uSTS 

"Ira  stupid  Not 
for  two  wok*.  I 
on  hi*  vacation. 


Amelia  was  more  an- 


lum  around  here 
hr  really  waa  off 


From  his  pillows  he  had  dapped 
the  two  on  the  back,  given  them  the  keys 
to  hi*  *ample  trunk*,  called  in  porters  to 
Ukr  their  order*  and  introduced  them,  by 
telephone,  to  Freimen  as  taro  of  the  bright¬ 
est  stars  in  the  Blarincky  sales  fii 
And  now  they  were  getting  the  I 
mention  which  he  had  ardently 
them  back  home. 

"1  wish  you'd  not  hid  to  divide  it  with 
Gyp."  aigbed  Amelia 

firry  did  not  reply.  He  seemed  dis¬ 
composed  about  something,  though. 

“You  know.  Amelia.  Hammerson's  no 

"Of  course  he  isn't."  she  said  promptly. 


year,  commoaiont  and  all.  I've  helped  add 
ledger  column*  in  this  place  a  few  yean." 

"Well"—  Perry  seemed  to  bring  it  out 
uncomfortably  "to  tell  you  the  truth. 
Amelia.  1  didn't  feel  any  too  sweet  when 
hr  brgsn  to  pump  ror  as  to  how  I  hap¬ 
pened  to  blow  down  there  to  his  bedside. 
And— I  guess  I’m  not  a  very  rood  liar.” 

"Well?"  She  wa*  putxJed.  "I  don't 

of  me.  Your  share.  I 
er  steady 


“He 

•« 

He 


•*  Really.  I  couldn't  help  it.  Amelia.  You 
see.  he  seemed  to  gu«a  that  there  must 
have  been  some  snooping  around  or  listen¬ 
ing  -  Well,  1  don  t  mean  that  exactly, 

Amelia.  But” -earnestly-" I  couldn't 
let  him  think  1  was  standing  outside  a  door 
listening  to  Caldwell's  private  conversa¬ 
tion*.  could  I?" 

“N-no.  Perhaps  not,"  she  said  slowly. 

"I  didn’t  want  him  to  think  I'd  do  a 
thing  like  that.”  Perry  did  not  look 
straight  at  her.  "So  I  simply  had  to  tell 
him  it  waa - " 

"  Mr?" 

"I  just  said  a  girl.  He  didn't  proa  for 
your  name." 

"What  did  he  say  then?"  she  asked 


‘Oh.  he  laughed.  You  know  how  loud 
he  laughs  got  the  habit,  I  suppose,  from 
jollying  customers  all  these  years  -and 
said  hr  got  married  young  himself  but  he 
gurnard  I  didn't  need  any  advice  on  that 
subject.  And  I  told  him  I  had  no  intention 
of  marrying  until  my  salary  would  stand 
it.  He  laughed  again." 

She  waa  mlrnt. 

"I  didn't  mention  your  name.  Amelia. 
1  hope  you  don't  think  I  acted  shabbily 
toward  you.  But  you  see"— rather  in¬ 
jured  " Gyp  Ferder  waa  right  there,  really 
visiting  relatives  or  with  a  straightforward 
reason  for  hia  presence.  ” 

"  I  don't  suppose  Gyp  Ferder  has  a  rela¬ 
tion  south  of  Hammond,  Indiana,''  sho 
said  shortly .  "And  he  probably  got  hia 
information  the  same  way  I  did  anooping. 
I  wouldn't  put  It  past  Gyp  to  open  the 
firm's  mail  or  hide  inside  a  roll-top  desk  to 
hear.” 

"Now,  Amelia,  if  you're  — 

"Oh.  It's  all  right."  She  abruptly  re¬ 
covered  her  good  nature.  "You’re  a  little 
unexpected  at  time*.  Perry,  Sometime* 
|  wonder  - “ 

"Wonder  what?" 

"Oh,  nothing.” 

Whatever  her  feeling  over  Perry's  atti¬ 
tude.  she  waa  reaasured  later  in  the  summer. 
Hammerson's  leg  waa  repaired  and  he  got 
b*ck.  Ha  waa  a  good  guomer.  On*  morn¬ 
ing  he  saw  her  with  Perry  in  an  aisle  and  hr 
smiled  in  passing  them.  Amelia  flushed 
scarlet.  After  all.  to  eavesdrop  ia  not 
exactly  laudable,  even  when  it  ia  done  for 
the  great  god  Sucre**'  sake. 

But  later  she  wa*  pleasantly  surprised. 
Hammerson  paused  beside  her  dr*k  and 
mopping  the  perspiration  from  hia  full  face 
■aid  irrelevantly: 

"Go  to  It.  little  one.  That's  the  kind  my 
wife  waa.  and  I've  never  been  sorry  sho  got 
me.  At  fifty-four  she's  still  got  her  temper 
and  her  figure." 

Amelia  reflected  solierly  that  a  young 
man  and  an  old  one  did  not  seem  to  have 
the  same  breadth  of  understanding.  She 
sighed,  as  if  half  looking  forward  to  the 
decline  of  life -when  a  husband  has  been 
made  and  is  old,  stout,  successful  and  com¬ 
fortable  of  undcrataivdlnf. 

All  this  in  summer.  The  summer  was 
ending  In  a  swirl  of  colored  leave*  in  parks 
and  a  whirl  of  tailored  suits  on  streets 
when  Amelia,  who  had  been  a  lean,  wiry, 
reflective  small  girl,  muaed  somewhat  pen¬ 
sively  thst  years  hsve  ■  way  of  passing  too 
swiftly.  Lilly  Holstadl  had  just  said  ao. 

"I  don’t  know  what  you  think,  Amelia, 
but.  believe  me.  I  don't  like  to  look  over 
the  top  of  my  twentieth  birthday  and  Bee 
twenty-five  gaping  up  at  me.  Mimes’ 
model*  aren’t  supposed  to  grow  old,  you 
know”-  touchily. 

She  fluttered  off  in  bobbed  blondness, 
white  Canton  crape  and  u  faint  frown. 
Not  a  heavy  frown,  because  a  salesman  was 
waiting  for  her  to  exhibit  a  line  of  tarns, 
and  tarns  don't  go  with  frowns. 

But  it  wa*  that  same  month  that  there 
crept  round  the  establishment,  like  a  mur¬ 
mur  of  storm,  the  rumor  that  Hammerson 
wa*  going  to  retire  and  spend  his  sixties 
on  five  sere*  of  orange*  in  California.  He 
said  be  had  worked  Tong  enough.  Amelia 
agreed  with  him,  although  secretly  she 
regarded  hia  loud  jovial  laugh  a*  much  the 
sword  of  a  soldier  of  fortune  as  any  metal 
blade  hanging  at  gold-and-scarlet  belt. 
She  promptly  forgot  Lilly  Hotetadt's  pessi¬ 
mistic  remark*:  nhe  promptly  forgot  some 
private  weariness  with  life  of  her  own. 

Into  every  life  fall  occasional  weary 
hour*,  dissatisfied  hours,  be  the  life  brim¬ 
ming  with  good  plans  or  stoically  empty  of 
that  fatuous  hope  which  invites  the  god*  to 
inflict  disappointment.  Amelia  heard  and 
decided  that  life  wa*  pleasantly  exciting: 
like  a  game.  Perry  stood  in  line -oh,  be 
•CwitH.ftf  on  Pa*.  SO) 
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The  interior  of  the  New  Series  Paige  666 
Coupe  suggests  the  comfort  and  conven- 
iencc  of  a  well  appointed  home.  The  broad 
rear  scat  is  a  delightful  invitation  to  relax 
and  the  upholstery  and  general  appoint- 
ments  are  worthy  of  any  drawing  room. 
This  is  a  car  designed  and  built  for  five  hall 
grown  adults,  with  ample  arm  and  leg  room 
for  each  passenger. 


When  you  first  see  the  Coupe  you  will 
be  amazed  at  its  roominess  and  luxurious 
comfort-  And  remember  that  underlying 
and  supplementing  this  rare  artistic 
achievement  is  a  mechanical  foundation 
that  assures  complete  command  of  the 
highway.  One  ride  behind  the  mighty 
70  horsepower  engine  will  prove  a  revela- 
tion  in  terms  of  strictly  modem  motoring. 


*/»  »/*»/»  *  w/*  w/*  v* w/*  "/*  ^ 
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But  queen  oats  — the  rich,  flavory  flakes 


Consider  this  when  you  order  oats. 

One  brand  has  won  dominance  all  the  world  over.  Oat  lovers 
everywhere  send  here  to  get  it.  Mothers  o I  some  fifty  nations 
serve  it  to  their  children. 

That  brand  is  Quaker  Oats.  The  reason  for  preference  lies 
in  its  flavor.  It  is  flaked  from  queen  grains  only  just  the  rich, 
plump,  luscious  oats.  Wc  get  but  ten  pounds  from  a  bushel. 

Millions  send  overseas  to  get  it.  You  find  it  at  your  store. 
And  you  always  get  this  premier  brand  when  you  specify 
Quaker  Oats. 

You  will  not  forget  if  you 
consider  what  that  means  to 
you  and  yours. 


The  food  of  food a 
made  delightful 

The  purpose  of  this  super- 
flavor  is  to  foster  the  love  of 
oats. 

Mothers  want  their  children 
to  eat  oats  in  plenty.  The  way 
to  insure  this  is  to  serve  the 
oats  they  love.  The  way  to  get 
them  is  to  ask  for  Quaker 
Oats. 


The  kind  they  love 

The  oat  is  the  food  of  food*.  It 
is  almost  a  complete  food  — neatly 
the  ideal  food— rich  in  10  needed 
element*. 

As  a  hody-builder  ami  a  vim-food 
it  ha*  age-old  fame.  Then  make 
this  dish  a  joy. 


The  Quaker  Company,  Chicago 


been  slightly  color-blind  in  the  beginning 
I'd  never  bothered - ” 


^Gyp  w*«  not  »  person  to  refuse  «ny 

C  I  beard.  I  was  standing  right 

behind  you-  You  nearly  stepped  on  my 
one  corn  getting  away." 

"Oh -you -I - " 

I'm  glad  I  heard.  And  I'm  glad 
I  heard.  I  certainly  wouldn’t  have 

;  too  unexpected,  too 


“I  knew  you  were  color-blind,  Amella. 
And  my  hair  isn’t  real  red.  It— it’s  au¬ 
burn!” 

”1  don’t  care  what  color  your  hair  is! 
Go  away— and  quit  talking  to  me— go 

away!” 

Gyp  glanced  around.  The  end-of-day 
trickle  of  cuatomera  had  disappeared  to  the 
last  drop,  as  it  does  often  at  that  time. 
Salespeople  and  othera  had  left  that  corner 
of  the  room  in  solitude.  With  a  swift  move¬ 
ment  he  caught  one  of  Amelia’s  arms  so 
thst  she  could  not  get  away. 

‘‘Amelia,  quit  screeching  and  baton  to 

“What  do  you  moan.  Gyp  Ferdorl  Lot 
me  go!  You  have  nothing  to  say  that  1 
care  to  hear." 

’’You’re  nothing  but  a  kid,  after  all. 
Amelia.  I’ll  say  it  anyway.  I’m  darned 
glad  you’ve  found  out  at  last  what  a  dub 
you've  been  wasting  your  time  and  wits 


Well,  that  was  not  what  ahe  had  ex¬ 
pected.  In  surprise  Amelia  ceased  to  pull 
lurioualy  from  his  hold,  and  over  the  pain 
and  mortification  in  her  black  eye a  flick¬ 
ered  wonder.  She  stared  up  at  him. 

”Y«e.  I  said  a  dub!” 

There  was  the  familiar  jeering  note  to 
bk  voice.  But  even  in  her  emotion  Amelia 
waa  caught  by  something  in  hia  eye*. 

’’He  waan’l  worth  it,  Amelia!  lie  wasn’t 
worth  ill  I  knew  this  was  coming  to  you. 
Many’s  the  time  I’ve  felt  like  telling  you 
•o,  and  trying  to  make  you  see - 'r  He 


‘‘Make  me  see  whatT” 

“Me!” 

“If  you're  trying  to  be  funny - ” 

Furiously  ahe  again  tried  to  pull  away. 
The  salesroom  was  quite  empty  and  fast 
taking  on  the  shadows  of  nonoccupancy. 
He  retained  his  hold  of  her  arm. 

'Tib  not  trying  to  be  funny,  Amelia. 
But  1  hale  to  see  you  mooning  over  some- 
thing  like  Ferry  in  his  nice  clothe*  and 
conceit.” 

"I’m  not  mooning  over  him!  I’ll  let 

everybody  know  thst.  But  1-1 - ” 

"Sure  you  did!  You  made  him  what  he 
is  today.  If  you  didn't  make  him  what  he 

SuM  never  be,  that  isn't  your  fault. 

oneatly,  Amelia.  I’m  not  trying  to  he 
funny.  I  never  watmoreaerloualnmyllfol” 

ddly.  as  if  ahe  were  seeing  a  new  individual. 


An 

oddly,  as  if  ahe  were  seeing  a  now  i 
And  since  in  any  comfortless 
graspa  at  straws  for  comfort,  poor  humlll- 
sted  Amelia  grasped,  too,  and  yielded  to  an 
imvistible  impulse  to  state  her  case.  Re¬ 
markably  Gyp  seemed  a  friend. 

”1  don’t  care!  It’a  not  that  I  liked 
Perry  so  very  well— there  were  n  lot  of- 

timee  I  wondered -oh,  well - "  She 

gulped  for  pride.  "Il’a  like  building  a 
hou*e  that  topplee  over.  I-I - ” 

Gyp  interrupted  her.  He  not  only  in¬ 
terrupted.  He  let  go  his  hold  of  her  one 
arm.  He  took  hold  of  her  two  hands.  Tight, 
miutirful  hold. 

"I’ll  tell  you  what  you  did,  Amelia. 
You  took  a  fellow  and  maneuvered  him  up 
from  nine  dollars  a  week  to  where  hundreds 
plua  are  in  sight  for  him.” 

With  a  catch  in  her  voice:  ”0h,  I  don’t 
care  a  1-lot.  And  of  course  he  has  a  right  to 
fall  in  love  with  a  prettier  girl.’’ 

"Pretty?  That  china-eycd  putty-face?” 

"OH,  do  you  think  so.  Gyp?’’  Obviously 
she  was  slightly  comforted  by  unbiased 
opinion.  ” I  don’t  care.  I’m  not  narrow." 

“Of  course  you're  not!" 

"And  he's  got  a  perfect  right— I’m 
really  not  a  bit  narrow— but— I— I  really 
did - " 

"Sure  you  did  I  I’ll  say  you  shoved  a 
chap  up  a  ladder  till - 

"And  be  might  be  just  fair  enough  to 
give  me  a  little  cred - ” 

"He  civet  you  credit!’’ 

”1  didn’t  hear  him  "-bitterly.  "And 
if  you’re  trying  to  be  f-f - ’* 

"Say,  can't  you  forget  that  dub  even 
after  he  hands  you  a  black  eye?"  de¬ 
manded  Gyp  in  exasperation.  I  wasn’t 
trying  to  be  funny.  I  wasn't  talking  about 
him!  1  wasn’t  even  referring  to  him.  I 
said  you  shoved  an  ordinary  fellow  up  thp 
ladder  and  he  gives  you  credit.  But  I 
didn't  mean  sissy  Perry.  I  meant  myself ! 
And  I’m  no  person  to  deny  credit  where 
credit  k  due!  Amelia!” 

He  shook  her  violently.  But  she  saw  no 
meaning  to  his  words  and  was  incensed  at 
what  might  be  mcanir.ghts  chaff. 

Cemlnutd  Pace  S3\ 
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The  next  time  you  seat  yourself  at  the  wheel 
of  your  automobile  make  this  interesting, 
almost  miraculous  experiment. 

Realize  first  that  this  inexpensive  mechanism 
you  call  an  automobile  may  weigh  more  than 
2  tons  (4,000  pounds). 

Realize  also  that  the  fastest  a  man  has  ever 
run  the  distance  of  a  mile— has  ever  moved  his 
own  weight  a  mile— is  4 y%  minutes. 

Then  start  your  motor,  go  noiselessly,  rapidly 
through  the  gears,  and  keep  depressing  the 
accelerator.  In  such  manner  can  you  move— 
from  a  dead  start— 2  tons  1  mile  in  84  seconds. 


Several  ounces  of  foot  pressure  and  this  mirac¬ 
ulous  mechanism  called  the  automobile  has 
done  work  66  times  greater  than  the  best  man 
has  ever  done  by  himself,  even  by  expending 
thousands  of  times  more  energy— moved  22 
times  the  weight  the  same  distance  in  one-third 
the  time,  with  no  apparent  exertion. 

Of  such  force  is  automotive  transportation. 
An  unseen  Something,  under  your  easy  control, 
moves  2  tons  1  mile  in  84  seconds. 

It  is  Power. 

Protect  it  with  Timkcns. 

The  Timken  Roller  Bearing  Co,  Canton,  O 


TIMKEN 

Tapered 

ROLLER  BEARINGS 
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In  the  same  test-tubes 

that  insure  the  Nation’s  safety, 

Peace  finds  myriad  blessings! 


IN  1802,  Eleuthere  Irenec  du  Pont  de  Nemours, 
at  the  invitation  and  with  the  assistance  of 
Thomas  Jefferson,  built  on  the  Brandywine  River 
the  first  du  Pont  plant  ....  the  first  pow¬ 
der  mill  to  be  erected  in  America.  Jefferson  had 
seen  the  vital  necessity  to  the  country's  safety  of 
insuring  its  supply  of  explosives,  and  so  du  Pont 
became  powder-maker  to  the  United  States  Gov¬ 
ernment. 

For  the  120  years  following,  from  1802  to  1922. 
the  du  Pont  Company  has  been  a  manufacturer 
of  explosives  ....  today,  explosives  are  but 
one  of  the  family  of  du  Pont  products. 

And  the  reason  is  .  .  .  .  The  Chemical  Engineer ! 

•  •  • 

'"PI  IE  Chemical  Engineer  u  a  scrungc  mingling  ol  abilities 
A  u  coupling  of  the  mun  of  xience  with  the  manufac¬ 
turing  expert  I  le  is  a  chemist  who  knots  manufacturing 
as  well  ns  his  science.  nnJ  who  can  take  the  chemist  t 
discoveries  on  the  experimental  scale  and  them  into 
production  on  the  turger  scale  of  commerce.  His  province 
Is  the  ftraelud  transformation  of  matter  from  useless  to 
useful  forms  And  he  has  brought  into  the  world's  manufac¬ 
turing  plants  a  new  knowledge,  a  new  set  of  abilities,  that 
have  revolutionised  industry  in  the  past  generation. 

The  du  Pont  Company  was  one  of  the  pioneers  m  develop¬ 
ing  the  Chemical  Engineer  Since  its  founding  by  E  I. 
du  IVrnt  dc  Nemours,  who  was  himself  a  chemist,  it  has 
been  Kidding  on  the  foundations  of  chemistry,  for  the 
manufacture  of  explosives  called  for  increasingly  higher 
forms  of  chemical  knowledge  And  in  the  early  years  of 
this  century,  the  du  Pont  Company  had  come  to  have  one 
ol  the  finest  research  staffs  in  the  country’,  and  in  addition 
a  staff  of  Chemical  Engineers,  men  who  knew  manufacturing 
as  well  as  chemistry. 


This  staff  was  essential,  for  since  1802  the  du  Pont  Com¬ 
pany’s  larger  service  has  been  to  be  ready  to  supply  the 
Government  with  whatever  explosives  it  might  need  for  the 
country's  defense  And  for  the  same  reason,  the  company 
had  acquired  sources  of  supply  for  the  large  quantities 
of  the  raw  materials  that  it  might  one  day  need— acids, 
nitrates,  coal-tar  products  and  other  materials  that  were 
absolutely  essential  to  the  production  of  explosives. 

In  war.  immense  quantities  of  such  materials  arc  desperately 
needed,  m  peace,  very  little— yet  the  supply  of  materials 
has  to  he  kept  open,  for  who  know«s  when  they  may  he 
instantly  needed ' 

But  how '  The  Chemical  Engineer  found  the  answer.  And 
in  the  answer  lies  the  key  to  the  du  Pont  Company's  family 
of  products  For  the  products  that  du  Pont  makes  arc  not 
unrelated  products  Each  of  them  has  its  root  in  one  or 
another  of  the  materials  used  in  making  explosives. 

It  may  he  another  use  of  the  same  mutcrials.  as  in  the 
manufacture  of  dye*  It  may  he  a  variation  In  process,  us 
in  the  case  of  Pyralin  and  Fabeikoid.  It  may  he  a  product 
like  paints,  varnishes,  enamels,  etc  .  in  which  the  knowledge 
the  Chemical  Engineer  is  needed,  und  the  colors  produced 
in  dyes  may  be  used.  It  may  he  n  product  like  ether,  or 
a  king  list  of  chemicals  that  other  industries  use,  which  the 
du  Pont  Company  produces  in  manufacturing  its  other 
products. 

•  •  a 

THUS,  the  seemingly  unrelated  products  that 
carTy  the  du  Pont  Oval  arc  not  strangers,  but 
brothers  in  the  same  family.  They  are  not  merely 
the  diversions  of  peace,  but  the  peace  uses  of  marc- 
rials  that  the  country's  emergencies  may  require 
the  du  Pont  Company  to  have  at  hand  in  over¬ 
flowing  abundance. 

Tfcu  UOM^d  wnri  <4  .d.rf.wmmt.  JnJJiiM 

Am  ikf  fmUn  m ay  hm*  a  clrart-  KiutrrumitAlng 
of£UPo.  i  &  Hnmm&Co  <rd  <i« 


P  A I  NTS  AND 
VARN  IS  HIS 


Aa  rrrf^spnfini  toK  ol 
rooaryRa  F—  K  drnfuV*  **  All  *•**%**. 

sif  eawaeta.  Aofetnaa  «r?  ally  ewery  tftduery. 
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E.  I.  DU  PONT  DE  NEMOURS  COMPANY.Inc.  ‘Wilmington,  Del 
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"Lei  me  go!"— her  hands  pulling.  "If  For  full  three  minute*  Amelia  Wootem. 
you're  trying  to  be  fu  "  slim.  pale,  wriou*.  digested  what  she  had 

"I’ve  said  several  times  I'm  not  trying!  heard.  Gyp  looked  down  affectionately  at 
Don’t  pull.  I’m  going  to  hold  you  until  her.  Then  she  shook  her  dark  head  soberly. 
I’ve  said  all  I  want  to.  Amelia,  do  you  “No.  Gyp.  I  don’t  think  I  had  anything 
want  to  listen  to  a  tale?  Do  you  remember  to  do  with  it.  Perry  waa  r-right-  She 
a  day  several  years  back  when  you  tiptoed  gulped.  “Cream  ccoies  to  the  top— by 
into  the  stork  room— on  high  heels  that  itself.  Ynu  would  have  found  come  other 
could  be  beard  two  doors  above!— and  inspiration  to  rise." 
slipped  him  the  tip?"  ’’Some  cream  is  terribly  thin."  he  told 

’•Yea.”  Amelia  replied  tonelewly.  "I  her.  "No- It  wan  all  you.  Amelia.  1  give 

remember.  But - "  you  credit.” 

"Well,  that  was  my  tip.  I  didn’t  beat  She  shook  her  head  again  stubbornly, 
him  out  to  the  salesroom,  but  I  followed  He  Mill  held  her  hand*.  He  took  tighter 
him  all  right.  And  after  that - *’  He  hold. 

paused  us  if  in  ugrecable  retrospection.  "Were  you  very  fond  of  him?"  Pause. 

"After  that?"nhe  repeated  wor.deringly,  "Too  food?” 
amazed.  “Oh -it  wasn’t  that  I  wan  so  very 

"Soon  after  that  we  were  both  put  on  fond - "  With  a  forlorn  bunt  of  ean- 

Iho  floor.  And  one  day  I  happened  to  be  dor:  "Sometime*  I  got  tort  t4  tired  of 
on  u  craut  wire  when  you  pwawd  him  up  apurring  him  up ar.d on— it  wassurh steady 
word  about  some  heavy  customer  making  work.  And— and  the  years  were  dull  a 

her  way  to  the  elevator.  Also  the  style  of  little.  But  after  I’d  got  well  started - “ 

talk  to  hand  her.  Perry  got  her.  But.be-  “Sure.  I  see,”  he  said  comfortingly, 
lieve  me,  every  lime  afterward  I  saw  Perry  "Once  or  twin  1  suspected  that.  Amelia, 
leavo  a  desk  phone  and  head  for  the  rlo-  And  it  must  have  been  a  strain  on  you.  He 
valor  doors  1  was  right  at  his  heels.  And  was  pretty  ordinary  msteruL" 
often  ahead  of  ’em!  Therefore  I  got  my  "Oh.  I  realised  he  wasn’t  the  beat,"  she 
share.”  admitted,  as  if  seeking  any  comfort  for 

"Oh-oh.  you  are  making  thia  up!"  blasted  plans  and  labor.  *’!  can’t  help 
Amelia  must  have  partly  forgotten  that  saying  it." 
she  had  just  received  a  humiliating  shock.  ’’.Mighty  ordinary.  I  don’t  mind  telling 
Wide-eyed,  much  InUreated.  her  hands  las  you.  Amelia,  be  isn’t  going  to  get  Ham- 
in  his  hold  as  if  she  had  forgotten  that  ho  mereon'a  territory  whan  the  old  boy  goes 
held  them,  she  gased  up  at  the  speaker.  out  to  California  for  his  health,  im  the 
"Make  up  nothing!  And  afterward  I  individual  hut  Perry  doran’t  know  it  yet." 
hung  around,  hung  around.  Just  around  "How -how "-breathlessly-” did  you 

Perry!  Or- you.  I - "  doit?" 

"  You  never  did!"  Her  eyra  were  wide  Gyp  regarded  her  qulaaicmlly.  still  hold- 
to  their  capacity.  ing  her  handa. 

"I  may  say  without  undue  immodesty."  “Am  1  confiding  in  his  girl  or  my  own?" 
he  went  on.  "that  I’m  a  brighter  chap  than  Her  raised  far*  waa  proud  and  flushed 

Pony  Gram  well.  1  can  see.  swallow  and  "You  heard  him  say  I'm  not  has. 
digest  a  tip  while  he's  smoothing  his  hair  but 

to  walk  toward  it.  I  listened  - "  “But?" 

"You  listened  on  the  phone?”  "Why.  Gyp.  please  don't  think  I'm  tha 

“ Plenty.  Say.  I'd  know  your  voice  even  kind  of  girl  to  fall "-forlornly-" Into  any 
when  you  put  a  fountain  pen  down  you r  pair  of  arms.” 
throat  to  dWube  It.  Sometimes  I  merely  "I  don't  think  that." 
pumped  Perry.  Sometimes  I  couldn't  find  "How  did  you  do  it?"  naively, 
out  what  you'd  told  him;  hut  having  seen  a  "Well  "-be  had  a  belaud  attack  of 
certain  glow  In  your  eyoa  while  you  were  modesty  and  reddened  -  "I’ve  been  at 
talking  to  him,  1  guessed  something  was  in  Hammerson  quite  a  while  to  recommend 
tlu>  wind,  so  mado  deductions."  me.  You  know  he  has  only  to  aay  the  word 

"You— you  ms  de - "  aa  to  who  shall  wear  his  shorn.  And  he  mid 

Tenaciously  he  retained  the  floor.  yesterday  he  gusaaad  he'd  have  to  do  it  to 

"Which  sometime*  were  wrong ’’-cheer-  get  rid  of  me  and  save  what  little  failing 
fully -"hut  more  often  right.  'Nother  health  ho  had.” 
thing:  I  used  to  read  all  tho-e  books  and  "Oh -I  see." 
article*  How  to  Succeed,  and  such  that 

you  kept  him  supplied  with.  He  didn't  As  secluded  aa  a  wooded  nook,  a  ree- 
read  ’em  much:  always  left  'om  in  hia  aervatory’a  comer  or  a  country  lane  may 
overcont  pocket,  and  I'd  sneak  out  to  the  be  a  salesroom  at  end  of  day.  But  pree- 
controom  — ”  ently  a  porter  ceenplained.  "Liaaen.  white 
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LAST  winter  a  lady  front  the  aty  waa 
i  employed  by  Hardwick  &  Simmon*. 
She  was  unatrie  to  obtain  lodging  with 
either  of  the  two  widow*  who  k**p  regular 
boarders,  and  after  one  eight  in  the  hotel 
ahe  went  about  town  to  find  refuge  in  some 
private  home.  She  was  taken  in  by  Mr. 
Ed  Holcombe,  who  has  no  children  and 

ti™  ZnZmintrt*  duty*" A  haspiuJity! 
She  remained  in  the  Holcombe  home  four 
months  and  three  day*. 

When  she  went  away  without  giving  the 
public  an  opportunity  to  disnaa  her  inten¬ 
tion*  or  plan*  a  few  of  the  neighbor  women 
railed  on  Mr*.  Holcombe  to  get  the  par¬ 
ticular*. 

-1  have  always  held."  Mrs.  Holcombe 
told  them.  ”  that  one  who  ha*  had  npcrirnrw 
earns  the  right  to  ripmw  an  opinion.  And 
my  opinion  la  that  there  is  no  house  big 
enough  to  hold  two  women  and  one  man. 
I  have  had  my  lemon,  and  now  I  am 
through.  I  wouldn't  keep  a  female  boarder 
for  a  thousand  dollars  a  month,  not  while 
Ed  and  I  live  in  the  same  bouse,  and  their 
loolu  wouldn’t  influence  me  a  particle 
either.  If  they  were  young  and  pretty  I 
would  turn  them  away  without  waate  of 
words,  and  if  they  were  old  and  ugly  I 
would  do  the  same  thing.  A  woman  never 
geta  too  old  and  ugly  to  be  a  woman 
"I  took  my  boarder  aa  a  matter  of  duty 
to  the  community,  but  I  have  discovered 
that  my  duty  to  Ed  is  a  matter  of  marh 
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"But  ahe  carried  her  campaign  a  little 
too  far.  She  began  to  intimate  that  Ed 
was  intellectual.  She  didn't  come  right 
out  and  say  that  ahe  was  intellectual,  but 
she  talked  of  intellectuals  in  a  familiar  way. 
as  though  ah*  was  conscious  of  having 
something  in  common  with  them,  and  man¬ 
aged  to  give  the  impefasion  that  people 
who  were  not  intellectual  d»dn’t  amount 


ford  Hall."  Ellean  explained.  "About 
The  Pobble  Perfect  Memory  System.  Hurry 
up!  We’ll  be  late!“ 

Ellean  laid  firm  finger,  round  Mr.  Man¬ 
ning'*  wrist. 

“But  I’m  not  going,”  Mr.  Manning  oh- 
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Mrt.  Holcombe's  Boarder 


uneasy, 
r  a  body  r 
.■ill  strike. 


When  there 
never  knows 


couldn’t  help  feeling 
i.  lightning  in  the  air 
where  the  next  bolt  ••ill 
"One  Sunday  afternoon  when  we  were 
all  at  h 


cwsr  atmosphere  of  our 
her  Into  the  halm  of  thinking  *he  had  about 

And  I  don’t  wasn 


POBBLE  &  CO. 

rCeatlass*  f>»-  111 

"Com* on!"  said  Ellean  again,  and  drew 
lim  after  her  through  the  door  of 
rd  Hall. 


*  I  stepped  over  to  the  neighbor's 
to  borrow  a  little  buttermilk  to  make  bis¬ 
cuit  for  aupper.  and  left  them  on  opposite 
sides  of  the  fire.  The  first  neighbor  I  called 
on  didn’t  have  the  milk  to  spare  and  I  hail 
to  go  another  block.  That  was  the  reason 
I  happened  to  come  home  the  back  way 
and  come  in  by  the  dining-room  door.  An 
*oon  as  1  opened  the  door  I  aaw  them.  They 
were  standing  at  a  front  window,  where 
they  could  see  me  returning  and  guard 
against  surprise,  and  Ed  had  hi*  arm  round 
her.  She  was  leaning  against  him,  like  a 
sick  kitten  to  a  hot  brick,  and  the  sight  of 
them  standing  that  way,  courting  behind 
my  back,  made  me  so  mad  I  couldn’t 
s|<cak.  1  slammed  the  door  and  they  broke 
apart. 

"My  husband  was  so  scared  and  shamed 
looking  that  1  fell  sorry  for  him,  hut  the 
boarder  looked  me  in  the  eye  in  a  cool  and 
tantalising  way.  as  though  proud  of  the  fact 
that  she  had  won  Ed  away  from  me  and 
feeling  inclined  to  ask  me  what  1  waa  going 
to  do  about  it. 

"  I  didn’t  do  anything  for  a  while.  I  went 
on  out  to  the  kitchen  to  put  away  the  milk 
and  cool  off.  And  then  aa  soon  aa  1  fell 
able  to  talk  sarcastic  without  losing  my 
temper  and  making  n  fool  of  myself  I  wont 
back  into  the  room  where  they  ••ere.  They 
were  Bitting  on  opposite  aidre  of  the  fire¬ 
place.  and  I  could  see  at  a  glance  that  they 
were  not  In  a  good  humor  with  each  other. 
When  folks  get  into  trouble  the  feeling  of 
comradeship  is  usually  sacrificed  to  a  de¬ 
sire  to  shift  responsibility  and  dodge  pun¬ 
ishment. 

"  I  looked  at  the  hoarder  and  amiled,  and 
I  said  to  her:  ’Jenny,  the  Intellectual  life 
doesn't  seem  to  be  good  for  Ed’s  moral*,  1 1 
■erm.  to  give  him  strange  notions  about 
the  privilege  of  hugging  creature*  of  the 
oppislle  sex.  Now  1  don’t  especially  ob¬ 
ject  to  his  hugging  unmarried  females  who 
advertise  the  fact  that  they  dmire  hugging, 
but  I’m  afraid  his  eharacter  Isn’t  strong 
enough  to  stand  the  wear  and  tear  of  asso¬ 
ciation  with  women  of  that  sort-  I  have 
only  the  kindret  of  feelings  for  you.  and 
I’m  not  the  least  bit  jealous.  If  you  could 
win  Ed  away  from  me  I  wouldn't  touch 
him  with  a  ten-foot  pole.  But  I  know  you 
can’t. 

"’He  is  just  interested  In  you  because 
you  are  a  new  kind  of  frmale.  If  you  should 
•lay  on  here  Ed  would  probably  get  tired 
of  you  before  Christmas,  hut  1  wouldn't 
enjoy  the  experiment  a  great  deni,  and  I 
have  an  idco  it  will  bo  h**t  for  all  of  im  if 
you  find  another  place  to  board.' 

"She  has  been  gone  a  week  now,  but  Ed 
'l  got  to  feeling  respectable  yet.  It 
't  that  he  had  done  anything  bad.  but 
he  felt  that  he  had  made  a  fool  of  himself, 
and  he  knew  that  I  knew  it. 

"He  love*  me  now  just  as  he  always 
did,  and  is  a  little  more  easily  managed, 

a  humble  and  affectionate  almret  past 
when  I  happen  to  speak  of  Jenny, 
which  I  frequently  do. 

"I  got  through  th»  experience  without  a 
scandal,  but  one  time  is  enough  for  me. 
Hospitality  is  one  thing,  and  daring  a 
woman  to  win  your  husband  away  from 
you  i«  a  home  of  another  color." 


over  all  the  western  isles,  pressed  himself 
firmly  down  between  her  and  a  pale  young 
man  on  the  other  side.  Ellean,  unconscious 
of  his  absence  until  it  waa  too  late,  sank 
panting  hetwren  Mr.  Gibson  MylU  and 
Mr.  Stanley  Barker  in  the  front  row  that 
had  been  reserved  for  friends. 

Mr.  Manning  whispered  to  the  stout  im¬ 
perial  presence  at  his  side. 

"Who’s  lecturing?’’  he  asked  her. 

“Sh-h-h!”  said  she  helpfully.  "He’s 
coming.” 

Mr.  J.  Scott  Manning,  Sr.,  looked  up. 
The  door  at  the  back  of  the  stage  swung 

<Com,lnurd  on  Paf  S*l 
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World-Wide  Wireless 

from  every  Postal  Telegraph  Office  and  Call  Box 


IMERICAN  business  men  realize  that  world 
competition,  as  well  as  domestic,  was  never 
keener  —  that  the  rewards  will  go  to  those 
who  intelligently  use  every  honorable  medium  of  prog¬ 
ress  and  success. 

The  modem  medium  of  international  business  and 
personal  communication  is  World-Wide  Wireless, 
which,  through  an  arrangement  recently  perfected  by 
the  Radio  Corporation  of  America  with  the  Postal 
Telegraph-Cable  Company,  is  now  made  available 
from  all  parts  of  the  United  States  to  Europe,  Africa, 
India,  and  the  Near  East 


°))ia  RCfi 

over  the  Postal  Telegraph  land  lines 

The  biggest  and  most  successful  banking  houses  in  New  York 
and  San  Francisco  for  several  years  have  been  stimulating  their 
foreign  business  through  the  World-Wide  Wireless  of  the  Radio 
Corporation  of  America.  Business  men  in  distant  cities,  having 
New  York  connections,  have  even  telephoned  their  messages, 
directing  that  they  go  forward  as  Radiograms  and  thus  receive 
instant  attention. 

You  will  find  that  radio  is  a  stimulant  in  obtaining  business 
abroad.  European  business  men  are  using  radio  extensively  to 
communicate  with  their  business  connections  here  and  in  other 
distant  countries. 

Nation-wide  access  to  the  powerful  radio  sending  stations  of 
the  Radio  Corporation  of  America  is  now  provided  over  the  land 
lines  of  the  Postal  Telegraph.  You  can  telephone  your  Radiogram 
to  any  of  their  offices,  or  use  their  call  box,  or  step  into  the  nearest 
office  and  send  your  message.  You  will  be  instantly  in  touch  with 
the  foreign  capitals  of  the  world  through  World-Wide  Wireless. 

CN'OTE:  In  New  York.  San  Francisco  and  Washington,  the  "j| 

Radio  Corporation  of  America  will  continue  as  hereto-  II 
fore  to  maintain  itsown  collection  and  distribution  system  J| 


TO  NOON'S  Walt  Strew  I.  called  "The 
Citr  "  Top  had  and  (rock  cost*,  quite 
Ml  order  there,  are  acldom  seen  In  White* 
chapel,  with  it»  denac  awatmt  of  tenement 
dwellers.  Ita  riucou*  crlea  and  lo  pailful 
■jualot  Piccadilly  anJ  the  Sttand,  with 
their  theatre*  and  theit  ahnw*  and  crowded 
ermi.  burr*  moving  heavily  but  aklllfully 
through  the  mint  congealed  traffic  In  the 
world,  are  half-hrotheri  to  Broadway  and 
Fifth  Avenue.  There,  aa  In  faihlonablc 
Rotten  Row,  or  around  the  Parliament 
building!  on  the  Dnhanknvent,  or  ahopplng 
In  A.nJ  Street,  you  are  aurptlaed  at  the 
number  of  vintlng  American!  you  tun 
acroaa.  And  at  M  Broad  Street,  New  York, 
where  the  Central  Radio  office  of  the 
Radio  Corporation  of  Amrtka  la  located 
—  the  link  to  the  world'a  powerful  tend¬ 
ing  nation -the  radio  operator*  think  of 
London  aa  "right  acroaa  the  atreet." 
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The  lecture  was  more  than  half  over  be-  "Bosh!"  he  shouted  into  the  sacred 
fore  Scott  saw  his  father.  Perhaps  it  was  silence  of  the  Governor  Bradford  Hall, 
the  very  intensity  of  Mr.  Manning’s  glare  "Rubbish!  Rot!  You  don’t  know  what 
that  drew  his  eyes  that  way;  perhaps  he  you're  talking  about  I" 
was  conscientiously  trying  to  look  some-  There  was  a  kind  of  quiver  through  the 
where  besides  at  Eileen.  However  that  atmosphere  of  the  Governor  Bradford  Hall; 
may  have  been,  the  glare  of  J.  Scott  Man-  in  Iras  well-bred  assemblies  it  would  have 
ning.  Sr.,  and  the  pleasant  con  versa-  been  almost  a  murmur.  Everywhere  well- 
tiocal  glance  of  J.  Scott  Manning,  Jr.,  met.  bred  heads  strove  for  a  manner  of  adjust- 
For  the  barest  perceptible  moment  Scott  merit  that  would  make  It  possible  to  see 
paused.  behind  them  without  really  turning  round; 

Then  be  looked  full  down  at  his  father  the  comers  of  well-bred  eyes  angled  for  a 
again— and  smiled.  There  was  a  wicked  glimpse  of  the  outrage.  Ellean  turned  her- 
t winkle  in  his  cyra.  self  round  and  stared  frankly.  Then  she 

Scott  began  a  new  paragraph.  half  rose,  and  made  a  violent  graturo  indiea- 

■’Tbe  Pohbie  Perfect  Memory  System."  live  of  her  wish  to  have  Mr.  Manning  ait 
he  said,  “is  ot  untold  value  to  the  prof  os-  down  and  keep  still.  No  single  member  of 
atonal  man.  No  matter  how  good  a  doctor  the  well-bred  audience  failed  to  take  note 
or  lawyer  or  merchant  chief  he  may  be.  he  of  this  maneuver, 
will  be  a  better  doctor  or  lawyer  when  he  But  Scott  was  apparently  unmoved  by 
has  constructed  in  his  mind  the  hundred  the  interruption. 

perfect  Pobble  pigwonholm.  and  is  able  to  "  No."  hr  said  in  s  supremely  reasonable 
tdace  safely  within  them  the  store  of  infor-  tone  that  filled  Mr.  Manning  with  fresh 
mation  of  which  he  must  constantly  be  fury  "no.  it  is  not  bosh.  It  is  not  rubbish, 
master."  It  k  not  rot.  And  1  know  perfectly  what  I 

Mr.  Manning  snorted.  am  talking  shout.  I  am  talking  about  The 

"Think  what  it  would  mean  to  the  Pobble  Perfect  Memory  System.  I  have 
physician,"  said  Scott,  "to  be  able  to  re-  gone  into  it  thoroughly.  I 


,HC  DON 


ing;  then  he  stepped  quickly  forward  to 
the  edge  of  the  platform.  There  was  a  little 
gust  of  well-bred  approval,  from  very  wcil- 
giowd  hands. 

Mr.  Manning.  Sr.,  did  not  join  in  the  ap¬ 
plause.  He  puffed  his  eheeics  several  times 
in  and  out  according  to  his  custom  when 
he  was  angry  or  nervous  or  excited,  and 
glared  at  all  whom  It  might  concern. 

In  the  row  behind  him  a  woman  leaned 
aortas  and  whispered  to  her  neighbor. 

“Isn’t  he  good-looking?"  she  said. 

Her  neighbor  admitted  that  he  was. 
Mr.  Manning  was  not  prepared  to  admit 
anything.  Presently,  however,  he  allowed 
himself  to  look  at  Scott  to  see  what  he  did 
look  like.  He  remembered  that  people 
often  used  to  say  how  much  Scott  resem¬ 
bled  his  father. 

At  the  moment  when  he  looked.  Scott 
•os  smiling,  and  the  smile  nude  delightful 
little  crinkMo  round  his  eyra.  At  another 
time  Mr.  Manning  would  have  been  rather 
glad  to  own  Scott  as  hk  son.  But  herv- 

now -  Mr.  Manning  buffed  hk  chreks 

in  and  out  again,  and  hunched  himself 
about  in  hk  seat  until  the  portly  presence 
at  hk  left  and  the  pale  young  man  at  hk 
right  wriggled  too -partly  In  sympathy. 


patients,  all  their  symptoms,  all  the  dk-  thoroughly  as  if  he  had  never  been  a  lawyer 
easri  with  which  these  symptoms  are  In  hk  Ufe. 

connected,  all  the  epidemics  which  three  "1  don't  rare  what  you're  talkingabout  I” 

d ocean  have  occasioned,  all - "  he  bellowed. 

Mr  Manning  snorted  again.  Heanortrd  "No."  said  Scott  reasonably.  "I  don't 
out  loud.  Mob  Aurelia  Pennington  in  the  suppo*  you  do.  1  wkh  you  did." 
front  row  Waned  forward  a  barely  percept!-  lie  did  not  raise  hk  voice  in  the  least. 
Me  fraction  from  the  line  of  the  perpendicu-  and  as  a  result  Mr.  Manning's  voice 
lar  and  tried  to  as*  who  had  done  it.  In  sounded  even  louder  than  it  was  really. 
Miss  Pennington's  ripenence  people  were  The  whole  thing  was  unfair.  If  Scott  hail 
not  accustomed  to  snort  In  the  Governor  grown  angry  hk  father  could  have  shouted 
Bradford  Hall.  him  down  in  a  minute;  If  he  had  argued  hi* 

"Think  what  it  would  mean  to  the  law-  father  could  have  outargued  him.  But 
y*r."  said  Scott  with  relish,  "to  have  con-  Scott  did  not  argue;  he  stated.  Mr.  Mnn- 
stantly  at  hand  complete  information  in  ning  dmcended  to  treble  repetition, 
regard  to  aU  the  rases  he  k  handling,  all  the  "You  don't  know  what  you’re  talking 

more  he  has  ever  handled,  and  all  the  cases  about."  he  sold. 

in  all  the  law  books  IWvsuse  of  the  Intrt-  "Yes."  said  Scott  gently,  "I  do.  1  wlah 
cat*  it  ism  of  detail  with  which  he  is  con-  you  did.  I  wish  you  knew  aa  much  about 
evened,  no  lawyer  should  be  without  The  Tho  Pohbie  Perfoct  Memory  System  as 
Pobble  Perfect  Memory  System.  He  can  I  do." 

do  anything  by  mean*  of  association.  He  It  was  the  one  thing  too  much, 

rwa.  for  instance.  IU  in  his  mind  the  details  Mr.  Manning  suddenly  hurled  hlmaelf 

of  a  revolting  criminal  rase  by  saying  to  across  the  broad  imperial  lap,  and  into  the 

himself:  akle.  HU  chroks  were  puffed  out  aa  far  as 

•  to.  j  „  r_r  ‘hey  would  go,  and  his  face  was  apoplectic. 

JT.  If  JOS  O  rJfirr  i •  He  strode  down  toward  tho  front  of  the 

htnu  was  So  -pro  sr.m  o  rotirr  fosrt.  haH  B(id  .hook  both  flats  in  the  air  over 

Or  he  may  recall  the  situation  In  a  divorce  hk  head  and  shouted  a*  h.  strode, 
suit  by  (voting:  "Look  here!"  he  ahoutsd.  "Look  hero! 

. .  I  won't  stand  thkl  Who  do  you  think  1  am 

ll!,  \tr.  Pel,  anyway?"  lie  addrraeod  himself  to  the 

M  u*  a  choir  (CeaManed  ea  Png»  St) 

dafssMkrWr. 

Un  Fair 


Watch  Your 
English ! 


Five  Big  Little 
Wonder  Books 

at  a  Bargain  Price 


Entirely  without  volition  on  hk  part 
Mr.  Manning  found  himself  thinking  that 
thk  was  not  so  bad.  and  that  if  it  weren't 


^nf.Nr..r**o*- 
<4  two  of  the 
*  va«  at  that 
and  h#  could 
tnotU*  aiam . 


Save  Nearly  25 % 


Send  No  Money! 

ft  Mil  IBM  r*i*r»  'h#  wn  W# 
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the  name.  So.  juit  note  the  kind*  *hc 
»eem»  to  like  the  bc*t.  look  at  the  card, 
and  remember  the  name. 

In  Johnston’sChoscc  Box  comes  Johnston* 
Choice  Book,  which  list*  the  contents  of 
the  most  popular  Johnston  boxc*.  If  she 
is  fond  of  marshmallow  caramel*.  Roman 
nougats,  apricot  square*,  or  chocolate- 
dipped  strawberries  in  cream,  the  Choice 
Book  shows  you  how  to  get  the  com¬ 
binations  she  prefers,  instead  of  just  saying 
“A  box  of  chocolates-  next  time  you  buy 
candy  for  her. 

For  instance,  the  Chcscc  Book  lists  the  10 
delicious  flavor*  contained  in  Johnston’s 
“Chocolates  Extraordinary-  And  so  on. 
It  is,  indeed,  “strange  that  no  one  ever 
thought  of  this  before." 

You  will  find  the  Choice  Box  in  most 
gocxJ  store*.  If  any  dealer  cannot  supply 
you.  use  this  coupon,  but  send  no  money. 


In  One.  Two,  Three  and  Five  Pound  Suet 


Selected  Vsrleriesof  our  Fine*  Confections 
For  those  who  like  s  great  variety,  the 
Choice  Box  itself  It  admirably  Milled, 
containing: 


JOHNSTON’S.  Milwaukee 
Send  me  s  one-pound  Johnwon  CI*ol«c  Bo*. 
I  endow  no  money. but  will  pay  the  poitman 
SI. 25  when  he  delivers  It. 


THl 

APPRECIATED 

CHOCOLATES 
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He  Maiis  Own  Choicg 


SiCOOO  Vrritfcm  Pentagon 

VX*  IM  IW-4oo  mo»tnwr 

pwn 

In  IV  Vi  «>IiJ  -h'f  Mvl  «r«r  SI 

**h  |4  aivj  :t  |«w#l  frr» 

Ill  VC©  10  S 22* XV 


l.  ncw  Gruen  Pentagon  is  just  the  kind  of  watch 

that  a  man  likes  to  buy  for  himself. 

It  is  an  ideal  gift  because  it  meets  so  perfectly  the  choice  of  the 
man  who  receives  it. 

Scientifically  built  for  real  timekeeping  service,  the  Pentagon  is 
more  than  a  fine  timepiece.  It  is  the  last  word  in  beauty  and  dis¬ 
tinctive  design,  with  a  certain  masculine  touch  admired  by  men 
of  discriminating  taste. 

No  illustration  can  do  it  justice  Ask  a  Gruen  jeweler  in  your  city 
to  let  you  see  it.  If  you  don't  know  his  name,  write  us. 

GRUEN  WATCHMAKERS  GUILD.  Time  Hill.  Cincinnati.  U.  S.  A. 

Guudnn  Branch.  Toronto 
Masters  m  the  an  of  uctcfcww^mg  smee  1874 

GRUEN  WATCHES 

Loo\  for  the  Gruen  Smvf  Emblem  displayed  by  lejJmg  /curlers 
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'CosKmieO  fr***  **«»*•  st> 

u tHrac*.  "I’m  3. Scott  Manning,  the  Uw- 
v*r,  and  I  don't  core  who  knows  it.  and 
I’m  a  good  lawyer  if  1  do  say  so.  How  mary 
.-«**  do  you  think  l  handled  Last  year? 
What?  A  good  many  cases  1  handled  And 
bow  many  do  you  think  I  lost?"  Mr. 
.Wanning  brandished  himself  in  his  son’s 
fare.  "One!  One.  I  tell  you !  One!  And  you 
talk  to  me  about  your  system!  You  want 
me  to  study  your  Perfect  Piffle  System! 
You - ’• 

"Pobble,”  Scott  corrected  him  gently. 
Mr.  Manning,  who  might  soon  have 
shown  signs  of  stopping  for  a  minute,  was 
roused  to  fresh  effort*  lie  puliol  himself 
together  and  turned  toward  the  primly 
bri-athlcvts  audience.  He  appealed  to  them 
all  in  the  name  of  reason  and  of  the  law. 
He  said  that  he  never  forgot  a  name,  that 
he  never  forgot  a  face,  that  he  never  forgot 
anything  that  he  wanted  to  remember. 

Scott  let  him  finish  everything  that  he 
had  to  say  before  he  spoke.  It  was  charac¬ 
teristic  of  Scott’s  method  to  make  what  he 
had  to  say  seem  so  important  that  it  could 
afford  to  wait. 

“  I  know  you’re  a  good  lawyer.”  he  said 
at  last  when  his  tum  came.  "I’m  proud 
of  you.’’ 

Mr.  Manning  had  sufficiently  recovered 
bis  legal  wladom  to  be  aware  that  he  had  l  • 
|nsuihli<  ground  of  attack,  and  was  wisely 

silent. 

’’What  I  aay,”  Scott  went  on.  ’’Is  that 
you  might  have  Lawn  a  better  lawyer  with 
the  help  of  The  Pobble  Perfect  Menu 
System.  I  may  lie  a  I  letter  lawyer  I 
of  my  acquaintance  with  it.  If  you  had 
been  familiar  with  It  you  might  have  won 
that  other  case." 

Then  he  leaned  forward  confidentially 
over  the  reading  desk. 

•Til  bet  you.  dad.”  he  mud.  "that  you 
can’t  tell  me  right  now  all  the  details  of 
that  cus.-  and  wherein  lay  the  fatal  flaw.” 
’’Yen,  I  can,”  aaid  Mr.  Manning 
Ho  opened  hit  mouth  to  begin  to  tell 
them  the  whole  thing  from  the  l.ginr.irg 
to  prove  once  for  all  that  he  didn’t  need  any 
kind  of  ayatem  for  his  memory  And  then 
amazingly  he  found  himself  unable  In  aay  a 
word,  lie  fumbled  for  hla  handkerchief 
and  mopped  hla  face,  lie  tried  again. 
Then  the  truth  crashed  down  u|»»n  him; 
he  had  forgotten, 

"That  can..  "  he  aaid. 

llul  he  knew  all  the  time  that  it  was  no 


lory 


"Ah,”  aaid  Scott  reasonably,  "you  «• 
you  can’t.  I  can.”  lie  turned  to  the  audi- 
rnce.  "That  is  the  way  it  always  is."  he 
•tplalned.  "People  think  that  they  know 
things,  but  in  a  moment  of  excitement  of 
great  emotional  "trine  they  may  slip  en¬ 
tirely  from  the  memory.  Such  accidents 
•re  provided  for  by  the  one  hundred  perfect 
Pebble  pigeonholes  let  me  tell  you  briefly 
•bout  that  case.  It  was,  I  believe,  the 
Cutter  cane.” 

He  turned  back  In  his  father  for  con¬ 
firmation. 

Mr.  Manning  waa  at  last  reduced  to 
lienee.  He  nodded. 

"The  Cutter  case.”  Scott  repeated  "I 
rimrmher  Mr.  Cutter’s  name  by  aaaociating 
it  with  his  profemion.  Mr.  Cutter  in  a 
barber.  Mr.  Cutter  left  hM  automobile 
heside  the  road  in  the  evening  and  it  was 
run  into  and  wreckrd.  Mr.  Cutter  claimed 
damages.  The  suit  was  hint  because  it 
oxild  not  be  proved  that  the  red  tail  light 
on  Mr.  Cutter’s  car  was  lighted  Now  the 
ahule  thing  turn"  round  a  point  of  memory. 
If  Mr.  Cutter  had  accustomed  himself  by 
i  he  use  of  The  Pobble  Perfect  Memory 
Syntem  to  say  whenever  he  alighted  from 
hla  car: 

•Vmrfatf 
To  light  the  to  iV 

one  of  two  things  would  have  happened: 
Hither  he  would  have  lighted  it  and  hi* 
car  would  not  have  been  hit;  or  he  would 
have  lighted  it,  and  would  have  remem¬ 
bered  that  he  lighted  it.  and  would  have 
been  able  to  collect  damage".  Isn’t  that 
so? 

Mr  Manning  mopped  his  face  again. 

"Well,  by  Jovp!"  he  muttered.  "Well, 
by  Jove!” 

Scott  turned  again  to  his  father. 

"Isn’t  that  so?”  he  repeated. 

"Well,  by  Jove!"  said  Mr.  Manning 
again. 

This  waa  understood  by  all  present  to 
indicate  assent. 

And  then  while  Mr.  Manning  still  stood 
gasping  and  mopping  his  forehead,  and  the 
other*  sat  rigid  with  tneir  well-bred  attempt 


episode  was  prearranged  foe  the  purpeoe  a f 
giving  a  practical  demonstration  of  the  ad¬ 
vantage*  of  The  Pobble  Perfect  Memory 
System.  My  father  has  very  kindly  con¬ 
sented  to  assist  me  in  carrying  out  ray 

Scott  bowed  in  the  direction  of  his  father. 
Mr.  Manning,  before  he  was  aware,  found 
himself  bowing  bsck  in  the  direction  of  his 
son.  Once  done,  it  was  too  late  to  help  it. 

Member*  of  the  audience,  too.  nodded  to 
one  another  brightly,  with  the  air  of  there 
who  had  of  course  known  it  all  the  time 

Scott  dared  his  speech  with  s  few  wdl- 
chasen  sentences.  He  documrd  briefly  the 
psychology  of  excitement  snd  it*  effect  on 
the  memory:  mentiored  the  ever-present 
ne-d  of  The  Pobble  Perfect  Memory  Sys¬ 
tem.  and  summed  up  its  advantage*.  While 
he  talked  Mr  Manning  still  stood  st  the 
front  of  the  Governor  Bradford  Hall,  ex¬ 
actly  as  his  bow  had  left  bun  He  had 
never  spent  a  more  utterly  dazed  tea  min¬ 
ute*.  By  the  tune  it  was  over  he  was  ah 
moet  ready  to  believe  that  be  had.  in  very 
truth,  as  Scott  said,  kindly  consented  to 
assist.  Perils!*  if  he  had  not  been  a  lawyer 
himself  hr  would  have  believed  K  entirely. 

And  then  at  last  the  lecture  was  over, 
and  there  was  a  great  buret  of  applause  It 
was  evident  that  many  people  had  removed 
their  glove*  in  order  to  make  more  noise. 
Such  a  thing  hail  not  happened  in  the  Gov¬ 
ernor  Bradford  I  Is!  I  since  before  the  Civil 


him  to  finish  In  order  that  she  might  say 
that  of  reuree  sometimes  Kllean  had  been 
a  little  bit  impetanus,  but  that  lately  she 
had  Seen  more  settled  in  her  demeanor, 
and  that  she  would  make  someone  an  ex- 
re!  lent  wife. 

At  the  other  end  of  the  terrace  Kllrsn 
had  flounced  down  on  a  quaint  upright 
settle  built  against  the  wall.  Mr.  Gtlaon 
My 11s  and  Mr.  Stanley  Barker  were  ranged 
la  front  of  her.  Scott  lingered  uneasily  in 
the  middle  distance. 

-And  now.”  sad  Kllean  gleefully.  "I’m 
going  to  award  the  Grand  Priae.  Stan, 
bow  many  copies  of  The  Pobble  Perfect 


Scott  bowed  In  reply,  and  smiled -bis 
bewildering  smile.  And  then  somehow.  In 
the  not  natural  way  In  the  world.  Mr.  J. 
Scott  Manning.  Sr.,  was  standing  head* 
him.  bowing,  too.  and  l-srain*  on  everyone 
at  onre  It  had  occurred  to  Mr.  Manning 
(hat  hM  son  was  a  sucrewa. 

"By  Jove!”  he  kept  muttering  to  him¬ 
self  over  and  over.  "  What  a  lawyer  he  will 
make.  By  Jove!” 

Kllesn.  of  course,  was  the  first  member 
of  the  audience  to  reach  the  little  fl«ht  of 
stem  that  led  to  the  stage 

She  arrival  just  in  time  to  see  Mr.  Man¬ 
ning  shaking  Scott  violently  by  the  hand, 
and  to  hear  him  saying.  “Well,  my  boy,  if 
you’re  bound  to  sucrevd  at  arenething  It 
m'ght  lust  a.  well  be  at  the  law.  I  gue.  I 


"It’s  a  tie.”  she  and.  "All  we  can  do 
to  divide  the  Grand  Prtre  ” 

Mr.  Gibson  Mylb  nod  Mr.  Stanle 
Barker  and  Mr.  J.  Scott  Manning.  Jr.,  n 
looked  at  one  another:  they  were  shoe  la 
"Oh.  I  aay.”  aaid  Mr.  MylU  unreul; 


Sandwich 


F'AMOUS  fur  her  dainty 
sandwiches!  Aim!  how  sim¬ 
ply  she  earned  the  distinction. 
I  nderwood  Deviled  Ham 
spread  like  butter  on  thin  trust¬ 
ies*  slice*  of  frrsli  white  bread. 
That’s  the  secret. 

Serve  these  delicious  sand 
wit  hoc  at  the  next  bridge  club 
you  entertain— for  the  after 
theatre  supper,  the  aftermsm 
tea,  the  buffet  luncheon. 

Ju.tly  called  ’’/Ac  iteattn 
mtUttuh  IN  the  uurAf"  because 
made  Irutn  salted,  sugared, 
hickory -smoked  hams,  boiled 
en  casserole,  then  chopped  line 
-i id  mixed  with  the  wonderful 
l  'nderwood  Deviled  Dressing. 

Prepare  now  fur  the  uncx 
petted  guest  ur  the  cmcfullv 
planned  luncheon.  Older  a  can 
or  two  of  T nderwood  Deviled 
Ham  from  your  grocer.  If  he 
cannot  supply  you,  send  25c  in 
stamps  for  trial  can.  free 
recipe  booklet  on  request. 

WM.  UNDERWOOD  COMPANY 
SS  F.H—  Si....  II— ...  M„ 


Scott  took  a  slip  of  paper  from  hM  |> 
At  the  top  it  laid  -  Premia.”  Under  ’ 
its”  it  mid  "General,  braao,  nails,  i 
Kllean  peeped  at  it  over  hM  shoulder 

"Did  you  really  make  all  that? 
rried.  ’’ Isn't  that  wonderful?" 

Mr  Manning  rough!  the  dip  of 
out  of  Scott’s  finger,  and  looked  at  it. 
hi*  smooth  legal-looking  face  beg. 
grow  fairly  mottled  with  eacitemewt 

-Do  you  mean  to  aay.”  he  ah. 
"that  you  mode  any  such  amount?" 

"  Ye*.’’ *aid  Scott.  ”  Do  you  mean 
that  you  can  read  it?” 

Mr.  Manning  looked  sheepish.  T> 
reached  into  his  pocket  snd  drew  ou 
luxe  edition  of  The  Pobble  Perfect  Mi 
System. 

•  She  sold  it  to  me.”  he  mid.  and 
rated  Kllean. 

Scott  turned  to  her  accusingly. 

"You  never  told  me.”  he  aoid. 

“I  didn’t  know  it."  aaid  EHewn. 


Underwood 

Deviled  T_I  A  A  4 
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AURELIA  PENNINGTON 
them  all  out  to  the  Pennington  place 
at  Brandlewaite  for  a  supper  party  an 
Scott’s  honor.  Scott  drove  Mr  Manning 
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'7%*  Sijc  40  Touring 


Again  Moon  engineers  have  achieved  dis¬ 
tinction.  This  new  offering  brings  td  lovers 
of  individuality  another  series  combining  the 
well-known  qualities  of  Moon  craftsmanship 
with  a  new  daring  and  elegance  that  keeps 
Moon  cars  in  the  forefront  of  public  favor. 

Advanced  style  and  design  are  especially 
noticeable  in  this  new  series  of  19 23. 

Moon  success  in  191a  has  shattered  all  pre¬ 


vious  records— one  month’s  production  now 
equals  six  months'  production  two  years  ago. 
The  year  ahead  gives  even  greater  promise. 

People  just  naturally  turn  to  the  Moon — 
it’s  the  car  they  instinctively  want  to  own 
— to  drive — to  be  seen  in. 

Famed  for  its  distinctiveness— noted  for  its 
performance  and  durability — the  Moon  com¬ 
pletely  answers  the  spirit  of  the  day. 


Moon  Motor  Car  Company.  St.  Louis.  U.  S.  A. 

,907  h  Wfc  W  Moo* 
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Comprising  in  unusually  attractive  and  complete  line 
of  open  and  dosed  mcddi  from  which  to  chootc. 

Sci*«o— ipasxncerTownni  . $1,195 

Si*-40-T<mAuz  .  1-443 
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inunction*,  but  to  «Uil»t  a  tax  that  I  as 
in  experienced  stock  operator  felt  was 
wither  unfair  nor  unintelligent.  I  didn't 
want  Uncle  Sam  to  kill  the  gocee  that 
could  lay  *o  many  golden  eggs  with  fair 
treatment.  Piaaibly  my  lack  of  success 
not  only  irritated  me  but  made  me  p**»i- 
mistie  over  the  future  of  an  unfairly  taxed 
business.  But  III  tell  you  exactly  what 
happened. 

"At  the  beginning  of  the  bull  market  I 
thought  well  of  the  outlook  in  both  the 
steel  trade  and  the  copper  market,  and  ! 
therefore  felt  bullish  on  stocks  of  both 
groups.  So  I  started  to  accumulate  some 
•  «f  them.  I  began  by  buying  live  thousand 
share*  of  Utah  Copper,  and  stopped  he- 
causr  it  didn’t  art  right.  That  is.  It  did 
not  behave  as  it  should  have  behaved  to 
make  me  feel  1  was  wise  in  buying  it.  I 
think  the  price  was  around  114.  I  also 
started  to  buy  U.  S.  Steel  at  almost  the 
same  prire.  1  bought  in  all  twenty  thou¬ 
sand  shares  the  first  day  because  it  did  act 
right.  I  followed  the  method  I  havo  de¬ 
scribed  to  you. 

"Steel  continued  to  act  right  and  I 
therefore  continued  to  accumulate  it  until 
I  was  oariyinjr  seventv-two  thousand  shares 
of  It  in  all.  But  my  holdings  of  Utah  Cop¬ 
per  consisted  of  my  initial  purchase.  ! 
never  got  above  the  live  thousand  shares. 

Its  behavior  did  not  encourage  me  to  do 
more  with  it. 

"You  know  what  happened.  We  had  a 
big  bull  movement.  I  know  the  market 
was  going  up.  General  condition*  wers 
favorable,  hven  after  stocks  had  gone  up 
raneiderable  and  my  paper  profit  wae  not 
to  he  annexed  at.  the  tape  kept  trumpeting 
•Not  yeti  Nut  yeti  Not  yeti’  When  I 
arrived  in  Washington  the  tape  was  still 
saying  that  to  me.  Of  course  I  had  no  In¬ 
tention  of  Increasing  my  line  at  that  late 
day.  even  though  1  was  still  bullish.  At 
the  same  time,  the  market  was  plainly 
going  my  way  and  there  waa  no  occasion 
f  >r  me  to  alt  in  front  of  a  quotation  board  medtral  educat 
all  day  In  hourly  expectation  of  getting  a  apend  long  yeai 
tip  to  get  out.  Before  tho  clarion  rail  to  ology.  materia 
retrrat  came  barring  an  utterly  unex-  Jecta  by  the  do 
prcled  catastrophe,  of  course  the  market  and  then  pcoce< 
would  h nutate  or  otherwise  prepare  me  for  practice  lie 
a  reversal  of  the  speculative  situation,  sorts  of  pot holot 
That  waa  the  mason  why  I  went  blithely  to  diagnoae.  I 
about  my  busineas  with  congrmsmen.  and  that  depro 

"At  the  aame  time,  price*  kept  going  up,  ohaervation  - 1* 
and  that  meant  that  the  end  of  the  bull  hta  treatment,  alway*  keeping  In  mind,  of 
market  was  drawing  nearer  I  did  not  look  coume.  that  human  fallibility  and  the 
foe  the  end  on  any  fixed  date.  Thai  was  utterly  unforeseen  wiU  keep  him  from 
•omething  quite  beyond  my  power  to  de-  scoring  100  per  cent  of  hull  awysa.  And 
lennlno.  Hut  1  needn't  tell  you  that  I  was  then,  an  he  gain*  in  experience,  be  learns 
on  the  watch  for  the  tip-.IT  I  always  not  only  to  do  the  right  thing  but  to  do  it 
am  anyhow.  It  haa  become  a  matter  of  instantly,  so  that  many  people  will  think 
liusineaa  habit  with  me."  he  does  it  instinctively.  It  really  isn't 

automatism.  It  is  that  he  haa  diagnosed 
Turning  Papor  Prof Ui  Into  Monoy  the  case  according  to  his  observations  of 

such  raarn  during  a  period  of  maay  years: 

"  I  cannot  swear  to  It.  but  I  rather  sua-  and  naturally,  after  he  hae  diagnosed  it.  he 
lect  that  the  day  before  I  sold  out.  aeeing  can  only  treat  it  in  the  way  that  experience 
i he  high  price*  made  me  think  of  the  mag-  haa  taught  h.m  ia  th. 
nltude  of  my  paper  profit  aa  well  as  of  the  You  can  transmit  kno* 
line  I  was  carrying,  and.  later  on.  of  my  particular  collection  of 
vain  e (Torts  to  Induce  our  legislators  to  but  not  your 
deal  fairly  and  intelligently  by  Wall  Street,  know  what  to 
That  waa  probably  the  way  and  the  time  doean  t  do  it  q 
tho  seed  was  sown  within  me.  The  sub-  “Obeervatio 
conscious  mini*  worked  on  it  all  night,  mathematic* 

In  the  morning  I  thought  of  th#  market  ful  trader  mus 
and  began  to  wonder  how  it  would  act  that  only  observe  a 
day.  I  naturally  wont  down  to  the  office,  all  times  what 
and  there  1  saw  not  to  much  that  prices  not  bet  on  1 1 
■•re  atill  higher  and  that  I  had  a  satisfying  unexpected.  h< 
profit,  but  that  there  was  a  great  big  market  eocmetiooa  mi 
with  a  tremendous  power  of  absorption,  ablenesa  or  hoa 


<im«rrnt  proposition, 
two  tbrosand  *har** 
*  coion&i  tine  t 
salt  that  murh  withe 
profit  that  looks  *o  n 
fiicurv  it  rot,  sr.fi  tl 
si  if  you  srtual 
**!  had  s  profit  of 
hundrwi  th rosar.d  c 
it  while  th*  grabbin] 


ksvm't  Tftv  much  to  do  with  surer*.  Of 
count  it  afun  hsppms  thst  sn  *xp*r>- 
metd  trsdtr  sets  so  quickly  that  ht  hasn’t 
tam*  to  five  sU  hit  rrasor*s  in  sHvsrvcr 


■Hi  out  my  L  tsn  i  oppre  tie 
I  waa  bullish  on  th#  copprr 
was  s  bull  market  in  stocks 
think  thst  Utah  would  hurt  a 
if  l  didn't  mskr  a  kilim*  ia  i 
hunch**,  th*r»  wsrsn't  any. 
a  rrason  that  I  ha  vs  always 
mighty  good  rvsson  My  #1 
earvor  ha*  b#+n  nothing  but 
that  is,  training  to  ht  m#  for 
th#  very  things  that  my  frisnd 
and  find  so  difficult  to  npfain 
think  th* 


strike 


>f  a  dear  sky.”  that  have  a  bearing  on  the  market*  It 

k»tantly  struck  me  that  the  atnkr.  which 
a  Ejrporloneo  h«d  already  affected  the  movement  of 

freight  everywhere,  must  affect  wheat 
stock  trader  is  like  a  pncee  adversely.  |  figured  Hu.  way: 
The  physician  has  to  There  waa  bound  to  be  ronaxUrahle  delay 
slag  anatomy,  physe-  In  moving  winter  wheat  to  market  by  rea- 
a  and  collateral  tub-  aoa  of  the  .Ink ^crippled  tranaportation 
He  lean*  the  theory  farthtka.  and  by  the  tune  th«*  improved 
devote  his  Me  to  the  the  spring-wheat  crop  would  be  ready  to 
■a  and  rlasailWa  all  move.  That  meant  that  when  the  railroads 
henomena.  Helearwa  were  able  to  move  wheat  In  quantity  they 
»~jM  lie  bringing  in  both  crops  t.grthrr 
the  delayed  winter  ar.d  the  cl,  epnng 
■  h-wt  and  that  wiwild  mean  a  vaat  quan¬ 
tity  of  *heat  jicxifing  into  the  market  at 
narfrllnonp  Such  Iwng  the  la.  t.  ..I  the 
r*-  the  iiIiv.ikj*  |»foh*ht|it na  the  trad- 
r-.  who  would  know  and  figure  a.  I  d.d. 
w.uld  not  bull  wheat  for  a  while  They 
wwiM  not  feel  like  buying  it  unl.wa  the 
price  declined  to  auch  figure*  a*  mule  the 


Uu*»« 


CRISP  October  clay*  the 
tang  of  autumn  ill  I  he 
air  can  you  enjoy  a  long 
walk  or  are  you  still  hobbling 
around  in  toc-cramping,  narrow- 
pointed  shoes? 

Kail  into  the  free  swinging 
stride  that  marks  the  wearer  of 
Educators— the  shoe*  that  "let 
the  feet  grow  as  they  should." 

Thi*  dignified,  good-looking, 
tan  Educator  is  scientifically 
built  for  foot-comfort. 

Wear  Educator*  ami  get  rid  of 
foot-troubles.  It’s  the  sensible 
shoe,  the  correct  shoe,  for  you 
and  for  your  family. 

Find  the  Educator  store  near 
you  and  get  Educators  for  the 
whole  family. 


'«/  Mark*  Symptom » 

~ Experience  has  taught  me  that  the  way 
xnd  a  market  behaves  is  an  excellent  guide  for 
mo-  an  operator  to  follow.  It  is  like  taking  a 
sot  patient's  temperature  and  Pulse  or  noting 
at  th*  color  of  the  eyeballs  and  the  coating  of 
an-  the  tongue 

the  ‘‘Now  ordinarily  a  man  ought  to  be  able 
rial  to  buy  or  sell  a  million  bushels  of  wheat 
on-  within  1 ,  rent.  On  this  day  1  sold  260,000 
hat  bushels  to  t»t  the  market  for  timeliness, 
tly.  The  price  went  down  cent.  Then,  since 
hat  the  reaction  did  not  definitely  tell  me  all  I 
rac-  wished  to  know.  I  sold  another  quarter  of 
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Brilliant 
Record  of 


by  variation*  from  th*  usual  that  b.  from 
the  probable.  For  rumple,  we  know  that 
all  Moo  la  do  no*  nun*  on*  way  toother, 
but  that  all  the  Mocks  of  a  group  will  roov* 
up  in  a  bull  markrt  and  down  la  a  boar 

lion.  Vt  is  Ih^cminaMrt  of  all 

lip*,  and  the  roenmiawon  house*  are  well 
aware  of  it  and  paa  it  on  to  any  customer 
who  has  no*  thought  of  K  huiwrtf;  I  mean 
the  advice  to  trade  in  those  storks  which 
have  lagged  behind  other  storks  of  the  tame 
troupn-hus.  if  U.  S.  Steel  |oea  up.  it  is 
lofically  a-unwd  that  it  ta  only  a  matter 


markrt.  the  public  will  buy  A.  B.  Steel  be¬ 
cause  it  has  not  advanced  while  C.  D.  Steel 
and  X.Y.  Steel  have  for*  up. 

"I  never  buy  a  stork,  even  in  a  bull 
market,  if  it  doesn’t  act  as  it  ought  to  an 
in  that  kind  of  market.  I  have  sometimes 
bought  a  Stork  during  an  undoubted  bull 
market  and  found  out  that  other  Mocks  in 
the  same  group  were  not  art  in*  bulhshly. 
and  I  Have  sold  out  my  MoA.  Why? 
Experience  tells  me  that  it  is  not  wise  to 


do  I  keep  on  walking  on  the  tM*  Friend. 
I  sidestep  And  I  do  not  even  pat  mysetf 
on  the  bark  for  being  eowlee  and  prudent.’" 

TA*  Lam*  Duck  Among  rA*  Mo  tori 

"last  year,  after  the  general  bull  move¬ 
ment  was  well  under  way.  I  noticed  that 
one  stork  in  a  certain  group  was  not  gong 
with  the  reel  of  the  group,  though  the  group 
with  that  one  exception  was  going  with  the 
rert  of  thr  markrt.  I  was  long  a  rrry  fair 
amount  of  Blackwood  Motors.  Everybody 
knew  that  the  company  was  doing  a  very 
big  business  Th*  phr*  was  rising  from  one 
to  three  points  a  dsy  and  the  public  was 
coming  in  more  and  more.  This  naturally 
centered  attention  on  the  motor  group,  and 
one  after  another  the  various  motor  stocks 


ADDING  AND  FIGURING  MACHINE 
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How  Sundstrand  reached 
new  levels  in 
Adding  Machine  Efficiency 

■DUSINESS  movCT 

It  is  because  Sundstrand 
has  moved  swiftly  with  busi¬ 
ness  that  Standard  Oil  Co.. 
Sears  Roebuck  fls  Co..  Interna¬ 
tional  Harvester  Co.,  and  many 
other  leader*  use  15  to  100 
Sundstrands  each. 

Sundstrand‘s  brilliant  record 
includes  the  perfection  of  simple 
10-key  operation  and  a  logical, 
natural  keyboard.  This  permits 
greater  speed  and  saves  lost 
hand  motion.  Sundstrand  de¬ 
veloped  light  weight,  ideal  shape 
and  convenient  sire.  You  com¬ 
fortably  carry  it  to  any  desk  or 
job.  Sundstrand  originated 
complete  one-hand  control. 
Your  left  hand  is  always  free  to 
follow  figure*  or  turn  check*. 

Sundstrand  also  developed 
automatic  column  selection— 
originated  better  correction 
facilities  — perfected  simple, 
rapid  multiplication  and  visible 
writing. 

These  and  other  Sundstrand 
features  arc  today  widely  dis¬ 
cussed.  Their  complete  success 
is  now  conceded.  That  they  es¬ 
tablish  new  standards  is  proved 
beyond  question.  "The  re¬ 
order*  tell  the  story." 

Let  us  show  you.  Write  for  free 
book  and  leaflet— "Testimony." 

Sundstrand  Adding  Machine  Co. 
Rockford.  Ill-  U.  S.  A. 


Ups  and  Down *  of  Guiana  Gold 

“Only  th*  other  day  «  had  what  the 

!»g£mGoM  AfwTariUne  orTthTTIub 
at  SO  or  elaar  to  it.  it  wa*  liMrd  on  thr 
Stork  Exchange.  It  Marted  three  at 
around  35.  began  to  go  down  and  Anally 

“Now  I’d  never  Save  railed  that  break 
■rmational.  because  it  was  fully  to  be  ex- 
perted.  If  you  had  asked  you  would  have 
warned  the  hMtory  of  the  company.  No 
end  of  people  knew  it.  It  was  told  to  m* 
as  follows:  A  syndicate  was  formed  con- 
of  half  a  date-fi  extremely  well- 
capitalist*  and  a  prominent  banking 
On*  of  the  members  was  the  head 
of  thr  Belle  Isle  Exploration  Company, 
which  advanced  over  ten  million  dollar* 
received  in  return  bonds  and  two 
and  fifty  thousand  share*  out  of 
a  total  of  on*  mllliot!  shares  of  thr  Guians 
Gold  Min*  Coenpany.  Th*  Mock  went  on 
a  dividend  basis  and  it  was  mighty  well 
advertised  The  Rellr  Id*  people  thought 
U  wen  to  cash  in.  and  gave  a  rail  on  their 
two  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  shares  to 
the  banker*,  who  arranged  to  try  to  markrt 
that  Mock  and  some  of  their  own  bolding. 

They  thought  of  intrusting  thr 
market  manipulation  to  a  professional, 
fee  was  to  he  one-third  of  the  profit* 
the  sal*  of  th*  two  hundred  and  fifty 
thousand  shares  above  36.  I  understand 
that  the  agreement  was  drawn  U| 
ready  to  he  signed,  hut  at  the  Is* 

the  hanker*  decided  to  undertake  the 
themselves  and  save  the  fee. 
So  they  organued  an  inside  pool.  The 
ker*  had  a  rail  on  the  Belie  Isle  hold- 
i  of  two  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  at 
They  put  this  in  at  41.  That  is,  in- 
s  paid  their  own  banking  colleague*  a 
fiv*-pr,nt  profit  to  start  with.  I  don’t  know 
whether  they  knew  it  «  not 

-It  is  perfectly  plsin  that  to  the  bank¬ 
ers  th*  operation  had  every  semblance  of  a 
cinch.  We  had  run  into  a  bull  markrt  and 
the  Mock  of  the  group  to  which  Guiana 
Gold  bek«g<d  was  among  the  markrt 
*-  The  company  was  making  big 
d  paying  regular  dividends.  This 
with  the  high  character  of  the 
made  the  public  regard  Guiana 
an  investment  Mock.  I  wa*  told 
indred  thousand  shares 
were  .old  to  the  public  all  thr  way  up  to  47. 

“The  gold  group  was  very  strong.  But 
presently  Guians  began  to  sag.  It  de¬ 
clined  ten  points.  That  eras  all  right  if  the 
pool  was  marketing  Mock.  But  pretty  soon 
the  Street  began  to  hear  that  things  were 
not  altogether  satisfactory  and  the  property 
was  not  bearing  out  the  high  expectations 
of  the  promoter.  Then,  of  course,  the  rea¬ 
son  for  the  decline  became  plain.  But 


before  the  reason  was  known  I  had  the 
warning  and  had  taken  steps  to  test  the 
market  for  Guiana.  The  stock  was  acting 
pretty  much  as  Cheater  Motors  did.  I  sold 
Guiana.  The  price  went  down .  I  sold  more. 
The  price  went  still  lower.  The  stock  wa* 
repeating  the  performance  of  Cheater  and  of 
a  doren  other  Mocks  whose  clinical  history 
I  remembered.  The  tape  plainly  told  roe 
that  there  was  something  wrong  some¬ 
thing  that  kept  insiders  from  buying  it— 
insiders  who  knew  exactly  why  they  should 
not  buy  their  own  stock  in  a  bull  market. 
On  the  other  hand,  outsiders,  who  did  not 
know,  were  now  buying  because,  having 
sold  at  45  and  higher,  the  stock  looked 
cheap  at  35  and  lower.  The  dividend  was 
itill  being  paid.  The  Mock  was  a  bargain. 

"Then  the  news  came.  It  reached  me. 
as  important  market  news  often  does,  be¬ 
fore  il  reached  the  public.  But  tho  con¬ 
firmation  of  the  reports  of  striking  barren 
rock  instead  of  rich  ore  merely  gave  me  the 
reason  for  the  earlier  inside  Belling.  I  my¬ 
self  didn’t  Mil  on  the  new*.  I  had  sold  long 
before,  on  the  stock’s  behavior.  My  con¬ 
cern  with  It  was  not  philosophical.  I  am  a 
trader  and  therefore  looked  for  on*  sign 
inside  buying.  There  wasn’t  any.  I  didn't 
have  to  know  why  the  insiders  did  not 
think  enough  of  iheir  own  stock  to  buy  it 
on  the  decline.  It  was  enough  that  their 
market  plana  plainly  did  not  include 
further  manipulation  for  the  rfae.  Thut 
made  it  a  cinrh  to  sell  the  atoek  short. 
The  public  had  bought  almost  a  half 
million  shares,  and  th*  only  change  in 
ownership  pcwsiblr  was  from  one  set  of 
ignorant  outsiders  who  would  sell  in  the 
hope  of  Mopping  lasts  to  another  s*t  of 
Ignorant  outsider*  who  might  buy  In  the 
hope  of  making  money. 

'•I  am  not  telling  you  this  to  moralise 
on  the  public’*  loss*  through  their  buying 
of  Guiana  or  on  my  profit  through  my  fell¬ 
ing  of  it.  but  to  emphasise  how  important 
the  Mudy  of  group  behavior  is  and  how 
its  Irwsons  are  disr.-gaf.led  l.y  Inadequately 
•quipped  traders,  big  and  little.  And  It  N 
not  only  in  th*  stock  market  thut  the  tape 
warns  you.  It  blows  the  whistle  quite  as 
loudly  In  min  or  eotum. 

“I  had  an  Interesting  experience  In 
cotton.  I  was  bearish  on  stocks  arid  put 
out  a  moderate  abort  line.  At  tho  aamr 
tune  I  sold  cotton  short,  fifty  thousand 
halrw.  My  Mock  deal  proved  profitable 
wid  I  neglected  my  cotton.  The  first  thing 
I  knew  I  had  a  bias  of  two  hundred  and 
fifty  thousand  dollars  on  my  fifty  thousand 
baton.  A a  I  said,  my  stock  deal  was  so 
interesting  and  I  was  doing  so  well  in  It 
that  I  did  not  wish  to  Uk*  my  mind  off  It. 
Whenever  I  thought  of  cotton  I  juat  said 
to  myself.  ’I’ll  wait  for  a  reaction  and 
cover.  The  prlre  would  react  a  little,  but 
before  I  could  deride  to  take  my  loss  and 
cover,  th*  price  would  rally  again  and  g<> 
higher  than  ever.  So  I’d  decide  again  to 
wait  a  little,  and  I'd  go  back  to  my  atoek 
deal  and  confine  my  attention  to  that 
Finally,  I  closed  out  my  stocks  at  a  very 
handsome  profit  and  went  away  to  Hot 
Springs  for  a  rest  and  a  holiday." 

A  Million  to  tho  Bad 

"That  really  was  the  first  time  that  I  had 
my  mind  free  to  deal  with  the  problem 
of  my  losing  deal  In  cotton.  The  trade  had 
gone  against  me.  There  were  times  when 
it  almost  looked  as  if  I  might  win  out. 
I  noticed  that  whenever  anybody  sold 
heavily  there  was  a  good  reaction.  Bui 
almost  instantly  the  price  would  rally  and 
make  a  new  high  for  the  move. 

’’Finally,  by  the  time  I  had  been  in  Hot 
Springs  a  few  days,  I  wa*  a  million  to  the 
had  and  no  let-up  in  the  rising  tendency. 
I  thought  over  all  I  had  done  and  had  not 
done  and  I  said  to  myself.  'I  must  b. 
wrong!’  With  me,  to  feel  that  I  am  wrong 
and  to  decide  to  get  out  are  practically  one 
process.  So  I  covered,  at  a  lass  of  about 
one  million. 

"The  next  morning  I  was  playing  golf 
and  not  thinking  of  anything  else.  I  had 
made  mv  play  in  cotton.  I  had  been 
wrong.  I  had  paid  for  being  wrong  and 
the  receipted  bill  was  in  my  pocket.  I  had 
no  more  concern  with  the  cotton  markrt 
than  I  have  at  this  moment-  When  I  went 
hack  to  the  hotel  for  luncheon  1  stopped 
at  the  broker's  office  and  took  a  look  at  the 
quotation*.  Ju*t  habit.  I  saw  that  cotton 
had  gone  off  fifty  points.  That  wasn’t 
anything.  But  I  also  noticed  that  it  had 
not  rallied  as  it  had  been  in  the  habit  of 
doing  for  weeks.  I  think  I  told  you  bow. 

IConllaurO  on  Pago  OS' 
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Whether  you  own  one  motor  truck  or  a  fleet  of  300,  investigate 
Veedol.  Do  as  the  Fifth  Avenue  Coach  Company  does. 
Put  it  through  the  most  rigid  tests  your  service  manager  can 
devise.  Then,  compare  the  results  with  the  oil  you  are  now  using. 

Tide  Water  On.  Sales  Corporation,  ii  Bro^.ay.  New  York 

Vttdo/  od$  and  phw  art  *>Jd  ,kn»igk<mt  tk.  worU 


Resist 
deadly 
heat  and 
friction 


rT6  the  Truck  Owners  of America 
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"The  behavior  of  Troptcal  Trading 
the  outstanding  feature  of  the  mark* 
cording  to  the  newspaper*  I  got  that  m 


thereby  strengthened  in  my  belief  that  the 


jacking  up  the  price  at  a  time  when  such  an 
advance  was  justified  neither  by  the  tone  of 
the  general  market  nor  by  the  company's 
earning*.  I  had  begun  to  sell  the  flock 
short  because  experience  told  me  that  the 
insider*  were  doing  an  unwise  thing.  I  com¬ 
pany*  condition  must  make  the  prior  go 

"The  rise,  illogical  and  ill-timed  though 
it  was.  had  developed  some  public  following 
and  this  doubt lesa  encouraged  the  insider* 
to  pursue  their  unwise  tartira.  Therefore  I 
sold  more  stock.  The  insiders  ceased  their 
folly.  So  I  t rated  the  market  again  and 
again,  in  accordance  with  my  trading  meth¬ 
ods.  until  finally  I  was  short  thirty  thou¬ 
sand  shares  of  the  flock  of  the  Trotx- 
cal  Trading  Company.  By  then  the  pr.re 
•as  133. 


din*.*".. 


gether  it 
goupag, 


price  was  duly  run  up  to  140.  I  dare  say 
there  was  plenty  of  revering,  but  I  stayed 
pat.  Why  shoutin' 1 1?  The  Insider,  might 
know  that  a  short  line  of  thirty  thoumnd 
•harm  hsd  aot  been  taken  In.  but  why 
should  that  frighten  me*  The  rtwauna 
that  had  impelled  me  to  begin  selling  at 
l&l  and  keep  at  it  on  the  tray  down  to 
133  not  only  still  existed  but  were  stronger 
thsn  ever.  The  insider*  might  dsaire  to 
fort*  me  to  revrr.  but  they  adduced  no 
convincing  argument*.  Fundamental  con¬ 
ditions  were  fighting  for  me.  It  was  not 
difficult  to  be  both  fearless  and  patient. 
I  have  told  you  that  a  speculator  must 
have  faith  in  himself  and  tn  hie  judgment. 
Th#  late  Dickson  C.  WatU.  ex-jcreidenl 
of  th*  New  York  Cotton  Exchange,  and 
famous  author  of  Speculation  as  a  Fine 
Art.  say*  that  courage  in  a  speculator  is 
merely  confidence  to  art  on  the  derision 
of  hi.  mind.  With  me.  I  cannot  f«ar  to  be 
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when  I  wbb  short  of  it.  it  would  react  only 
to  rally  a*  soon  as  the  prewire  of  the  par¬ 
ticular  selling  that  had  depressed  it  eased 
up.  It  indicated  that  the  line  of  least 
resistance  was  upward.  That  was  true  for 
weeks  and  it  had  ccec  me  a  million  to  shut 
my  even  to  it. 

"Now,  however,  the  reason  that  had 
made  me  take  my  big  lost  and  cover  was  no 
longer  a  good  reason,  since  there  had  not 
been  the  usual  prompt  and  vigorous  rally. 
So  I  sold  ten  thousand  bales  and  waited 
Pretty  soon  the  market  went  off  fifty 
points.  I  waited  a  little  while  longer. 
There  was  no  rally.  I  had  got  pretty 
hungry  by  now.  so  1  went  into  the  dining 
room  and  ordered  my  luncheon.  Before 
the  waiter  could  serve  it  I  Jumped  up. 
went  to  the  broker’s  office,  saw  that  there 
had  been  no  rally  and  so  sold  ten  thousand 
bale*  more.  I  waited  a  little  and  had  the 
pleasure  of  seeing  the  price  decline  forty 

K’nU  more.  That  showed  me  I  was  trad- 
correctly,  so  I  returned  to  the  dining 
room,  ate  my  luncheon  ar.d  went  back  to 
the  broker's.  There  was  no  rally  in  cotton 
that  day.  That  very  night  I  left  Hot 
Spring*. 

"  It  was  all  very  well  to  play  golf,  but  I 
hud  been  wrong  In  cotton  in  selling  when 
I  did  and  in  covering  when  I  did.  I  simply 
hud  to  get  buck  on  tho  job  and  be  where 
I  could  trade  in  comfort.  The  way  the 
market  took  my  firat  ten  thousand  balm 
made  me  sell  the  second  ten  thousand,  and 
the  way  the  market  took  the  second  made 
me  certain  the  turn  had  com*.  It  was  the 
difference  in  behsvior. 

“Well.  I  reached  Washington,  went  to 
my  broker*’  office,  which  was  in  charge  of 
my  friend  Tucker.  While  I  was  there  the 
market  went  down  some  more.  I  was  more 
confident  of  being  right  now  thsn  I  hsd 
ln«en  of  being  wrong  before.  So  I  sold 
forty  thousand  balm,  and  the  market  went 
off  seventy-five  point*.  It  showed  that 
there  wu*  no  support  there.  That  night  the 
market  dosed  still  lower.  The  old  buying 
power  was  plainly  gone.  There  was  no 
telling  at  what  level  that  power  would 
•Min  develop,  but  I  felt  confident  of  the 
wisdom  of  my  petition.  The  next  morning 
I  left  Washington  fur  New  York  by  motor 
There  was  no  need  to  hurry. 

"  When  we  got  to  Philadelphia  1  drove  to 
a  broker'*  office.  I  saw  that  there  was  th* 
very  dickens  to  pay  in  the  cotton  market. 
Price*  hail  broken  badly  arid  there  was  a 
■miill-sixed  panic  on.  I  didn't  wait  to  get 
to  New  York.  I  called  up  my  broker*  on 
the  long  distance  and  covered  my  aborts. 
As  soon  aa  I  got  my  report*  and  found 
that  I  hud  practically  made  up  my  previous 
lews  I  motored  on  to  New  York  without 
having  to  stop  en  route  to  see  any 
quotation*." 


Milking  fAe  Mark at 

"Some  friend*  who  were  with  me  in  Hot 
Spring*  talk  to  this  day  of  the  way  I 
jumped  up  from  the  luncheon  table  to  sell 
that  second  lot  of  ten  thousand  bates. 
But  again,  that  clearly  was  not  a  hunch. 
It  will  an  impulse  that  came  from  the  con¬ 
viction  that  the  time  to  sell  cotton  had 
now  come,  however  great  my  mistake  had 
boon  before.  I  had  to  take  advantage  of 
it.  It  was  my  chance.  The  nibconsniKi* 
mind  probably  went  on  working,  reaching 
conclusions  for  me.  The  decision  to  sell 
in  Washington  was  the  result  of  my  ob¬ 
servation.  My  yeur*  of  exterionce  in  trad¬ 
ing  told  me  that  the  line  of  least  resistance 
had  changed  from  up  to  down. 

"  I  bore  the  cotton  market  no  grudge  for 
taking  a  million  dollars  out  of  ms  and  I  did 
not  hate  myself  for  making  a  mistake  of 
that  caliber  any  more  than  I  felt  proud  of 
covering  in  Philadelphia  and  maklnj  up 
my  low.  My  trading  mind  concern*  itself 
with  trading  problems,  and  I  think  I  am 
justified  in  awerting  that  I  marie  up  my 
first  Ices  In-cause  I  had  the  experience  and 
tho  memory. 

"History  repeats  itself  all  the  time  in 
Wall  Street.  Do  you  remember  a  story  I 
told  you  about  covering  my  short*  at  the 
time  Stratton  had  corn  cornered?  Well.  I 
used  practically  the  same  tactics  in  the 
stock  market.  The  stock  was  Tropical 
Trading.  I  have  made  money  bulling  it  and 
also  bearing  it.  It  always  was  an  active 
stork  and  a  favorite  with  adventurous 
traders.  The  inside  coterie  has  been  ac¬ 
cused  time  and  again  by  the  newspapers 
of  being  more  concerned  over  the  fluctua¬ 
tions  in  the  stock  than  with  encouraging 
permanent  investment  in  it.  The  other 
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IVhat  Isolators  do  in 
Vesta  Batteries 


CAR  OWNERS,  replacing  their  "original 
equipment"  batteries  with  the  Vesta,  have 
good  reasons  for  their  preference.  They 
know  that  the  Vesta  "costs  less  per  month  of 
service."  Further,  they  know  why. 

One  of  the  "whys"  is  an  exclusive  and  patented 
Vesta  feature— Isolators.  Isolators  lock  the  plates 
of  the  Vesta  battery  apart,  space  them  at  exact 
intervals,  and  hold  them  rigid,  thus  protecting 
against  short  circuits. 

In  ordinary  batteries,  the  action  of  the  battery 
in  service  often  causes  plates  to  buckle— usually 
at  the  corners.  The  separator  is  cut  through, 
resulting  in  a  short  circuit— a  dead  cell.  Vesta 
Isolators,  located  at  the  four  comers  of  each  plate, 
effectually  prevent  this. 

In  the  Vesta  Battery  an  Impregnated  Wood  Mat 
is  used  between  plates,  which  are  held  apart  by 
the  Isolators.  There  is  no  strain  on  these  mats. 
They  permit  an  unimpeded  How  of  current  be¬ 
tween  plates,  and  their  impregnation  with  a 
special  chemical  prevents  "treeing." 


Any  of  our  3,500  service  stations  will  gladly 
explain  these  features  more  fully.  These  stations 
render  service  impartially  on  all  make*  of  batter!** 

VESTA  BATTERY  CORPORATION.  CHICAGO 

Ttman  ~A-  t  nfrf  AW»  5«f.  Me 


much  bwt  one  from  a  chap  who  is  short 
thirty  thousand  share*.  So  I  used  the 
same  tactic*  that  I  did  at  the  time  of  the 
Stratton  comer  in  corn,  when  I  sold  oat*  to 
make  the  trader*  bearish  oo  corn.  Ex- 


“  When  the  insider*  jacked  up  the  price 
of  Tropical  Trading  with  a  view  to  fnght- 
the  shorts  I  didn't  try  to  check  the 
_  that  stock.  I  was  already 
thirty  thousand  shares  of  it.  which 
was  as  hie  a  percentage  of  the  floating 
supply  as  I  thought  it  wise  to  be  short  of. 
I  did  not  propose  to  put  my  head  into  the 
noose  so  obligingly  held  open  for  me:  the 
second  rally  was  really  an  urgent  invita¬ 
tion.  What  1  did  when  T.  T.  touched  H9 
was  to  se9  about  ten  thousand  share*  of 
Commercial  Corporation.  This 
a  large  block  of  Tropica) 


sssr. 


“Equatorial  Commercial,  which  was  not 
as  active  a  stock  as  T.  T-.  broke  badly  on 
my  telling,  as  1  had  furweeo.  and  of  course 
my  purpewr  was  achieved.  When  the  trad¬ 
ers  and  the  customers  of  the  commission 
house*  who  had  listened  to  the  unrorv- 
t rad.rici  bull  dope  on  T.  T.-aaw  that  the 
Trojsral  synchronised  with  heav 


tn  l*»*vy 

wiling  and  a  sharp  break  in  Equatorial, 
they  naturally  concluded  that  the  strength 
of  T.  T.  was  merely  a  blind,  a  smoke 


manipulated  advance  obviously 
to  facilitate  inside  luiuidation  in 
Equatorial  Commercial,  which  was  the 
largest  holder  of  T.  T.  stock  It  must  be 
both  long  stock  and  inside  stock  in  Equa¬ 
torial  because  no  outsider  would  dream  of 
•eking  so  much  short  stock  at  the  very 
moment  when  Tropical  Trading  was  so 
very  strong.  So  the  wise  traders  seeing  the 
significant  inside  srlling  ui  Kqualorlnl  Com¬ 
mercial  promptly  sold  Tropical  Trading 
and  checked  the  riee  in  that  stock,  the 


all  the  stock 


very  properly  not  wishing  to 
lock  that  was  preewd  for  sale. 


lake 
The 

took  away  their  aup- 
r.  declined.  The  trad  - 
now 


pert  the  price  of  T  T 
•-»  and  pnrr,|„l  communion 
■old  mime  Equatorial  also,  and  I  took  in  my 
short  line  m  that  st  a  small  profit.  I  hadn't 
aold  K  to  make  money  out  of  the  operation. 
but  to  cheek  the  rise  in  T.  T. 

Time  and  again  the  Tropical  Tr.ding 
lers  and  the,-  hard-working  publicity 
1  flooded  the  Street  with  all  manner  of 


And  evecyjime  lhey 


StTUTr*'  ^ 


Equatorial 
d  It  when 

T.  T.  reacted  and  carried  E.  C.  with  it. 
It  took  the  wind  out  of  the  manipulators' 
mils  The  prirw  of  T.  T.  finally  went  down 

U.  136  and  the  short  interest  really  grew  so 
big  that  the  insider*  were  enabled  to  run 
it  up  twenty  or  twenty-five  points  This 
time  it  was  a  legitimate  enough  drive 
against  an  overextended  short  Intercut; 
but  though  I  foresaw  the  rally  I  did  not 

H  wishing  to  low  my  position, 
quatorial  Commercial  could  ad- 
sympathy  with  the  rwr  in  T.  T. 
I  sold  a  raft  of  it  short  -with  the  usual 
mailt*,  and  rave  the  lie  to  the  bull  talk 
in  T.  T..  which  had  got  quite  bonleroua 
after  the  Utiwt  sensational  rise. 

“By  this  time  the  general  market  had 
grown  quite  weak.  A*  I  told  you.  it  was 
the  conviction  that  we  were  in  a  bear  mar¬ 
ket  that  started  me  srlling  T.  T.  short  in 
the  Ashing  camp  in  Florida.  I  was  short  of 
quite  a  few  other  stocks,  but  T.  T.  »**  my 
pet.  Finally,  general  conditions  proved  too 
much  for  the  inside  clique  to  defy,  and 
T.  T.  hit  the  toboggan  slide.  It  went  below 
120  foe  the  first  time  in  year*,  then  below 
110.  below  par;  and  still  I  did  not  cover. 
One  day  when  the  entire  market  was  ex- 
Urmety  weak  Tropical  Trading  brake  90. 
and  -ui  the  demoralixation  1 


Same  old  reason!  I  had  the  opportunity— 
the  b:g  market  and  the  weakr.wn  and  the 
excess  of  sellers  over  buyers.  I  may  tell 
you.  even  at  the  risk  of  appearing  to  be 
monotonously  bragging  of  my  clevemws. 
that  I  took  in  my  thirty  thousand  share* 
of  T.  T.  at  practically  the  lowest  prices 
of  the  movement.  But  1  wasn't  think¬ 
ing  of  covrring  at  the  bottom.  I  was 
intent  on  turning  my  paper  orofita  into 
rash  without  losing  much  of  tne  profit  in 
the  changing. 

"I  stood  pat  throughout,  became  I  knew 
my  position  was  sound.  I  wasn't  bucking 
the  trend  of  the  market  or  going  against 
basic  conditions,  but  the  reverse;  and  that 
was  what  made  me  so  sure  of  the  failure  of 
an  overconfident  inside  clique.  What  they 
tried  to  do,  others  had  tried  before  and  il 
had  always  failed.  The  frequent  rallies, 
even  when  I  knew  as  well  as  anybody  that 
they  were  due.  could  not  frighten  me.  I 
knew  I'd  do  much  better  in  the  end  by 
staying  pat  than  by  trying  to  cover  to  put 
out  a  new  short  line  at  a  higher  price.  By 
sticking  to  the  position  that  I  felt  was  righl 
I  made  over  a  million  dollars.  I  was  not  in¬ 
debted  to  hunches  or  to  skillful  tape  reading 
or  to  stubborn  courage.  It  was  a  dividend 
declared  by  my  faith  in  my  judgment, 
not  on  my  cleverness  or  on  my  vanity. 
Knowledge  is  power,  and  power  need  not 
fear  lim  not  even  when  the  tape  print* 
them.  The  retract  ion  follow*  prctlyquicklv. 

“A  year  later  T.  T.  waa  Jacked  up  again 
to  150  and  hung  around  there  for  a  couple 
of  weeks.  The  entire  market  waa  entitled 
to  a  good  reaction,  for  it  had  risen  uninter¬ 
ruptedly  and  it  did  not  bull  any  longer. 
I  know  because  1  tcuted  it.  Nine  the  group 
to  which  T.  T.  belonged  had  been  suffering 
from  very  poor  businnu  and  I  couldn't  see 
anything  to  bull  those  slock*  on  anyhow, 
even  if  the  rest  of  the  market  wer*  due  for 
a  rise,  which  it  wasn't.  So  I  began  to  aril 
Tropical  Trading.  I  intended  to  put  out 
ten  thousand  share.  In  nil.  The  price  broke 
on  my  selling.  I  couldn't  see  that  there  was 
any  support  whatever.  Then  suddenly  the 
character  of  the  Imying  changed. 

“  I  am  not  trying  to  make  inyaelf  out  a 
wliard  when  I  assure  you  that  I  could  tell 
the  moment  supoort  came  in.  It  Instantly 
struck  me  that  if  the  Insldera  In  that  stock, 
who  never  felt  s  moral  obligation  to  keep 
the  price  up,  were  now  buying  the  stock  in 
the  fare  of  a  declining  general  market  there 
must  be  a  reason.  They  were  not  Ignorant 
Bases,  nor  philanthropists,  nor  yet  bankers 
concerned  with  keeping  the  price  up  to  sell 
more  aeeuritini  over  the  counter.  The  price 
rose,  notwithstanding  my  selling  and  the 
srlling  of  other*.  At  l&H  I  covered  my  ten 
thousand  shares  and  at  I  (Hi  I  actually  went 
long,  because  by  that  time  the  tape  told  me 
the  line  of  least  remittance  waa  upward.  I 
was  bearish  on  the  general  market,  but 
I  waa  confronted  by  a  trading  condition  in 
a  certain  stock  and  not  by  a  speculative 
theory  in  general.  The  price  went  out  of 
sight,  above  200.  It  was  the  sensation  of 
the  year.  I  waa  flatlrnd  by  reports  spoken 
and  printed  that  I  had  been  iqueexed  out  of 
eight  or  nine  million*  of  dollars.  As  a  mut¬ 
ter  of  fact,  instead  of  being  short  I  wa¬ 
le, ng  of  T.  T.  all  the  way  up.  In  fact,  I  held 
on  a  little  too  long  and  let  aome  of  my  paper 
profit*  get  away  from  me.  Do  you  wish  to 
know  why  I  did?  Because  I  thought  the 
T.  T.  insiders  would  naturally  do  what  I 
would  have  done  had  I  been  in  their  place. 
But  that  was  something  I  had  no  business 
to  think,  because  my  business  is  to  trade  - 
that  b.  to  stick  to  the  facts  before  me,  and 
not^to  what  I  think  other  people  ought 

Kdilo'a  Not.— TV,.  M  th.  ninth  o t  a  Mrtn  at 

■. licit,  by  Mi  Lcftvre  The  oral  will  appear  in  so 
•atly  Maw 
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1  be  prefaced  by  many  polite  platitude*. 
mi  mat  the  examination  of  China  invariably 
have  a  prelude. 

The  rearon  is.  to  quote  the  effective 
,  that  she  refuses  to  “stay 


It  is  no  _ _ _ _ 

.  waiting  to  be  molded  by  a 
hand,  but  for  the  reason  that  the 
sear-order  of  today  is  usually  out  of  gear 
almost  befcee  you  ran  chronicle  it- 

Let  me  illustrate  with  a  concrete  instance 
directly  on  tins  aerie*.  Exactly 
I  wrote  the  article 


on  the  Chinnse  Civil  War.  what  appeared 
to  be  the  new  and  definite  line-up  was  re¬ 
vealed.  Chang  T*o-lin  had  been  over¬ 
whelmed  in  battle  by  Wu  Pei-fu.  and  the 
Manchurian  war  lord’s  grip  on  the  Peking 
Government  waa  broken.  President  Hsu 
Shih-chang  was  forced  out  of  office  and 
Li  Yuan-hung  took  his  place.  A  new 
cabinet  dictated  by  Wu  Pei-fu.  and  includ¬ 
ing  men  of  force  and  character,  came  into 
being.  The  old  Republican  Parliament, 
the  only  legal  legislative  body'  in  the  re¬ 
public.  waa  summoned  for  assembly  ufter  a 
five  years'  recess.  Sun  Yat-sen's  Canton 
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THIS  GIRL 
IS  HELPING  YOU 

Here  is  one  of  the  neat,  prim,  happy 
"Heinz  girls"  who  work  for  you  in 
the  Heinz  spotless  kitchens  making 
57  Vanetics  of  good  things  for  your 
dining  room  table. 

It  would  delight  you  to  watch 
her  at  work,  and  to  know  that -the 
57  Varieties  not  only  taste  good 
but  arc  prepared  from  the  choicest 
materials  and  with  a  skill  and  care 
and  cleanliness  that  would  please 
you  in  your  own  kitchen  at  home. 

A  supply  of  Heinz  57  Varieties 
on  your  pantry  shelf  is  like  having  a 
Heinz  girl  in  your  own  kitchen — 
clever  and  competent,  in  neat,  white 
cap  and  apron,  amazingly  quick  anJ 
tidy — and  with  the  same  high  re¬ 
gard  for  purity,  cleanliness  and  good 
taste  that  you  have  in  preparing 
things  for  your  own  family  to  eat 


H.  J.  HEINZ  COMPANY 

57  Varieties 
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government  bad  collapsed.  Sun  wu  a  fugi¬ 
tive  aboard  one  of  his  warships,  and  Chen 
Chiung-ming.  the  ablest  figure  in  South 
China,  was  momentarily  master.  Unifica¬ 
tion.  and  with  it  stabilization,  apparently 
lurked  just  around  the  comer.  The  opti¬ 
mist  would  have  said  that  China’s  great 
hour  had  struck. 

At  the  time  I  write  this  article,  which  is 
early  in  August,  considerable  milk  has 
already  been  spilled.  Sun  Yat-sen  has 
mobilized  a  new  army  and  begun  a  trench 
warfare  that  may  last  for  many  months. 
Chang  Tso-lin  has  reaffirmed  the  inde¬ 
pendence  of  Manchuria  and  notified  the 
foreign  ministers  at  Peking  that  all  diplo¬ 
matic  questions  concerning  Manchuria  must 
bo  referred  to  him  and  that  he  would  not 
recognize  any  agreement*  concluded  by 
the  Peking  Government.  Moreover.  Chan 
Tso-lin  is  said  to  be  pitting  with  dissatis¬ 
fied  lufhuiu  in  the  Yang- toe.  with  the  view 
of  eventually  linking  himself  again  with 
Sun  Yat-sen.  In  addition,  the  1-cA-a  at 
Che-kiang  has  to  all  intents  and  purposes 
seceded  from  the  northern  government; 
civil  war  ragts  in  Saechuen.  the  richsat  and 
most  populous  province  of  China,  and 
there  are  mutinies  In  Anhwri  and  Kiar.g  si. 
The  Minister  of  Finance  has  been  forced 
to  put  up  liis  shuttrni  because  the  national 
treasury  is  absolutely  empty.  The  first 
session  of  the  resuscitated  Republican  Par¬ 
liament  developed  a  fierce  row  between  the 
northern  and  southern  delegates,  which 
show*  that  the  breach  is  not  yet  healed. 
At  this  juncture  our  friend  the  optimist 
would  throw  up  his  hands  in  despair  and 
say  "It  boats  me.”  with  the  same  fervor 
that  he  acclaimed  unity  and  progress  a 
month  before.  I  present  these  contrasts  in 
the  events  of  a  single  month  to  indicate  the 
obstacles  that  lie  In  the  way  of  appraisal  of 
China  M  "he  is. 

China  io  Traill 

The  same  paradoxus  eziat  In  other  direc¬ 
tion*.  all  making  (or  trouble  for  the  hi*- 
turian.  One  of  them  grows  out  of  the  fact 
that  China  is  not  one  country  but  a  con¬ 
tinent  or  a  group  uf  countries,  each  differ¬ 
ing  from  the  others  In  dlmste.  natural 
resource!*,  language*  and  economic  condi¬ 
tion#.  Not  so  long  ago,  for  instance,  a 
dreadful  famine  eprrad  over  an  area  in  the 
north  exactly  six  times  ths  size  of  Great 
liritaln.  Although  it  affected  mors  than 
UO.OOO.OOO  people  it  did  not  prevent  export 
of  wheat  and  Hour  from  China  to  foreign 
countries.  Again,  a  secies  of  typhoons  of 
nlmnat  appsfling  violence  which  devas¬ 
tated  the  crops  m  one  part  of  a  province 
had  little  effect  an  the  business  done  at  a 
treaty  port  in  the  same  province. 

Even  when  you  have  only  the  moat 


stock*  and  getting  ready  for  what  they 
believed  to  be  the  inevitable  brigandage. 
When  I  asked  one  of  them  how  he  frit 
about  the  chronic  looting  he  merely  re¬ 
plied.  "It  will  soor.  be  over  and  I  will  open 
my  shop  again." 

It  was  only  when  a  foreign  nation  like 
Japan  sought  to  infringe  upon  the  sov¬ 
ereign  (y  of  the  country  with  a  pcseble 
loss  of  territory,  such  as  obtained  in  Shan- 


Thix  happened  in  the  soiled  Student 
Movement  of  1919.  which  brought  about 

waa  festered  by  returned  student*,  mostly 
from  America,  and  it  is  this  bodv  of  stu¬ 
dents  that  represen  ta  the  hope  of  ths  nation 
today 

The  big  point  that  I  want  (o  make,  how¬ 
ever.  is  that  in  the  face  of  all  the  internal 
strife  and  government  dislocation  China's 

import#  and  exports  aggregated  only  843.- 
798.222  haikwan  tasb/For  1920.  the  latest 
statistics  available,  it  had  increased  to 
1.303,881.634  haikwan  taels.  The  haikwan 
tael  is  not  a  coin  but  a  weight  of  silver  of  a 
given  fineness  There  are  various  other 
taels,  such  as  the  Shanghai  tael,  but  the 
haikwan  tael  la  employed  by  the  mantime 
customs  and  is  the  official  symbol  of  foreign 
trade  value.  At  the  present  time  it  is 
worth  about  eighty  cent* 

So.  too.  with  what  might  be  called  the 
general  inland  prosperity,  which  expand, 
in  .pile  of  governmental  inefficiency.  The 
largest  industrial  group  in  China  k  the  tex¬ 
tile  group  In  1912.  the  first  year  of  the 
republic,  three  were  only  841.994  spindles 
throughout  the  whole  country.  In  1921 
there  were  3.186.646  spindles,  of  which 
2.000.000  were  in  milk  entirely  owned  by 
the  Chinese.  Ths  Chinean^wned  ml  milk 


above  has  failed,  and  China  does  not  stand 
in  fear  of  foreign  aggression  to  any  great 
extent  any  longer.  Therefore  the  procen* 
of  change  must  become  slow,  normal,  fun¬ 
damental.  It  mist  begm  with  the  family 
and  work  through  the  village  upwards  until 
the  national  government  k  reached." 

When  you  mention  the  family  you  get 
at  the  key  of  Chinese  life  and  character. 
As  in  Japan,  everything  radial**  from  it. 
The  village  is  merely  the  larger  domestic 

Si.  Therefore  all  reform  in  China  must 
in  the  small  community.  From  these 
vs  there  have  lately'  streamed  the 
young  men  who  have  been,  or  are  being, 
edursted  in  the  Western  universities  They 
and  their  son#  are  the  rock  of  the  Chinese 
tomorrow.  Nothing  moves  swiftly  in  the 
Orient,  hence  you  can  expect  no  boom 


Republican  pragma  in  China  ha#  also 
been  blocked  by  the  srlfkfa  rivalry  and  ag¬ 
gression  of  the  foreign  power*. 


gtession  of  the  I 


A  Page  of  Jrcf»»  Hhtory 

1  could  give  innumerable  example.  Rail¬ 
way  construction-  «.  rather,  the  lark  of 
it -will  illustrate.  Everybody  knows  that 
China  needs  communication!  more  than 
almost  anything  eke  except  honesty  In 
public  office  Her  steam  mileage  is  7000. 
when  it  should  be  100.000.  Saechuen  Prov¬ 
ince  produces  enough  wheat  to  supply 
the  whole  country,  but  the  cost  of  tran*- 


ponds  the  whole  country,  but  the  wet  of  Iran*. 

The  porting  it  to  an  eastern  province  k  higher 
etex-  than  the  coat  of  conveying  grain  from 
;(  the  America  to  China.  A  merchant  in  Han- 
indks  itow  ran  get  cheaper  wheat  from  Chicago 
Ml  than  from  Taiyuanfu.  the  capital  of  Shansi 
which  In  the  face  of  thk  imperative  need  of 
rd  by  railway*  the  foreign  powers  have  done  their 


have  increserd  during  the  Uet  nine  years 
from  31  to  119,  while  the  flour  milk  have 


■uprrflrlal  knowledge  of  China  you  realise 
«hxt  just  a*  the  Chinee*  invariably  become 
more  urbane  aa  anxieties  prsa*  the  hardest, 
the  nation  itself  move*  wr.nely.  if  ponder¬ 
ously,  along,  and  somehow  no*  only  exist* 
hut  develops  in  it*  own  way.  This  brings 
me  to  what  is  perhaps  the  moat  illuminat¬ 
ing  index  to  China,  and  one  that  explain* 
manv  things.  During  the  past  ten  yean, 
which  have  been  marked  by  almost  in- 
imaalit  civil  war.  political  strife,  ravaging 
of  treaaurie*  and  a  continuous  carnival 
of  graft,  Chins  baa  advanced.  The  basic 
reason  is  that  the  peiple  themselves  have 


from  31  to  119.  while  the  flour  milk  have 
grown  from  40  to  103.  Chinme  coal  pro¬ 
duction  has  doubled,  while  the  value  of 

S3*  from  M.000.000  mltll  to  ap- 
pruxlmately  180.000.000  last  year.  In  a 
later  article  China’s  economic  roaourros  wiU 
be  fully  presented.  These  scattering  facta 
are  shown  her#  merely  to  emohaux*  the 

ttet  that  the  Mother  at  the  East  ■*  not 
g  weight,  even  though  the  cancer  of 
and  maladministration  has  **U«  at 
roast 

When  you  analyze  what  k  commonly 
called  Churn's  plight  In  the  Ugh*  <4  the  evo¬ 
lution  of  other  nation#,  mperially  republic*, 
you  find  that  h-tory  in  the  making  is  a 
slow  business.  Like  the  writing  of  play* 
for  the  speaking  stage,  it  k  remade -not 
made  fake  our  own  country.  No  oae 
can  deny,  aa  has  often  been  pointed  out. 
that  the  American  Revolution  did  not 
really  complete  iteelf  until  IW6.  when  the 
United  State*  became  a  unified  entity. 
Thu*  nearly  ninety  years  aero  required  to 
realize  the  dream  of  the  forefathers  of  the 
republic.  Moreover,  the  real  era  of  Amer¬ 
ican  reconstruction  and  the  birth  of  Amer¬ 
ica  as  a  world  power  did  not  begin  until  the 
war  with  Spain.  It  took  that  to  wipe  out. 
once  and  foe  all  the  sectional  line*  between 
North  and  South  and  figuratively  merge 
the  gray  of  the  Confederacy  lato  the  blue 

TAe  Rock  of  China' i  Morrow 


conflict  in  Chin* 
inure  for  pragma* 


taken  little  interest  in  government.  Until 
the  birth  of  the  republic,  government,  as 
•uch.  existed  with  the  average  Chinese  for 
no  other  purp<»*  than  to  maintain  official¬ 
dom.  Peking,  a*  I  pointed  out  in  an  earlier 
article— and  It  k  worth  repeating-wai 
simply  a  giant  hopper  into  which  wu 
poured  unending  tribute  of  rice,  silk  ar.tl 
bullion.  So  long  a*  the  Chinaman  k  let 
alone,  he  perseveres.  Famine,  flood  and 

a  tic*,  which  have  long  been  the  curses  of 
on.  "Urge  around  him  in  vain. 

The  small  Chinese  merchant  is  perhaps 
the  b*nt  philosopher  in  the  world.  Every 
year  for  many  years,  and  sometimes  twice 
within  the  twelve  month*,  hi*  shop  i* 
looted  by  soldiers,  whose  only  pay  is  through 
theft.  Yet.  when  the  dust  and  din  have 
subsided,  Ah  Sing  calmly  gathers  together 
the  remnant*  of  hi*  belongings  and  starts 
all  over  again. 

1  wu*  in  Peking  at  the  outbreak  of  the 
moat  recent  civil  war.  On  the  day  that 
hostilities  began,  and  when  you  could  hear 
the  firing  plainly  in  the  capital.  I  walked 
outside  the  Ch’ien  Men  Gate  to  the  street 
of  the  same  name,  which  is  the  Broadway 
of  the  city.  Hundreds  of  shopkeeper*  were 
hiding  away  what  they  could  of  their 


China’i 
On  the 


mg  these  fact*,  you  can  see  that  reveal  did 


with  a  national  (literacy  that  k  nearly  100 
per  cent.  She  has  been  a  republic  for 
exactly  ten  years  and  although  she  Has  had 
six  presidents  during  that  Ume  the  fixed 
term  is  five  years  -there  is  reason  to  be¬ 
lieve  that  she  will  not  take  so  long  as  the 
United  Sutra  to  achieve  her  destiny. 

In  fart.  *he  got  a  flying  start  after  the 
overthrow  of  the  Mucks.  but  it  crumpled 

by  an  American  who  has  long  resided  in 
China  and  knows  the  Chinese  better  than 
almost  any  alien  1  have  met.  Thk  k  what 


“Two  factor*  made  for  speed  in  the  first 
decade  of  the  history  of  the  Chinee*  Re¬ 
public.  One  was  the  fear  >4  foreign  aggres¬ 
sion  and  the  desire  for  foreign  economic 
support.  The  second  was  the  aspiration  of 
Young  China  to  produce  a  model  govern¬ 
ment  which  would  be  in  a  position  to  secure 
for  the  country  international  recognition 
in  some  proportion  to  the  sixe.  popula¬ 
tion  and  inherent  wealth  of  the  country. 
But  speed  has  failed  and  reformation  from 


best,  or  worst,  to  krop  that  need  unsatis¬ 
fied.  A  group  ef  enterprising  Americans 
secured  a  contract  for  the  construction 
of  the  Important  railway  from  Cheng-tu, 
in  Sarchuen.  to  link  up  with  the  Kianhan 
kae.  It  would  have  Upped  the  great 
wealth  of  Western  China.  Neither  the 
British  nor  the  French  were  In  a  position 
to  build  it.  yet  they  claimed  priority  of 
national  ngbu  In  thk  section,  and  the  plan 
was  frustrated.  Moat  <4  the  power*  in 
China,  with  the  sok  exception  of  the  United 
SUta*.  have  acted  on  the  dog-in-the- 


It  wa*  thk  kind  of  performance  that 
mad*  the  Washington  Conference  abso¬ 
lutely  necessary  ‘1  »h*  integrity  <4  Chin* 
was  to  be  maintained.  Now  that  we  have 
reached  the  hkloric  event  which,  so  far  as 
it  k  humanly  Double  to  predict,  will 
change  the  face  of  the  East.  *»  can  proceed 
with  an  anal  yak  ef  what  It  specifically  did 
for  the  Celestial  Republic  Such  an  ex¬ 
amination  must  constitute  the  real  ap¬ 
proach  to  any  ratimat#  of  the  nation'* 
economic  resource*.  to  American  trade 
opportunities,  and  to  the  bigger  drama  of 
commercial  competition  in  the  Orient. 

Before  are  go  into  the  specific  detaik  let 
me  present  a TittJr  Mere  of  unwritten  Con- 
feror.ro  history.  I  do  thk  for  two  reaeons; 
One  k  to  show  that  underneath  all  the  ror- 


tbere  k  a  dssp-sratod  desire  for  progress, 
and  with  It  a  sense  of  national  loyalty:  the 
Other  k  to  emphasize  how  runout  a  thing 
k  eirrumstance.  That  well-known  enigma, 
the  long  arm  <4  coincidence.  U  not  eo 
mysterious  after  all.  What  1  am  about  to 
reveal  did  not,  of  course,  appear  in  any 
official  document  or.  ao  far  a*  I  am  aware, 
in  any  other  form.  The  way  of  it  was  this: 

Shortly  before  the  Conference  convened 
two  well-known  Chinese  came  to  Wash¬ 
ington  as  repreornutivc*  of  the  guilds,  the 
hank*  and  the  educational  institution*. 
They  were  merely  observer*  and  were 
chaired  with  the  responsibility  of  offering 
the  Chinese  delegation  every  pcwsible  as¬ 
sistance  Ae  soon  a*  the  Conference  proved 
its  friendship  to  the  Chinese  in  the  terms 
of  the  Nine  Power  Treaty,  the  resolution 
to  withdraw  from  Shan-tung.  and  sym¬ 
pathetic  support  in  the  matter  of  foreign 
troops  and  a  revision  of  the  Uriff,  these 
two  otwrvfrt  ito!  busy. 

They  said  to  the  Chinese  delegation  and 
to  other  influential  Chinese,  in  subeUnce: 
"The  powers  have  put  it  up  to  China  to 
dean  house.  We  roust  do  this  if  we  are  to 
continue  to  have  the  great  moral  support 
that  we  received  from  the  American  people.” 

The  result  war  the  framing  of  a  drastic 
program,  which  induded  the  elimination 
<4  Chang  Tso-lin  as  dictator  of  the  Peking 
Government;  the  retirement  of  Hsu  Stub- 
chaag  as  President,  in  favor  of  Li  Yuan- 
hang  or  a  representative  <4  Young  China. 


suchasDr.  W.  W.  Yen;  the  abolition  of  the 
fucAan  system;  the  disbandment  of  the 
present  huge  army  and  the  formation  of  j 
smaller  but  more  mobile  and  efficient  mi!i- 
tsry  body  commanded  by  honest  and 
trustworthy  soldiers  of  the  type  of  Wu 
Pei-fu  and  Feng  Yu-hsiang;  and  the  re¬ 
organization  of  the  central  government  on 
a  business  basis,  using  foreign  expert*  and 
not  the  old  type  of  advisor*,  who  sperixl- 
ized  in  sinecures  at  big  salaries.  In  the 
matter  of  the  presidency,  it  was  later  de¬ 
termined  that  Li  Yuan-hung  would  be 
more  suitable  to  the  older  order  than  a 
younger  man  like  Doctor  Yen. 

It  was  further  derided  that  if  this  con- 
struct! ve  program  could  bo  carried  out  the 
Chinese  banks— there  k  a  consortium 
which  includes  all  the  leading  financial  In¬ 
stitutions  of  the  republic— would  finance 
the  government  for  a  year  and  even  longer. 
The  plan  was  to  intrust  the  execution  to 
Wu  P«-fu  and  the  men  about  him  whom 
he  could  trust. 

The  hard  knot  in  the  project  was  Chan 
Tso-lin.  for  st  the  time  of  the  Washington 
Conference  he  seemed  to  be  securely  in¬ 
trenched  not  only  as  uncrowned  monarch 
of  Manchuria  but  as  boas  of  the  Peking 
Administration. 

He  had  a  well-equipped  army  of  160.004) 
men  and  it  was  well  known  that  the  Jap¬ 
anese  were  friendly  to  him.  and  he  to  them 
How  tv  eliminate  him,  therefore,  waa  the 
problem. 

Now  for  the  almost  uncanny  feature 
While  the  two  observers  were  on  the  way 
home  Chong  Tso-lin  himself  precipitated 
the  very  crisis  that  hsd  been  talked  over 
at  Washington,  for  he  walked  Into  th» 
nooee.  Without  waiting  for  Peking  tv 
smoko  him  out  he  invaded  the  Province  of 
Chi-U,  and  met  hi#  Waterloo.  In  other 
word*,  ho  eliminated  himself  from  the 
situation,  for  the  present  at  least.  In  con- 
sequence  Wu  IVI-fu  was  able  to  psmuadc 
Hn  Shlli- rhang  to  rotiro.  and  bring  about 
the  surrasaion  of  I.i  Yuan-hung  precisely 
according  to  program. 

China  Concession  Mongers 

We  can  now  get  down  to  the  result#  of 
the  Washington  Conference  In  their  con¬ 
crete  relation  to  China's  economic  and 
politic*)  future.  The  average  Amerltwn 
newspa|>er  reader  believes  that  China's 
principal  dividends  at  Washington  were 
the  new  Nine  Power  Treaty  aafoguardlng 
her  sovereignty,  and  the  Japanese  decision 
to  rotiro  from  Shan-tung.  Though  the 
Nine  Power  Treaty  gave  China  an  almost 
unassailable  Dill  of  Rights,  and  though 
Japane##  withdrawal  from  the  "Holy  Prov¬ 
ince"  constituted  a  great  victory  for  Justice 
and  fair  play,  these  two  act*  were  merely 
part  of  a  larger  program  of  ultimate  eman¬ 
cipation  that  affect*  every  phase  of  Chirvew 
lit#  and  labor 

First  snd  foremost  cornea  the  Nine  Power 
Treaty,  which  applies,  to  use  it*  own 
phrase,  "the  principle*  of  the  open  door 
snd  equality  of  opportunity"  In  Chin*.  It 
mean*  that  the  signatories  pledge  them¬ 
selves  not  to  take  advantage  of  condition* 
in  China  to  seek  speciel  right*  and  privi¬ 
leges  that  would  curtail  the  rights  of  other 
nationals. 

Clearly  to  understand  the  real  signifi¬ 
cance  of  thk  sweeping  reform  you  mu*' 
know  that  the  favorite  foreign  pastime  in 
China  for  many  years  ha*  been  concee*ion 
hunting.  I  venture  to  say  that  more  finan¬ 
cial  and  political  silt*  have  been  committed 
in  the  name  of  concession  than  through 
the  manipulation  of  any  other  word  in  the 
Enriish  language. 

Whenever  a  man  wanted  to  put  some 
thing  over  on  Wall  Street  and  the  per¬ 
formance  was  no  stranger  to  the  City  in 
London  he  made  mysterious  gesture*  and 
a  nob#  that  resembled  easy  money.  Thr 
bait  wa*  usually  u  concession  in  China. 
The  China  concession  monger  was  able  to 
get  away  with  murder.  Certainly  he  gut 
away  with  a  good  dexl  of  money.  Dow*' 
of  alien*  have  maintained  large  establish¬ 
ment*  in  Peking  and  lived  in  princely 
fashion  under  the  guiw  of  concession  fixer" 
Mast  of  them  spoke  Chinese.  Each  had  a 
favorite  cabinet  officer,  or  Ixchun.  who 
usually  shared  in  the  proceeds. 

Until  the  beginning  of  the  European 
war  the  fight  for  concession*  was  keen. 
The  right*  to  build  many  important  rail¬ 
way’  line*  were  conceded  to  one  country 
or  another,  although  actual  construct:*' 
was  never  intended.  The  tragic  truth  h*' 
been  that  mast  of  the  railways  built  in 
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We  want  smokers  to 
know  just  what  we  do 
to  make  Velvet  the  best 
possible  smoking  tobacco. 


All  sorts  of  experiments  have  been 
tried  to  avoid  the  enormous  expense  of 
keeping  leaf  tobacco  on  hand  for  so  long 
a  time.  But  artificial  methods  do  not 
make  good  smoking  tobacco. 

And  we  have  actual  records  and  labora¬ 
tory  tests  proving  that  Kentucky  Burley 
leaf  tobacco,  naturally  aged  in  wooden 
hogsheads  for  two  years,  makes  the  best 
smoke. 

In  these  circles  we  have  attempted  to 
show  the  changes  that  take  place. 

Twice  each  year  the  tobacco  "sweats.” 
During  the  Spring  •'sweat,"  when  the 
atmosphere  turns  from  cold  and  dry  to 
warm  and  moist,  the  tobacco  undergoes 
its  greatest  change.  This  "works”  the 
juices  in  the  leaf  and  in  the  evaporation 
that  takes  place  the  harsh,  bitter  proper¬ 
ties  in  raw  tobacco  disappear. 

Slowly,  but  surely  during  this  ageing 
in  the  wood,  the  leaf  becomes  mild  and 
mellow  and  then  only  is  it  made  into 
Velvet,  the  best  smoking  tobacco,  and 
the  fastest  growing  brand. 

Liccrrr  &  Mvias  Tobacco  Co. 


c Aged 
18  months 


Raw 
Burley  Tobacco 
just  as  received 
from  the  farm 


The  Tobacco  >> 
goes  through  its 
irst  Spring  "sweat 
and  throws  off 
part  of  its 
bitterness  / 


In  the  early  Fall 
the  leal  tobacco  goes 
through  its  next  "sweaf 
the  evaporation 
being  greater, 
more  of  the  harshness 
is  removed 


START 


<■  Aged 

6  months 


« Aged 
12 months 


/  During  the 
second  Spring "swea 
in  May  and  June- 
the  tobacco 
really  begins 
\  to  mellow  , 


r  \ 

2  YEARS 

harshness  and 
bitterness  all  gone 
Mild  and  Mellow 
just  right  Jor 
\  smoking  / 
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TregonCitv  ^vbolens 

n  r  x-f  nra  fT-^T  rt  Tf^TVT^  rr»  rr^  TO  7VT 


WOOL 


WOVEN  WHERE  THE  WDOL  IS  GROWN 


yous  days  ahead!  Sound  of  sharp  skates  on  ice . .  .cheeks  aglow.. .  cars 
gle.  Play  tag  with  old  North  Wind!  He  can't  penetrate  the  virgin 
1  warmth  of  Jacobs  Oregon  City  Woolens.  They  defy  cold! 

I  our  products  are  pure  virgin  wool  — new  wool  as  it  comes  from  the 
p's  back,  never  used  or  worn  before.  We  dye,  spin  and  weave  it  into 
derful,  staunch  fabrics.  1  hen  we  tailor  these  fabrics  into  well-stvled 
tents.  The  same  virgin  wool  quality  has  given  our  robes  and  blankets 
tional  reputation. 

nuine  Oregon  City  fabrics  arc  found  only  in  proJucts  bearing  the  Jacobs  Oregon  City 
See  them  at  the  better  store*  in  your  city,  today.  Booklet,  in  color,  on  request. 


ON  CITY  WOOLEN  MILLS.  Establish'd  in  1 164  by  I.  Ok  R.  Jacobs 

’  Mill,  and  T-llx.tr.*  SSoi-  M  O...  * Cu»  O..*...  Motwn  fc»o  Kr.«iO„- 


Cbfalt-'  '  -  'Ml'  •»>>  T«ll><»ir.||  a 

Overcoals  •  Trousers 
Alackintuvs  •  Flannel  Shirts 


Indian  Illankcls 
Lounging  Robes 


Motor  Robes 
lied  Ulan  he  is 


©mi 


NOLEAK-O 


NOLEAKO 
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China  srere foTpure^pol>^%urpc«s. 
Instead  of  consolidating  the  country  they 
have  tended  to  disunite  it.  Three  railway 
concessions  and  they  were  typical  of  other 

H^f  b^ortern^nDTeaPthaT«M  notget 
the  co notions  from  buUdin^nujwm^*  in 

you  have  in  a  nutshell  the  principal  reason 
for  the  slow  development  of  steam  tnnsport 
in  China.  The  formation  erf  the  old  intsrna- 
tional  consortium  merely  resulted  in  the 
division  of  certain  lines  equally  among  th* 
group.  as.  for  example.  the  Huksrmng  Rail¬ 
way.  But  it  did  not  improve  the  situation 

Durinc  the  peat  war  Japan  rained  a 
preponderant  influence  in  certain  regions 
of  China  and  many  tinea  were  reserved  for 
construction  hy  her  It  is  weU  known  that 
she  has  no  intention  whatever  to  build  the 
four  projected  railways  in  Manchuria  and 
Mon  folia.  It  rot  down  to  the  alternative 
that^aU  the  other  countries  serure^mor# 


tarifl  revision  will  add  at  least  S2S.000.000  barbarous,  and  the  experiences  of  unhappy 
Mexican  to  the  Chinese  Treasury.  outsiders  haled  before  a  Chinese  magistrate 

The  Washington  Conference  further  pro-  were  little  less  than  appalling, 
vided  for  a  maximum  tariff  of  12  H  per  Perhaps  it  may  be  worth  while  to  recall 
cent  on  imports  if  China  will  abolish  her  two  of  the  many  cases  that  led  to  extra¬ 
internal  taxes.  Chief  among  these  taxes  is  territoriality.  The  discharge  of  a  gun  while 
the  so-called  Lit in.  which  rt  pronounced  saluting  on  a  British  vessel  caused  the 
as  if  spelled  "leaking,"  and  it  does  not  accidental  death  of  a  Chinese  at  Canton, 
belts  the  term,  for  it  is  not  only  the  greatest  The  surrender  of  the  man  who  fired  the 
hindrance  to  Chinese  industrial  develop-  gun  was  demanded.  When  this  was  re- 
ment  tat  a  monumental  source  of  graft,  fused  the  supercargo  was  arrested  and  do* 
Tbe  syllable  “If”  in  Chinese  means  a  per-  tainod  as  a  hostage.  To  obtain  his  release 
tentage,  because  the  word  was  originally  a  gunner  was  handed  over,  and  he  was 
used  to  rignify  the  hundredth  part  of  a  promptly  strangled  to  death  on  orders  from 
cash— thst  is.  the  ancient  coin  with  a  hole  Peking.  An  Italian  sailor  on  an  American 
in  it.  which  was  carried  on  a  string.  Likin,  ship  threw  an  earthenware  jar  overboard, 
therefore,  means  a  percentage  tax.  It  struck  a  woman  in  a  sampan,  causing  her 

This  tax  was  introduced  during  the  Tai-  to  fall  into  the  water.  The  Italian  was  given 
ping  Rebellion,  when  it  was  first  applied  a  farcical  trial  and  subsequently  executed 
to  Hsien-lu-chanc— near  Yang-chau-by  by  strangulation  within  twenty-four  hours, 
a  military  officer.  Lui  I-hsian,  as  a  tern-  This  inhuman  trait  in  the  Chinese  ex- 
parary  measure,  to  be  abolished  aa  soon  aa  tends  to  their  own  people.  Under  the  old 
peace  should  be  restored.  The  system  has,  emperors  torture  became  a  fins  art,  and  the 
contrary  to  the  original  intention,  remained  amiable  process  called  a  thousand  slices,  in 
to  this  day.  and  has  become  so  deep-rooted  which  the  culprit  was  sliced  exactly  a  thou- 
that  its  abolition  is  attended  by  the  greatest  sand  time*  before  he  was  permitted  to  die. 
difficulty.  Besides,  the  amount  of  revenue  was  one  of  the  favorite  methods  of  wreak- 
collected  from  the  source  is  so  large  —it  inf;  vengeance  upon  the  politically  un- 
aggregates  nearly  150.000.000  that  it  can-  faithful.  In  recent  civil  wars  Chinee* 
not  be  abolished  without  incurring  heavy  soldiers  have  accompanied  their  looting 
financial  loa  to  the  government.  with  almost  indescribable  mutilations  of 

their  prisoners  as  well  as  of  innocent  vie- 
Extraterritorial  Right!  tima.  . 

1  talked  with  many  representative  Chi- 
The  Likim  is  imposed  on  all  Chinrse  neae  about  extraterritoriality.  Though  to 
goods  in  transport.  The  principal  difficulty  a  man  they  agreed  that  it  should  be  abol- 
with  it  is  that  there  is  no  fixed  schedule,  ished  they  freely  admitted  that  It  could 
The  Chinese  official  la  charge  of  it*  ad-  be  only  through  a  slow  process  of  evolution, 
ministration  can  make  it  as  high  or  as  low  Though  th*  average  Chinese  is  reasonably 
aa  he  chooare.  If  he  happens  to  be  Inter-  honest  in  his  private  business  dealing*  he 
•rtad  in  a  certain  product  he  can  make  the  has  a  somewhat  distorted  sense  of  justice 
tax  on  th*  importation  of  a  competing  when  It  applies  to  a  malefactor.  Up  to  the 
article  so  prohibitive  that  it  ia  put  out  of  prerent  time  tho  military,  which  is  the  cures 
business.  I  hare  outlined  only  one  erf  the  of  the  country,  has  stood  above  the  Itw. 
many  abusea.  In  reeking  to  ataliah  it  the  It  can  do  no  wrong.  One  old  idea  of 
Washington  Conference  took  s  definite  re-  Chinese  justice  was  to  met*  It  out  under 
constructive  step.  what  might  he  called  private  auspice*.  If 

In  roanection  with  th*  Chinese  tariff  is  a  man  wanted  to  do  away  with  his  enemy 
th*  somewhat  unusual  condition  that  there  he  employed  what  we  should  call  a  gunman, 
can  be  no  reciprocity,  since  all  th*  so-called  or  did  the  job  quietly  himself, 
treaty  powre*  come  within  the  scop*  of 

th*  most-favored-nation  clause.  As  a  eon-  Illiteracy  In  China 

ssquenre  they  benefit  from  any  arrange¬ 
ment  mad*  hetwren  China  and  the  favored  That  the  Chinese  are  practically  Inca- 
nations.  If  Jspsn.  for  example,  ahould  pabte  erf  immediately  assuming  complete 
make  a  reciprocity  agreement  with  China,  control  of  the  judiciary  is  shown  by  th* 
relating  to  the  tariff  on  certain  specific  present  plight  of  the  court*  at  Harbin, 
commodities,  the  helpful  features  of  this  Until  th*  overthrow  of  th*  Romanoffs  the 
agreement  would  be  nullified  by  the  fset  Russians  had  their  own  court*  and  exer- 
that  America.  Great  Britain.  |W  and  rised  extraterritorial  right*.  With  the 
al  the  other  treaty  powers  would  auto-  collapse  of  a  decent  Rumian  Government 
malic-ally  enjoy  the  same  privileges.  these  rights  were  revoked  and  th*  Chinese 

Then.  too.  there  it  the  vital  question  of  assumed  control  of  the  former  Slav  tri- 
extraterritoriality,  a  difficult  word  to  spell  tanak. 

and  pronounce,  and  equally  troublesome.  The  general  Imprvaaion  among  men  who 
as  the  Chinas*  ts*  it.  in  operation.  Much  know  China  bset  >•  that  it  would  b*  a  great 
of  China's  future  depend*  upon  how  this  mistake  to  transfer  th*  court*  to  the  Chi- 
problem  la  solved.  The  Washington  Con-  ruse  without  long  years  of  training  under 
ference  therefore  adopted  a  resolution  foreign  supervision.  That  China  must 
stipulsting  that  th*  powers  involved  name  eventually  administer  the  law  goes  without 


Good  old  power- 

Sit  my  finger  Tips 


influence,  and  d*count*nane*d  trade  pref¬ 
erence  for  certain  countries  ia  certain 
region*.  If  th*  Wsehington  Conference  had 
don*  nothing  more  than  to  open  th*  door 
to  China  it  would  have  been  justified. 

But  the  real  advance  in  Him  matter  is  the 
appointment  of  aa  international  board  erf 
reference  for  invsetigatmg  questions  affect¬ 
ing  th*  open  door,  railways  and  concreBoes 
in  China.  All  th*  nine  powers  will  be  repre- 


».l«e  loe  ImereMli*  llluursied  honhlet.  "TH* 
Pleion  an*  Problem  ■•><!  In  Ujuiu.,."- 
'•lll>a  -hr  No.Lrea.O  — Hal  -o  artier 

r*n*  **n  4a. 

NOl.KAKO  PISTON  RING  CO. 
l>n»  P-* 

IIALTIMORK.  MD. 

One  prM*  durlnl  *|ht  rear*  at  oiMlnwed 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


73 


Firsl  Pri«e-$725."> 
Complete  Kennedy  Radio  Set 

Thi*  Cabinet  Type  complete  Radio 
Receiving  Set  ia  on*  of  the  fine»t  and 
moat  up-to-date  Receiving  Set*  yet 
produced.  The  cabinet 
•land*  58  inch, 
to  800  mile*  It 
2000  to  J.000  mile,  for  ».rrk*a  trie 
graph.  Contained  within  the  cabinet 
are  all  battened  a  Radio  Homcbaigrr 
De  Lu.e  and  a  Magna vo*  Loud  Speaker 
with  tpecial  horn.  Inatalled  free  in  the 
home  of  the  winner  anywhere  in  the 
U.  8.  A. 


Second  Price — 3408.  SO  Complete 
WealinghouM  Radio  Sot 
It  council  of  the  Wettinghouce  R. 
C.  Receiving  Set  and  Wctrm  Elec 
trie  Loud  Speaker,  Tungar  Battery' 
Charger.  Stor^e  Battery.  "B"  Bat¬ 
teries.  one  Manhattan  3,000  ohm 
Headart,  3  vacuum  tube*.  2  tele- 
phone  plug*  and  complete  antenna 
equipment  Inatalled  free  in  the 
home  of  the  winner. 

Third  Pria.-S2M.S0  Comply. 

Grebe  Radio  Set 

A  complete  receiving  outfit  made 
up  of  the  well  known  Grebe  C.  R 
No.  9  Regenerative  Receiver  and 
Two  Stage  Amplihct.Magnavoa  Loud 
Speaker.  Storage  Battery,  Radio 
Homrharger  De  Luar.  B  Bat 
terir*.  one  Manhattan  2,000  ohm 
Headaet.  3  vacuum  tubea,  2  tele 
phoor  plug*  and  complete  antenna 
tquipment.  Inatalled  free  in  the 
home  of  the  winner. 


SO  Othar  Priaaa 

To  each  of  SO  other  con  tetanic 
who*e  anawrra  are  mrritoriou* 
will  be  given  one  of  the  famou* 
Manhattan  2.000  ohm  Radio  Head 
Thee  header! c  have  great 
and  high  amplifying 

qualities 


*  *  9 


y 


53  Radio  Prizes  FREE 


Nov.  15th.  to 

Supply  Co.  Ine..  17  Park  PUcr.  New  York 


The  wmnn*  will  be  (elected  by  the  following 
Judge  Mr  Lira  Souk.  Editor  of  "Hmidwata 
A#*."  New  York.  Mr.  Howard  A.  Lewi*.  Manager 
of  "Eloctncal  Afarchamfuind,"  New  York,  and 
Mr.  Jcarph  A.  Richard..  Prmdent.  Jonph  Rich¬ 
ard*  Co  .  Inc..  Advertising  Agent*,  New  York. 


The  name  of  the  winner*  -will  be  publi.bed  in 
The  Saturday  Earning  Foil  a*  »oon  m  |o»aible  after 


Winihta72S-RAdk> 
R.HoivIn^  Sof  I  re* ! 


In  ca*e  two  or  more  pervoni  njbmit  winning  an- 
•wee  of  equal  merit,  pete  identical  in  character 
with  thoar  offered  will  be  given  to  each  ■uecemful 


If  you  win  and  happen  lo  live  on  i  ranch 
near  the  Mexican  border  or  in  a  cabin  in  the 
Wyoming  Rockies  teveral  hundred  mile* 
from  the  nearest  railroad,  we  will  install 
your  prize-winning  Radio  Set  in  your  home, 
ready  to  "listen  in"  on  the  world  at  large  I 

What  il  Mian,  I a  W n 

In  the  Arabian  Nights  tale  the  magic 
words  "Open  Sesame"  opened  the  door  of 
the  fabled  treasure  cave.  With  this  First 
Prize  Radio  Receiving  Set  the  voice  of  the 
world  it  yours  to  command.  You  can  hear 
telegraphic  messages  from  London,  Paris, 
Berlin— from  ships  in  fair  weather  and  in 
storms— from  wireless  stations  2000  to  3000 
miles  away.  You  and  your  friends  can  sit 
comfortably  at  home  and  enjoy  broadcasted 
concerts,  "  dance-jazz,"  grand  opera  singers, 
famous  orchestras,  public  speakers,  last 
minute  news  reports,  world -joys  and  world  - 
tragedies— every  voice  that  speaks  through 
the  air  by  day  or  by  night  from  a  distance 
of  400  to  600  miles. 

Wow  fo  Emit  thi  Cent, it 

Simply  read  the  information  and  instructions  on 
the  Contest  Blanks  given  sway  by  thousands  of 
stores  all  over  the  country*.  Nov.  I  to  Nov.  15.  You 
will  recogmxe  these  stores  by  the  Red 
Contest  Window  Display  pictured  an  the  right. 


Hon  Rid  W  Baltin,*  an  Und 

Red  Seal  Battmr*  fumlah  ignition  for  car*,  motor 
and  farm  engine  They  opct.tr  bell*,  tek- 
telegraph  ayatrin*.  burglar  alarm*,  time 
ic.  Red  Seal  Bat  term  light  your  Chnitma* 
rah"  make  Tommie1*  electric  train 
the  track*;  "Red  Seal*1’  are  the 
uaually  (prohrd  for  radio  receiving  art. 
Wherever  dependable  electrical  power  in  handy  com 
pact  form  i*  demanded,  there  you  will  And  Red  Seal 
Batterm  on  the  >ob. 


o/  Winner. 


Important  to  Droll  n 

Dupbcair*  <4  the  S3  Radio  Mwc*  are  to  lie 

Keen  to  dealer*  havinii  the  BEST  COM  ESI 
IN  DOWS.  Write  is  at  once  for  full  infer- 
ranoo  and  free  window  itiiplay  miirn.il  if  you 
haven’t  already  done  to. 


ANHATTAN' 


ELECTRICAL  SUPPLY  CQJNC.  NEW  YORK 

fakers  of  the  Jamous  Red  Seal  Dry  Batteries 
and  ^fanhattan  Head  Sets 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


October  21.  / 922 


74 


office  in  Shanghai,  buy 
•  and  have  your  letter  or 
in  the  American  language. 


was  decided  to  institute  an  exhaustive 
inquiry  with  the  virw  of  relieving  this  situa¬ 
tion.  That  the  Chine*  had  some  ground 
far  their  request  is  evidenced  by  the  fart 
that  in  rmncsia  parts  of  China  foreign  sol¬ 
diers  are  maintained  without  authority  of 
treaty  or  agreement  This  la  notably  true 
oi  Hankow,  where  the  Japanese  have  kept 
a  considerable  force.  Due  to  the  publicity 
of  the  conference,  these  soldiers  have  lately 
be*©  fVMUfttfd. 

No  man  can  to  through  a  Chin**  rivil 


c# ftni  fowrwBfnt  ha*  cmiahlithf 
and  the  prrarot  array  of  uniformed  lootr 
U  di»b*n<M.  Althoufh  there  m*r*  noarl 
6000  AUkd  aoldim  at  Tictjuin  last  Mi; 
it  ns  ternary  to  mar  in  a  volunt#* 
force  oi  Anfio<Sascru  to  help  (atrul  tl 
atrsoU  and  intimidate  Chanc  Tso-lin's  la 
tartan*  from  the  north  during  the  strv 


Make  Your  Car’s  Water  System 

Leak -  Proof 

Before  the  First  Freeze 

Finit,  pour  Warner  Liquid  Solder  in  your  radiator.  It  will  atop  all 
leak*  anywhere  in  the  water  system.  If  there  are  no  leaks  now,  it 
will  seal  the  cooling  system  leak  proof  and  prevent  leaks  develop¬ 
ing.  Do  this  at  once.  Then,  expensive  alcohol  or  other  safe  anti- 
freexe  solution  will  not  be  loat  and  wasted. 

You  should  not  drive  your  car  a  single  mile  with  the  water  leaking 

out.  It  will  ruin  the  engine  and  depreciate  the  voluc  of  your  car 
quicker  than  anything  else.  Stop  it !  Get  a  can  of  Warner  Liquid 
Solder  at  once.  It  is  guaranteed  not  to  clog  the  circulation,  or 
cause  ony  injury.  Refuse  substitutes.  Order  today.  If  your 
dealer  connot  supply  you,  use  coupon. 

16*«.  can.  $1,001  In  Canada.  $1.25.  Ford  .Ur,  75ci  In  Canada.  *S<. 

WARNER 

LIQUID  SOLDER 

Finds  Leaks  and  Stops  Them  in  Radiators, 

Hose  and  Pump  Connections,  Qaskets,  Etc. 
BOILER  *****  <*  ■**  »"-i*  m  »~i  ••in  •»! 


fortign  arrm*  curb 

aa  nut  in  Ticotain. 

.Shanghai  ind 

brr*  aT<*d  tb#  only 

rvmJ  ftir.rtuary  fee  tk 

#  fttfrtfnrr.  aa  aril  aa 

I  hr  native.  In  time*  « 

jf  civil  upheaval. 

Tbua  lira  Waahin 

[t(«  Confrrrntr  not 

«vly  buhrariimd  Cbm 

hm  b tm 

i'i  KAmpily.  which 
aa  tb#  (ihrir  f cam.  for 

a  raitfrartur  <Unr. 
l»vtni  an  arociomb 

but  |*ohlrd  tb#  may 
r  rehabilitation  from 

« lift  n  I  fir  \a*l  tit* 

main  with  ila  trvinm* 

dcmja  poraftbibtMW  of 

production  ar.d  rtui* 

MjfoptMi  allot  bo 
by  a  MDvnmptral 

Ivfmarvrntiy  aalvac^l 
atrurlurr  id  farri|« 

control,  but.  y  to  n 

umy  authentic*  hi» 

raot#fid#*t.  earned#** 

emancipation  cannot 

b#  arhWvmd  until  the 

sg'iw*  f  rviliiiff  h  v  c 

1  CNiraa*  prov#  thrra- 

iit  i  *1 1  kht  < .{  allan  1  fp 

Ml  i  lull  M  i q  1 11 1  5 

and  property 

JIMHIIlil  W  ■Wll  HIT 

Meanwhile  Amrrt 
and  abetted  the  Ch 

ra  baa  alrradv  aided 
im*c  wrnolv#  for  a#lf* 

guidance  For  one 

thin#.  Con  jerry  baa 

ad  opt  #4  a  rv*c4utk*i  fnaUirc  tb#  rfiddmt 

to  bar  aoipmmta  of  war  munitkxii  to  C  hlna 

a hrt.rvrf  hr  fifeda  tl 

vat  ctavdilxwu  of  \1o 

IHKT  flkkt  ihftf.  A 

It  hough  China  ia  rud 

k#4(kiDv  in  tb# 

In#  doruramt  fivra  X 
to  Uk#  irtioi  ii  th 

b#  I'nadmt  tb#  n|ht 
•  caar  if  any  country 

**ll  thick  tb#  I'mtrd 

Stairs  rarmsra  tcrrl* 

tonal  jurisdiction. '  China  n  such  a  coun¬ 
try  This  rroofuUon  was  inspired  by  the  war 
hrtwom  Wo  P*i-fu  and  Chang  Tallin 

Conitructlve  Reforms 

Another  real  first  aid  to  China -and  it 
wiB  help  her  to  Ind  hrrwlf  is  the  Amer¬ 
ican  Government's  warning  to  financiers 
not  to  place  foreign  loans  without  the 
knowledge  <4  the  State  Department.  Even¬ 
tually  this  censorship  will  be  vested  in  the 
Department  of  Commerce.  Though  this 
was  primarily  a  blow  at 
tanam  much  ol  the 

warfare  in  the  new  countries  has 
by  outside  funds  it  was  also 
to  the  shoe-stringers  who 
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That  China  is  conscious  of  the  i 
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is  evidenced  by  the 
na  with  which  she 
There  is  no  doubt 
day  has  dawned,  even  though 

Typical  of  the  Wu  Pei-fu  stewardship 
is  the  plan  far  disbanding  the  huge  army 
that  has  so  long  sapped  at  the  vitality  and 
upset  the  order  of  the  nation.  It  is  to  be 
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divided  into  three  periods,  the  first  to  begin 
from  January  I.  1923.  the  second  from 
January  1.  1924.  and  the  third  from  Janu¬ 
ary  1. 1925.  It  is  proposed  to  comb  out  the 
weak  and  the  aged  from  all  the  divisions 
ri fades  of  the  army  ^to  the  number 

.edod.  and  the  same  proportion  is  to 
be  eliminated  during  the  second  and  third 
periods,  until  at  last  the  whole  army  will 
be  composed  of  only  efficient  and  strong 
men.  and  reduced  to  about  40  per  cent  (3 


The  elimination  of  the  obnoxious  lucbs 
system— a  Inch  a*  is  a  military  governor 
of  a  province — is  also  under  way.  This, 
however,  will  be  more  difficult  than  army 
demobilization,  because  many  of  these 
overlords  have  built  up  powerful  personal 
armies,  which  involves  the  problem  of  em¬ 
ployment  for  the  men.  A  significant  ad¬ 
vance  was  registered  in  July,  when  General 
Feng  Yu-hiiang,  "the  Christian  general," 
was  made  governor  of  the  important  prov¬ 
ince  of  Honan.  General  Feng  U  Wu  Pei- 
fu's  right-hand  man  and  Inf  the  aasault 
that  pul  Chang  Tso-lin's  troops  on  the  run. 
He  celebrated  his  victory  by  attending  a 
service  at  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  lie  is  the  type 
that  has  rallied  round  the  new  order  in 
China. 

The  biggest  constructive  reform  achieved 
since  the  overthrow  of  President  Hsu  Shih- 
chang.  however,  is  in  the  Ministry  of 
Finance,  which  has  been  the  sore  spot  of 
the  Peking  Government  for  many  decades. 
The  national  treasury  has  been  chronically 
empty,  due  to  systematic  misappropria- 
of  funds.  Moat  public  officials  have 
without  salaries  during  the  past  six 
While  I  was  in  Peking  in  April  a 
characteristic  episode  occurred  in  connec¬ 
tion  with  finanre  that  was  not  without  its 
element  of  humor.  The  staff  of  the  Finance 
Ministry  had  not  been  paid  forfour  months 
The  minister  himself  was  a  fugitive.  The 
two  hundred  and  fifty  clerks  all  Peking 
office*  are  notoriously  overs  laded  —  got  to¬ 
gether  and  formed  a  young  soviet.  The 
'  *  file  lied  the  Acting  Minister's 


ringleader  filched  the  Acting  Minister's 
seal  or  chop,  as  it  is  called.  A  committee 
then  wailed  on  him  with  this  ultimatum: 
"  We  are  now  in  i-nsnlon  of  your  official 
seal.  No  vouchers  can  lie  paid  withou 
Until  we  get  some  bark  pay  we  shall  I 
the  seal,  which  prevents  you  from  get 
any  money  yourself."  The  minister 


without  it. 

keep 
Ming 

.  money  yourself."  The  minister  be¬ 
stirred  hunm-lf.  snd  within  a  week  was  able 
to  dig  up  enough  money  to  aotlafy  the  In- 

TC  era  of  financial  mismanagement  Is 
ended  for  the  moment  at  loaat.  for  the  new 
Minister  of  Finance.  Tung  Kang,  is  a  law- 
yer  of  integrity.  His  first  act  was  to  reduce 
ra  force  by 


the  office  force  by  two-thirds.  The  second 
was  to  appoint  an  International  loan  com¬ 
mission,  of  which  Mr.  Wellington  Koo  is 


chairman. 


A  General  Noute  Cleaning 

This  eommladon  really  arts  up  a  mile- 
part  in  the  emancipation  of  China.  Na¬ 
tional  life  has  been  one  loan  after  another, 
each  one  surrounding  eomo  Important  right 
or  con  evasion.  Money  borrowed  from  the 
Japanese  represented.  In  the  main,  the  sur¬ 
render  of  both  concession  and  sovereignty. 
Under  Mr.  Koo  an  effort  will  be  made  to 
strike  a  balance  and  to  refund  many  of  thr 
prweing  obligations.  The  tax-collecting 
system  is  to  be  reorganised  and  a  budget 
created,  in  keeping  with  the  actual  needs  of 
the  country.  Aa  a  matter  of  fact  China 
really  needs  no  foreign  loan.  An  adequate 
tax  system,  honestly  collected  and  admin¬ 
istered,  will  suffice  for  the  present.  Still 
another  epochal  step  is  the  ruling  that 
henceforth  all  foreign  agreements  and 
loans  made  through  the  Ministry  of  Fi¬ 
nance  must  be  referred  to  the  Foreign 
Office  for  verification.  Agreements  lacking 
this  visa  will  not  be  recognised  as  valid. 

After  the  Ministry  of  Finance,  the  Min¬ 
istry  of  Communications  ranks  next  in  fis¬ 
cal  and  official  importance,  because  among 
other  things,  it  is  the  custodian  of  the  rail¬ 
ways.  More  graft  has  been  committed  in 
the  purchase  of  railway  supplies  than  in 
almcat  any  other  activity.  Nearly  every 
bid  had  to  carry  an  extra  overhead,  ranging 
from  5  to  40  per  cent  above  the  normal 
price,  for  the  difference  went  to  officials. 
The  office  was  political  rather  than  construc¬ 
tive.  The  Minister  of  Communications 
under  Hsu  Shih-chung  is  now  a  fugitive 
in  Jspan.  having  fled  aith  his  friend. 
Liang  Shih-yi.  the  former  Premier.  The 
new  head  of  Communications  is  N.  H.  Gow. 
a-ho.  like  Tung  Kang,  was  named  by  Wu 
Pei-fu.  It  means  that  disinfectants  will  be 
applied  to  a  malodorous  nmt. 

Every  sincere  observer  in  China  believes 
that  the  solution  of  her  tangled  govern- 
ment  lies  in  a  group  of  autonomous  states, 
modeled  after  ours,  and  which  would  con¬ 
stitute  the  United  State*  of  China.  The 
obvious  reason  is  that  the  provinces  are  so 
immense  and  the  distances  between  them 
so  great  that  real  cohesion  is  practically 
impossible.  Happily,  this  consummation 
now  »eiM  to  be  in  sight,  for  one  of  the  first 
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Cyfllcn  A  Quality— Grew  Up 
with  the  American  People 


Most  of  u*  can  rememlicr  (ho*c  boyhood  shopping 
trip*  with  Mother.  The  long  time  *hc  t«*»k  to  pick 
out  Underwear  and  Hosiery.  'Itic  questions  about 
wear- fit  fullness  of  si/e  money's  worth. 

Things  wouldn't  lie  much  different  today  if  it 
weren’t  for  Alien  A. 


You  may  never  have  known  that  they  are  made 
by  the  same  people.  That  the  standards  of  style, 
fit,  comfort,  wearing  service  and  money's  worth 
arc  the  same  in  both  lines. 

It  i*  this  uniformity  oj  quality  that  is  signified 
by  the  Master  Brand  Allen  A  added  to  these  two 
celebrated  trade-mark*. 

Allen  A  is  the  sign  of  personal  responsibility  on 
the  part  of  the  makers. 

It  simplifies  the  question  of  good  Underwear, 
good  Hosiery,  or  both,  to  finding  the  dealer  who 
can  show  you  the  Allen  A  Master  Brand. 


Allen  A  is  the  Master  Brand  on  the  genuine 
Cooper's- Bennington  Spring  Needle  Knit  Under¬ 
wear  and  the  genuine  Black  Cat  Hosiery. 

Probably  you  have  known  one  or  the  other 
or  perhaps  both  of  these  celebrated  line*  for  years. 
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China  was  employed  for  selfish  exploits-  to  Washington  and  as  Wellington  Koo's 
tioa.  With  money  we  need  technical  skill,  colleague  in  the  conference  delegation  Sir 
The  Chinese  is  a  born  mechanic  and  all  he  proved  his  mettle.  Under  hia  sponsorship 
requires  is  expert  education.  If  I  may  also  the  Wai  Chaio  Pu  will  more  than  hold  its 
be  permitted  to  say  so.  American  finance  own  during  the  trying  period  of  national 
abroad,  and  especially  in  China,  needs  a  reorganisation. 

much  bigger  broader  vision.  One  reason  why  unification  ia  ao  essential 

"All  Chinese  had  higb  hopes  of  the  is  that  with  the  possible  exception  of  Yen. 
Washington  Conference,  and  three  hopes  Koo  and  Sir.  the  most  remarkable  group 
were  realired.  Tbe  conference  gives  us  the  of  young  Chinese  ia  to  be  found  in  the 
much-needed  rwpite  from  outaide  aggree-  Southern  or  Canton  Government.  They 
aion.  Moreover,  we  got  back  Shan-tung  are  all  American  or  English-educated, 
with  ita  immense  moral  significance,  and  Conspicuous  among  them  arc  C.  C.  Wu. 
we  were  also  enabled  to  put  our  case  before  son  of  Wu  Ting-fang,  and  Quo  Tai-chi,  who 
the  whole  world."  is  perhaps  the  brainiest  man  of  the  lot.  1 

Another  presidential  possibility  is  Wei-  met  both  Wu  and  Quo  at  Canton,  and  when 
Uagtoo  Koo.  whose  name  is  familiar  to  most  I  talked  with  them  it  was  a*  if  1  were  deal- 
Americans  because  of  hu  prominence  as  ing  with  Araeriran*  whom  1  would  meet  in 
Chtneee  Minister  In  London  and  his  eon-  any  New  York  or  Washington  dub.  The 
spiraeas  performance  a*  delegate  to  the  addition  of  such  men  would  be  a  powerful 
Washington  Conference.  Like  Doctor  Yen.  aid  to  the  Peking  Government, 
he  represents  the  finest  type  of  the  young  This  swift  Who’s  Who  of  the  new  order 
Western-educated  Chinese,  destined  for  in  China  would  be  incomplete  without  a 
high  leadership.  He  it  young,  fluent.  bnU  word  about  Chow  T.u-chi,  who  represent* 
liar.t.  and  personally  mast  attractive.  1  that  curious  phenomenon  embodied  In  a 
had  the  privilege  of  being  cospeaker  with  ocas  between  a  near-old  official  and  the 
him  at  the  American  College  Club  lunch-  modern  one.  Like  Liang  Shih-yi.  he  ha* 
coo  at  Shanghai  last  May,  and  I  was  been  in  office  so  much  during  the  past 
deeply  unprrwd  with  his  sincerity  and  hu  decade  that  at  times  it  was  almost  Impos- 
logic  At  that  luncheon  he  told  me  that  sibls  to  know  when  he  was  in  or  out.  He 
the  Washington  Conference  had  not  only  has  had  a  wide  experience  in  diplomacy 
marked  an  epoch  in  Chine.*  history  but  and  filled  various  cabinet  posts,  including 
that  it  was  an  unofficial  ultimatum  to  the  the  murh-abused  job  of  Finance.  Upon 
whole  world  that  America  was  the  moral  Hsu  Shih-chang’s  retirement  he  functioned 
steward  of  his  country.  Ilis  chairmanship  as  president  until  U  Yuan-hung  caine  up 
of  the  international  loan  communion  is  re-  from  Tien-tain,  and  was  then  made  Minis- 
garded  as  a  step  in  the  direction  of  the  ter  of  Commerce  In  the  new  cabinet. 
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In  their  wi.le  variety  of 
link  designs,  Vest,  WaUlcmur 
and  Dickens  arc  Simmons 
Chains  to  suit  all  types  of 
men  and  to  accord  with  the 
dress  of  each.  Mode  by  the 
special  Simmons  process  of 
drawing  polished  gedd  or 
PI  jVriNI.'MGOl.Dor  green 
gold  over  a  less  expensive 
base  they  arc  at  once  beau 
tiful,  durable  and  reason¬ 
able  in  price.  From  end  to 
end  a  Simmons  Chain  is 
sound  and  true  —  ready  to 
give  you  years  of  wear.  At 
your  jeweler’s. 
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had  hia  American  training  at  tba  U ni we¬ 
st  ty  of  Virginia  and  has  held  higb  d.plo-  On  l hr  choice  of  ne-  premiership  will 
matic  post*  at  Washington.  where  hr  war  depend  much  of  thr  fat*  of  unification, 
second  secretary  under  Wu  Ting-fang.  and  Immediately  after  Li  Yuan-hung  took  hold 
in  Berlin,  where  he  waa  minater  When  1  at  Pekin*  he  offered  the  pot  to  Wu  Ting- 
reached  Peking  in  April  he  waa  Minister  of  fang,  who  waa  then  civil  governor  of  K  war  *- 
Foreign  Affair*  and  is  the  reorganisation,  tur.g  Province  and  really  acting  head  ol  the 
following  the  overthrow  of  Chang  Taoltn.  Southern  Government  In  the  absrnre  of 
waa  made  Acting  Premier,  the  post  that  he  Sun  Yat-am  It  wu  a  direct  bid  for  union, 
occupier  at  thia  writing.  Wu  Ting-fan*  died  a  few  day*  after  the 

I  went  to  are  him  at  the  Foreign  Office,  offer  reached  him.  Hi*  paanng  i*  to  be 
which  ia  called  the  Wai  Chaio  Pu.  an  tram-  deplored  for  many  reason*,  on*  of  them 
tially  modern  structure  ret  in  a  beautiful  being  that  he  probably  might  have  Be¬ 
arden.  Doctor  Yen  is  alert  and  proyrea-  cepted.  and  thus  brought  about  the  much- 
rive  and  speaks  an  almost  faultier  English,  needed  conaolidation. 

At  the  time  of  my  visit  He  waa  carrying  On  Auguat  sixth  tbe  premiership  waa 
practically  the  whole  cabinet  burden,  fee  again  tendered  to  a  southern  leader,  thi. 
the  Premier  and  the  Minister,  d  Coramu-  tune  Tang  Shaoyi.  who  with  the  possible 
nicatione.  Educatic*.  Finance  and  Interior  exception  of  Chen  Chiung-ming.  is  the 
were  either  aharnt  on  sick  Wave— the  im-  ablest  administrator  in  the  Canton  group, 
memorial  Chinese  subterfuge  for  evading  Tang  Shso-yi  mas  one  of  the  first  Chinese 
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With  25-Year  Point  and 
Orer-size  Ink  Font 


Beautiful*  as 


N/*ES,  once  let  your  hand  feel  the  black  tips  is  not  only  handsomer 
A  perfect  affinity  of  its  balanced  than  gold— but  it  flashes  your  eye 
swing  and  classic  symmetry  and  a  reminder  not  to  leave  your  pen 
smoothness,  and  you’ll  get  a  thrill  when  you  lay  it  down, 
out  of  writing  never  known  till  R’g  a  pen  you*n  seldom  have  to 
Geo.  S.  Parker  created  the  Duo-  fill,  because  its  over-size  font  holds 
fold  Pen.  a  long-distance  ink  supply. 

Wall  Street  or  Main  Street-it's  Step  up  today  to  the  first  pen 
the  reigning  favorite— the  badge  counter  and  try  this  handsome 
of  prosperity  among  America’s  HE-pen.  Duofold  Jr.  and  Lady 
Go-Getters.  Duofold  at  $5  are  like  the  Over- 

At  $7  it's  the  most  economical  size  Duofold  in  everything  but 
pen  on  earth,  for  its  native  Iridium  length  and  girth— the  same  Chinese 
point  is  guaranteed  for  wear  and  lacquer  color— the  same  jeweler’s 
mechanical  perfection  25 years! It’s  workmanship  and  finish  —  the 
a  point  as  super-smooth  as  a  pol-  same  25-ycar  native  Iridium  point, 
ished  jewel  bearing  and  will  make  Take  [he  coupon  with  you  for 

you  a  better  writer  or  money  back  30-Day  Trial  Privilege— or  mail  it 
any  time  within  thirty  days.  I0  us  if  your  dealer's  Duofolds 

Its  lacquer-red  barrel  with  smart  have  all  been  taken. 
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Plumb  Nail  Hammai  Ui(ri 
Iwttrf  balance  i  pull.  nail,  raatrr. 
Plumb  Take  up  Wrdgr  irtiglitint 
handle  wtlb  ih. 'urn  of  screw.  (I.M. 

Plumb  Ball  Pain  Hammai:  Bye 
o IT  erntir,  with  Wight  in  sulking  lair. 
Th*  tone  ihni»il  peln  Hirradi  rivet*, 
.U*.  not  mu  ill  than  MachinlM.'  I ' , 
lb..  (1.10.  Automobile  l»U  pern.  |J 
H-ciol  II  IB.  auto  trip  haiul!*. 
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the  name  Plumb 

(coioa  <o>aia.T<o«  ia.se  »•••  ■uiiu>io| 

PLUMB  created  thu  distinctive  finish-the  red  handle  and 
the  black  head.  The  finish  protects  the  tools  from  rust  and 
weather.  The  combination  of  red  handle  and  block  head  auls 
you  in  identifying  Plumb  tools -backed  by  the  Plumb  guarantee. 
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Plumb  tools  are  easier  to  work  with.  They  are  double  tem¬ 
pered— hard  for  service,  tough  for  wear.  Plumb  special  analysis 
steel,  special  forging  and  armor-plate  heot  treatment  mean  Double 
Life.  Users  of  Plumb  tools  say  “  They’re  worth  more." 

Get  Plumb  tools  at  your  hardware  dealer’s.  Look  foe  the  red 
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EUROPE  REVISITED 


my  intention,  and  drew  an  unexpectedly 
disgruntled  answer.  She  said  she  had  been 
back  and  forth  on  French  ships  frequently, 
but  she  didn’t  think  she  would  iae  thnr. 
any  more  in  traveling.  When  I  asked  her 
why,  she  said  because  she  didn’t  care  for 
French  ways,  especially  in  circumstance* 
where  excitement  might  come  up.  She  is 
a  humorous  person  and  I  took  what  she 
said  lightly,  so  she  told  me  a  story  of  how 
on  her  last  trip  her  ship  had  run  into  a 
bank  of  fog.  She  was  sitting  on  dark  when 
the  foghorn  began  to  blow.  The  engin.cn 
slowed down  ar.d  the  ship’s  officers,  several 
of  them,  came  running  along  the  deck,  ex¬ 
claiming  loudly  and  announcing  to  on# 
another  that  fog  was  after  all  the  most 
alarming  thing  at  sen.  "lout  tt  qa'il  y  a  dr 
plus  daxot’tur.  tt  trernirtiurnl  inquietant" 
Thb  had  made  her  ted  quite  uncomfortable 
over  her  novel  and  afternoon  ten.  She 
went  into  much  detail,  describing  the  ex¬ 
clamations  and  graturra.  and  how  the  offi¬ 
cers  had  dinciswed  with  her  just  how  bad  a 
fog  might  he.  and  how  it  had  cause.',  many 
a  shipwreck  in  the  past.  As  my  friend  has  a 
delightful  Irish  nature,  with  all  the  warmth 
and  enthusiasm  Mcsraary  to  a  good  story. 
I  enjoyed  this  one  and  laughed  with  her. 
hut  I  went  ahead  making  my  arrangements, 
and  I  had  no  regrets 
The  Paris  sailed  from  New  York  on 
August  second,  and  it  carried  me  back  to 
the  Old  World  in  which  I  have  spent  more 
than  half  my  life  and  which  I  loved  so 
deeply  in  its  prewar  phasni.  I  thought  I 
should  still  find  plenty  to  love  In  the  lands 
of  Europe,  even  during  their  present  strug¬ 
gle*.  These  of  ua  who  saw  the  war  suffer¬ 
ing  and  destruction,  whether  in  Ruisiia.  in 
France,  in  Italy,  or  In  Belgium,  who 
watched  the  privations  three  people  and 
the  British  stood  so  well,  remember  their 
lino  record  with  admiration.  England, 
though  she  had  no  enemy  on  her  territory, 
nevertheless  carried  a  heavy  share  of  the 
Allies’  troubles,  and  now  carries  perhaps 
the  lion's  share  of  reconstruction  problem* 
Where  one  can’t  love  or  odour#,  there 
is  still  sympathy  growing  from  trouble* 
liorne  In  common:  so  I  laid  aside  the  last 
four  year*  of  mv  American  life,  thought 
only  of  the  conditions  I  had  left  behind 
me  when  in  1918  I  went  to  my  native  coun¬ 
try,  a  refugee,  and  I  prepared  my  mind  to 
titko  mental  photographs  of  all  I  should 
encounter.  Amcrirn  with  all  her  qualitiea 
had  not  weaned  me  away  from  Europe’s 
charm,  or  made  me  care  less  for  the  old  ways 
of  the  life  which  had  been  mine  so  long,  in 
happy  days  and  gsy  surroundings. 


mat 


Plvaiant  Fallow- Paiiongon  she 

My  impressions  on  board  ship  were  must 
agreeable.  The  paseenrer*  were  largely 
French,  Spanish  or  South  American,  some 
of  whom  spoke  Spanish.  There  were  some 
artists  of  the  Chicago  Opera  Company, 
and  a  few  quiet  American  families  who  like 
myself  had  sympathetic  affiliations  across 
the  sea.  I  had  a  chat  with  one  of  these 
compatriots  of  mine,  and  asked  him  why  he 
chose  the  French  Line.  He  laughed  and 
said,  "Well,  for  one  reason,  because  com¬ 
paratively  few  of  our  compatriots  go  on  It, 
and  everybody  drinks  light  wine*  at  table 
or  for  teatime  refreshment,  instead  of  rush¬ 
ing  to  the  bar  on  all  occasions  for  count)#*, 
cocktails  and  whiskies." 

We  both  agreed  that  in  this  respect  at 
least  we  liked  the  Latina  much  better  as 
companions  than  our  Anglo-Saxons.  Also 
we  enjoyed  the  admirable  service  on  the 
boat  and  the  French  cooking,  which  was 
delicate  and  simple  instead  of  overheavy: 
and  we  liked  the  fact  that  meals  and  music 
were  given  to  us  separately.  A  most 
surprisingly  good  orchestra— some  of  its 
members  being  graduates  from  th#  Paris 
Conservatoire-  performed  twice  a  day.  of¬ 
fering  an  excellent  program  of  serious  music. 

It  was  a  long  time  since  I  had  made  an 
Atlantic  voyage  on  a  good  ship.  During 
the  war  1  had  made  but  one  crowing,  and 
that  on  a  small  Norwegian  vessel,  which 
was  without  ballast  and  was  short  of  all 
f reah  food.  On  it  we  had  spent  twelve  days, 
bouncing  with  th#  lightness  of  a  cork  on 
the  rough  winter  waves.  We  had  been 
crowded  in,  about  twice  as  many  people  as 
the  boat  was  meant  to  Hold.  Needless  to 
say.  this  August  trip  by  comparison  seemed 
exceptionally  comfortable  snd  restful.  Th# 
tea  was  smooth  — so  smooth  that  even  I. 
a  bad  sailor,  never  misted  a  meal.  The 


w#r#  large  and  airy,  clean  and  com¬ 
fortable.  and  the  service  silent  ar.d  rfFi- 
It  was  the  first  week  of  rent  I  had 
in  four  long  years,  and  about  the  first 
I  had  b**n  alone  since  1914  had 
plunged  us  Russians  into  the  tiraoil  of 
war.  Neediest  to  say.  I  thought  it  pleasant 
to  lie  long  hours  on  deck,  watching  the  blue 
sea  and  th#  sky.  wondering  as  to 
developing  in  Europe  which  I  would 
have  an  opportunity  to  watch  and  to 
daruased  at  doe#  range. 

The  most  delightful  hours  on  board  ship, 
however,  were  those  we  spent  at  table:  foe 
the  captain  had  invited  me  to  sit  with  him. 
•  here  also  sat  the  French  Ambaarador  and 
Madam#  Jumerand.  The  chief  of  the 
Chilean  delegation  to  the 
in  Washington,  with  Madam#  Aldunate. 

charming  French  widow  and  th#  French 
military  attach*  completed  th#  little 
party.  Th#  conversation  was  la  French, 
and,  carried  on  with  a  vivacity  which  rhar- 
actrriiM  that  nation,  it  touched  on 
subject  imaginable  and  possible.  It 

captain  had  sailed  over  many  seas,  had  «- 
ptored  the  South  American  coast  as  far  as 
th#  Strait  of  M 

Pacific  ports  and"  seen  th#  Float  I 
knew  th#  Mediterranean.  Africa  and  Eu¬ 
rope.  and  had  picked  up  a 
amount  of  information  and 
many  original  observations.  Jusreraad  is  a 
brilliant  scholar,  as  well  as  a  ri#v#r  diplo- 
He  knows  the  literature  of  half  a 
countrim,  as  well  as 
and  h#  is  witty  always  without 
his  enemies  h#  shows  a  tendon. . 
justice  always  -  a  rare  quality  in  these  days 
when  bittern «s  is  rife. 

Deference  to  Mr.  WUion 

W#  talked  of  Franco- American 
linn  sine#  th#  time  of  Lafayette,  about  th# 
development  of  th#  international  friend¬ 
ship  through  a  century  and 
W#  talk-d  of  the  miaunde 
tain  subjects  which  had 
war.  and  the  reasons  for  them,  th#  tre¬ 
mendous  propaganda  of  enemy  countries 
which  is  mad#  with  a  dsoir#  to  put  th#  Allies 
out  with  on#  another.  Jisswrand  was 
frank  in  saying  h#  thought  in 
both  the  English  and  America 
stood  th#  necessities  of  France,  though  they 
had  rendered  Franc#  such  tremendous  serv¬ 
ices  throughout  th#  war.  He  was  quick  to 
express  gratitude  to  America  for  the  aid 
■bo  la  giving  France  by  rebuilding,  feeding 
and  in  general  sustaining  his  country 
through  trie  last  four  years. 

Oui(#  frankly  I  took  up  a  number  of 
problems  where  th#  attitude  of  Franc#  waa 
Incomprehensible  to  me.  W#  spoke  of  th# 
league  of  Nations  the  mandate#  and  self- 
determination  of  vane 
The  Americans  in  our  party 
like  for  many  of  the*,  meosur 
that  the  European  nations  should  be 
ing  on  our  joining  a  league  so  contrary  to 
many  of  our  theories.  One  of  the  French¬ 
men  spoke  up.  stating  that  meat  of  these 
ideas  nsd  been  proposed 
Mr.  Wilson,  th#  Ameri. 
at  the  peace  conference.  He  claimed  in 
several  raws  the  European*  had  accepted 
them  against  their  own  desires,  thinking 
they  were  thereby  pleasing  the  United 
Sutra  It  had  beer, 
the  American  people  had  not  approved  Mr. 
Wilson’s  attitude.  The  FYench  delighted 
in  saying,  and  I  had  to  admit  their  a 
ment  was  logical,  that  since  Mr.  Wi 
had  come  to  th#  conference  as  the 
of  th#  United  Sutra,  other  rauntrira  took 
it  for  granted  he  represented  the  drairra  of 
his  people.  They  claimed  they 
took  it  for  granted,  aho.  that  to  tho 
respect  couW  but  please  tin  people. 

One  of  the  Frenchmen  laughingly 
'If  our  president  had  gone  to  any  fc 


.  ■  >'• 

the  doctrines  established  by  Mr.  Wilson, 
we  should  not  have  enjoyed -after  th# 
fort  America  had  taken  in  the  a 
our  President  contradicted  or  ill- 
by  the  delegations  of  our  Allies. 

I  brmight  up  the  subject  of  the  American 
aid  in  the  French  reconstruction  lately  and 
I  tom#  questions  as  to  wbat  France 
:  dne  to  help  herself.  I  raid  1  should 
soon  like  to  be  put  in  the  way  of  seeing  some  of 
hear  her  own  work  and  the  results  of  her  own 
thrifty  ways,  and  th#  Ambassador  promised 
to  put  me  in  touch  at  once  in  Paris  with 
•o  knew  the  detail  of  all  this.  Of 
had  read  that  ninety  hill  ions  of 
id  been  appropriated  by  th#  French 
Government  for  ratouiMlnr  the  devastated 
spite  of  tne  terrible  uxra 
and  debts  which  weigh  so  heavily  on 
Franc#',  shoulders.  “In  spit#  of  the  fact, 
also.  that  reparations  have  not  come  in  as 
was  expected,  the  Germans  having  spent 
all  the  money  they  pcosMsed  in  recon¬ 
structing  the-nralvn  Instead  of  paying 
Fraace.  one  of  tho  Frenchmen  added.  I 
spok#  then  of  military  Franc#  and  its  am- 
billon*,  and  rioted  the  information,  which 
I  confess  was  news  to  me.  that  though  her 
army  seemed  large  and  was  utked  of  as 
such  since  the  war  ended,  it  actually  cost 
British  navy  cost 
Great  Britain,  and  Iras  than  the  little 
American  army  cost  the  United  Sutra. 
In  fact.  M.  Juaarrand  claimed  FYanre  had 
aeeoraplished  a  remarkable  feat  In  so 
rapidly  reducing  her  military  strength.  He 
-*d  the  expends  of  the  army  durtng  the 


of  th#  war  had 
of  thirty-oil 


The  year  following  th#  war 
ess*  only  eighteen  billion,  in 


popularity.  They  don’t  quite 
they  might  have  done  to  hold 


“it  our  president  hod  gone  to  any  foreign 
land  to  negotiate  a  treaty,  or  merely  to  visit 
there  a*  the  representative  of  France,  we 
would  expect  him  to  be  treated  with 
rrepect.  I  think  if  in  any  way  Mr. 
in  1918  had  not  been  shown  rasp# 
Europeans,  America  would  have 
within  her  rights  in  feeling 
■bowing  us  all  that  she  felt  so."  Everyone 
around  the  uWe  admitted  this  wras  true, 
and  that  though  Americans  did  not  nccra- 
aarily  then  or  now  fee!  in  sympathy  with 


naval 

England  to 
They  occasionally  show  that  they  are  hurt 
by  things  which  are  *a*l  or  hinted  at  In  the 
United  State*:  especially  do  they  refer  to 
the  Washington  Conference. 

a*  - 

■hat 

on  to  America’s  warm  sympathy,  and  they 
are  evidently  putxled  and  pained.  Thu 
matter  has  cropped  up  not  only  among  the 
little  group  on  board  ship  but  in  several 
hare  had  with  Frenchmen 
in  Paris.  I  have  come  in  contact  here  with 
I  private  indirid- 
as  the  ice  is  broken  they  ask 
.  of  all  this. 

I  have  tned  to  explain  that  I  thought,  as 
•  of  their  other  friends  in  America, 
had  been  badly 
Whereupon  they 
invariably  ray  they  did  Dot  feel  they  would 
need  propaganda  among  friends,  and  had 
therefor#  made  no  effort  in  that  direction. 
They  add  that  they  had  no  money  to  spend 
for  wch  things  and  that  “  France  is  proud, 
too  proud  to  explain  herself  or  excuse  her¬ 
self  She  stands  on  her  record!” 


reactu*!  the 

ill  on  franc*. 
1*19.  .1  t.».l 
in  19-1  . »nly  .ix 

three  hundred  million,  while  lh|. 
yrar’s  budget  estimated  but  four  billion 
Bine  hundred  million  franca. 

Ws  took  up  th#  question  of  F'ranre'a 
■aval  ambitions  too.  The  French  Ambas- 
■■■■Mthat  the  talk  of  this  question 
at  the  Washington  Coelerenc#  had  been 
a.  France's  ambition 
is  la  reality  rathe#  modest,  and  alms  only 
at  resuming  in  this  respect  the  rank  held  by 
ZB  before  the  World  War.  He  added  the 
■aval  program  voted  by  the  Chamber  of 
Drput&s  ia  1912  was  in  abeyance  „„d  all 
French  arsenals  had  ol served  a  complete 
holiday  stare  1114.  Ils  claimed  that  wry 
largely  th#  feeling  in  America  had  bran 
roused  on  this  subnet  by  artificial  and  in- 
tentional  means.  There  was  a  refrain  to  all 
■ta  made  by  the  French  on  board 
H  as  W#n  as  by  the  French  whom 
hare  come  ia  contact  with  in  Franc#,  as 
te-r  responsible  for  ail  tire 
all  the  trouble  the  French  arc 
.  from  Franc#  has  not  forgot  ten 
1870.  and  1914  was  much  worse  For  a  gay 
people,  usually  ready  to  let  bygones  he  by- 
goe.es.  they  hark  back  to  their  suffenngs 
at  Germany 'a  hands  with  remarkable  con¬ 
tinuity.  “If  only  they  wouM  ray  just  once 
that  they  are  sorry!"  raid  M.  Juswrand. 

Tho  Gallic  Vlo w  of  Propaganda 

_  The  French  generally  tel  misunder- 

- 1  by  us.  not  only  in  their  attitude  to- 

Germsny  snd  their  military  snd 


It  would  seem  this  is  one  of  the  point* 
where  the  Anglo-Saxon  mind  and  the 
Latin  run  on  divergent  lines.  In  discussing 
what  wr  mean  by  propaganda,  or  the  edu¬ 
cation  of  our  public  to  see  things  ns  they 
are.  there  would  soem  to  us  to  be  no  harm. 
Very  certainly  we  believe  thorn  ia  much 
harm  in  making  false  statements,  either  to 
win  friendship,  money  or  surcow,  or  to 
destroy  an  enemy's  credit.  This  is  propa¬ 
ganda  in  the  German  sense,  and  b  the 
French  definition  too.  I  have  tried  to  ex¬ 
plain  to  a  great  many  very  intelligent 
Frenchmen  thit  both  the  Flngltth  and  the 
Americans  consider  it  not  only  legitimate 
but  necessary  to  make  known  what  they 
are  doing,  so  that  the  public  will  be  Inclined 
to  back  a  national,  financial  or  charitable 
effort,  either  in  a  material  or  a  moral  way. 

It  was  quite  evident  through  the  winter 
months  in  Washington,  when  the  British 
delegation  brought  with  it  such  first-class 
publicists  as  Lord  Riddell  and  Mr.  Steed, 
that  it  was  worth  while  to  go  about  in  the 
United  State,  telling  if  England's  attitude, 
winning  the  sympathy  of  large  American 
group*  foe  the  British.  Thu  enabled  the 
British  delegates  to  attend  to  their  busi- 
r.ess  at  the  conference  with  the  knowledge 
that  their  popularity  was  being  assured. 
The  French  had  had  nu  single  spokesman 
outside,  snd  had  felt  the  loss  of  such. 

A  Frenchman  on  Fronch  Train 

On  this  subject  one  Frenchman  with 
whom  I  have  often  talked  since  arriving  In 
Paris  said  to  me;  “We  French  are  never 
seen  at  our  best  outside  our  homeland, 
When  we  go  abroad  w«  take  our  French 
*»y»  with  us.  You  will  see  Frer.ihmen  in 
a  hotel  in  America  or  in  England  demand¬ 
ing  things  served  to  them  in  exactly  the 
French  way.  They  call  outsiders  and  one 
another  brigands,  or  thieves  iterhsps,  be¬ 
muse  their  coffee  hapi-ms  not  to  bo  sutn- 
riently  sawt  or  bemuse  it  Is  too  hot 
yet  they  mean  nothing.  An  Anglo-Saxon 
n»  business  if  he  uses  Insulting  words, 
he  then-fore  misunderstand*  us.  Yet 
we  expert  to  be  understood  by  our  Allies, 
slthough  by  this  time  we  should  know 
that  we  are  ut  a  great  disadvantage  in  not 
speaking  their  language.  We  use  French: 
and  when  things  don't  go  our  way  and  We 
tel  slightly  offended  wr  -how  it,  bemuse 
we  are  honest  and  Miere  explanation  or 
advertisement  is  unnecessary.  We  don't 
do  propaganda,  hut  count  on  other  people 
doing  it  for  us.  We  count  on  them  to  find 
out  what  good  efforts  we  are  making,  anil 
to  praise  us  and  sympathise.  We  don’t  get 
praise  often.  Please  notire  that  you  have 
asked  me  half  a  down  quwtloni  as  to  what 
w#  were  doing  in  the  way  of  reconstruction, 
and  because  that  isn't  my  department  I’m 
unable  to  answer  you.  Now  If  I  were 
German  or  Flnglish  I  should  have  my  desk 
here  stuffed  with  pamphlets  containing  all 
111#  Information  you  want,  and  I  should 
have  my  pamphlets  prepared  in  different 
forms.  On#  would  be  concentrated,  for 
th#  person  who  wants  a  few  facta  in 
popular  form:  another  would  be  techni¬ 
cs!  and  statistical,  for  the  specialist  stu¬ 
dent.  All  I  should  have  to  do  would  ho  to 
hand  you  one  or  another,  or  all  of  these  - 
if  I  were  German.  Whereas  I  can  do  noth¬ 
ing  for  you  today  but  refer  you  to  the  men 
actually  in  charge  of  work  being  done  in 
devastated  France." 

The  a  bore  traits  seem  to  be  some  of 
F'rance's  disadvantage*.  On  the  other 
hand,  she  shows  undoubted  virtue*  in  her 
reconstruction  and  gora  forging  ahead  of 
all  the  other  European  countries.  France's 
children  ore  so  thrifty,  so  ready  to  work, 
snd  to  make  much  of  every  little  thing 
which  can  help  in  their  land’s  upbuilding. 
We  start  in  a  few  days  for  the  devastated 
regions  to  see  what  has  been  done  out 
there,  but  even  motoring  from  Havre  down 
to  Paris  I  had  ar.  opportunity  of  noticing 
many  typical  things  along  the  road,  small 
straw*  that  show  the  way  the  wind  is  blow¬ 
ing.  In  th#  first  place,  although  there  are 
almost  no  men  to  be  seen  in  the  fields  or  in 
th#  village  streets,  through  all  that  north¬ 
ern  district,  the  women,  old  men  and  young 
boy*  are  doing  heavy  work.  There  i*  n 
record  harvest,  and  every  tree  b  trim, 
every  dried  twig  is  being  used.  The  fruit* 
are  ripening  richly.  Th#  animals  look  well 
fed:  well  fed  enough  for  much  work  to  be 
exported  of  them.  The  little  farms  look 
(CtHttnurd  os  Peg# 
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Remington 


Started 
in  1816 


THE  Remington 
institution  as 
you  know  it  now 
had  its  start  in 
this  original  hand¬ 
made  rifle. 

For  one  pioneer 
sportsman  that 
Eliphalet  Reming¬ 
ton  served,  Rem¬ 
ington  today  serves 


A  young  man 
named  Remington 

In  1816,  Eliphalet  Remington  wanted  a  rifle. 

He  couldn't  afford  to  buy  one — so  he  made  a  rifle 
himself.  Naturally  he  made  it  the  best  he  knew  how. 

So  good  that  other  folks  wanted  to  buy  rifles  the 
way  he  made  them,  and  he  went  into  business. 

There  were  only  about  8,000,000  people  in  this 
country  at  that  time,  and  lots  of  game  and  Indians. 


haps  and  mishap s 
of  practical  test 
use  in  every  game 
locality  in  the 
world. 

—the  new  .20  gauge 
PumpQun.  In  less 
than  too  year*  the 
most  widely  pop¬ 
ular  shotgun  in 
America, 


thousands. 

But  it  tries  to  keep  in  just  as  close 
personal  touch  with  customers  as  its 
founder  did. 

Over  all  the  long  time  Remington  was 
growing  in  size  it  developed,  too,  a  sort 
of  faculty  for  encouraging  sport,  and 
for  making  things  better  for  the  sports¬ 
man's  use. 

It  won’t  take  much  time  to  read  the 
following  notes  of  some  of  the  accom¬ 
plishments  that  Remington  is  modestly 
proud  of — 

—the  first  hammerless  solid  -  breech  repeating 
shotgun. 

— the  first  hummerles*  autoloading  shotgun. 

— the  first  successful  high  power  slide  action  re¬ 
peating  rifle. 

—the  first  locked-breech  autoloading  rifle. 

—the  first  paper  shot  shell  and  first  metallic  car¬ 
tridge s  successfully  manufactured  in  the 
United  States. 

—the  first  primer  adapted  to  smokeless  powder. 

—the  first  battery  cup  for  best  quality  paper  shot 
shells. 

—the  first  cartridges  for  automatic  pistols. 

—the  first  standard  high  power  smokeless  car - 
(ridges  for  big  game  autoloading  rifles. 

— the  first  .410  Gauge  Shotgun  Shells  in  the 
United  States. 

—the  first  Nickeled  Primer. 

—the  first  Oil-Proof  Automatic  Pistol  Cartridges.  T 
—the  first  Wetproof  Loaded  Shells  that  prosed  L 
themselves  completely  Wetproof  in  all  the  u 


8,000,000  people  in  this  —the  "Palma”  .22 
lots  of  game  and  Indians.  cal.  Cartridges— 

setting  a  new 
standard  of  uni¬ 
formity  in  small  caliber  ammunition  for  ex¬ 
pert  shots. 

-the  new  Game  Lnads-shell*  loaded  specifically 
to  get  the  game.  Science  substituted  for  guess¬ 
work— and  simplicity  for  complication.  Fur - 
nished  exclusively  in  "Nitro  Club"  Wetproof 
— usth  the  finest  of  American  smokeless  pow¬ 
der*  and  shot. 

-the  new  .22  calibre  Autoloading  Rifle-the 
first  to  use  regular  .22  short  cartridges. 

•  •  • 

And  now  people  everywhere  arc  begin¬ 
ning  to  feel  Remington  leadership  in 
Cutlery. 

Think  how  hard  it  has  been  to  get  a 
real  good  knife. 

Think  of  the  opportunity  for  somebody 
to  make  real  good  knives. 

It  is  characteristic  that  Remington  saw 
the  chance — and  took  it.  /.#  3 

Over  700  different  f\. 
knives  in  the  Kerning-  X 

ton  line.  v 

On  sale  now  —  all 
over  the  U.  S.  A.  \ 


»r.>«  rsMr.N-s  and 

rtKT  K.MfT-vuh  rtttfctn g 

metd  *,mwrt  fUd,*. 
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C^HESE  pictures  represent  the  last  word  in  Remington 
O'  Firearms  and  Ammunition— typical  of  the  Remington 
faculty  for  progress  in  anticipating  the  needs  of  the  sportsmen 
of  this  country. 

SEE  THE  REMINQTON  DISPLAY  NOW  IN  YOUR  DEALER’S  WINDOW 


Tfc* 


Qaa  ia  12  oaj  20 


Tkt 


Thr  Nb.  Remington  Ill-SpttJ 

Hlflt  tU.fr ui,,, 


MADE  IN  AMERICA  AND  SOLD  THROUGHOUT  THE  WORLD 


Remington  Arms  Company,  Inc. — New  York  City 

EilaMiififd  1816 


THE  AUTHORITYin  FIRE  ARMS,  AMMUNITION  and  CUTLERY 
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STANDARDISE  BUILDINGS 


_  .  ..  ,  peelinc  wall  or  o f  patched  roof*,  only 

Less  than  $1.00  per  sq.  ft. 

for  this  permanent  building  LnT  there1  C  'm*™ mo**1  £££ 
with  steel  windows  and  doors  ETto,^LSS.,lt,r,to  o£T£ 
The  bui|di,,8  i'luM'.ttd  „  64  I. 

X  ISO  ft.  with  clear  height  of  I  I  far™  .bowed  rhrerYulnro.  and  fjurk. 

ft.  in  side  baysand  24 1.,  ,n  canter 

bays.  1  he  price  covers  this  mod-  of  how  much  thaw  in  the  devastated  re 
ern  all-steel  building  erected  tgFZd'J? 

complete  (except  floor  and  the  first  truck*  speared  at  Lilfe  bri 
foundation) -a  fireproof  build- 

ing  daylighted  and  ventilated  by  and  had  marched  round  the  cars,  foj 
wide  expanse  of  Truscon  Steel  4,10 utwg.  "Lefilf  Left!" 
Windows,  with  monitor  sash  French  Commerce 

mechanically  operated  (Price  ,  toprfta„u 

also  includes  M)c  freight  rate.)  three  years  of  pmr*  Kmrh  rommrte 


Many  Truscon  Standard  Building*  Uct.  from  ahreud;  l»ut  th 
co»t  even  less  than  the  one  here  have  no  fear  of  France,  a# 
illuntratcd  all  give  corre.ponding  ««*  not  rhmp  to  manufar 
Having*  over  other  form,  of  perms-  ^Tfiuturt**!  ill  COmP 
nent  contraction.  Furni.hrd  in  |je  continued:  "Each 
many  type*  (aome  illustrated  below).  1  ing  to  lt«  own  hent  and 
in  nny  *i/e.  and  with  any  de»ired  latarrota follow*  different  I 
arrangement.  Uacd  for  wideat  variety  ^n«r  *TiiantMlrr 
of  purposes, including  factories,  ware-  wonderful  mu' ' 
houaea.  foundriea.  oil  building*,  rail-  during  more  ra 
road  building*,  office*.  »hop*.  al*o  wonderful 


r  th*  last  fcasr  year*  have  controlled  and  man  or  an  American  sjieaking  In  the  aante 
4d  the  property  of  French  dtisena  with  way  of  hu  native  lurid,  though  throe  have 
oney  tnvrotcd  there  in  minro  or  Indue-  shown  quite  a*  much  willingnra*  a*  Fronch- 
■al  and  banking  company  men  to  five  their  live*,  eurh  for  his  coun¬ 

try.  In  a  general  way  we  Anglo-Snxoii" 
Ruulan  Refugee!  nre  not  apt  to  be  aentlmenUl  about  Colum¬ 

bia.  Liberty  or  llritannml  In  fart,  only  u 
The  pitOwa  lecic  ol  the  French  haa  been  abort  year  ago  I  heard  in  a  public  theater 
better  ua*  to  the  real  Ruaaian  sue  than  one  of  America's  great  comic  alar  actor, 
ly  mere  areitimerital  attachment  could  addrero  the  Statue  of  Liberty  a*  "Lib,  old 
ire  been.  It  haa  proved  that  where  girl  I"  to  the  delight  of  a  large  audience  of 
finished  artielea.  with  there  waa  no  reliability.  responsibility  or  pathotle  Americana.  But  the  French  np- 
ngrr*  el  the  French  loyalty  there  could  be  neither  credit  nor  patently  need  picturesque  eipreroion  for 
workman.  We  tend  very  littto  to  Amrrira.  transaction*,  and  therefore  no  recognition  any  aentiment  they  have  and  they  go  Into 
*o  little  that,  given  the  importance  ol  both  waa  practical.  Event*  have  justified  thia  It  with  aa  much  enthualaam  aa  they  do  Into 
countriro.  our  trade  with  your  native  land  judgment.  On  the  whole.  Ruauan  refugee*  the  acrioua  arientifle  aide  of  anything  they 
*>  almost  ridiculous.  Belgium,  for  i»-  m  France  haie  been  able  to  find  more  work  may  undertake. 

dance,  to  amaltor  than  Maryland,  and  ha*  and  in  more  congenial  pautiona  th*n  In  I  am  rroerving  for  another  article  a  vUit 
a  population  *mall*r  than  th*  state  of  moat  rountrac*.  There  are  many  of  them  we  have  just  made  to  the  Pant  ear  Instl- 
Pennsylvania.  The  United  State*  haa  a  struggling  along,  making  a  poor  but  car-  tute.  where  I  thrilled  with  delight  ami 
population  of  more  than  on*  hundred  and  tain  living,  in  abops  or  factoriro,  on  farm,  surprise  over  ita  gr rut  new.  It  .hawed  the 
five  million#  and  to  a*  large  aa  Europe,  or  in  eoianiea.  Poor  people  madly,  they  *mou*  aide  of  France  and  the  vast  length* 
Russia  included.  Yet.  to  the  advantage  of  live  from  hand  to  mouth  kccp.nr  tbeir  .he  ha*  gone  toward,  helping  the  world  of 
all  concerned,  we  French  yearly  sell  more  rotorey  to  tbem*elven  and  showing  cheerful  science.  Somehow,  m  one  travels  about  In 
good,  to  Belgium  than  we  do  to  the  United  farm  to  the  outside  world.  It  arem.  strange  France,  one  cannot  wonder  that  the  French 
State*.  If  you  will  compare  the  tragi*  to  be  among  my  adopted  compatriot*  wax  sentimental  over  her  beauty  or  her 
statistic*  between  France  and  the  United  again.  To  ace  them  with  their  charming  softness.  There  ia  an  unerring  instinct  here 
State*  for  1921.  you  will  find  the  exchange*  and*  and  gentle  manner*,  continuing  thetr  for  decoration— an  Instinct  that  has  led 
result  in  every  inhabitant  of  France  buying  lives,  educating  tbeir  children  somehow,  the  world  in  thing,  of  taste,  a  good  to*tc 
American  good*  to  the  value  of  six  dollar*,  doing  everything  they  can  to  help  those  with  which  they  embellish  even  view 
while  every  American  buy*  French  mcc-  who  are  least  fortunate  among  them.  Versailles  stand*  severe  and  noble  in  it. 

chandise  only  to  the  value  of  one  dollar  Women,  who  used  to  play  the  Lady  park,  while  grouped  around  It  are  the  tiny 
and  thirty-five  cent*.”  Bountiful  in  some  palace  of  Petersburg  or  pleasure  bouses  where  the  great  men  of 

Since  I  have  been  in  Parts  I  have  asked  old  Moscow  before  the  war.  have  passed  France  amused  themselvw  when  they  lived 
several  French  officiato  questions  as  to  the  through  three  or  four  yrara  of  utter  misery,  and  worked  at  court  around  the  Louis, 
economic  situation,  and  they  all  my  they  yet  they  meet  me  smiling.  They  do  their  Thoae  who  know  France  well  Uke  her 
feel  that  Franc*  is  safe,  in  spite  ol  what  own  cooking  and  waging  now.  their  own  perhaps  the  better  foe  her  contrasts— for 
appears  to  be  a  dangerous  financial  condi-  teaching  of  tbeir  children.  They  look  the  pitilem  logic  and  the  gay  badinage  of 
lion.  They  don't  worry  very  much  about  respectable  and  neat,  they'  talk  about  her  quaint  people;  for  their  quick  song, 
this,  a a  they  consider  the  reparations  literature  and  science,  politic*  and  religion,  and  quicker  tears;  for  their  dancing  and 

id  intrmt  they  used  to  their  mourning.  We  do  not  always  reflect 
hings.  They  have  kept  their  moods,  but  through  the  centurie* 
iture.  their  courage  and  they  have  produced  much  to  wonder  nt  and 
l  the  present,  and  they  much  for  us  to  follow.  We  fed  the  charm 
'.  when  tbeir  own  day's  of  their  life  and  we  find  sooner  or  later  that 
help  others  still  poorer  the  people  are  a  natural  part  of  this  gay 
o  find  a  position  or  to  and  lovely  land  of  France! 

*  at  home  things  that  rjiti.-.  More— nt*  i«  the  am  of  •  uric*  of  wi 
h  us  bard*  are  working,  ck.  by  Piiiurn  Cuuouhnr  Thr  not  Win  .ppfii 
job  to  be  obtained.  ■>  an  t.ii*  mm*. 


PITCHED  ROOT 
WITH  lANIlR' 


Tell  Us  Your  Problem  *rhdr 

And  wc  will  quote  you  price  on  a  struction  f 
building  to  meet  your  need*  exactly,  capable  of 
Write  now  while  prices  are  low.  [he”  con&Si 

RonomS+r  >♦* i  +oy  only  our  factory  f 

CVS#  ptmt  on«  anrhcaJ.  r/««  on*  ac+fti 

Truscon  Steel  Co.  , 

v _ Youngstown. 

Memo  ^\OHK>  M 

I  fo  wr% r#  fo  Tm  iron 

I  S*9*tc*^  Ycuingyiom*.  O.  \  ^  A 

|  n+ct  $-14.  toft **##  ftufW.nd  profttom 
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OIL  HEATER  S 


An  Oil  Heater  easy  to  look  at 

THE  idea  of  that  curved  fire-bowl  is  more  heat.  The  extra 
hent -radiating  surface  does  give  more  heat;  also  it  makes  a 
handsomer  heater. 

It’s  a  sturdy  heater,  too. 

The  Florence  is  easy  to  keep  clean.  A  gallon  of  kerosene  will 
bum  fully  twelve  hours.  A  visible  indicator  tells  at  a  glance  the 
amount  of  oil  in  the  tank. 

Any  Florence  dealer  will  gladly  show  you  the  Florence  Oil 
Heater.  He  will  explain  how  beauty  has  been  added  to  strength ;  how 
Heat  Plus  Beauty  is  the  last  word  in  design,  construction,  and  finish. 

Made  in  three  beautiful  finishes,  including  turquoise  blue  en¬ 
amel.  If  your  dealer  can’t  supply  you,  write  us  promptly. 

CENTRAL  OIL  St  GAS  STOVE  CO. 

501  School  Street  Gardner,  Mai*. 

Manufacturer*  of  Florence  0*1  Cook  Stnvea.  Florence  Oil  Tank  Water  Heater.. 
Florence  Portable  Baking  Overu,  Florence  Gaa  Room  Heatrre 
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A  Watch  for  Every 
Purse  and  Purpose 


*  ^ 


v*2» 


The  Great  American  Watch 

'|'H  FRF  is  something  truly  American  in  spirit  about  this  watch.  About 
*■  it*  sturdy,  faithful  nature,  its  fairness  in  price,  its  honest  good  looks. 
The  sound  guarantee  carried  by  the  Ingcrsoll  Yankee  is  characteristic, 
too.  Behind  the  guarantee  stands  one  of  the  nation’s  oldest,  largest, 
strongest  institutions. 

The  Ingcrsoll  Yankee  can  be  bought  around  the  world.  Fifty  millions 
have  been  sold.  Its  Radiolite  brother,  52.50,  tells  time  in  the  dark. 


Jr* 


The  Best  Watch  $5.00  Will  Buy 

The  water  bury  radiolite. 

like  the  famous  Yankee,  leads  in  ils 
field.  It  is  a  jmWeJ  watch  that  combines 
stamina  with  style. 

It  is  the  small,  l2-si»  so  in  vogue,  and 
is  grace! u!  from  antique  bow  to  fine,  open 
face  that  tells  time  in  the  dark.  A  "silver" 
dial  harmonizes  with  the  polished,  solid 
nickel  case. 

Here  is  a  watch  with  a  sturdy  4-jewelcd 
movement  of  modified  liridge  construction, 
built  to  combine  reliability  with  permanent 
good  looks.  • 


A  Fine  7-Jevveled  Watch 

THE  RELIANCE  is  a  remarkable  watch. 


applying  Ingcrsoll 
ch  field. 


lasting  proof  of  success  in 
economy  methods  in  the  fine  watc 

Outwardly,  as  handsome  a  watch  as  men  wish 
—  the  thinnest  lb-sue,  7-jcwcl  watch  made  in 
America.  Inwardly,  as  pretty  a  7. jewel  movement 
as  any  man  could  ask  for.  It  has  the  same  solid 
bridge  construction  sou  find  in  expensive  watches. 
A  thorobred.  and  looks  it. 
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"Miss  Mallard  isn't  here,  then?”  he 
said  in  a  tone  of  disappointment.  "I 
■anted  to  see  her  about  something  very 
important.  Is  she  coming  down  latpr?” 

"  What  it  it  you  have  to  see  her  about?” 

Her  tone  was  calm  and  composed.  When 
Andy  produced  the  letter  from  Ernaon’s 
■he  held  out  her  hand  for  it.  Nerve! 
Andrew  drew  hack. 

"No.”  he  said  decisively,  “this  is  for 
Miss  Mallard." 

”1  see  everything  before  it  goea  to  her.” 

“You?”  lie  could  not  help  the  exclama¬ 
tion.  Disgust  was  behind  it.  "Goah,"  he 
said  explosively,  "can’t  she  even  open  her 
own  mail?" 

He  took  a  quick  turn  about  tho  room, 
h ringing  up  again  at  the  drawing  board 
behind  which  tho  girl  sat  fenced  in,  disap¬ 
proval  In  the  eyre  that  surveyed  him  smile- 

I  meant  to  aay. 


tweeds  wore  ao  faithfully 


he  said,  "la  Hu  heart  gave  a  leap:  the  did  not  know  on  brown,  the  flickering  shadow  of  gray 
that  it  seems— it  seems  sort  of  putting  on  what  ha  meant.  that  spina  in  and  out?  Weil,  that  had  a 

you  to  give  you  everyth*"*  <°  do;  such  a  "111  tell  you."  he  said,  leaning  towards  mat  of  purple  over  the  whole- haae.  you 
Kid!  It— it  is  too  much  responsibility.”  her  and  dropping  hia  handa  on  the  side  of  know,  a  color  tnck.  Mallard’s  probably 
’’You  forget  about  Mias  Mallard.  Be-  her  drawing  board,  a  l.ght  support  tkat  could  not  copy  that,  because  .hey  left  ft 

fore  her  father  died  she  did  not  know  a  seemed  somehow  to  giva  him  balance,  out -wbsa  they  took  the  rest!"  He  spoke 

thing  about  business,  and  she’s  at  young  “The  K  tweeds  were  in  existence  when—  contemptuously. 

us  I  am.”  when  the  Mallard’s  were  were  migrating  The  prl  sprang  to  her  feet,  her  small  feta 

"Yea:  but.  after  all,  she  has  money  to  ducka.  They  started’’— he  broke  off  to  ask  dene  bed.  her  eyas  Maxing, 
back  her.  anil  this  great  place  ”  He  a  question  "you  can  take  time  to  listen?  "|  I  think  you're  horrid!"  she  said, 
waved  his  hand  as  if  he  took  In  the  whole  It's  fairly  long."  “You-we  are  working  for  them.  Any- 

Mnllard  Building  “It  aocma  a  shame  to  She  nodded  briefly.  bow.  I  should  think - " 

give  you  all  the  risks - -  "They  started  in  a  small  way.  People  “But  they're  doing  it  now!"  said  Andy 

’’  Risks?  ’’  think  that  Scotchmen  have  the  monopoly  mercitamly.  and  a  steely  glint  came  into  hi. 

"Yes;  anybody  might  come  in  here,  of  making  tweeds,  you  know;'  but  Iks  flret  kind  eyes.  “It  wasn’t  >uat  to  get  in  with 

hold  you  up— anythin*.  ’  man  to  make  K  tweeds  wasn’t  Scotch.  He  the  K  trade  They  couldn’t  take  that  away 

She  looked  very  little  as  lie  viewed  her.  was  a  Devon  man.  and  he  dreamed  out  hia  while  the  K  people  were  in  existence,  of 
an  alluring  small  sl.ter  to  the  world.  patterns  lying  on  the  hillside  watching  the  course,  because  the  people  who'd  always 

’’  I  think  they’d  have  difficulty."  she  sun  make  shadows  on  tho  heather  and  bought  Iron  them  would  not  go  anywhere 
said  dryly,  and  opened  the  drawer  at  her  funs  and  bracken  of  the  Devonshire  hilU  else  It  was  to  make  out  that  their  tweeds 

and  valleys.  Then  he  went  back  to  hia  were  aa  good.  And  they  weren't:  there 
cottage  and  wove  out  hia  dream  by  hand,  ian't  a  tweed  In  existence  today  aa  fine  In 
Inch  by  inch.  It  took  him  eighteen  months  quality  as  the  K:  it  would  go  through  a 
to  make  a  tweed  of  the  fine  light  quality  bracelet- what  Mallard  would  do  that?" 
he  had  Imagined:  no  other  tweed  had  ever  “I  don't  believe  you  are  right.”  said  the 
He  aunt  over  to  tho  Innres  then,  studying  been  like  it.  The  lady  of  the  manor  bought  girl.  "I  don't  believe  It.  I  knew  Mr. 
It  ardvntly.  But  at  a  sound  from  the  girl  it.  and  made  a  cape  to  wmr  when  she  Mallard.  He  era*  the  kindret  man  in 
lie  turned  round.  walked  upon  the  moore.  They  said  that  cUst*fice"-shelook*daa  if  she  were  about 

"What  la  this?”  she  asked  him.  when  she  was  far  off  they  could  r.ot  ,L.-  terry  ’’and  hs.  daughter - "  She  bit  her 

"What  It  states,  precisely."  tlnguiah  her.  she  merged  so  Into  the  hill-  lip.  and  taking  out  a  handkerchief  dabbed 

"A-a-are  three  people  really  going  to  aids.  They  thought  he  was  almost  a  her  eyre  “I-I  don't  are  why  you  have 
me  us?"  magician."  it  in  foe  them  so.  Mr.  Kray."  She  glanced 

Andy  felt  apologetic  at  the  look  in  her  "An  arttatl"  the  girl  murmured.  at  tbs  card  he  had  given  Mark  Slade  and 

lyre.  She  wiu  horrified,  like  a  child— or  Andy  smiled.  pronounced  Ma  name  In  two  ayllablra. 

Ik#  Uncle  Andrew.  Andy's  thoughts  went  "That's  about  it.  II#  received  the  usual  Kee-aay.  as  moat  pereon.  did  at  atght. 
back  hurriedly  to  the  old  man’s  face.  artist’s  pittance,  too.  for  the  bountiful  lady  Andy  opened  hi  mouth  to  correct  her. 

"lam  afraid  so.  unlore  you  can  get  Mire  of  the  manor  paid  bun  ten  silver  .hillings  and  then  abut  H  tight.  If  he  toid  her  the 
Mallard  to  take  it  up.  Thomason  wanted  for  that  piece  of  tweed.  He  wove  three  name  araa  pronounced  K.  the  girl  would 
me  to  bring  it  to  tho  attention  of  Mr.  others  before  he  died,  and  his  aon  tnished  connect  him  with  the  story  about  the 
Under.  You  are.  the  matter  baa  been  the  fourth  piece  that  ho  had  not  completed,  tweeds,  he  knew  without  telling.  He’d 

Erred  by  him.  I-lhore  is  no  doubt  that  Since  hia  father  had  taught  him  how.  it  been  an  Idiot  to  let  himself  go  Uke  that. 

pattern  was  taken  from  one  of  theirs,  seemed  the  natural  thing  for  him  to  coo-  Suppose  she  told  Mfaai  Mallard.  There’d 
of  course.”  tinue  the  work.  After  a  while  he  moved  to  be  tW  devil  to  psy  and  all.  Not  that  it 

Tho  girl  sssiMd  to  freer*  aa  sha  looked  London  and  opened  up  a  little  shop.  Ho  wasn’t  true,  every  word  of  It;  but  be  did 
at  him.  The  golden  eyre  grew  dark,  an  was  fortunate  enough  to  sell  a  piece  to  the  not  want  to  be  fired,  have  to  leave  Mal- 
nprereion  of  distaste  wus  plain  about  her  king  and  hia  fortune  was  made.  Everyone  lard’s;  that  would  defeat  hia  purpose  And 
mouth.  wanted  K  tweeds  after  that.”  more  than  that,  be  certainly  did  not  want 

"There  U  every  doubt  in  the  world.  I  He  paured.  looking  off  at  the  Innere  to  be  connected  with  the  K  tweeds.  He'd 
make  up  the  patterns  for  the  Mallard  landscape  on  the  wall.  heard  Ender  apeak  of  them  once,  savagely 

tweeds.  I  certainly  never  coined  one  of  "Well"  he  brought  himself  back  to  hw  abnotf.  the  note  of  jealousy  more  than  sp- 

Err Ison's."  story  reluctantly,  it  seemed— "you  know  parent.  What  araa  it  to  Ender  that  the 

"  I  beg  your  pardon."  how  it  is.  A  business  Uke  that  in  England  kray  Arm  had  refused  to  sell  to  Mallard's. 

There  was  silence  for  a  minute.  Andy's  goea  on  from  father  to  son.  father  to  son;  preferring  rather  to  go  down  to  oblivion, 
brain  worked  automatically,  like  a  clock,  always  in  tho  family,  growing,  growing,  go  out  of  business?  (low  could  It  matter 
Of  course,  this  girl  did  not  look  like  a  thief.  Mostly  they  had  a  designer  m  the  family  to  Ender?  He  wasn't  one  of  the  Arm. 
hut  you  never  could  tell.  He  had  induhita-  too;  an  artist  fellow  like  the  first  one.  But  he  did  not  pursue  this  question 

hie  proof  that  patterns  had  been  stolen  —  though  once  or  twice  they  had  to  hire  out-  further.  He  leaned  over  the  drawing  board 

filched  bodily  out  of  another  concern;  the  side  help,  and  the  last  of  th*  family  to  run  and  spoke  quietly. 

K  tweeds,  of  which  Uncle  Andrew  hail  been  the  busmere  took  In  hia  nephew  to  design  "You’re  wrong.  I  haven't  it  in  for  them, 

tho  lost  head — SO  why  not  from  Errison’s?  their  pattern*.  That  was  before  the  steal-  Miss  Phillips:  but  look  here,  even  you  are 

That  had  been  done  not  only  since  the  K  in*  began."  a  sign  that  I’m  right."  Ha  picked  up  the 

concern  shut  down,  but  for  two  years  be-  ’‘But  why  didn’t  they  sue.  if  people  loose  piece  of  drawing  paper  that  she  had 

fore.  He'd  bo  crafty;  he’d  find  out  how  really  were  stealing  their  patterns?'*  detached  when  he  was  in  this  room  before 


A  Pil  for  Work  or  Play— that's 
the  “Rambler  "  Young  men, 
men  of  all  ages,  enjoy  its  smart 
appearance,  its  unusual  com¬ 
fort  and  freedom  of  action. 
Ready  to  serve  you  for  work 
or  sport,  at  your  fireside,  in 
your  travels. 


right,  displaying  an  automatic.  ”1  can 
■hoot  too,”  she  said— “shoot  straight!” 

She  shut  tho  drawer  with  a  snap,  holding 
out  her  hand;  and  Andy,  because  ho  did 
not  see  what  else  to  do,  gavo  her  tho  letter. 


Durable  Am  Grandma's  Entiling 

Elastic  stitch,  of  select  wool,  in  rich 
heather  shades,  wonderfully  com¬ 
fortable.  warm  yet  light,  and  no  bulk. 

Try  on  a  “Rambler"  today.  See  the 
“Klingmade"  dealer  in  your  town. 

Booklet  showing  all  models  mailed 
on  request. 

Tu»  pocta  model  •  $7.50 
Four  pocket  model  •  8.?o 

RUNG  BROS.  V  CO.  Inc.  Chicago 


Nationally  known  for  quality 
style  and  workmanship 

t  'T  ns  Malawat  to 
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<*lfh  r'-.x-ges  so  that  they  would  pa»  for  He  did  not  know  bo  much  about  New 
final  deaicoa-  Wall.  the  K  firm  to  out  of  York,  but  this  girl  had  all  the  air  of  one 
sr.rw:  but  rd  ratbrr  belong  there  thar.  who  had  been  taken  care  of;  ahe  couldn’t 
re  ”  be  entirely  on  her  own,  he  thought-  He 

H-‘  face  had  gro»r.  white,  he  look ‘-I  could  have  kicked  himself  when  she  looked 
■idily  into  the  girl’*  eyes.  Somehow  it  up  at  him. 

d  '  >rre  to  matter  to  him  very  much  that  "Both  my  parent#  are  dead;  I  live 
e  should  have  done  thU  thing.  A  man  alone." 

>y  te  crooked,  and  you  hate  it  hut  sc-  She  gave  him  the  number  of  her  studw, 
pt  it  with  philosophy;  but  a  woman  a  made  an  appointment  for  the  next  evening, 
p  of  a  gin— who  given  herself  over  to  Then,  her  eye*  full  of  aomething  he  did  not 
«knd  bu«it*-*.>  that  t*  a  different  thing,  fathom,  she  touched  gently  the  letter  he 
lake#  something  from  the  beauty  id -the  had  delivered. 

•rid  every  time  a  woman  errs.  And  she  "It  is  retting  late,  Mr.  Kee-aay.  I 
d  givwt  him  thi*  book  of  whirh  he  had  think  I  should  get  in  touch  with  Mi# 
thu  hook  of  K  ‘-ample.  He  Mallard’s  attorneys  about  this  Errinn 
o.Vt  makirr  any  mistake-  hr  couldn’t,  affair.” 

th  these  children  of  his  dream,  and  hi*  It  wa*  his  dismissal;  he  took  it  Immn- 
11- and.  br-adf*.  be  had  just  come  from  d lately, 

irig  over  the  new  piece,  of  Mallard  ”  I  say.  frightfully  aorry  to  have  stayed 
’*>;*  he  knew  exactly  what  h.  wa.  bo  long  They  don’t  forget  to  work  you,  do 


not  dark  as  the; 
wa*  a  wistful  r« 
gave  him.  and  hi 


FOUR-IN-HAND 


PATENT  APPLIED  FOR 


At  last,  a  necktie  that  u  diffcmxtl 

10  Good  Reason*  Why  You  Should  Wear  It 


bolt#  of  lavender  tweed  at  so  much; 
so  many  holla  of  blue  at  so  much  more; 
instead  of  so  much  rainbow  light,  so  much 
anre  sky— for  the  price  of  a  heartbeat 


HEWES  a*  POTTER.  BOSTON 

On  lh«  Com.,  PAt'l  B  HAV.  U.  .  IIP  *-m 


iV-lgrd  artist  in  a  big  firm  Ike  this  Under  Gosh,  it  wa*  s  queer  world  I 

Yet  all  the  same  he  walked  Into  the 
•he  couldn’t  d.Tnar.d  a  hie  salary  an!  she  downtown  nhowToom  with  a  light  step. 
«'»j!d  easily  •*  1  -■  *  -  I  Thomamon,  showing  red  tweed  to  a  slender 

He  n  -»v-  r-n  a  r*«d  leal  Just  thci  Jew  over  by  the  window,  called  to  him 
for  the  privilege  of  telling  hW  »hat  he  jovially.  , 

thought  '<  him  "Here,  you  wonderful  salesman,  you. 

He  made  tie  pr*-|--.t  •  ■  to  the  girl,  come  and  see  if  you  can’t  make  Ramey 
the-ich.  with  all  the  eagerness  nf  which  he  disgorge.” 

...  .;  able.  1 1«  smile  workr  g  overtime.  Andrew  thought  he  wa*  joking,  but  hr 
hi*  ryn  dear  a*  a  boy’*  a*  he  explained  his  wasn’t.  He  stood  aside  definitely,  after 

he’d  introduced  Andrew,  watched  to  see 
"I  u«ed  t<>  l»  an  ar--<t.  Sr  said,  "a  de-  what  he  did.  The  Jew,  grav-haired. 

•  g*:er  •«  -  ,  l mt  1  -rt  of  b-t  my  t  grialed,  almost  groteaquelv  slender,  gave 
of  mak-rg  patters  it  j-j.t  »<nt.  enno-  a  yawning  smile.  He  did  not  care  for 

•  I  am  ,  Ur  t  to  mime  back.  In  Andy’s  type,  and  he  made  it  plain, 
the  meantime,  won’t  you  let  me  show  you—  "Well.”  he  aid.  "and  what 
tell  y«*J  b  *  t  goes'  Not  in  the  daytime,  about  (weed*,  heh.  tha*  Mr.  * 
of  we  are  l-*h  busy,  l-ut  if  you  be  don’t?” 

ecu  Id  give  up  your  evening*  one  or  two  a  “Not  much.  I  guess.”  said  Andy  pleai- 
*"*  antly;  "but  I’ve  made  them,  you  see.” 

She  gasped  and  into  her  eye*  came  a  Instantly  the  alert,  cautious  look  cams 
kook  of  recognition,  an  expression  she  into  the  face  of  the  customer.  He  waggled 
hutf'.ni  to  hide  A this  time  the  tear*,  a  finger  at  Andrew,  speaking  with  oxag- 
rex! ! y  did  come,  and  •  he  took  out  her  smai  gerated  solemnity. 

•  jr-v-c-.  -  H  a-.d  --ped  f  .-i  away  dell-  "Then  you  tell  me  how  is  it  that  these 
cate  y  Hehir.d  the  filmy  bdd<  Andy  heard  tweeds  they  don’t  wear  good?  My  daugh- 
'*•*  'ha’s  him.  civ.'  him  the  addrev  ter  ahe  say  to  me  ’Papa,’  she  say.  ’the 

'  Do  >VJ  tr  m  :t  ;  :  h<  too  far  for  tweeds  Isa  Mallard  tweeds,  but  for  th r-J 
%-m  to  come  to  Carr.egie  Hail?  !  have  a  reputation  I  give  not  a  damn.’  she  say, 
tiny  studio  there.”  'and  th«y  (ray  all  over  cverywheiTB,  and  a* 

~f>  :t  yciu  l hr  with  ywu  mother?”  for  quality,  pooh !,M 


loo 

AND 

UP 


.50 c  The  Spur  Tie  BoW  50s 

with  patented  feature  -Stylish  Com'enient 
Ask  \our  Dealer  /or 


know 


MORE  AND  BETTER 
RUBBER 
LONGER  WEAR 
GREATER  COMFORT 
GUARANTEED 
TO  WEAR 
365  DAYS 


BULLDOG  GARTERS 
Wide  and  norms  ■rbjfb 
Giavamred  te  aeor  5*i  div> 
BILL  DOG  BELTS. 
VESTDFF  SUSPENDERS 

Worn  out  of  sight  undrr 
the  sht/l  75 1 
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The  finer  the  home  you  are  planning  to  build  or  reshingle,  the 
more  essential  it  is  that  a  Ruberoid  Shingle  be  uted.  In  decorative 
value  and  wearing  quality  Ruberoid  Shingles  have  no  superior  in 
their  field. 

Attractive  as  these  shingles  have  been  in  the  past  with  their  crushed 
slate  surface-coating  of  sage  green  and  Venetian  red.  the  addition  of 
a  steel-blue  slate  greatly  widens  the  decorative  effects  which  may 
be  obtained  through  their  use.  The  three  colors  used  in  combina¬ 
tion  offer  a  great  variety  of  designs  and  the  possibility  of  unusually 
artistic  blending  of  tones. 

Ruberoid  Strip-shingles  are  massive  in  appearance,  yet  their  patented 
form  makes  them  exceedingly  economical  to  lay.  Their  octagonal 
shape  breaks  the  roof  into  pleasing  lines,  diagonal  as  well  as  hori¬ 
zontal.  The  fact  that  they  bear  the  name  Ruberoid  is  sufficient 
guarantee  of  their  high  quality. 

On  request  we  will  gladly  send  you  a  booklet  which  describes  these 
shingles  fully  and  illustrates  the  designs  and  color  combinations  in 
which  they  may  be  laid. 

Ruberoid  Products  are  sold  by  leadingdealers  throughout  the  country. 

RUBEROID 

SHINGLES  and  ROOFING 


RutrroiJ  '/>•/>  iAmi/iV/ 


RUBKKOID 

WMthcr-prootnl  I’roducta 

Smmth  mi'faceit  R.ill.mnSng 
Mi'rrahrr.l  Rullnintine 
I’mt.ihingle* 

Smu  Aln*» 

I  mutating  and  Shea  thing 
Rmf-cnating 
I'ko* -covering 
IVck-ckxh 
Waterproof- felt 
Atphalr-uturatr.l  felt 

CCfMM*Vfl|ffpiQQluig 

Paint*  VarnUh 


Tknt  u  Bui  Oar  RotrroiJ. 
loot  Jr*  tKt  Mon  on  the  Lettl, 
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PFhy  You  Should  Buy 


WHITE  TRUCKS 


Other  Reasons: 

*  t  * 

Most  Value  per  Dollar 

100,000-Mile  Records 

Ownership  Roll  Call 

While  Owner  Sendee 

A  Permanent  Maker 

The  Makers  Policy 

Serrice  A  bore  Sales 

Transportation  Experience 

Largest  Output 
in  the  High  Grade  Field 


Reason  No.  1 

The  Truck  Itself 


/Is  most  industries  there  is  one  outstanding 
If  maker  whose  product  is  recognized  everywhere 
J as  the  l>est.  If  there  are  others  equally  good, 
they  are  not  known  to  lx\  are  not  taken  for  granted. 


They  may  not  l»e  old  enough  in  public  esteem, 
may  not  have  the  wide  and  deep  foundation  of  owner 
experience  which  earns  universal  acceptance.  They 
can  not  have  as  high  a  resale  value.  A  truck  pur¬ 
chaser  must  feel  sure  that  the  product  is  fully  worth 
the  price,  that  its  performance  is  entirely  beyond 
question. 

The  White  Truck  is  a  good  example  of  standard 
value.  In  all  lines  of  industry,  wherever  trucks 
are  used,  it  is  known  by  its  ability  to  do  the  most 
work  for  the  least  money.  By  practically  every 
truck  maker  it  is  regarded  as  "second  only  to  his 
own." 

The  White  Truck  is  one  of  those  accepted  values 
which  can  lx-  bought  safely  by  anyone,  at  a  price 
which  represents  all  the  economies  of  the  largest 
output  in  the  high-grade  field. 


THE  WHITE  COMPANY 

Cleveland 
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h»  thick  lipa,  *  sound  that  indicated  acorn,  flame  in  hia  heart. 
aat*r  and  a  desire  to  know.  None  but  a  ate  his  supper  in  a  ru 
Jew  could  have  made  it  in  exactly  that  at  the  very  moment 
manner  without  offense.  "It's  a  very  small 

"Sure,  I’U  tell  you  how!”  said  Andy,  him;  “you'll  laugh  - 
“  you  buy  our  tweeds  here,  don't  you.  be-  But  even  these  « < 
causa  they  are  cheaper  here  than  uptown  him  (or  how  very  snu 
at  the  Madison  Avenue  branch?  We  don’t  board  between  two  I 
call  thorn  Mallard's— you  know  why?  Be-  room  formerly,  she  U 
cause  they  are  made  of  short,  (rayed  ends  ing  some  alterations, 
of  woo),  the  ends  that  are  left  frazzled  on  was  just  big  enough  i 
the  looms  when  tho  fino  Mallard’s  are  cheap— she  laughed 
woven.  There  is  quality  In  wool  just  as  ing  her  golden  eyes, 
there  is  in  people.  Mr.  Seidbohm.  and  if  that  was  a  bed  at 
you  want  your  daughter  to  have  the  best,  tucked  under  her  U 
take  her  up  to  the  real  Mallard  salesroom  projecting  edge  of  t 
and  pick  her  out  one  of  our  new  patterns,  had  arranged  under  I 
This''— he  touched  the  red  tweed  lightly-  "  I  wish  I  were  am. 
"is  all  right  for  Hetty  and  Becky  and  fully,  trying  to  get  hi: 
Sarah,  but  you  don’t  want  your  daughter  way. 
to  have  a  thing  like  that.  This  is  a  cheap  He  felt  enormous, 
store.  We  give  you  what  you  want— cheap  but  the  girl  laughed  a 
goods,  woven  cheaply  on  machines,  noth-  was  no  pretending  it 
ing  handmade,  not  even  the  knots  hand-  aha  really  wished  to  k 
tied.  Cut  up  into  cheap  little  suits  for  a  ered  within  himself  a  i 
cheap  trade,  that’s  all  right.  But  not  (or  and  a  love  for  teachi 
what  your  daughter  wants.  I  guess  .”  what  he  knew.  And 


g\3A^ 


There  was  something  odd  la  her  eyse.  as 
if  the  had  been  waitingfor  (urn  to  «y  some¬ 
thin*  after  her  remark  about  hie  name. 
ar.d  she  aeemed  to  be  thinking  of  this  so  to- 
tently  that  it  was  difficult  for  her  at  Ural  to 
revert  to  anything  else.  Rut  after  a  pause 
she  told  him  quietly  that  It  was  Edith 
"I  hate  K.”  she  said;  “mo*  of  my 
friends  call  me  Phil." 

Phil!  It  wm  a  dear  little  name,  and  there 
was  a  quality  of  f  ran  knees  about  her.  de¬ 
spite  her  little  gtrlishneaa.  that  somehow 
made  the  bo  yah  cognomen  right  (or  her. 
Andy  took  her  hand  and  pipped  it  hard 


lief  that  as  a  slight  figure  sped 
from  the  elevator*  behind  in  the  b> 
started  forward.  He  could  have 
was  Phil,  yet  how  could  it  be?  SI 
cloak  of  moleskin;  she  was  upaU 


edge  of  Jow*  was  not  American,  but  he  re¬ 
membered  the  pride  of  some  of  the  cutters 
in  the  K  factory  when  it  came  to  dreeaing 
their  own  womenfolk.  It  was  a  racial  char¬ 
acteristic.  but  he  hsd  not  been  sure  of  that 
•hen  he  played  on  this  remembrance. 
When  it  came  to  tweed*,  now,  he  could 
talk  about  them. 

’’If  you  want  something  for  your  busi- 
nese,  though,  say.  I’ll  tell  you  the  brot  buy 
for  your  trade  for  next  season.”  He  walked 
down  tho  room,  took  from  on#  of  the  un¬ 
padded  shelves  of  unetainrel  wood  a  henry 
bolt  of  gray  tweed,  faintly  checked  In 
brown.  "You  have  a  rhaln  of  store#, 
haven’t  you,  Mr,  Seidbohm?  Now,  this 
bolt'll  pay  you,  made  up.  Peel  the  qual¬ 
ity— not  so  rough  a*  most  of  the  rheap 
tweeds,  is  it?  Now  you  have  this  made  up 
into  suits  with  collars  and  cuffs  of  color 


mad*  up  tently  that  it 


lavender,  red.  blue,  green,  ro*e-anyth!ng’ll 
gn  on  this.  Distribute  them  about  your 
stores,  play  ’em  up  big.  Cures  you’ll  come 
running  back  for  more." 

The  deni  was  not  concluded  as  easily  as 
that,  because  the  customer  did  not  enjoy 
buying  that  way.  But  Thamaason,  watch¬ 
ing,  knew  that  hit  mind  was  mad*  up  with 
the  first  mention  of  the  idea.  Andy  knew 
that,  too,  although  he  pretended  not  to. 
and  a  sort  of  exultant  and  naive  surprise 
r«*o  in  him.  Perhaps  he  really  did  know 
something  about  salesmanship,  or  was  it 
that  l.e  was  beginning  to  develop  a  talent 
for  huslnres? 

When  Barney  had  gone  Thomaaaon 
sprung  something  on  him. 

’’Say.’’  he  said,  ’’why  you  been  hiding 
ynur  light  under  a  bushel  like  this?  Got  a 
telephone  call  for  you  to  report  back  at 
Madison  tomorrow  morning;  they  want 
you  up  there.  Seems  you  made  a  lucky 
strike  this  morning:  got  a  good  order. 
Mus  Mallard  has  sent  word  to  transfer 
you.  You're  in  luck,  boy!” 

"  I’ vo  never  even  seen  her,"  said  Andrew 
dazedly.  "I  suppose  it  was  what  that 
buyer  said - •' 

Hia  tone  was  so  amaxed,  and  he  seemed 
•n  little  set  up  by  this  order,  that  Thomas- 
wo.  no  longer  suspicious,  warmed  to  him. 

’’You’re  a  good  scout,  Andy,’’  he  Mid; 
“with  you  luck  up  there.” 

It  was  the  consummation  of  s  little 
dream,  but  Andy  could  not  feel  happy 
about  It  somehow.  It  was  going  to  be 
much  harder  to  fight  Ender  on  his  own 
pound. 

But  he  did  not  have  Ender  to  fight.  The 
old  man  was  not  back  the  next  day.  or  the 
next,  and  whispers  got  about  that  lie  never 
would  be  back.  Andy,  with  his  own 
troubles,  could  not  talk  to  any  of  the  other 
men  about  it.  Everyone  resented  his  ap¬ 
pearance  somehow.  Even  Percival,  to 
whom  he  had  given  over  Slade’s  order,  eyed 
him  queerlv.  Andy  set  his  upper  Lip  stiffly 
and  went  into  the  fight.  He  hated  Mal¬ 
lard’s,  but  he  wasn’t  going  to  be  beaten  by 
Mallard  salesmen,  and  he  went  to  it. 

It  was  the  more  difficult,  of  course,  be¬ 
cause  his  duties  were  not  defined.  Did  he 
start  to  wait  upon  a  buyer,  there  were  three 
other  salesmen  ready  to  prevent  him.  A 
sudden  access  of  activity  had  set  in  in  the 
big  showroom,  and  during  the  whole  of  the 
first  day  Andrew  talked  to  no  one  mere 
important  than  a  stock  boy.  At  night  he 
was  awiry  through  and  through.  But  the 


CJ  (guarantee  that 
actually  Insures 
Tountain  Pen 
Satisfaction 

OT  only  is  the  self-filling  Dunn- 
Pen  backed  by  the  most  liberal 
guarantee  ever  written— it  possesses 
many  features  not  found  in  any  other 

Because  it  has  no  rubber  sac,  it  holds 
several  times  more  ink  than  any 
other  rubber  sac  self-filler  of  the  same 
size.  It  has  no  seams  to  leak  or 
springs  to  break.  You  pump  it  full 
with  the  Little  Red  Pump-Handle, 
and  it  cleans  as  it  fills. 

There  are  only  four  major  parts  in 
the  Dunn-Pen—  all  machined  and 
finished  like  parts  of  a  fine  rifle.  It 
never  sputters  nor  stutters,  and  is  a 
self-starter  that  gets  to  work  the 
minute  it  touches  the  paper,  without 
shaking  or  jiggling.  It  glides  so 
smoothly  and  is  so  handily  balanced 
it  actually  improves  your  penmanship. 

27  styles,  including  Black  Hard  Rub¬ 
ber,  and  Transparent  barrels  as  illus¬ 
trated.  A  pen  for  every  hand  and 
pockctbook,  $2.75  up. 

THE  DUNN-PEN  COMPANY 
NEW  YORK 
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many  «rti«U.  Andy  had  a  photographic  calmly  that  he  thought  the  dougning  would 
eye.  No  least  contour  of  anythin?  that  be  keep  me  out  of  mischief  and  give  me  some- 
had  fully  obwrvrd  was  kwt  to  him.  So  thing  to  keep  me  busy:  he  did  not  want 
that,  going  into  the  building,  his  eye  was  any  interference  in  the  business  otherwise, 
caught  and  held  by  the  limousine  and  You  know"— her  smile  was  rather  pathetic 
chauffeur  he  had  seen  overnight.  Hia  heart  to  Andy,  somehow— “my  father  wanted 
gars  a  sudden  leap,  sank  down  to  tero.  roe  to  be  the  head  of  the  business,  touniicr- 
Witbout  waiting  for  anything,  he  walked  aland  it.  It  waa  his  dying  wish;  but  with 
through  the  waiting  room,  down  the  corn-  Mr.  Ender  I  don't  think  I  ever  ahall  be 
dor.  on  to  the  glaaa  door  with  the  name  He  aays  the  business  would  go  to  pieces 
Henry  Mallard  upon  it.  witbout  him:  he's  built  it  up  about  himself, 

“  Why.  how  you  startled  me,  Mr.  Keay ! "  Daddy  was  a  darling,  but  he  waa  sick  for  so 
said  the  girt  with  the  golden  eye*.  long,  even  though  he  kept  on  coming  here 

She  was  taking  off  her  hat.  a  very  simple  day  after  day.  Everything  waa  In  Mr. 
hat  to  Andy-a  unsophisticated  eyes.  Her  Ender'.  hands." 

dress  was  the  one  she  hsd  worn  the  other  The  table*  had  turned.  Andy  could  not 
day.  and  the  coat  that  was  temporarily  keep  the  sympathy  from  hia  voico.  This 
thrown  ovtr  the  back  of  a  chair  was  not  of  girl  was  the  same  girl,  whether  she  was  a 
moleakin.  Also,  she  waa  very  calm  and  great  heireaa  or  an  orphan  who  had  to  work 
friendly,  Andy  faltered.  But  he  had  been  for  her  living.  The  problem  before  her  was 
beed  in  a  persistent  school.  He  smiled,  his  a  big  one.  He  knew  the  force  that  Ender 
eye  on  the  door  leading  to  the  inner  room,  carried  with  him;  something  dynamic, 
“Win  you  ask  Mias  Mallard  if  she  will  lhal  eecmed  to  be  a  part  of  the  man.  All  he 
aar  me.  Mua  Phillips?"  he  said  formally,  seemed  to  want  waa  to  pile  up  money  for 
The  golden  eyas  grew  darker.  Mallard's  to  spend.  All  the  animosity  that 

"Why.  I  am  afraid  that  is  irapraalble  lust  had  been  a  part  of  him  for  the  hated  Mai- 


The  Oil  Fla 


THINK  what  thut  means— not  only  in  hotels. 

offices,  schools  and  all  kinds  of  public  buildings 
—  but  in  every  room  in  your  home. 

Walla  that  arc  always  clean  and  sanitary!  Walls 
that  remain  fresh  and  new!  Walls  that  can  be 
washed  inatcad  of  redecorated!  Beauty  and 
economy  combined. 

Pkttnn's  Vclumina  gives  walls  that  glossies*, 
velvety  finish  so  much  in  demand  today.  And  yet. 
blemishes  of  all  kinds  arc  quickly  and  easily 
removed  with  soap  and  water.  For  this  soft-toned 
wall  decoration  is  pore -proof.  Dirt  and  grime 
can’t  penetrate  or  slain  its  film. 

Architects,  interior  decorators  and  exacting 
painters  recommend  Vclumina  highly  —  not  only 
for  its  decorative  possibilities,  but  because  of  its 
perfect  diffusion  of  light.  Vclumina  comes  in 
white  and  sixteen  soft,  beautiful  colors. 

Vclumina  is  one  of  the  many  high-grade  products 
manufactured  by  the  Pittsburgh  Plate  Glass 
Company.  Kacli  of  these  products  has  won  a 
reputation  for  utmost  satisfaction  and  long  service 
at  the  work  for  which  it  is  intended.  No  matter 
what  you  want  in  the  way  of  glass,  paint  and  varnish 
products,  the  Pittsburgh  Plate  Glass  Company 
manufactures  something  that  will  meet  your  re¬ 
quirements  exactly.  Handled  by  quality  dealers 
everywhere. 


A  food  brush  is  essential  to  a  good  paint  job. 


Pittsburgh  Plate  Glass  Co 

Glass  -  -  Paint 

Paint  and  Varnish  Factories  wu  -  n<— j 


Keep  Warm  While  You  Save  Coal! 

What  a  glorious  source  of  winter  Also  Radiantfire  Is  absolutely  clean 
warmth  you  would  have,  were  you  and  continually  purifies  the  air  o 
only  able  to  install  in  your  fireplace  your  home. 

an  actual  lump  of  that  parent  of  all  __ _ 

natural  hpnr  the  Sun'  ,,e8C  °*  aU*  **  8  a  tremendous  econ 

natural  neat,  tne  aun .  omy.  co#tlng  no  more  than  ordlnar 

Impossible?  Of  course!  Yet.  thanks  fireplace  equipment  to  install  an. 
to  modern  inventive  genius.  Ra-  connect,  and  far  less  to  maintain 
dlantfire  gives  you.  at  the  touch  of  a  Its  saving  of  your  furnace  coal  alon 
match,  a  very  close  approximation.  will  approximate  two  tons  a  year 

For  here  is  a  new  scientific  device  Radiantfire  is  supplied  in  a  full  va 

which  transforms  for  you  the  heat  riety  of  styles  and  sixes.  There  ar 
of  natural  or  manufactured  gas  into  beautiful  period  models  for  th 
a  product  which  has  every  essential  home  and  portables  that  are  idea 

of  sun-warmth,  yet  Is  always  under  for  factories,  shops  and  any  spo 

your  perfect  control.  where  quick,  dependable  warmtl 

Radiantfire  projects  its  warmth  out  is 

into  your  room,  giving,  as  repeated  See  your  Gas  Company  or  deale 
tests  have  shown,  nine  times  the  and  get  his  help  in  picking  th. 

efficiency  of  a  coal  or  wood  fire.  model  best  suited  to  your  needs 

DEALERS: -AU  Owr  die  World.  People  Arr  Old-Style 

FhepUtt  Equipment  W ,*  Radiantfire.  and  InmniHng  Rodion.*., 

U  N«r  Horn,,.  Ad.  l/«  to  TeU  You  How  You  Cun  Supply  Them 


Colonial  Dnoign  No.  113 


GAS  LIGHT  COMPANY 

Kalamazoo.  Mich.  San  Franc i*co,  768  Mission  Sc 

r»ALO  CINCINNATI  ATLANTIC  CITY 


9Ae  HUMPHREY 


Apartment  Daaign  No.  41 


MILMUKEE  TIMER^EQKDS 


Sold  by  auto  supply,  hardware  $  ^^.OO 
stores,  and  garages  everywhere  for  dm*  ■  ■ 


Re-Power  Your  Ford 

For  Months  of  Mud  and  Snow 

COLD  weather  ahead!  Mud  to  plow 
through  —  snowdrifts  to  buck.  Chilly 
mornings,  when  Lord  engines  balk  a  bit. 
How’s  your  timer ? 

Replace  it  with  a  Milwaukee  and  you’ll  be 
sure  ol  more  power ,  steadier  pulling ,  easier 
starting.  A  million  Lord  owners,  and  all 
garage  mechanics,  know  that  this  linelv 
made,  wonderfully  durable  timer  gets  the 
utmost  out  ol  the  husky  Ford  engine.  And 
it  costs  only  the  price  ol  a  tank-lull  ol  ’’gas"! 

Get  yours  today  to  install  at  once,  or  to 
carry  under  the  seat  as"  ignition  insurance " 

Milwaukee  Motor  Products.  Inc. 

MILWAUKEE  WISCONSLS 

(TIMER  BCII.DERS  FOR  OVER  i;  YEAR-%) 

EXPORT  OFFICE,  ijo  W  41M  ST  .  NEW  YORK.  V.  S  A 


Hack  of  the  "Milwaukee 

Tlii*  f«fnouftpr«*ltKC  if  made 
and  gmtranteej  by  the 
world\  large*'  exclusive 
timer  m  a  mil  at  tun  reorgani¬ 
zation.  The M i [wanker t» the 

reuilt  of  17  year*  of  experi- 
rnce,  »»f  conMnnt  tent*  and 
experiment*  to  perfect  the 
I'onr*  ignition  system. 

Huv  the  Mtltcaukr*  in  full 
confidence  that  it  i*  the  moat 
dependable  and  efficient 
timer  on  the  market  today. 
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Sure-Seal  Patch 
Makes  Long  Mileage 

Sure 


ha  mind  a  few  momenta  tincr  hi*  tone  *u  with  the  other.  Some  inner  voice  kept  on 
fevrl  ar.d  businesslike.  saying  to  me  that  a*  long  as  I  hated  I'd 

"Will  you  give  me  a  power  of  attorney  never  be  able  to  see  picture*  again.  They 
to  take  your  place  here  for  three  month*?  are  picture*,  even  if  I  work  them  out  in 
And— and  you  go  away  to  that  play  studio  tweed*,  you  know.” 
of  your*  if  you  like;  then  I  can  report  to  ”!  know.”  She  looked  wistfully  away  at 
you  every  week  or  so.  It’a  a  risk,  of  course,  the  Inna*,  back  to  him  witl 
l  may  be  the  worst  adventurer  in  the  world,  goldeneyes.  “  How  did  you 
hat  you  remember  Old  Ender  did  not  think  for  the  K  firm?” 
so.  1  gum*  he  told  you  the  Keay*  are  hon-  “  Well.  I  couldn’t  seem 
nt  folk— too  honest  for  their  own  good,  weaving.  I  was  just  a  kid. 

Well,  then"— aa  her  eye*  verified  hi*  a**er-  We'«l  an  outside  artist  to  < 
lion— “do  you  want  to  do  this?  I— I  can  tern*;  you  can  always  find  a 
pull  you  through,  gut  you  out  of  Ender’s  even  if  he  isn't  a  genius.  Thi 
hands,  put  you  in  a  position  to  understand  dered  at  Ender  having  yw 
the  busmen.  I  am  not  afraid  of  him.  It  all  know.  Uncle  Andrew  was 
drpendaonyou.  Can  you  trust  mr  enough?”  apair  about  me  when  he  to 
He  always  liked  to  remember  that  she  Devonshire  to  the  little  cot 
took  time  to  consider  it.  Then  the  golden  first  K  tweed  had  been  wove 
eyre  gleamed  warmly,  and  the  smile  shone  tifval  little  place.  Someday  1 
out  recklessly  as  she  put  her  hand  in  hi*.  it”— the  clear  eyes  looked  gi 

•  Andrew  Keay.  I  could  trust  you  with  to  rood  s  glance  as  unrocscic 
every  cent  I  have,  and— and  I  think  you  "hangingovsrthemooe.cn 
are  the  kindest  man  in  the  world."  look  at  the  aes.  lost  in  a  as 

He  stared  at  her  unsmiling.  golden  fun*  and  purple  heather.  dee*,  to  incorporate  char* 

"You  may  not  like  lot*  of  the  things  I  "Uncle  Andrew  was  a  very  plain  old  had  not  been  there  at  fir 
shall  do.  you  know."  man.  but  he  waa  crafty.  He'd  go  ufl.  visiting  other  thing*  percolated 

He  seemed  older  already  sa  she  looked  at  old  cronies.  he  said  -though  I  found  later  budding  on  Madison  Aw 
him,  for  his  swift  mind  waa  going  over  do-  that  he  didn't  know  a  soul  in  the  pise* —  now  an  accredited  mem  I 
tails,  picking  up  thread*,  bullding-in  hia  and  leave  me  to  myself.  Dsy  after  day  I  oeganixatkm.  put  in  hia  - 
mind-  everything  into  a  working  scheme  waa  them  alone,  with  the  aca  and  the  hape  it  waa  d&WIt  for  I 
worthy  of  a  really  big  busineaa.  He'd  heather  and  the  colors  In  the  shifting  lighta  knowledge  of  the  acting 
amalgamate,  as  he’d  outlined  to  Thomas-  and  shadows.  Suddenly  I  thought  I  could  really  poawaatd -unlike 
•on.  make  a  pattern,  and  1  tried  It— mistily,  you  turw  waa  not  deliberate. 

Then  Philipp#  asked  a  question  quietly,  know;  vwry  vague  at  fins*.  Then  the  idea  nothing  in  the  Idling.  ar¬ 
bor  own  face  shadowed,  and  a  shadow  fell  came  dearer:  T knew  how  to  put  it  down.  Andy  had  sold  to  Barn* 
"«r  hia  own;  he  retained  his  pose  of  ag-  how  to  allow  for  the  measuring  of  the  fair  to  be  a  dawc  in  the 
griasivo  business  acumen  with  an  effort.  threads.  I  got  a  pattern  at  last  that  I  Neither  was  the  factor 

“I  wish  you  would  tell  me  about  your  wanted  to  show  to  Uncle  Andrew,  but  I  hladhand.  Andrew  had 

own  firm,  the  K  t woods.  Mr.  Ender  .aid  didn't  dare  I  left  it  on  the  mantelshelf  there,  all  he  could  apart 

that  It  failed  two  year*  un;  he  said  we  .hen  I  went  to  bed."  work  of  reoegamsatioo  w 

ofTerwcl  to  buy  you  out.  I  should  like  to  He  looked  up  apologetically  into  the  in  Hew  York  But  into! 
know  the  other  aide— your  aide— if  it  doe*  lovely  *y«*  regarding  him.  packs*  the  work  of  two 

not  hurt  too  much."  "  Misa  Mallard,  when  the  old  man  cam* 

"No:  It  won't  hurt."  There  was  a  cold  upstair*  hia  beard  waa  wet  aa  he  bent  over 
note  In  hia  voice.  Ilia  eyes  swept  her  ap-  me.  I  wiped  away  the  drops  impatiently; 
praUngly.  "  We  didn't  fall.  There  aren't  I  waa  soexritsd  I  hadn't  been  able  to  sleep, 
any  dents  outstanding.  Wo  simply  closed.  "'Is  it  any  good?'  I  said 
that's  all.  Uncle  Andrew  died.  Ife  was  the  "I  knew;  but  I  wanted  to  b*  rsaaMred. 
last  head  of  the  firm  before  me.  He  brought  I  wanted  him  to  be  glad,  and  he  could  only 
me  up;  educated  me;  low#  him  everything,  be  solemn  and  cry.  I  remember  hia  hand 
Ida  heart  failed  him  at  the  fight.  As  I  toTd  trembled  when  ha  put  it  on  my  head.  'Boy 
you.  our  own  customer*  hadn't  the  money  dear.  It's  the  bast  pattern  we've  had  in 
to  buy.  and  Mallard's  cam#  In.  launrhad  many  a  day.'  he  said,  'many  a  day!'  He 
their  English  shop  with  a  llourlsh.  adver-  began  to  wipe  his  eyes  with  his  silk  hand- 
tnlng,  advertising  -and  a  fashionable  storw  kerchief  and  walk  about  the  room.  It  was 
lo  buy  In— and  all  the  time  copying  our  ao  small  It  cramped  him.  lie  was  a  tall. 

pattern# - "  thin  man  and  aim  pie;  not  much  education.” 

Ilia  voice  dropped  as  he  went  back  into  “ He  must  have  been  fine."  said  Philippa 
the  past,  rose  again  on  a  sudden  note  of  Mallard  wistfully, 
win  ranee  for  her.  "Oh.  he  was!  He  waa  so  happy  about 

"1  don’t  want  you  to  think  I  am  blaming  having  a  designer  In  the  family  again!  He 
anyone;  I  am  not.  now.  It— it  was  a  great  gave  me  every  advantage.  I  went  to  the 
deal  our  own  fault.  I  didn't  see  it  then,  hut  Slade  school  and  then  to  Julien's  in  Paris. 

I  do  now.  We  didn't  stretch  forward  into  Every  summer  we'd  go  to  Devonshire. 

I  he  future;  we  kept  our  eye#  on  the  past.  Und*  Andrew  and  I.  'Andy.'  he'd  say. 

Uncle  Andrew  came  in  one  night  with  a  let-  'you  know  a  Keay  never  five#  up;  that's 
ter  signed  by  Mr.  Mallard  himself-he  was  oil  you  got  to  remember  If  you  think  out 
dive  then.  Ho  offered  a  mere  song  for  the  ■  new  pattern,  work  at  it.  boy.  until  it  la 
goodwill  of  our  busineaa.  I  feel  sure  Ender  perfect.  The  money  don't  matter,  nor  even 
had  told  him  it  was  not  worth  more.  Uncle  &  folk*  like  it  it  don't  matter:  but  If  you 
Andrew  went  Into  a  terrible  rage  as  he  read  put  down  what  the  Lord  have  give  you 
the  letter  over  again  to  me.  and  fell  over  r,r*  to  see.  you’ll  know  it  here.'  and  he'd 
dead;  shock  and  the  accumulation  of  put  his  hand  on  his  heart." 
anxiety  beforehand.  Hia  heart  had  always  He  stopped;  he  couldn’t  go  on.  These 
l*en  weak."  old  words  were  bringing  bock  so  many 

"Oh!"  said  Philippa  faintly,  deep  pity  thing*.  His  face  waa  grim  aa  he  wee.  and 
in  her  voice.  Andy  smiled  at  her  gravely,  he  looked  at  Philippa  with  a  glance  ao  stern 
"It  was  pretty  bad  when  we  came  to  go  that  she  met  it  wondering,  not  knowing 
into  thing*,”  he  admitted.  "The  businssa  then  that  she  faced  the  businna  man.  the 
really  amounted  to  very  little.  I  kept  It  on  executive,  the  man  of  vision, 
for  s  while,  but  I  couldn't  see  any  way  out.  That,  as  it  happened,  was  the  last  thing 
At  last  I  came  to  the  conclusion  that  I  hs  said  to  her  then,  for  the  attorney  for  the 
would  close  down  and  come  to  America  and  firm  was  announced,  a  suave 
ate  if  I  could  not  find  out  the  secret  of  the  who  received  Philippa's  state 
Mallard  nucceae.  I  hated  you  all.  Oh,  how  the  power  of  attorney  with  a 
I  hated  you!"  Hi*  voice  was  vibrant.  ”1  expostulation, 
didn't  know  exactly  how  I  was  going  to  get  "  But.  my  dear  Mia  MaJlar 

even,  but  I  determined  to  do  it  if  it  took  my  Andy  left;  he  had  no  desire  t< 

last  penny.  And  then  I  don't  really  under-  lawyer  s  phrases.  But  when  he 
stand  how  it  came  about,  but  I  lost  all  abil-  was  waiting  for  him  in  the  race 
ity  to  design;  1  couldn’t  originate.  I  was  "  Mr.  Smytbe.  I  want  you  t« 
diaperate.  It  wras  like  losing  an  arm  a  Mr.  Ender  has  nothing  to  d< 
part  of  myself.  Even  my  living  depended  Should  you  go  to  him.  I  shall  re 
upon  It.  I  was  dated  for  a  while.  Then  I  compelled  to  change  our  firm  of 


tome  to  design  Mr.  Slade,  the  buyer  for  M 
had  declared  Andrew  Keay  a 
to  tackle  the  "Yea.  air.  he  didn’t  aay  an 


»d  desired  of  aetomplidimentcrf  any-  | 

v  chance*  had  been  thrown  away  in  the  I 
ant.  idea*  allowed  to  grow  moldy  he-  I 
r  of  the  lack  of  modern  machinery  lo  1  I 
them  into  fort*  that  was^not  I 

TfJX  Iwt  ruhhthT^HhcdiUW.M  I 

mg  into  force  this  would  not  be  Ibe  case  I 
Under  had  built  up  a  magnificent 
;  U  waa  for  him  to  make  the  inside  .  I 
<M*  and  beautiful.  In  his  intercourse  |  _ 
lh#  wtvm,  th*  oflW  Bt&JT.  rver  th*  •  < 
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fatigued  by 

our  of  "I  don't  am  the  use  of  that.”  he'd  aay; 
“do you?"  Or  again.  ‘‘Perhaps  we  haven't 
been  toeing  the  mark  dearly  enough  there; 
ict  the  how  about  it?"  He  knew  enough  not  to 
out  he  be  infallible:  but  gosh,  how  he  made  them 
room,  want  to  work! 

*  that  In  scraps  of  new*  by  word  of  mouth,  by 
i  thk.  telephone  and  by  letter,  three  thing*  came 
itly  be  back  to  the  central  office.  Ins  few  weeks 
neye."  the  place  had  a  different  air.  The  Bremen 
41.  did  out  on  tern  lory,  from  Maine  lo  California, 
solute  heard  whisper*  from  the  trade.  Order*  bo¬ 
und/.  gmn  to  come  in.  slowly  at  fir*,  faster  as  the 
brown  general  quality  of  tweeds  improved.  That 
ed  the  three  days'  visit  to  the  factory  had  not  been 
without  effect.  The  weaver*  were  on  their 
There  mettle.  They  both  courted  and  dreaded 
«  went  Andrew's  keen  eye*.  No  more  slipshod  fol- 
i  dear  towiagof  a  design;  c**e  fault  brought  back 
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"It  has  to  be  rood— to  be  ■  Mallard!” 

On  that  slogan  Andy  drove  forward  re¬ 
lentlessly.  powerfully,  without  faltering. 
He  d>d  not  realise  how  much  of  his  sptnt 
went  over,  believing  he  had  the  finest  set  of 
workmen  in  the  world,  the  beat  organiu- 
txm  Why.  this  was  easy  even  when  it  was 


v  orv  •  «  •  ire  juav  ibum  uiav  ».iv, 

Devonshire;  he  was  not  in  New 
York.  The  nun  called  to  the  mists  of  morn¬ 
ing.  and  the  sea  was  shining  through  the  har 
of  golden  light  that  flickered  over  the 
eastern  horiron.  That  blue,  the  blue  of  the 
early  aky ,  was  the  color  he  wanted. 

Miraculously,  it  seemed  to  him,  it  an. 
bn  on  the  books  before.  It  was  an  impor-  peared.  A  figure  floated  into  his  field  of 
unt  transaction .  since  the  Blane  people  put  vision,  a  fail?  figure  in  blue  velvet  and 
out  about  all  the  ready-made  golf  suits  in  chinchilla,  a  little  prince*  of  New  York, 
the  country.  "Stay  where  you  are,"  said  Andy  unrore- 

”Wc  have  no  range  of  yellows,"  said  the  moniously,  and  turned  to  his  canvas  rad. 
foreman  with  a  worried  air.  "I  haw  been  Philippa  smiled  softly  asahe  stood.  There 

through  all  the  new  bales - "  was  a  radiance  in  the  golden  eyes  that  was 

Andrew  followed  the  man  to  the  stock-  far  more  wonderful  than  the  fact  that  she 
room.  He  knew  it.  and  his  mind  was  busy,  wore  the  color  Andy  wanted.  In  a  mi>- 
They  must  fill  this  order  for  Scottie  Blane.  ment  he  threw  down  the  block  and  rewe  to 
It  was  just  about  enough,  with  all  it  might  his  feet,  stammering  and  red-faced, 
mean  of  transactions  in  the  future,  to  set  "I  beg  your  pardon.  You  see,  it  was  the 
Mallard’s  on  a  different  plane.  He  had  color - " 

been  waiting  for  some  such  big  fish  to  fall  She  came  up  to  him.  graver  now.  Her 
Into  hb  net.  Flashing  back  Into  the  past,  eyew  shone  like  deep  welis  of  sweetne*.  She 
he  put  his  finger  on  a  solution.  Of  course,  had  something  to  say  that  was  difficult, 
in  this  emergency  'hey  could  make  up  de-  but  she  had  to  Iw  hrave. 

sign,  from  the  old  K  tweeds-il  was  in  his  ”  Andy.”  she  said,  ”  I  had  a  dream - “ 

hands  to  decide  He  went  hack  to  the  work-  He  swept  his  hand  across  Ills  eyes.  He 

room,  took  from  his  private  safe  some  waa  afraid  that  he  waa  dreaming  again.  He 
books  of  patterns.  touched  the  desk  to  reassure  himself.  It 

"See  here.  Murray.  I  ran  find  some-  ass  as  aolid  as  it  looked.  The  patterns  had 
thing— see?”  Ha  fir. gem  (lipped  over  the  been  dispatched  to  the  fartory,  tho  air- 
soft  chunks  of  tweed.  "  Here  s  a  yellow  and  plane  would  reach  Kentucky  nest  morning, 
bias,  yellow  and  gray  and  crimson,  yrllow.i  given  luck.  In  three  days  the  first  tend 
and  browns  and  purples  and  rose  I  guess  would  be  in  his  hands  if  they  followed  in- 
Scottie  Hlane’al)  open  their  eyna,  huh?  ■trurtions.  The  typed  copy  of  his  letter  to 
Oh.  and  here’s  another!  This  isn’t  made  Scottie  Blane  was  waiting  for  his  signature 
up.  you  see.”  on  the  (lap  of  the  desk— "Gentlemen:  A 

He  passed  over  the  design  he  had  made  special  range  of  tweed* - " 

the  night  his  gift  had  been  given  bach  to  It  was  all  very  practical  and  reassuring, 
him.  ft  had  been  in  yellow  and  gray;  one  He  stood  here  In  theempty  shell  that  Under 
of  the  bead  he'd  ever  done,  he  thought.  He  had  built  up,  that  might  have  tottered  and 
«»  that  Murray's  eyes  narrowed  as  he  fallen  If  he  hadn’t  been  at  hand,  and  lie  wai 
looked:  It  was  good  then.  Odd!  One  never  going  to  fill  It  with  thing*  of  beauty  and 
quite  knew,  oneself.  worth.  Mallard’*  Tweed* I  In  ton  year* 

"Well  eend  the  designs  down  to  the  fac-  there  wouldn’t  lie  another  firm  able  to 
toey  by  airplane."  he  said;  "put  in  a  hurry  compete  with  this  place  of  little  I’hll’e! 
order.  Here.  I’ll  get  them  on  the  phone,  let  HI*  ryrs.  cleared  of  doubt,  came  back  to 
them  know  right  away.”  her  face. 

His  eyes  danced  as  he  drew  the  instro-  "I  want  to  tell  you,"  he  *nld.  "what  I've 
meat  towards  him.  save  ha  order  to  the  done.  It  isn’t  very  much  no  far;  there 
operator.  He  dropped  the  receiver  thought-  hasn’t  been  time;  but  In  ten  year*  Mai- 

fully.  It  waa  getting  on  towards  dosing  lard’s  will  be  the  only  house - ” 

time,  but  he  could  dictate  the  letter  to  Proudly  she  put  her  hand  on  hi*  arm 
Scottie  Blane;  there  was  time  for  that.  III*  She  waa  little,  .he  had  to  lift  her  fare, 
heart  eang;  everyone  would  want  the  Mai-  She’d  linen  going  to  tell  him  about  the 
lard  tweed*  now;  when  he  really  got  going  dream,  hut  the  dream  could  wait.  After  all. 
the  range  of  pattern*  foe  neat  spring  this  was  a  practical  iiaue.  even  though  il 
Half  an  hour  later  his  ryes,  narrowing,  was  so  vital  to  them  lioth.  She  drew  a  long 
focused  on  something  indistinct  that  floated  breath,  took  the  plunge  headlong, 
before  his  eye*.  He  caught  up  a  pencil  "Andy.”  she  said  and  there  wan  a  note 
he'd  disco ec red  another  color  scheme  for  a  in  her  voire  that  Andrew  had  never 
Mallard  tweed.  dreamed  of;  a  warmth,  11  sweetness,  a  com- 

lely  unity  that  shook  him  to  the  very 
indatian*  "that  I*  what  I  rame  about, 
I  don't  suppose  you’d  feel  that  you 
ild  say  this  tn  me  for  yearn,  so  I  am  say- 
it  for  us  both  now.  Andy,  I  want  to 
p  you  build  up  that  home.’' 


ncal !— wears  twice  as 
as  ordinary  shades 


YDr  w (Ml  1.1  have  to  huy  two,  perhaps  three, 
ordinary  window  shades  to  equal  the  life  of  a 
Bren  I  in  shade. 

Because  if  gives  twice,  often  triple  the  wear  of  the 
ordinary  kind,  Brcnlin  it  the  most  economical  win¬ 
dow  shade  you  can  buy. 

Every  step  in  Brcnlin  making  is  a  step  for  /o»[rr 
war.  The  basic  fabric  it  finer,  stronger  -like  linen 
in  texture. 

Soclotel  v  woven  it  rhis  material  that  it  requires  none 
of  the  chalk  or  clay  " filling”  that  crumble*,  causing 
cracks  and  pinholes  in  ordinary  window  shade*. 

And  the  high-grade  colors  are  of  lasting  beauty. 
They  resist  failing  and  will  not  show  water  spots. 
Experts  apply  them  by  hand. 

Rich  and  beautiful  in  a  wide  range  of  colorings  is 
Brcnlin.  It  is  sunplc,  not  stiff,  yet  always  hang* 
straight  and  smooth.  Its  endurance  will  surprise  you. 

See  Brcnlin  Duplex,  made  for  perfect  harmony 
with  a  different  coke  on  each  tide. 

look  for  the  name  Brcnlin  permeated  on  the  edge. 
If  you  don’t  know  where  to  get  this  kmg-wcanng 
window  shade  material,  write  us:  wvll  see  that 
you  arc  supplied. 

"Ho te  to  /hade  and  da  oral/  your  window 
eorrfftly  ’  ’  —free 

We  have  your  copy  of  this  very  readable  and  instruc¬ 
tive  booklet  on  how  to  inenrax  the  beauty  of  your 
home  with  correct  shading  of  vour  window*.  Send 
for  it.  Actual  samples  of  Brcnlin  in  several  colors 
will  come  with  it. 

For  window*  of  levs  importance  Camargn  or 
Empire  shades  give  you  best  value  in  shades  made 
the  ordinary  way. 

THE  CHAS.  W.  BRENEMAN  COMPANY.  1st. 
Cincms.li.Ohw 


M  si  lard’s  palette.  She’d  erarcely  used  It; 
there  were  so  few  color*  ready.  He 
equMvd  out  tube  after  tube  with  a  lavish, 
practiced  hand.  Momentarily  everything 
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HandMade 


me  long-wearing 
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Cleans  Inside 
the  Teeth 


Special  Introductory  Offer 

FOR  TWO 
WEEKS  ONLY 

Oct.  15th'28th  Inclusive 


Regular 

Price 


Made  Purposely  Small  to  Clean  Teeth  BETTER  fJ 

This  nation-wide  two  weeks’  special  sale  is  to  give  you  an  incentive  H9  Ifc 
to  start  using  this  perfect  tooth  brush  now/ 

See  how  it  cleans  between  the  teeth !  After  using  the  Dr.  West’s  Tooth 
Brush  you  have  a  feeling  that  your  teeth  are  really  clean— inside — 
outside— and  between.  Study  the  logical  construction  of  this  brush. 

See  how  the  tufts  of  finest  grade  bristles  are  braced,  how  they  are  shaped  ^ 

to  fit  the  mouth,  reaching,  with  ease,  the  inner  surface  of  the  teeth. 

Remember  the  regular  price  of  Dr.  West’s  Tooth  Brush  (adult  size) 
is  50c.  This  special  price  of  35c  holds  good  only  during  this  two  Actual  Sire 
weeks'  period.  Ask  your  dealer— no  matter  where  you  live.  v£Ji,\^Eci5S 

Leading  Dental  Authorities  Recommend  the  Dr. West's  Tooth  Brush 

Thr  following  are  but  a  few  of  the  endorwn HM  wkUk  a;  volu nturil,  conun,  mi 


Cleans 

INSIDE 


A  Small,  Select, 

Quality  Family 

Dr  Wfft’*  Tooth  Brush,  Oum 
tmremch  Hmir  Set.  Oatn*bc*c •.*>, 
Powder  Puff  and  H*nk  O  Chief* - 

typify  the  very  utmost  tn  intrinsic 

value  sa3  Mtisfictko  WECO  -  .i 

Use  family  name. 


Cleans 

OUTSIDE 

and  BETWEEN 


THE  WESTERN  COMPANY 

1170  Broadway,  New  York  402  W.  Randolph  St,  Chicago 
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For  men  who  work  and  play  outdoors — 

THIS  UNDERWEAR  MEANS  HEALTH  AND  WARMTH 


YOU  can  he  outdrore  when  there’s  seventeen-inch 
ice  in  the  lake,  with  a  razor  wind  from  the  north, 
and  he  warm  and  comfortable  in  Wright's  Health 
Underwear. 

That's  the  way  it’s  made-  to  keep  you  warm  in  zero 
weather.  The  wool  in  Wright’s  Health  Underwear 
keeps  your  natural  body-warmth  in.  For  wool  is 
a  non-conductor  of  heat.  And  it  also  keeps  the  most 
penetrating  cold  out. 

Know  the  joy  of  a  shiverless  winter.  Know  the 
comfort  of  keeping  warm  outd«x>rs  on  the  rawest 
days.  And  lessen  your  chances  of  catching  cold.  For 
Wright’s  Health  Underwear  goes  far  toward  keep- 
ing  you  free  from  colds. 

This  is  the  reason.  Wright’s  Health  Underwear 
is  knitted  w  ith  a  patented  loop  stitch.  This  feature. 


plus  the  wool,  makes  the  underwear  tremendously 
absorbent.  It  immediately  absorbs  every  particle  of 
perspiration  and  excretion  given  off  through  your 
pores.  Your  body  is  kept  absolutely  dry,  at  a  warm, 
even  temperature  and  is  far  less  sensitive  to  colds. 

Wright’s  Health  Underwear  comes  in  all  pure 
«W,  and  in  worsted  and  cotton-and-wool  mixtures. 
The  weights  range  from  heavy  to  light  to  suit  every 
climatic  condition  and  every  personal  preference. 
Here  is  underwear  that  gives  you  added  wear.  Your 
choice  of  union  suits  or  separate  garments. 

Write  for  our  new  booklet  entitled  “Comfort."  It 
is  full  of  interesting  information  about  Wright's 
Health  Underwear.  Please  include  your  dealer’s 
name.  And  see  the  underwear  itself  at  your  favorite 
store  the  next  time  you  go  by  there. 


WRIGHT’S 

Health  Underwear 

FOR  MEN  AND  BOYS 


WRIGHT’S  UNDERWEAR  COMPANY,  INC.,  74  Leonard  Street,  New  York  City 

FOR  FORTY  YEARS,  THE  FINEST  OF  UNDERWEAR 
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(Cootlnooe  from  Pago  30) 

51  of  that.  "  Neat-looking  books  yew  keep,"  he  aaid. 

mo  a  nub-  "Um!  Stick  to  it  on  a  hot  day.  Good 
man.  If  you  ever  go  looking  for  a  job  come 
see  me.” 

"Thank  you  vary  much.  I’m  wire.”  aaid 

‘srxt'd- 

Gihhs'  departure.  Even  aft«  the  big 
limouaine  had  roared  down  the  road  out  of 
hearing  he  continued  to  stand  and  listen. 
Ilia  expression  was  not  that  of  a  man  who 
'our  hundred  thousand  dollars.  I  listens  to  something,  hut  who  listens  for 
should  eay.  That  would  lie  two  hundred  something.  He  wore  a  aueer.  strained  look, 
thousand  apiece,  Mr.  Gibbs.”  a  tired  look,  as  if  he  han  slept  badly.  There 

•'Acceptable,  acceptable.  Not  to  he  were  times  when  Anthony  Bracken  felt  he 
me«od  at.  Hut  I  could  shade  that  up  a  would  never  be  able  again  to  do  anything 
bit  maylie.  Yes.  yes.  We  ought  to  make  it  but  listen.  He  found  himself  doing  it  at 
an  even  quarter  of  a  million  each.  Do  that  the  oddest  times;  found  he  broke  off  coe- 
by  booating  the  price  only  a  dollar  an  acre.”  versa ti on*  in  the  middle  to  turn  his  head 
"The  Consolidated  would  he  making  a  and  to  strain  his  ears.  It  was  for  nothing 
good  buy  at  fourteen  dollars  an  acre."  he  wanted  to  hear  that  he  listened.  It  was 
"So,"  said  Glbl*.  "it  will  be  my  duty  not  anxiety  Uat  he  mm  some  sound,  but 
ns  well  us  pleasure  to  tell  them.  They  can  t  apprehension  imt  he  hear  it. 
expect  me  to  sweat  and  gel  dual  In  my  He  shook  his  head  as  one  does  sometime* 
throat  a  day  like  this  for  nothing.  Now  to  rid  himself  of  a  troublesome  thought, 
let's  see  lust  where  »#  are."  and  walksd  into  the  outer  office. 

"Finn,”  said  Bracken,  "we  call  oil  the  "Young  man."  he  said,  "do  you  ever 
old  agreement."  hear  anybody  singing  around  here?" 

"Which  is  your  contribution  where  you  "No.  sir." 
knifo  your  principals.''  "If  you  do.  go  out  and  or*  who  It  is  I 

"What's  that?"  Bracken  (lushed.  won’t  have  singing  around  this  mill  yard. 

"  Mustn't  bo  squeamish.  Both  of  its  It  disturbs  me.  If  you  catch  anybody  sing- 
crooked  as  a  dog's  hind  leg.  That's  why  ing.  drive  him  off.  Especially  if  he  sing* 
we're  talkin'.  Both  of  us  know  it.  You’re  one  of  three  infernal  French  Bongs.  Under¬ 
giving  Do  Marsay  a  dirty  deal,  and  I'm  stand?" 
riving  the  Consolidated  a  dirty  deal.  To  "Yea.  sir." 

be  sure.  What  do  folks  expect  in  this  "1  thought  I  heard  someone  singing 
world?  Forgo  shred."  the  day  Mm  de  Marsay  waa  here." 

"Second,  w*  work  together  to  get  this  "Not  where  I  could  hear." 
man  Thome."  "I  tell  you  I  won't  hava  it!"  Bracken's 

" Elementary.  Not  worthy  of  mention,  voice  lifted  with  excitement.  "I  won't 
Next?"  have  itl  By  heavena.  I’ll  hare  no  bellowing 

"We  bid  in  the  property  in  my  name,  around  thle  placa." 

That's  where  I  cease  functioning  and  you  "If  I  hear  anybody  III  retch  him  foe 
commenco."  .  ...  you -if  I  can." 

"Sure.  Then  I  tako  my  little  lead  pipe  "If  you  can!  What  do  you  mean?  Why 
und  snrek  up  back  of  my  company  and  couldn't  you  retch  him?  Eh?  What's  the 
lunk  it  on  the  held.  While  it  is  unconscious  reason  you  think  you  couldn't  catch  him?" 
1  sell  it.  for  one  million  four  hundred  thou-  "That  was  just  a  manner  of  speaking." 
rund  dollars.  timlier  that  cost  you  and  mo  said  the  bookkeeper. 

shout  eight  hundred  and  fifty  thousiuid.  Bracken  want  back  into  hie  office,  shut 
That’s  w-herc  I'm  at  my  beet.  The  stock-  the  door  and  sat  down  behind  hw  desk, 
holders  will  give  me  a  gold  watch,  engraved,  He  bowed  his  head  and  covered  Ms  cm 
fee  my  buainrea  acumen  In  pulling  off  such  with  his  palms.  His  eyre  wore  shut,  and 
a  deiu.  I  dote  on  stockholders.  They’re  his  mouth  distorted,  lie  petered  against 
to  emotional  and  so  shy  of  brains.  That's  hia  earn  so  that  no  sound  whatever  could 
why  they  get  to  bo  stockholders.  Every  enter, 
time  I  look  at  stockholders  In  a  mans  I  have  Mr 

»  feeling  of  conscious  virtue.  I  rive  them  pOLONEL  TIP  and  John  Thome  were 
what  they  were  created  to  get,  where  they  the  sole  occupants  of  the  hotel  piana 

serecToatedtottetit.  Sure  you  can  handle  Thome  had  further  endeared  himself  to 
yeur  people?  I  don’t  want  a  scar  with  the  Uttla  man  by  listening  with  real  to¬ 
lls  Mersey. "  tereet  to  slorieo  of  triumphs  at  home  and 

"1-1  guarantee  Mr.  de  Marsay."  said  abroad.  One  did  not  need  to  feign  intern! 
Bracken.  Ha  tripped  and  stumbled  over  when  the  colonel  became  reminarent.  for 
the  words,  and  Gibbs  shot  a  sudden  steely  in  his  days  of  glory  he  had  encountered 
glsnco  ut  him.  famous  and  significant  figures  of  Europe 

"llow  shout  the  girl  in  rase,  you  know,  and  America,  and  has  anecdotes  were  touched 
Mr.  de  Marsay  makes  up  his  mind  not  to  with  a  quaint  humor  and  shrewdwaa  that 
linger  with  us?”  made  them  wvll  worthy  of  the  most  atteo- 

"Just  a  girl."  said  Bracken,  "and  a  tire  tar.  Hr  even  had  an  unexpected  way. 
minor."  at  timre.  of  glimpsing  hia  own  enormous 

"Thank  God  for  minors!"  said  Gibbs  vanity  and  of  enjoying  it  in  an  impersonal 
piously,  "Then  we  can  call  it  a  game  of  sort  of  way.  Underneath  the  vanity  and 
croquet  and  go  home,  eh?  First  thing  is  the  boasting  of  the  artist  John  Thome  per- 
to  kind  of  surround  Thome  and  shoot  his  ceired  a  shrewd,  keen,  capable  brain,  and 
thatch  full  of  flaming  arrows.  The  sooner  became  better  acquainted  with  a  heart  big 
hi.  roof  begin*  to  blaxe  the  better."  and  human  and  lovable. 

"I've  commenced  already."  Of  a  sudden  the  colonel  sat  bach  in  hia 

"Um!  He  can't  be  such  an  all-fired  fool,  chair,  thrust  tiny  thumbs  into  armholes, 
at  that.  Took  pretty  good  work  to  land  all  and  peered  at  Thome  with  the  imposing 
that  property  and  a  charter  for  improving  gravity  of  a  prime  minister  at  a  peace 
the  river,  and  gel  actual  work  started  be-  conference. 

fore  anybody  saw  hia  shadow.  Let's  not  "  Thome.”  he  said."  it  occure  to  me  that, 
tiueaa  him  a  sixe  too  small.  Uh-huh!  Make  while  I  hare  been  giving  you  my  complete 
relieve  he’s  a  world-l>eatef  and  act  accord-  biography,  kings,  queens,  presidents  and 
ingly.  It**  a  lot  better  to  wake  up  to  a  professional  pugilists  thrown  in.  you've 
pleasant  surprise  than  to  a  sore  jaw."  done  nothing  but  listen.  You.  young  mac. 

For  an  hour  more  the  pair  discussed  strike  me  as  one  to  whom  interesting 
way*  and  means,  and  perfected  their  under-  things  may  well  have  happened.  You  hare 
Handing.  Then  both  scraped  back  their  traveled.  You  hare  seen  the  world.  I 
chair*  and  shook  hands  on  as  unsanctifled  shall  be  glad  to  listen  to  you.  Even  though 
•n  agreement  as  the  wall*  of  any  business  you  may  not  have  had  my  advantages  to 
efflee  ever  listened  to.  Strangely  enough,  meet  and  to  mingle  with  the  great  of  the 
both  men  glowed  with  pleasure  a*  each  world,  you  need  nave  no  hesitation.  I  do 
regarded  himself  with  satisfaction.  Such  not  expect  it  of  you.  But  1  should  like  to 
things  are  possible.  hear  more  of  you  —  to  know  you  better.  I 

As  their  chair*  moved  back  and  they  got  have  my  reasons." 
to  their  feet  the  new  bookkeeper  moved  "Colonel.”  said  John,  "my  history  Sea 
rapidly  and  noiselessly  away  from  Brack-  in  the  future.  Wait  ten  year*  and  I  hope  to 
cn  *  office  door,  and  when  Gibbs  emerged  have  something  to  tell.' 
he  was  writing  in  a  big  ledger  with  such  "John.”  said  the  colonel,  calling  Thome 
complete  absorption  that  he  did  not  sec  the  by  his  Christian  name  for  the  first  time, 
visitor  was  about  to  leave.  Gibbe.  however,  “  I  will  not  press  you.  Modesty  is  a  quality 
in  compliance  with  habit,  stopped  and  spoke  I  admire  in  a  young  man.  Will  you  answer 
a  word  of  farewell.  one  question?" 


"Seems  as  though  I 
Something  like  it.  anyho 
•titute  Bnd  tee  what  I  d 

"]  might  hid  it  in-  personally 
Bracken. 

"In  your  own  name?" 

"Exactly." 

"Um!  Say,  for  the  mortgage  anc 
maybe  65  per  cent  of  the  purehas* 
juice  jn  that  orange.  Reg'lar 
nran 


NATIONAL  LEAD  COMPANY 


Some  Products  Mode  by  National  Lead  Company 
Dutch  Boy  White-Lead  Bar  Lead 

Dutch  Boy  Red-Lead  Clock  Weights 

Dutch  Boy  Linseed  Oil  Battery  Rsd-Lesd 

Dutch  Boy  Flatting  Oil  Soldering  Flux 

Dutch  Boy  Babbitt  Metals  Sugar  of  Lead 
Dutch  Boy  .Solder*  Litharge 

Lead  Plumbing  Materials 
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“We  mustn’t  forget  the  possibility  of 
accident.  This  girl  lives  in  a  remote  coun¬ 
try.  mountainous  snd  lonely." 

“She  should  take  precautions."  said 
John. 

“Of  all  human  bring*  she  is  least  likely 
to  be  careful." 

“Her  friends,  then,  should  take  precau¬ 
tions  for  her."  He  looked  up  the  street  at  a 
figure  which  approached  with  heavy  tread. 
"Here  comes  Doc  Roper.  I’ve  a  notion  lie 
might  prove  good  company  on  a  dull  after¬ 
noon.  Let's  take  him  into  our  game  of 

“BS'Si  near  the  hotel,  end,  rh  was 


Play  these  Hits 
in  Your  Home  Tonight 


“Mary  Dear”  is  a  charming  ballad  with  a  delightful 
bit  of  sentiment.  ‘‘Dancing  Fool”  is  an  especially 
spirited  and  tuneful  number.  "Just  Because  You're 
You”  is  a  merry  melody  of  the  oldest  story  in  the 
world.  All  three  have  the  qualities  that  make  a 


»»IS  w  •••••  »•!»  ,  •MW, 

the  custom  of  all  St.  Croix  when  bent 
on  loafing,  he  turned  in  at  the  walk  and 
mounted  the  steps,  seeking  the  company 
in  the  office.  Checkers  and  cribbage  game* 
were  permanent  attractions. 

"Good  afternoon,  doctor,”  said  Thorne. 
"The  colonel  and  1  were  just  supposing. 
Draw  up  a  chair  and  support  with  us.” 

Roii«  looked  hard  at  Thorne,  perhaps 
a  little  astonished  by  his  friendly  greeting, 
but  he  dragged  a  chair  to  the  spot  and  sat 
down  weightily. 

“A  little  bird.’’  said  John,  “twittered  it  “What  was  you  supposing?"  he  asked, 
in  my  ear."  "We  were  imagining  illness  and  acci- 

“Then."  said  the  colonel,  "perhaps  you  dents."  said  John, 
know  what  auuirrel  they  are  out  to  shoot."  "To  who?”.  Roper's  eyes  half  closed, 
“I  do,"  said  John.  ” I  am  the  squirrel,  and  crafty  cautious  line*  made  little  deltas 
Now  it's  my  turn,  colonel.  You  have  been  at  their  corners. 

so  soeeewful  la  the  world  that  it  would  "To  an  Imaginary  girl."  said  John, 
excite  no  comment  if  you  deposited  s  mat-  "This  girl  has  a  rich  grandfather  who  is 
ter  of  a  hundred  thousand  dollar,  in  the  III."  He  hesitated  markedly  More  he 
bank."  pronounced  the  last  word.  "It  occurred 

The  colonel  thrust  forward  hit  chest  and  to  us  that  some  aerident  might  happen  to 
effected  a  grand  gesture  with  his  cigar,  this  girt --or  some  serious  DIMM.  That 
“You  are  right.  Right.  What  my  an  gained  would  leave  a  fortune  without  an  owner, 
for  me  my  providence  has  preserved  "  don’t  you  see?" 

John  Waned  forward.  "  You  do  not  think  "  And  then,"  said  Roper.  Ills  voice  han.li 
Andrd  de  Marmay  will  tell  me  to  abandon  and  hta  eyes  bard  and  cold  "and  then 
the  East  Branch?"  what  did  you  suppose?" 

"Face  to  face?”  The  colonel's  eyes  met  “We  rather  Imagined  there  would  lie  n 
Thorne's  in  a  level  understanding  gate.  man  who  would  discover  a  will  leaving  the 
"Face  to  face."  old  man’s  pro|*rty  to  him-in  case  of  the 

“lie  will  not.”  said  the  colonel.  death  of  the  girl.  But  we  imagined  he 

"In  that  rase  you  will  receive  tomorrow  would  have  to  divide  it." 
s  New  York  draft  for  one  hundred  thou-  "Divide  it  1"  Roper  moved  forward  to 
sand  dollars.  Deposit  it  in  your  name  In  the  edge  of  his  chair  and  stared  Into  John’s 
the  bank  "  eyes.  "Why  divide  it?” 

“U»!  A  considerable  sum  of  money.  "Because,  as  we  Imagined  him,  this  man 
For  what  purpose?"  hasn't  an  oversupply  of  nerve.  A  timid 

"If  you  wanted  to  attract  Bracken's  In-  man.  So  timid  he  probably  wouldn't  have 
terest  would  you  play  grand  «t*n  or  dink  the  courage  to  think  about  an  accident  to 


John  nodded  gravely.  “I  will  say  to 
you.  colonel,  what  I  said  to  Mis  de  Mar- 
say.  If  her  grandfather,  face  to  face  with 
me.  asks  me  to  withdraw  from  the  East 
Branch.  I  will  do  so." 

“L'm!”  Colonel  Tip  eyed  John  shrewdly 
and  nodded  ha  bead  "Ah-exactly!  Pre- 


' ‘Tomorrow'”  is  another  of  rhe  new  song  sensations 
— a  frolicsome,  rollicksome  Dixie  number  and  one 
of  the  season's  bin  successes. 

Ol  course  you  will  want  to  fox-trot  to  these  new 
numbers.  They  have  the  rhythm  and  the  swing  that 
put  real  joy  into  every  step. 

On  sale  at  all  Kresgc  stores  and  music  dealers'.  If 
they  arc  out  of  them  we  will  send  them  prepaid  for 
30  cents  each. 


Get  (hem  today 
—pfuy  and  sing 
(hem  tonight/ 


Just  RecauseUbutvYou 
Ihafslhhij  HoveYou 


Heard  thc*c 


luck  and  then  get  between  it  laid  hands  on  the  fortune  without  him. 
"  You  see  that,  of  course?" 

*  said  John.  "Say."  said  Roper,  leaning  still  farther 

i?"  forward  and  advancing  hla  chin  no  that  his 

aid  John.  "I  think  this  wood-  face  lost  its  habitual  look  of  cunning  and 
•scaped  from  its  true  owner,  beewme  purely  physical,  "what'a  thin  all 
to  back  to  ita  own  home.”  about?  How  does  it  Interest  me?" 

said  the  colonel.  “I'm  with  "Academically,"  said  John  with  a 
well  dries  up.  Shake?"  lie  smile.  "Purely  as  a  problem  In  human 
t  he  smoked  reflectively;  his  behavior.  We  wondered  what  would  hnp- 
were  knit,  and  the  glance  he  pen  to  the  second  man  the  one  with 
time  to  time  upon  Thome  was  nerve.  *' 

Let’s  laippose."  he  said.  "WeO.”  said  Roper,  "what  would  hap- 

mjoyed  as  a  hoy,"  said  John,  pen  to  him?" 
i*e  upon  a  time  there  was  a  "The  law  could  never  reach  him.  He 
S  a  large  fortune.  He  was  old.  would  be  too  cunning  for  that.  No,  I  don't 
Hit  only  living  relative  was  a  think  he  would  be  afraid  of  the  law." 
er.  Now.  suppose  both  the  "Would  he  lie  afraid  of  anything?" 
and  grand  da  ugh  lee  were  to  Roper  asked. 

about  the  same  time.  What  *rI  was  wondering.  He  might  this  is 

*  of  the  fortune?*'  just  hazarding  an  opinion— but  he  might 

I  escheat  to  the  state."  said  hesitate  about  carrying  through  hm  scheme, 
ig  a  wiU  disposing  of  it  other-  provided  he  had  one  if  he  knew  the  girl 

had  friends  who  might-  er— resent  any- 
ueh  a  case.”  said  the  colonel,  thing  happening  to  her." 
n-ebrowa,  "one  would  have  to  Roper  shrugged  his  shoulder*.  “I  don’t 
A."  gun*  a  man  who  had  much  nerve  would 

laid  John,  "would  be  abso-  worry  about  that." 

*ry-“  "But,"  said  John,  "suppose  these  friends 

I  must  have  two  witness**."  talked  to  him— quite  friendly,  but.  never* 
f"rn,"  said  John,  "might  well  theleue,  meaning  what  they  said,  and  gave 
r  who  attended  during  the  last  him  a  promise?  ' 

“What  promise?” 

it  do  are  suppose’  Do  we  pre-  "That  if  the  girl  were  carried  off  by  ill- 
aaddaughter  is  in  danger  of  ness  or  accident  he  would  be  the  next  item 
alth?”  of  intertst  to  the  village  undertaker." 

be  wriowhr  worried  for  her  in  "Threaten  him,  eh? ’’ 
lightest  indisposition."  (Csn'fn.erf  on  Paga  101) 
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nn  i  versa  ry'rPa  t  tern 


A  New  Pattern  with  a  most  expressive 

name. 

What  more  delightful  and  more  suitable  Anni¬ 
versary  Gift  than  a  selection  of  "Anniversary" 
pattern  silvcrplate  in  a  special  Anniversary 
Chest  or  Gift  Box? 

These  special  chests  and  boxes  are  lined  with 
genuine  blue  silk  velvet  and  make  a  handsome 
setting  fot  the  silvcrplate — without  extra 
charge. 

Isn’t  there  a  birthday  or  other  anniversary 
celebration  in  your  family  pretty  soon? 

Sec  the  attractive  displays  in  the  stores. 
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Wear  Duo/old  end  You'll  be  Comfortable 


Keep  Warm  in  this  Light  Weight  Two-Layer  Fabric 


Health  Underwear  for  Men, Women, Children  and  Infants 


Neither  the  chill  dampness  of  fall  night*  nor  the 
piercing  blast*  of  winter  wind*  will  hold  any  fear*  for 
you  if  you  wear  Duofold  Health  Underwear.  Nor  will 
you  mind  the  warmth  of  mild  day*  or  overheated 
rooms,  because  Duofold  is  not  a  heavy  underwear. 

It  i*  the  scientific  principle  of  Duofold  fabric  that 
provide*  the  remarkable  protection  against  cold  and 
dampness  without  the  need  of  excessive  weight  and 
thickness  in  the  garment. 

Two  THIN  layers  of  knitted  fabric  held  together 
by  a  thread  every  half  inch,  with  an  air  space  be¬ 
tween,  are  more  effective  than  a  single  layer  much 


thicker.  Cold  and  damp  air  stay  out.  Your  health 
is  afforded  better  protection. 

If  you  prefer  cotton  underwear  you  can  get  Duofold 
in  garments  made  entirely  of  cotton  or  mercerised 
fabric.  If  you  desire  the  added  protection  of  wool 
you  can  get  Duofold  with  the  outer  layer  made 
with  wool  and  the  inner  layer  mode  with  soft  cotton. 
The  wool  does  not  touch  the  akin. 

You  owe  it  to  yourself  to  enjoy  the  Comfort  and 
Health  Protection  you  get  in  wearing  Duofold. 

Sold  by  men'*  furnishing,  dry  flood  a  and 
department  store  a  practically  everywhere. 


DCOFOLD  m  uni  fNDF.RtVF.AR  CO..  Mohawk.  N.  Y. 
IIF.NDFR.SON  A  FRVIN.  Soles  Agents.  *31  Fourili  A.enur.  New  York  City 
*o  O*  S.  W <Bi  Surf  \tUmt-.  Ml  50. r,  Boi'.dHii  it-oion :  U  Chaaiwy  5 
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(Comtlnuetl  f'am  Pmgm  99) 

"No."  Mid  John,  "Jinl  promise  him— a 

Biae  by  a  man  who  prides  himself  on 
ng  his  word." 

l»oc  Roper  laughed.  "You  fellow* 
suffer  from  the  heat.  Better  ault  smoking 
and  drink  oatmeal  water.  I  don't  believe 
the  man  would  sear*  worth  a  cent.  I'll 
show  you  what  he  would  do  if  anybody  came 
threatening  him  like  you  say.”  He  stepped 
inside  to  the  stove,  which  sUyed  in  place 
summer  and  winter,  and  lifted  from  its  hook 
a  hand-wrought  poker  a  good  half  inch  in 
diameter.  With  this  he  returned  to  the 
piazza.  "See,"  he  said.  "If  your  man  was 
threatened,  and  he  was  the  kind  of  man  I 
see  him  In  my  mind's  eye,  this  is  the  kind 
of  answer  he'd  be  likely  to  make.” 

He  grasped  ono  end  of  the  poker  in  hi* 
right  hand  and  the  other  in  his  left;  then 
he  extended  both  arms  before  him  at  full 
length  and  stood  rigid,  tense,  motion)***. 
In  a  moment  beads  of  perspiration  ap¬ 
peared  upon  his  forehead  and  trickled  down 
his  face.  His  eyes  became  fixed;  his  lips 
parted  to  show  clenched  teeth.  His  great 
barrel  cheat  expanded  and  contracted,  and 
the  knuckles  of  his  hands  stood  out  like 
little  white  knots.  There  came  a  ripping 
sound.  The  mlghtineas  of  his  exertion  had 
ripped  his  vest  down  the  back.  There  was 
a  grim  tenseness,  an  animal  determination 
and  ferocity  about  the  man  which  fasci¬ 
nated.  Ho  might  have  been  cast  in  metal, 
so  motionless  was  he,  yet  so  evidently  put¬ 
ting  forth  every  atom  of  the  strength  that 
resided  in  him.  The  two  who  watched 
were  conscious  of  hastened  heartbeats,  of 
quickened  breath.  Then  they  sighed.  The 
ends  of  the  poker  hegan  to  move,  slowly, 
almost  Imperceptibly  downward.  The 
straight  line  became  a  slight  curve,  which 
increased,  increase  more  rapidly  until 
Doc  Roller's  fists  met,  and  the  poker  had 
been  bent  Into  a  loop  an  unbelievable  feat 
of  strength. 

a  or  stood  so  for  a  moment,  breathing 
f.  hla  face  white  with  the  tremendous 
effort  he  had  put  forth.  Then  he  grinned 
sardonically  and  tamed  the  poker  toward 
John  Thorne. 

"Your  man,"  he  said,  "might  answer 
like  that." 

"Not  an  answer,”  said  John,  "only  a 
retort.” 

Roper  shrugged  hla  shoulders.  "Your 
man  would  be  satisfied  with  It,  I  gueos.” 
he  auid,  and  passed  on  Into  the  hotel. 

Colonel  Tip  turned  to  John  with  a  look 
In  hla  eyea  that  was  alrmat  of  awe.  for  great 
strength  was  something  he  was  ill  equipped 
to  comprehend. 

"He  could  break  a  man  in  two  with  hia 
hands,”  he  aaid. 

"Yea,"  John  replied. 

“A  terrible  man." 

"A  distorted  mind  in  an  animal  body  ie 
always  terrible,"  John  said. 

"He  is  capable  of  anything-of  any¬ 
thing  I” 

"Somehow"  said  John,  "I'm  rather 
sorry  for  Anthony  Bracken." 

“Sorry  for  Bracken!  How  sorry  for 
him?" 

"Would  you."  asked  John,  “like  to  be 
sold  into  slavery  to  Doc  Roper?" 

“Cod  forbid f"  said  the  colonel. 

in 

JOHN  THORNE  absented  himself  from 
St.  Croix  for  s  day  in  order  to  carry 
on  certain  negotiations  with  the  railroad 
respecting  freights,  aide  tracks  and  various 
other  matters  necessary  to  the  erection 
and  operation  of  the  mill  he  proposed 
building  on  the  Flatiron  at  the  Intersection 
of  the  East  and  West  branches  of  the  river. 
Before  undertaking  the  project  he  had 
luuiured  himself  in  a  verbal  way  of  the 
cooperation  of  the  railroad.  Now  that  the 
moment  was  upon  him  for  commencing 
the  work  he  desired  a  more  formal  agree¬ 
ment. 

It  was  not  a  railroad  with  thousands  nf 
miles  of  trackage,  and  therefore  its  presi¬ 
dent  was  a  man  who  attended  to  detail 
that  otherwise  would  have  fallen  to  sub¬ 
ordinates.  Thorne  gave  his  card  to  an 
office  boy  and  waited  to  be  announced. 

"  Mr.  Judkins  will  see  you,"  the  boy  re- 
liorted,  and  held  open  the  door  for  John 
to  enter. 

Mr.  Judkins  was  a  pale,  thin  man  well  on 
His  eyes  were  blue  and  bulging, 
the  fine  dome  of  his  head  was  covered 
with  scant  white  hair.  As  John  entered 
he  sat  crouching  forward  in  his  chair, 
clutching  both  temples  as  if  in  the  grip  of 
a  throbbing  headache,  This  was  the  case. 
Mr.  Judkins  was  dyspeptic,  tingling  with 
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ID-Used  ; 

as  only  a  man  of  alight  suture  can  be.  He 
lifted  his  head  at  John's  approach  and  re¬ 
garded  him  much  as  a  wire-haired  terrier 
would  another  dog  -bo  approached  him 
in  the  midst  of  a  meal. 

“Well?"  he  snarled. 

“Perhaps,"  said  John,  “yon  have  for¬ 
gotten  me.  My  name  is  Thame." 

"Printed  on  your  card.  Know  you. 
What  of  it?” 

”1  am  starting  to  build  my  mill  this 
week.  Machinery  and  lumber  wiU  be  ar¬ 
riving  by  way  of  your  railroed.  I  would 
like  to  make  final  arrangemenU  about  the 
spur  into  my  yards.” 

"What  spur?” 

“The  one  w»  discussed  sixty  days  ago." 
“Huh!  Not! . 

:{fiKT 

pealed  snappishly-. 

"You  mean  you  refuse  to  run  in  the 
spur?" 

"Exactly." 

“Why?” 


“that 


I 


Judkins  re- 


I  say  so." 

•'  Doubtless."  said  John 
with  habitual  courtesy  of 
reason  la  ample  for  yourself .  but  for  me  it 
leavae  something  to  be  desired  ”  He  smiled 
hla  disarming  smile,  but  apparently  it  had 
no  power  to  touch  Mr.  Judkins. 

"You're  bottled."  aaid  Judkins. 

“I  don't  understand." 

“The  De  Marsay  people  have  bought 
the  Whittaker  farm.  Won't  allow  track 
to  cross  It.  No  way  to  get  to  you.  Can't 
tunnel  the  mountrin  ” 

“That  bee.' 
than  it  can  sting." 

'Not  for  private  aide  track.”  aaid  Jud- 


John  turned  his  head  slowly  and  looked 
out  of  the  window;  his  grave,  large- 
featured  face  seemed  heavy  new.  un lighted 
by  a  smile  as  he  gave  consideration  to  this 
new  development.  Here  -as  no  hare¬ 
brained  foray  againat  him  by  an  impulsive 
girl.  Brain,  and  money  were  betind  it. 
The  thing  in  Itself  waa  serious,  but  what  It 
indicated  was  sufficient  to  give  riae  to  ap¬ 
prehensions.  The  real  battle  had  opened. 
In  the  attitude  of  President  Judkins  he 
asw  the  influence  of  Consolidated  Pulp. 
Bracken,  his  Intslligence  told  him,  would 
he  nothing  but  a  puppet  in  the  hands  of 
Paul  Gibbs,  a  tool  to  be  used,  a  cask  to  be 
drained. 

Rut  considerations  of  the  larger  strategy 
pass  to  the  future;  -hat  he  must  do 
was  to  make  ineffective  this  first  suc- 
of  the  enemy.  It  -as  attack  in  a 
quarter  in  which  he  had  not  expected  it. 
Pechata.  carelessly,  he  had  considered  the 
riding  an  accomplished  fart.  But  he  was 
not  one  to  spend  fruitless  tears  crying  over 
spilled  milk.  As  he  said  o-cs  to  Pop  Peak*: 
"  Folks  shouldn't  ay  over  spilt  milk.  Pop. 
It  soured  a  couple  of  hours  after  it  tippsd 
over  anyhow." 

Now  he  was  not  worrying  about  the  lost 
fluid,  but  looking  for  some  available  cow 
from  which  to  fUl  his  pail  again.  A  ride 
track  sras  a  necessity,  not  to  eventual 
manufacturing  alone  but  to  present  build¬ 
ing  operations.  He  had  to  have  it. 

"It  would  seem."  aaid  he.  “as  if.  by 
working  together,  some  —ay  around  could 
be  hit  on." 

“You  find  it,”  snapped  Judkins.  “I'm 
not  interested. ” 

"You  agreed  to  have  that  track  laid  in 
thirty  days.”  said  John. 

"It  won't  be”  said  Judkins. 

"Somehow."  said  John.  “I'm  inclined 
to  disagree  with  you.  It  will  be  laid  in 
twenty  days,  well  save  a  quarter  of  a  mile 
of  track,  and  the  state  -ill  have  a  chance 
to  brag  about  a  new  town  with  a  post  office. 
Good  morning.  Mr.  Judkins.” 

An  hour’s  drive  returned  Thome  to  St. 
Croix.  His  first  stop  was  at  the  p**t  office 
for  his  noon  mail.  It  contained  two  letters 
calculated  to  annoy  a 
to  irritation.  Both  were  from  I 

and  their  tenor  was  identical. 

We  regret,"  said  one,  "our  inability  to 
fill  your  order  recently  placed  with  us  for 
dimension  stock.  It  will  be  impossible  for 
us  to  take  care  of  you  before  October.” 

The  other  notified  him  of  the 
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This  was  the  lumber  i 
expected  to  construct 
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of  which  he  had 
.  Matters 
He  turned 


101 


you  behold  a  man  who  has  been  carried  to 
the  very  apex  of  the  largest  of  them.  I 
have  examined  them  minutely,  and  I  tell 
you.  sir.  they  were  built  by  hand.  A  great 

array  of  slave* - " 

"Now  tell  me  this,  colonel;  Take  a  block 
el  stone  mebby  ten  feet  long  and  six  feet 
thick  and  six  feet  high.  How  many  fellers 
could  git  a  hand  holt  on  rich  a  block? 
Mebby  ten  to  each  ride  and  four  more  be¬ 
hind  and  ahead.  D'ye  figrer  twenty-eight 
pairs  of  hands  could  'a'  lifted  that  there 
weight?  No.  sir-rev.  I  been  a-studyin'  it 
out  in  the  light  of  Scripture  and  hist'ry  and 
the  enryctapedy,  and  I  tell  ye  airi-plane* 


Pop  thrust  his  fingers  into  the  armhole*  of 
his  vest  and  assumed  an  oratorical  attitude. 

“What.  I  ask  ye.  -as  the  Ark  of  the 
Covenant?  What?  A  Ilyin'  machine,  b'rum  I 
Now  wa'n't  it?  Flew,  didn't  it?  Right 
ahead  of  them  Hebrews  by  day  and  by 


wa'n't  the'? 
y're  critters 


Guess  that'll  shrt  ye 
it  to  Thome  here  W 
John  considered  gr  a 


” There  1“  said  Pop.  ‘'IJsten  to  that, 
will  ye?" 

“fop."  said  John,  “can  you  dismount 
from  the  ark  and  think  horns?” 

“I  kin  alius  talk  ham."  aaid  Pop. 

“I  want  six  heavy  teams,  used  to  the 
woods,  and  I  want  them  quirk.  What  can 
you  do  lor  me?" 

“Git  'em."  said  Pop  succinctly.  "How 
much  you  ralc'latin'  to  pay?" 

“  If  you’ll  take  on  the  >ob  of  buying  them 
I'll  leave  that  to  you."  said  John. 

“And  you  won't  git  done,  nuther.  Six 
tenms.  Have  'em  before  sunset .  and  I'll  buy 
’em  chenper  n  any  other  feller  in  the  state 

kin.  When  it  come*  to  ham  dickerin' - " 

"Muck  obliged,  la  there  a  pile  driver 
in  this  country?” 

"Contractor  up  in  Tipton  own.  one.” 
said  the  colonel. 

"That's  sman  miles?" 

"Yea.” 

"Are  you  very  busy  today,  colonel?" 

“I  am  never  too  busy.”  said  the  colonel, 
"to  glia  my  time  to  a  friend.  You  want 
me  to  go  to  Tipton  and  get  that  pile  driver 


The  old  man 
the  hotel  and  a 


Marine  Engines 

The  Greatest  Sport  In  the  World 


So  dust,  do  traffic  hnlt 


traffic  hold-up*,  Always 
r*cl/  a  too I  trvra- -arc 


a  few  things  that  make  power  boating 
particularly  inviting. 

Stup  a  rut  think— ha«*  you  ever  known 
a  grouch  on  water?  Well,  you  haven't 
for  the  reamn  that  Inuring  creates  the 
real  gUdnc*%  of  living. 

smiling  and  —  aving  at 
passers- by  l«c»u«c  they  arc  enjoying  the 
yrcainf  I  hull  known  to  sportsmen. 

It’s  the  snort  of  kings,  but  still  within 
the  reach  of  the  humble  pocket  book  since 
the  Krrmath  Company  have  built  their 
reliable  line  of  engines  adaptable  to  any 
si/r  boat  that  >««.  can  afford. 

Kermath  Engines  arc  used  by  70%  of 
the  leading  (mat  builders  of  the  wotid  as 
standard  equipment. 

Wc  will  gladly  furnish  you  with  the 
name  of  the  best  host  builder  in  y 
locality. 

Sk.p.t.Mk.  |.  Marina  Mourn  (IM-IIMS 
krrmath  Manufacturing  Com 


yout 


ifacturlnfi  (atmnuny 
Ilk  A.».  Itatrolt.  Mick. 


■a  Kormortl  Ah sw*>  «(«•' 


iron . "  said  John.  "Incidentally  hire  every1 

That’s  the  Way! 


Let  her  romp.  She'll 
just  give  that  new 
Liquid  Granite  floor 
a  good  polish 

fujuid Granite 

^'i'n.OOR  J NISH 
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“I  strongly  recommend 
a  Skinner  lining— 

“It  will  look  better  and  wear  longer 

THE  man  who  knows  clothing  from  the  inside 
out,  he  he  manufacturer,  merchant  or  custom 
tailor,  will  tell  you  that  the  lining  satin  that  can  be 
depended  upon  for  the  greatest  satisfaction  is 


being  pro™  ml  to  I  hi.  end.  Paul  Gibl.‘ 
inftuenea  had  brought  about  the  ranmlla- 
lion  of  hi*  oHm  for  lumWr.  mo  hr  was 
.boat  to  bay  a  portable  mill,  art  it  up  in 
I  hr  moat  eflWient  spot.  rut  hi.  own  sprue*, 
and  taw  it  up  into  auch  un  a*  hi.  apeclft- 
ration*  demanded  These  matter*  were 
dbneard  of.  ao  why  troubb  hia  mind  with 
them  furlhtr?  Thw  waa  rmmently  rha r- 
acteristic  c 4  John  Thom*.  H*  mat  emer- 
gencie*  on  tha  apot.  fare  to  far*,  took  tha 
antldot*.  and  wont  about  hia  buaineaa  while 
tha  antidota  did  iu  work.  Ha  ww  not  a 


mners 


All-Silk  or  Cotton- Back 

For  74  years  it  has  been  recognised  as  the  leader 
in  appearance  and  wearing  quality. 

Make  sure  of  the  genuine.  In  buying  a  suit  or 
overcoat  ready-to-wear,  look  for  the  Skinner  label 
shown  below.  Or  ask  your  tailor  to  show  you  the 
satin  and 

“Look  for  the  Name  in  the  Selvage” 

WILLIAM  SKINNER  6s  SONS 

E*.blMhcd  IMS  Mills,  HoNolr.  M«. 

New  York  Bo*' on  Chicago  PniiiJ'Irhu 


No.  it  was  not  hia  dam  nor  hia  mill  nor 
hi.  bumnm.  antagonist,  which  caused  tha 
activity  in  hi*  mind  a*  ha  rode  up  the 
moanUinbd*  It  was  Yvonne  da  Marsay. 
Nor  waa  it  tha  atrang*  rircumatanc**  sur¬ 
rounding  the  girl,  the  mysterioua  room 
in  whim  her  grandfather  lay  concealed 
from  all  eyra  aava  throe  of  Bracken.  Doc 
Roper  and  the  Indian,  to  which  he  gave 
his  cooperation.  It  waa  the  girl  heraelf  - 
hr*  torriinre*.  hrr  personality,  her  im- 
petuouanoa,  her  pride  of  nee.  Hia  face 


IX  THIS  GARMENT  WAS  MADE  BY 

William  Skinner&Sons 

WHICH  S  AGUAftACTlE  or  OUOASlUTY 


THE  SATI  N  LININC 


somehow  appealing  and  very  friendly.  It 
was  mail)'  to  be  seen  he  bore  no  grudge  for 
the  destruction  of  his  bridge*.  One  might, 
from  his  expression,  have  got  the  idea  it 
met  with  hi*  hearty  approval. 

He  was  not  a  vain  man.  and  look  at  full 
face  value  all  Yvonne  had  said  to  him. 
She  d replied  him.  Very  well,  she  drapised 
him  then.  She  considered  him  an  inter¬ 
loper.  a  taker  of  unfair  advantagre.  In 
short .  .he  disliked  him  heartily.  He  talked 
about  it  to  hb  home,  and  In  the  omrae  of 
hia  remarks  on  the  subject  eaid  a  thing 
which,  had  it  been  overheard,  would  have 
given  grounds  foe  speculation.  This  sen¬ 
tence.  sorted  out  from  the  rwt  and  aet  down 
in  isolation,  waa  thb: 

-He  said,  Molly  "-Molly  being  the 
name  of  the  mare— "that  no  reasonable 
young  man  could  we  her  and  not  love  hrr 
and  he  wu  right." 

Thua  by  eavesdropping  in  a  solitude  we 
arrive  at  a  knowledge  of  John  Thome’, 
feeling  for  Yvonne  tie  Maraay,  and  it  must 
hereafter  be  read  into  the  context.  It  waa 
a  fact  to  be  dbeovered  only  by  unfair 
mean.,  for  hi.  m.nner  conveyed  nothing  of 
It.  and  he  waa  not  one  to  peddle  confidences 
of  the  aort.  It  i.  »afc  to  aay  that  if  John 
Thorne  ever  told  to  a  living  aou)  that  he 
wa.  moved  to  love  by  Yvonne’a  loveliness, 
that  Demon  would  be  Yvonne  hemclf  and 
no  other. 

He  reached  the  top  of  the  mountain  in  a 
very  nloaaant  stair  of  mind,  that  atate  in¬ 
dued  only  in  a  lover  by  though!,  of  the 
object  of  hb  affections.  Here  he  paused  to 
gate  through  a  break  in  the  forest  at  the 
dopes  and  ridgre  of  dark  foliage  which 
•went  down  and  away  and  then  up  again 
on  the  onpemte  slope  of  the  valley.  It  was 
the  virgin  timber  of  the  Hast  Branch  -- 
De  Marsay  timlier.  Yvonne  de  Maraay  be¬ 
lieved  it  rightly  belonged  to  her,  a*  her 
grandfather  had  tauaht  her.  Yet  ho  had 
•eixed  it.  had  Invaded  with  an  eye  to  con- 
quret  the  De  Mamay  principality.  Wbdom 
wa.  thu  In  a  Inuunere  man,  but  folly  in 
a  lover.  No  action  more  calculated  to 
ratranrr  Yvonne  de  Mamay  could  have 
been  devised  than  this  violation  of  her 
domain. 

It  gave  reasonable  grounds  fo  the  specu¬ 
lative  for  believing  that  John 
buslnma  man.  and  a 
day’,  work  waa  done. 

lie  acanned  the  slopre  with  the  pride  of 
poaaereion,  gloried  In  the  splendid  timber 
planted  there  by  Nature  for  the  conven¬ 
ience  and  the  nsceaaitie*  of  mankind.  He 
knew  how  he  would  cut  It,  wisely,  with  the 
science  of  the  forester  which  prreervea  while 
it  utilizes.  As  he  gated  and  planned  and 
builded  for  the  future,  he  heard  below  him 
on  the  rocky  road  the  lie.t  of  a  home’s  hoofs, 
the  spuming  of  pebbles  in  the  way.  Some¬ 
one  waa  galloping  up  the  mountain.  There 
was  an  uneven nres  to  thn*e  hoofbeata,  a 
scrambling  hurrledneo*  which  toM  of  an 
animal  uncontrolled.  John  drew  to  one 
aide  and  waited. 

In  an  instant  appeared  a  home,  saddled 
hut  riderle*.  It.  eyre  were  wild,  it*  front 
knere  were  barked  and  bleeding,  and  kta 
shoulder  bruised  if  it  had  fallen  upon 
rocks. 

Quickly  John  swung  hb  mount  across 
the  narrow  road  barring  the  way.  and  with 
the  quick  hand  of  the  practiced  horseman 
matched  the  dangling  reins.  The  home 
pawed  and  snorted  and  reared  In  a  frenzied 
effort  to  recap*,  hut  he  held  it  firmly. 
Dbmounting  he  gentled  it  for  a  moment, 
then  led  it  to  a  aapling  and  made  it  secure. 

Hi*  face  wa*  gram  now,  set  and  grim. 
Hb  lips  pressed  upon  each  other,  and  it 
would  have  taken  a  man  inept  indeed  in  the 
reading  of  facts  to  call  it  friendly.  He 
leaped  upon  hb  home  and  plunged  down¬ 
ward.  He  knew  well  the  ridertem  home. 
It  belonged  to  Yvonne  de  Mamay. 


was  Unit  a 
lover  only  when  tho 


(to  be  continued) 
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The  New  Oil  Range 


Super  Features  of  Neu 
Year  'Round  Oil  Stove 


1.  Cooking  speed  of  the  gin 
'  Cl* 


an  burner—  In  rhe 
pmrrx  Burner. 


nr 

lane 


S 

Cook  ing  speed  of  rhe  stand- 
nrd  gas  burner— in  the 
standard-size  Surrarrx 
Burner. 

2.  Abundant  heat  that  is  abso¬ 
lutely  clean  and  odorless. 

3.  One  Giant  and  three  stand¬ 
ard  Scrtnsrx  Burners. 

4.  Greater  economy  and  relia¬ 
bility  of  cooking  with  kero¬ 
sene  oil— the  universal  fuel 

5.  Operating  convenience, 
cleanliness  and  new  time¬ 
saving  features. 

6.  Handsome,  sturdy,  long- 
lived  stove  with  higher  and 
bigger  Aladdin  Quality 
Porcelain  Enameled  Cook¬ 
ing  Top.  and  extra  strong 
base  shelf  for  utensils. 

7.  Anew(morcbeautiful)Gray 
Enamel  finish  on  all  Chim- 


1  **  ofiing  Costs 


ncys. 


Cooks  with  the  Speed 
and  Satisfaction  of  Gas 

EVERY  woman  who  cooks  can  now  enjoy  the  speed  and 
satisfaction  of  a  gas  stove  —  and  at  a  fuel  cost  lower 
than  gas  at  85  cents  per  thousand  cubic  feet.  Actual  kitchen 
tests  have  proved  the  amazing  speed  and  economy  of  this 
latest  and  greatest  New  Perfection. 

A  new  invention,  the  Superfex  Burner,  makes  possible 
this  oil  range  that  gives  gas  stove  speed  and  satisfaction  at 
less  than  gas  or  electric  stove  operating  cost. 

Substantial  construction,  handsome  finish  and  ample 
cooking  space — combined  with  this  exceptional  service  — 
arc  making  this  new  oil  range  popular  for  use  in  city  homes. 

A  demonstration  will  convince  you  of  the  year  "round 
usefulness  of  the  New  Perfection  Oil  Range  with  Superfex 
Burners — see  your  dealer — and  actual  use  in  your  own  home 
will  quickly  show  its  worth-while  economy. 

THE  CLEVELAND  METAL  PRODUCTS  COMPANY 

Aho  <4  ALADDIN'  L'muJ.  o*»J  PERFECTION  Ol  ifoun 

76J9  PUn  Avenue  Cleveland.  Ohio 


PERFECTION  Oil 

with  SUPERFEX  Burners 


Shortage 


Strikes 


Home! 


YOU  will  be  happily  surprised  at 
rhe  many  handy  uses  for  rhe  Per¬ 
fection  Oil  Healer  around  rhe  home. 

Its  big  regular  job  is  chasing  >  hill 
these  cool  fall  mornings  and  eve¬ 
nings— and  making  cold  spots  warm 
■od  cozy  when  shrill  winteT  winds 
rattle  the  window  panes.  But  as 
you  carry  it  from  basement  to  attic, 
you  will  find  many  an  extra  and 
practical  use  for  Its  warm  rays. 

Protects  against  fuel  shortage- 
gives  10  hours  of  c  lean,  odorless  heat 
on  one  gallon  of  kerosene  oil— lasts 
for  years.  See  your  dealer  today. 

tui  cir.vri.AND  mftai.  raomicT*  CO. 
T*M  rwn  A*«mi  CUvrlanif.  Ohk. 
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BEE-VAC 


USED 

THROUGHOUT 
THE  CIVILIZED 
WORLD 


When  you  buy  an  electric  vacuum  cleaner,  make 
certain  of  two  things.  First,  that  it  cleans  easily 
and  thoroughly.  Second,  that  it  has  a  record 
for  continuous  good  work  over  a  long  period 
of  years. 

The  first  Bee-Vac  Electric  Vacuum  Cleaner 
was  built  in  1909,  Many  cleaners  made  by 
us  thirteen  long  years  ago  arc  still  giving 
utmost  satisfaction.  Today.thcrc  is  hardly 
a  country  in  the  civilised  world  where 
the  Bee-Vac  is  not  to  be  found 
in  daily  use. 

Our  long  experience  in  building 


vacuum  cleaners,  as  well  as  parts  for  other  cleaner 
manufacturers,  has  developed  economies  of  manu- 
facture  which  permit  us  to  sell  the  Bee-Vac  at  the 
lowest  price  of  any  worth-while  electric  cleaner. 

At  the  new  price  of  only  $39.75,  the  Bee-Vac 
clcctnc  cleaner  us  a  value  which  no  housewife  can 
aiford  to  overlook.  The  new  model  Bed- Vue,  lighter 
in  weight  and  stronger  in  construction  than  its 
predecessors,  possesses  many  refinements  not  to  be 
found  in  many  cleaners.  Among  them  is  a  brush 
which  never  clogs  up  and  impairs  suction,  a  direct- 
to-fan  hose  connection  and  a  ball-and-socket  grip, 
which  greatly  relieves  wrist  strain. 

31RTMAN  f.lectric  QOMPANY 
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Th*  publication  of  Zinnia  S 
lograph  Mci tod  a  flurry  of.  i 

developed  quickly  and  pcoitiv 
selection  of  Miaa  Sanders  won 
in  any  wave  of  popular  approv 
there  were  none  to  gainsay  h 
tiofu.  Florian  a  as  not  at  all  a 


su  aenptum  an 
•  pitchers  sos  t 
it  n  the  one  we 
n't  git  a  better 


"  What  'tto?" 

Florian  leaned  forward  earned} 
"He's  gwine  take  this  new  pit 


Zinnia  succumbed.  Rut  with  the  print¬ 
ing  of  that  second  picture  the  wav*  of  pub¬ 
lic  antipathy  to  the  persnickety  Zinnia 
seemed  to  mount.  Honan  was  sot  ma¬ 
terially  disturbed  As  a  gentleman  of 
honor  it  behooved  him  to  vote  for  the 
prettiest  girl,  and  there  was  no  arguing 
that  so  far  that  honor  was  rightfully  the 
property  of  Man  Sanders.  And  so  It  re¬ 
mained  until  the  Daily  Epoch  hlamosmd 
forth  one  day  carrying  s  pt»*c«rapk  of 


nd  rsp'uiat 


ately  that  Hi 
esaggrrstrd  h 
down  on  the  , 


which  no  other  g 
Mm.  Muck  sr 


"that  pitcher  which  was  in  the  paper  done 
you  dirt." 

"How  cofn#*" 

“It  was  the  prettiest  pitcher  we  has 
printed  till  yet.  but  it  waVt  hall  so  pretty 
as  what  you  ia.~ 

“Aw.  M«stuhSlappey?“ 

"Ise  tollin'  you  the  troof ."  He  pored 
the  room  earowtly.  “  Remember,  us 
judges  is  judgin'  by  them  pitchers,  an'  it 
ain't  no  fair  you  shoul  V»  git  yo'se'f  mprw- 
sented  by  one  which  is  better' n  the  one 
which  has  done  got  printed.  You  come 
along  with  me  down  to  Exotic's  place  an' 
us  gits  some  mo'  pitrhen-good  ones.  An' 
then  you  su'arribes  to  the  Daily  Epoch 


A  COM PLETB  LINE  OF  RAINCOATS — A  type  for  every 


FOCUS  POKUS 


(Com  tin 


10*  from  Pago  IT) 


She  fixed  his  gate  boldly. 

"Would  you?'1 

"Isc  gwine  vote  fo*  the  prettiest  gal  — 
in'  you  is  her.” 

"You  promise?" 

He  opened  his  mouth  for  an  affirmative 
answer,  but  something  stayed  his  promise. 
Slowly  he  shook  hia  head. 

"I  says  I  will,  but  I  don't  promise. 
'Twoul'n't  be  right." 

She  turned  away  and  sighed  profoundly. 

"Reckon  I  eain't  enter  up  then." 

Florian  was  disappointed.  It  was  a 
downright  shame  that  a  certain  winner 
should  remain  aloof  from  tha  contest;  it 
just  simply  wasn’t  to  be  stood.  As  from  a 
great  distance  her  low-pitehcd,  eager  voice 
ra.ne  to  hia  ears: 

"An1  if  you  rilly  thinks  1  is  the  prettiest 
gul  they  woul’n't  be  no  hahm  in  takln’ 
money  fo’  yo'  promise.” 

Ho  collected  his  wits  with  a  start. 

“Takin'  money?  Fo’  which?” 

"Votin'  fo’  me." 

"What  kind  of  words  is  them  you  is 
talkin’  with  yo’  mouf.  Zinnia  Sanders? 
Who  said  somethin' about  me  gittin' money 
fo’  votin’  fo'  you?" 

"I  did.'* 

"  Well  ».-  Florian  cocked  hia  head  "say 
It  again.  1  didn’t  heah  you  real  good  the 
fust  time." 

"1  said  that  I  wm’n’t  gwine  enter  no 
beauty  contest  an’  git  beat.  An'  you  has 
said  that  you  thinks  1  ia  the  prattirat  rullud 
gal  in  llummin'ham  an'  that  you  la  gwine 
vote  fo'  the  prettiest.  Now.  tf  her  is  me. 
they  ain't  no  hahm  in  you  leltln'  me  give 
you  'bout  twen'y-flve  dollars  fo'  promisin' 
that  1  ain’t  gwine  git  disapp'lnted.  Ain't 
that  the  troof?" 

"Twenty-live  dollars?" 

"Uh-huh." 

"Cash  money?" 

"Cush  money." 

Florian  did  some  quick  reflecting.  He 
waa  a  gentleman  of  honor,  but  he  was  also 
an  opportunist.  Being  the  former  it  wsa 
entirely  beneath  him  to  stultify  himself  by 
accepting  money  for  voting  for  s  woman 
whom  he  deemed  less  beautiful  than  the 
most  beautiful.  That  would  be  a  bribe. 
But  here  waa  the  girl  who  he  confidently 
belie  veil  was  entitled  to  first  honors  offering 
him  an  honorarium  of  twenty-five  dollars 
for  the  vote  which  she  would  get  anyway. 
Tho  more  he  cogitated  upon  it  the  more 
absurd  it  appeared  to  reject  her  offer.  It 
would  be  Juat  like  finding  that  much  money, 
and  it  was  a  course  the  probity  of  which  wsa 
above  reproach. 

"You  understand  that  I  ia  gwine  vote 
fo'  you  anyway?" 

"Uh-huh.  I  understand,  but  I  aoht  of 
feels  that  Ifn  you  takes  money  turn  me  fo' 
same  it  kinder  clench**  things." 

Florian  bade  her  follow  him.  They  turned 
a  comer  and  Florian  extended  hia  hand. 

"Gimme." 

She  gave  him.  He  stuffed  the  bills  into 
hia  trousers  pocket  and  then  eased  hia  con¬ 
science: 

"Befo’  you  gimme  this  money.  Zinnia. 
I  wants  U>  repeat  again  that  I  ia  gwine 
vote  fo’  you  anyway. 

She  nodded. 

"I  understand.  But  now  you  ia  posi¬ 
tively  gwine  do  ao.” 

"Thadit.  Now  it’s  positively. " 

He  accompanied  her  to  the  studio  of 
Exotic  Hines,  where,  through  payment  of 
an  excessive  fee.  she  obtained  the  privilege 
of  several  extra  poses  so  that  she  might 
have  greater  opportunity  for  selection  of 
the  picture  to  be  entered  in  the  contest. 
That  attended,  she  went  with  Florian  to 
the  office  of  Christopher  P.  S.  Shoota, 
where  ihc  subscribed  to  the  Daily  Epoch 
for  one  year. 

Zinnia  Sanders  then  made  her  way 
happily  down  the  street.  Florian  stared 
after  her  trim  little  figure.  He  was  vaguely 
disturbed. 

"They  ain’t  no  doubt  'bout  her  bein' 
the  prettiest  cullud  gal  in  Bummin'ham 
an'  mebbe  in  the  whole  world -but  I  sho’ 
don’t  crave  her  much." 

Two  days  later  Zinnia  and  Florian  and 
Exotic  Hines  inspected  proofs  of  Miaa 
Sanders'  photographed  face.  There  waa  no 
denying  the  fact  that  Exotic  bad  done  him¬ 
self  proud.  Nor  was  there  any  argument 
0  to  which  of  the  eight  poses  was  the  best. 

‘■Hot  dam!"  enthused  Mr.  Slappey 
"That’s  the  one  pitcher  I  ain't  never 
none  prettier  than." 


Buying  a  raincoat  is  like 
buying  a  car 

A  shiny  finish  —  comfortable  cushions  —  these  arcn’l 
enough  when  you  buy  a  car.  It’a  the  name  — and  what 
the  name  atanda  for  —  that  count*. 

With  your  raincoat,  the  name  ia  even  more  important, 
for  looks  arc  no  guide  at  all  to  raincoat  quality.  Value 
here  dependt  on  two  things  —  the  quality  of  the  rubber 
itself,  and  the  way  rubber  and  fabric  arc  joined.  These 
things  arc  always  hidden— and  ao  a  clever  makeshift  may 
look  as  well  at  first  as  the  best  raincoat  ever  made. 

Back  of  every  Kaynatcr  raincoat  atanda  the  oldest  and 
largest  rubber  organization  in  the  world.  Every  inch, 
every  fibre  of  the  fabric  is  scaled  with  layer  on  layer 
of  finest  rubber.  Every  scam  is  triple-reinforced  to 
make  the  coat  absolutely  waterproof. 

There  arc  many  different  Kaynster  models,  from  rug¬ 
ged  rubber  surface  types  to  smart  tweeds  and  cashmeres 
with  the  rubber  hidden  inside.  Special  types  for  boys, 
too.  Whether  you  want  a  raincoat  for  work,  for  motor¬ 
ing.  or  for  business,  there's  a  Raynster  built  especially 
for  you. 

Look  for  the  Raynster  name!  If  your  dealer  should 
be  out  of  the  exact  Raynster  you  want  he  can  get  it  in 
no  time  from  the  nearest  of  our  many  branches. 

United  States  Rubber  Compary 

NEW  YORK 
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r7he  Aristocrat 
of  Wheels 


They  have  been  called  the 
Aristocrat  of  Wheels  be¬ 
cause  of  their  distinguished 
appearance,  and  the  very 
special  favor  in  which  they 
arc  held  by  leading  motor 
car  manufacturers  both  in 
Europe  and  in  America. 

Owners  will  tell  you  that 
they  bring  to  motoring  a 
new  sense  of  security  be¬ 
cause  of  their  sturdi¬ 
ness,  and  the  exceptional 
speed  and  ease  with  which 
the  extra  wheel  can  be 
substituted  on  the  road. 


i 'norm  I  lrta  you  know  Anal."  discreetly. 

“A'fclt."  Florian  »u  slightly  die-  "I  reckon  I  is." 
appoint*  1.  Hi*  'ipnw  hidWi  two-  “Then  I  isshuah  to  win,"  sho  announced, 
(old.  First  hr  dmirrd  that  ao  bc.utrou.  ■  "How  rone  you  to  think  that?" 

•»  Mbs  Murk  bo  doao  full  justice:  "You  lo  gwine  voto  (o'  mo.  in'  Rav'en' 
and.  secondly,  iho  had  become  a  good  Plato  Tubb  is  gwine  voto  fo' me -an' that 
business  proportion- a  now  and  expenaiv*  make*  two  out  of  th'e*.  Which  la  how  come 
art  of  pictures;  an  additional  subscription  1  to  quit  my  Job  an'  spen'  all  that  extra 
for  the  Daily  Epoch.  "Day  after  t'morrer.  money." 

then."  ho  echoed  mtpedlv.  The  room  .pun  .lowly  before  Florian'* 

abe  fixed  him  with  her  #y*s— “I  haa  got  ^"Rev'en'  Plato  Tubb  la  gwina  vote  fo' 
yo' prom  be  that  I  ia  gwine  win?  -  you?  " 

Fionan  nodded  in  violant  affirmation.  “Uh-huh.  I  gotten  hi*  promiaa  befo'  I 
"You  ain't  got  nothin'  alaa."  made  my  min'  up  poaitlv*.* 

Dunrg  the  forty-eight  hour*  Immedi-  "P-f-f-fl" 
ataly  ernuing  Honan  managed  to  mention  Plorian  exhaled  slowly.  Eventa  wore 
the  name  of  Guano  Muck  in  aeveral  quar-  moving  a  trifle  too  rapidly.  Came  to  hi. 
torn  and  he  waa  showered  with  advice  to  brain  the  specter  of  the  promise  ho  had 
vote  foe  bar.  Thera  were  aome  who  ad-  made  Zinnia  Sandora,  of  the  twenty-flve- 
raltted  that  Zinnia  .•Under,  wa.  falrty  eaay  dollar  retainer  he  had  accept.d  from  her  In 
on  the  eyaa.  but  Guaaie  waa  a  woman  after  all  good  faith. 

the  heart  of  any  dlarriminating  male.  After  And  he  hadn't  prnmlaed  thka  woman 
all.  Fkrian'a  Intereat  in  neither  woman  wax  thla  Amazonian  Guade  Muck— that  he 
•trietjy  personal  Both  had  been  primarily  would  caat  hia  vote  in  her  favor.  He  had 
Ixibmw  propositions  with  him.  although  merely  allowed  her  to  porauado  hitrarlf  that 
of  the  two  he  waa  more  vitally  concerned  he  had  promieed.  After  all,  he  reflect  id 
with  Mbs  Murk.  gloomily,  that  waa  Juat  about  aa  bad 

It  waa  about  that  time  that  the  grape-  So.  then,  he  alood  pledged  to  vote  for 
vine  telegraph  awung  into  operation  and  it  both  of  the  two  leading  contestants.  For 
became  bruited  about  Darklown  that  the  a  ainglp  Inatant  he  contemplated  Informing 
coatrat  had  developed  into  a  race  between  Guide  Murk  thal  abe  waa  mistaken.  but  a 
the  Miam  Muck  and  Sander*.  Imiw-  natural  aenae  of  diacretion  auyed  hia  worda. 

S there**.,  slowing  down  of  photo-  Ousrfe  had  already  abandoned  hor  job 
order,  and  subscription  buying.  and  a  vacation  at  the  North  Carolina  eeu- 
Ezotic  Hi  ms  nor  Christopher  ahore  In  the  certitude  of  victory,  and 
P.  S.  Shoot*  ahed  anv  leer.  The  enterpriae  Florian  waa  obsessed  with  a  hunch  that 
already  waa  more  brilliantly  succeaaful  than  the  better  part  of  valor  waa  to  say  nothing 
they  had  dar*d  hope  and  continue  to  aay  it.  with  hope  that  the 

Two  day.  later  Plorian  Bought  Guaaie  future  might— even  in  thia  caae— take  care 
Muck.  of  itself. 

"la you  aimin'  to  have  aome  new  pitcher*  But  he  did  hie  hlmarlf  immediately  to 

took.  MMa  Muck?"  the  vicinity  of  the  Rev’en*  Plato  Tubb. 

Gumw  nodded.  The  rov'en’  waa  very  glad  to  aee  Brother 

"You  ia  positive  ahuah  I  b  gwine  win?"  Slappey.  He  waa  a  ahrimp  of  a  man  with 
Instinct  Bounded  a  warning  to  Fionan,  eye*  popping  from  rocket*  which  seemed 
but  it  waa  not  sufficiently  loud.  much  too  small.  He  wore  a  shiny  Prince 

'•You'll  win-  pcaolutely!"  Albert  coat  and  a  mantle  of  loquacious 

“Then"—  and  abe  linkro  her  plump  arm  dignity.  His  voice  came  as  a  distinct  shock 
in  hb  -  "us  goea."  from  a  man  so  small.  It  wis  a  large,  boom- 

They  went,  and  it  took  Florian  only  a  inf  voice  which  vibrated  through  tbc 
few  momenta  to  decide  that  whatever  Mias  narrow  confine*  of  his  study. 

Muck  might  be.  she  certainly  was  no  por-  "RevW  Tubb.”  announced  Florian. 
tioo  of  a  piker.  MM*  Muck  rejected  db-  "I  haa  come  to  you  with  a  question  which 
dainfully  the  sample*  exhibited  by  Exotic  I  want  an  honeet  answer  to?’ 
and  demanded  something  a  little  better  “You  shall  get  it.  Brother  Slappey," 
than  Kb  best.  Exotic  waa  no  laggard.  The  reverberated  the  rov’en’.  “  Proceed.’* 
twice  placed  on  his  work  was  staggering  "It’s  this* way:  I  an’  you  an’  Lawyer 
but  Guade  didn't  turn  a  hair.  Chew  is  judge,  in  thb  heah  beeuty  contas'. 

They  went  next  to  the  office  of  the  Daily  an"  we  has  pledged  ourselves  to  vote  fo'  the 
Epoch,  where  Gussie  produced  sufficient  roos'  beaunfuleet  cullud  gal  in  Bummin'- 
roonry  to  buy  three  yearly  subscriptions.  ham.  ain’t  we?" 

"lae  gwine  have  a  bran’-new  pitcher  "We  has.  You  'loocidate*  mos'  clearly, 
ready  pretty  soon.  Mistuh  Shoots,  an'  I  Brother  Slappey.” 

mvT->  to  have  it  printed  fo'  th'ce  days  "Well.  1  understand  that  you  hm 
hand  namin'.  Does  you  understand  a'ready  made  up  yo’  mind  which  you  is 
dear?  “  gwine  vote  fo\” 

Mr.  Shoots  bowed  hb  head.  The  Rcv'cn'  Plato  rubbed  the  palm*  of 

“The  clarity  of  my  comprehension,"  he  hb  hands  together  unctuously, 
proffered.  "ain't  -n'y  exceeded  by  the  "I  mos' suttinly  has." 

»mc  of  your  ryw."  "  Who  she  b?  " 

Florian  wax  dated  as  be  escorted  Mbs  Disaster  rolled  from  between  the  ll|»  of 
Muck  down  the  street.  At  a  soda  fountain  the  rov’en'. 
they  discussed  tbc  matter.  Florian  was  o-  loa< 


Dodge  B, others.  Studebake, 
Willya-Knight.  Chmlmrn. 
Win  ton.  Na.h.  and  Yallo « 
Cab  are  among  those  Amer¬ 
ican  manulacturaia  who 
bava  adoptad  Mlcballn 
Steal  Wheal ■  a*  etandard 
or  optional  equipmant. 
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THE  ROSE 
THAT  IS  BLOWN 

From  the  beginning  of  men,  the  pawing  from 
life  to  the  unknown  has  been  surrounded  with 
symbolic  beauty,  with  reverence  and  care  that 
even  modem  cynicism  has  not  destroyed. 

For  the  protection  of  the  bodies  of  those  they 
loved,  men  have  built  pyramids  reaching  into  the 
sky,  catacombs  under  the  ground,  and  tombs  that 
have  varied  with  the  ages.  Some  of  the  most  beauti¬ 
ful  sculpture  in  the  world  has  been  created  for  the 
little  houses  in  "the  cities  of  silence.” 

AH  this  is  an  exemplification  of  the  primitive  de¬ 
sire  in  man  to  seek  the  utmost  in  protection  and 
preservation  as  a  last,  fitting  tribute. 

For  this  reason,  manufacturers  of  caskets  and 
grave  vaults  arc  now  using  “Armco"  Ingot  Iron  — 
the  iron  enduring — which  they  make  beautiful. 

For  the  names  of  the  manufacturers  using 
"Armco"  Ingot  Iron,  or  other  information,  write  to 

THE  AMERICAN  ROLLING  MILL  COMPANY 

MIDDLETOWN,  OHIO 

ARMCO 

TRACE  M  A  A  R 

INGOT  IRON 


Digitized  by  Google 


108 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


October  21.  1922 


"How  com*?" 

" Cain’t  do  nothin’  eb*.  BrotherSUppey. 
She's  the  pretties’  cal  in  the  conies’.  an’  It 
n  on  my  adwic*  that  she  quit  her  »ob. 
serin’ as  you  had  a’roady  abo  promised  to 
vote  fo’  her.  Mias  Muck  ia  a  prominent 
member  of  my  flock.  Brother  Slappey,  an' 


"Di’n’t  you  promise  to  vote  fo’  me? 
Di’a’t  you  take  money  fo’  same?" 

’’Uh-huh.  But  I  is  on’y  one  vote.” 

“Tha’atrue-  But  you  an’ Lawyer  Evans 
Chew  makea  a  majority  .“ 

"I  an’  which?" 

“Lawyer  Chew.  He  alto  promised  to 
vote  fo’  me." 

The  room  spun  before  Florian’a  blurred 
vision-  He  knew  now  that  hit  teal  had 
ptunced  him  into  a  memleaa  quicksand  of 
trouble. 

"Lawyer  Chew  ia  pled  red  to  vote  fo’ 
you?" 

“He  aholy  ia.  He’s  my  lawyer,  an'— 
w*H.  you  know  how  it  ia.” 

"Suferin’  sardine* !  Ill  aay  I  doea!" 

Mr.  Slappey  ata*rervd  into  the  street  and 
Wagged  downtown,  his  hrow  furrowed  by 
Wr^  of^rTy.  Hu  beat  planning  had 

“It  all  com  to  prove  the  troof  of  that  ol’ 
aa>-in’."  soliloquiud  Florian.  “  The  strong- 
e»t  part  of  any  chain  ia  ita  weakest  link?’ 

An  interview  with  the  aonoroua  Lawyer 
Chew  made  it  quit#  dear  to  Florian  that  he 
was  much!  between  two  devils  and  two  very 

"They  ain't  but  two  thinga  I  can  do." 
he  reflected  miserably,  “an’  they  ia  both 

The  elation  of  the  past  few  weeks  had 
permanently  departed  Mr.  Slappey.  lie 
luted  the  aicht  of  the  two  beautiful  face, 
which  eo  recently  had  inspired  him  with 


<!'>#*  a  heap  of  good  fo’  the  rhu'eh.  Abo 
she  is  vice  president  of  the  Amalgamated 
order  of  Laborin'  Lad**,  an’  other  honor*. 
\  .is-suh,  lie  (c*  esc  belly  boon'  to  vote  for 
that  fair  gaL'’ 

Gloom  settled  socrily  about  Florian'a 
ihoulders. 

“  You  didn’t  make  no  real  b indin’  prom- 
i*.,  did  you?” 

“  Yas-euh.  I  me’  sultinly  did." 

“An’  they  ain’t  nothin’  twine  chance 

you?" 

“Not  nothin*.  Which  means  that  Mia 
Muck  ia  suttin  to  win.” 

Florian  shook  hi*  head  slowly. 

“N-no.  it  don’t  make  suttin  that  Mia 
Muck  ia  gwina  win.  It  Jce'  make*  suttin 
that  I  ia  twine  loae.“ 

All  that  eveninc  Florian  melanchoiicd 
about  the  streets,  accompanied  by  his  own 
unrelieved  misery.  Two  tkoughta  were 
uppermost  in  his  perturbed  mind:  Should 
G  taaie  Muck  fail  of  election  she  would 
know  beyond  perad venture  that  he  had 
been  false  to  the  pied  re  which  she  con¬ 
fidently  believed  he  had  made:  should  he 
boldly  cast  ha  vote  foe  her.  there  was  Maa 
Zinnia  Sanders  to  be  heard  from  — and  that 
wua  likely  to  prove  embarrassing.  He 


W  Stop  the  hole,  m 
^  your  tires  sfter 
every  puncture  and  blow-out. 
You'll  increase  mileage  from  tires 
.ml  tubes. 

Tlie  VACAR  TIRE  PLASTER  a 
made  ol  layers  of  tested  fabne. 
treated  with  self -vulcanising  rubber 
cement  Patch  cl  soft  lubber  gum 
is  in  the  center  Just  place  the 
plaster  in  the  lire,  with  th#  gum- 
natch  under  the  hole  or  break 
II, r  gum  lilU  the  hole  The  fabne 


it  t  nisi  as  naesaaiy  to  a«p 

VA  CAR  TIRE  PLASTERS  m 
yt>ur  c«r  mi  to  furry  *  «p*r»  lir# 
A*h  .i— I*,  lor  ilir  VA-CAR  TIRC 

R  M  hr  KW«  ,1.  -ml  VW  iu 


trouble.  He  knew  that,  no  matter  which 
way  he  voted.  Birmingham  was  too  small  a 
municipality  to  hold  him  and  the  defeated 
candidate. 

“An'  doea  I  crawfish  an*  vole  fo'  a  dark 


PIASTER 


me  the  quality  of  vengramw  either  woman 
would  seek.  Each  was  hanking  confidently 

UP^They  <am't*Tno  hell-cat  like  a  woman 
•corned."  he  muaed.  "Oh.  lawsy!  Mi.tuh 
Trouble  done  da|  a  hole  an’  I  has  fell  in 

It!" 

Nor  did  the  sudden  keening  of  public  In- 
terra!  in  the  Muck -Sanders  Utile  soothe 
Mr.  Slappey'a  Jangling  nerve*.  In  some 
way  it  became  noised  around  the  city  that 
Lawyer  Chew  was  pledged  to  Zinnia  Sand¬ 
ers  and  that  the  diminutive  but  highly  im¬ 
ps*— onable  Rer’en’  Plato  Tubb  would 
cast  ho  ballot  in  favor  of  C.uaaie  Muck. 
The  least  logical  could  not  fail  to  conclude 
then  that  florian  Slappey  controlled  the 
■tuatioa.  Even  Florian  knew  it.  and  never 
did  power  sit  lesa  becomingly  upon  the 


Carolina  Rubber  C 

RICHMOND.  VA. 


“Huh!  You  don’t  know  how  much  of  a 

w  said  I  a." 

"I  doea  so!  That  sms  a  noble  idea  you 
had  houl  git  tin’  Guasie  Murk  an'  Zinnia 
Sanders  buckin'  each  other." 

Mr.  Slappey  cocked  ha  head  to  one  side. 
Exotic's  word*  and  his  good  humor  preaaged 
more  trouble. 

"Who  got  which  to  doin'  what?" 

•Them  eatra  pitcher*  an’  all." 

'•Which  extra  pitcher*?" 

•Th.  one*  you  got  Guo.  Muck  an’ 
Zinnia  Sander*  to  have  took." 

Florian  rn*e  annoyrdly  to  ha  feet. 

'*  Ev’y  time  you  opens  yo’  mouth.  Exotic 
lime*,  worda  spill  out.  but  they  don’t  aay 
nothin’" 

•You  done  a  rood  Job  with  Zinnia." 
i  .rifled  Exotic.  "'Cause  she  come  down  to 

mo’  photra  look  so’s  she  could  have  ’em 
;  -inted  in  the  Epoch,  which  she  au’seribed 
to  four  mo’  times  th-  mawnin’.  You 
know.  Florian.  it’s  ru’ious  that  both  them 
two  wimmin  think  they  U  suttin  to  win  the 
vote*’.  It’s  awful  funny." 

"YeK"  gloomed  Florian.  “It’i  funny 

Florian  was  not  at  all  elated  by  the  con¬ 
fidence  of  the  two  women.  It  struck  him 
that  they  were  rather  too  positive.  He  felt 
-  vnw  of  mentment  against  Zir.r.ia  for 


All  ha  life  Mr.  Slappey  had  managed 
eagerly  to  insinuate  himself  into  the  apot- 
laht.  but  until  this  situation  hr  had  never 
tasted  quite  ha  dll.  Now  he  was  glutted. 
He  wanted  nothing  so  much  as  to  crawl  into 
a  hole  and  pull  the  hole  in  after  him. 
Mournfully  he  contemplated  departing 
Birmingham,  but  such  a  course  waa  too 


The  Handy 
Mender 


thinks  she  is  swine  win." 

•Yeh.”  agrwd  Florian.  "ain’t  it  the 
troof?" 

"I  never  did  like  Gunic  Muck.  She’s 
one  of  the  uppitiest  cullud  gab  which  is. 
I  sholy  bet  somebody  is  gwine  be  s’prbed 


clothes  for  her  New  York  jaunt  and  that 
Gunbe  had  quit  Job  and  vacation  to  the 
same  end.  The  popular*,  eager  for  detail 
and  information,  put  two  and  two  together. 
Then  they  added  the  peculiar  lugubrious- 
nesa  which  Florian  was  carrying  around 
and  gossip  really  started. 


BOOKLET  FREE 
HICHESr  REFERENCES 


PATENTS 

1  BIST  RFiULl 


ttie’r t( !  • 

(iTokr 

i  ItlO? 

n  [  c 

in  *  •«  |^« 

if  rwryuimij 

»  A  t n i  '  lit 

StukA 

hrrr 

THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


r 


i 


MOTOR  OILS 


Clean 


Texaco  Motor  Oils  are  clean. 

Clean  means  pure.  Pure  means  fully  refined.  Complete 
refinement  means  correct  lubrication.  Correct  lubrication 
means  an  engine  more  responsive,  more  enduring,  more 
economical,  more  dependable. 


Texaco  Motor  Oils  are  dear. 

Call  for  Texaco  Motor  Oil  —  in  the  right  grade  for  your  car 
Watch  it  poured  into  the  motor  — light,  medium,  heavy  or  extra 
heavy— you  will  see  that  unmistakable  clear  golden  color. 


1-bodie 


Texaco  Motor  Oils  arc  full-bodied. 

They  hold  their  lubricating  quality  under  hardest  use.  They 
are  all  oil.  Drain  out,  refill  with  Texaco  Motor  Oil,  and  have  a 
better  car. 
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Dallas  makes  her  tax  dollar  do  more 


The  “Cal 


tlUar's  "• 


'  Caterpl 
field  of  usefulness  Is 
by  no  means  limited  to 
road  work.  There  Is  a 
"Caterpillar"*  of  size 
and  capacity  for  every 
power  need.  On  farm 
orranch.ln  themlning, 
oil  and  lumber  Indus¬ 
tries,  for  snow  removal 
and  other  civic  work— 
wherever  tractive 
power  and  endurance 
are  at  a  premium,  the 
"Caterpillar"*  has  no 
real  competitor 


Dallas,  Texas,  after  competitive  dem¬ 
onstrations,  bought  three  ••Cater¬ 
pillar""  Tractors  In  June,  1921,  for 
use  in  its  street  maintenance  depart¬ 
ment.  These  machines  proved  so 
economical  of  time  and  labor  that  last 
April  the  City  added  two  more 
Caterpillars"*  to  its  fleet. 


*  • 


City  Engineer  Fairtrace  says:  "Before 
we  had  ‘Caterpillar’*  motorized  out¬ 
fits  we  could  only  smooth  up  our  300 
miles  of  dirt  and  gravel  streets  once 
a  year.  Now  we  are  grading  these 
same  streets  every  six  weeks,  or 
eight  times  as  often.  And  our  yearly 
cost  of  street  maintenance  has  not 
increased  one  penny.”  Official  esti¬ 
mates  show  that  Dallas  also  is  saving 

approximately  $60,000  annually  on 


garbage  disposal  costs  by  using  the 
"Caterpillar"*  method  of  hauling. 

Fort  Worth,  Corpus  Christi,  Houston, 
Denison  and  many  other  Texas  cities, 
as  well  as  hundreds  of  other  progres¬ 
sive  cities  and  towns  throughout  the 
country,  are  using  "Caterpillar"* 
power  to  reduce  the  cost  of  public 
works  and  make  tax  funds  go  further. 
The  "Caterpillar"*  is  a  sound  invest¬ 
ment  for  any  community.  lti8"The 
Nation's  Road-Maker,"  and  it  has 
a  year-round  usefulness  in  the  widest 
variety  of  power  jobs,  such  as  pre¬ 
paring  park  sites,  hauling  materials, 
leveling  and  ditching  streets  and 
alleys,  scarifying,  belt  work  and  snow 
removal.  Send  for  our  booklet  on  the 
"Caterpillar"*  in  municipal  service. 


HOLT 

PEORIA.  ILL 
STOCKTON.  CALIF. 


‘There  is  but  one  "Caterpillar"—  Holt  builds  It.  The  name  was  origi¬ 
nated  by  this  Company,  and  is  our  exclusive  trade-mark  registered  in 
the  U.  S.  Patent  Office  and  in  practically  every  country  of  the  world. 


THE  HOLT  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY,  Inc. 

PEORIA.  ILL.  STOCKTON,  CALIF. 

Export  Division :  St  Church  St.,  New  York 

Branches  and  service  stations  all  over  I  he  world 
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(Caatlmsed  f'om  par,  los,  Florian  tried  valiantly  to  krep  to  himself  There  he  found  lormbW  the  four  othrr 

at  sight  of  hu  visitor.  But  it  waa  a  difficult  during  that  dreadful  day.  but  even  his  men.  Lawyer  Chew  glared  menacingly 
pnw  in  view  of  her  alarming  direct  new.  frantic  quest  for  solitude  was  signally  un-  from  one  side  of  the  room,  while  the  sharp 
‘'Florian  Slappey,"  she  said.  "I  under-  successful.  At  every  turn  he  was  beset  by  eyes  of  the  Kev'en'  Plato  Tubb  darted 
nan’  that  you  is  a  member  in  good  standin'  friends  of  the  rival  contestants,  seeking  to  warning  from  the  other.  Florian  bowed 
of  the  Over  the  River  Buryin'  Saaaiety."  learn  which  would  receive  his  deciding  vote  grandiosely. 

"Says  which?"  and  the  trip  to  New  York.  Florian  was  "Well,  gemmun."  he  announced.  "1  is 

“Says  I  hopes  you  in,  because,  Mkstuh  distinctly  noncommittal.  The  impression  hesh.  Le’s  us  proceed  to  busuams.” 
Slappey,  ifn  you  ain't,  an'  you  does  what  prevailed  that  he  had  something  up  his  Forty  minuus  later  Florian  emerged 
1  heahs  you  la  aimin'  to  do.  you  is  gw  me  sleeve.  Florian  requested  to  know  what  from  the  building  and  returned  to  Bud 
be  in  pow'ful  immedjit  need  of  a  fun'ral.”  that  something  might  be.  He  was  searching  Peaglar’s  place.  His  cronies  fathered  about, 
Florian  put  out  a  gently  restraining  hand,  for  an  idea,  a  method  of  escape,  and  he  seeking  to  extract  information  as  to  which 
"Miss  Muck.”  he  protested  uneasily,  found  himself  as  sterile  of  thoughts  as  be  of  the  two ladies  had  received  his  vote.  He 
"le's  you  an’ me  not  talk  so  depressing.”  was  of  happiness.  said  nothing  and  continued  to  say  it.  But 

'•Cullud  boy.  I  uin’t  even  stahUd  talkin'  At  length  he  sought  the  company  of  the  his  ebullition  d  spirit  was  reflected  in  the 
gloomy.  1  jne'  wants  to  warn  you  that  taciturn  Boston  Marble,  not  because  he  ease  with  which  he  woo  money  from  those 
when  I  gits  crossed  up  I  gits  mean.  I  gits  liked  Boston  but  because  that  gentleman  same  friends  by  means  of  his  dexterity  with 
awful  mean.  They  ain’t  but  one  man  was  notoriously  tight-lipped,  a  person  who  a  roe  One  of  them  proffered  advice: 
knows  how  mean  I  can  really  git.  an’  he  believed  each  man  s  busman  to  be  his  own  “Whichever  lady  you  voted  fo\  Honan, 
ain’t  gwine  tell  nobody  nothin'  no  time  no  and  exclusive  property.  the  other  one  is  gwine  give  you  hell." 

mo'.  1  craves  you  to  remember  that  1  quit  "It’s  plumb  hell.  Baton.'*  complained  florian  smiled. 

me  a  good  job  an’ a  swell  trip  to  Nawth  the  harassed  beauty  judge,  “the  way  “ Them  two  wimmin  is  the  least  trouble  1 

C'linu  on  account  you  promised  you  was  folk*  is  botherin’  me.  *  has  got." 

gwine  vote  fo’ me  to  win  this  conies'.  Dorn  “Ignore  'em."  advised  Mr.  Marble  The  other  man  shnirgtd. 

1  not  do  same  I  not  on’y  gits  mad  about  laconically.  "I  hope  you  voted  fo'  Zinnia  Sander*, 

that  but  also  I  gits  fu'ious  on  account  "Ain’t  no  use.  I  has  tried  treatin'  'em  Florian.  because  when  it  raaes  to  bein’ 

Zinnia  Sanders  ain't  gwine  never  let  me  with  puffer’  ignorance,  but  they  keeca  oa  mean,  that  Guaaie  Murk  U  pixen  with  a  red 

heah  the  las’  of  it.  Ise  tollin'  you  now,  pesterin'  me."  label.'' 

Florian  Sluppey.  that  Ifn  you  th'ow*  inr  Conversation  died  away,  which  was  just  Lawyer  Chew  and  the  Rev'eti'  Plato 
down  they's  gwine  lie  a  heap  of  diggin'  as  Florian  desired.  He  had  a  limited  time  Tubb  were  faithful  to  their  trust.  They  im- 
roiun'  where  you  is  at.  but  you  ain't  gwine  for  thought,  but  even  that  littlo  was  bring  parted  no  more  information  than  Florian 
•*‘  doin'  none  of  It.  Does  I  make  myse'f  wasted  Ideas  simply  would  not  come,  had  done.  And  so.  one  hour  before  the 
understood?”  His  normal  mental  proremea  had  been  long-heralded  noire of  the  Epoch  waa  dated 

Mr.  Slappey  nodded  slowly.  atrophied  by  the  thought  that  no  matter  to  appear,  a  young  mob  had  gathered  bo- 

“You  mean,"  he  aummarurd,  "that  which  way  he  voted  he  was  getting  himself  fore  the  plate-glare  window  of  the  nrwa- 
•locn  1  vote  fo'  Zinnia  Sander*  you  in  in  trouble.  He  hated  to  Wave  Birmingham,  paper  .jV*.  |i  was  an  excited  crowd;  a 
gwine  he  mad?"  but  as  the  hour*  pawd  he  reabxed  more  crowd  seeking  the  anawrr  to  an  unaolvable 

Miss  Muck  stared  at  him  in  aprechhres  and  more  keenly  that  an  extensive  journey  problem.  Each  Individual  knew  the  detail* 
horror.  waa  perhaja  the  better  pan  d  valor,  of  Floriaa'a  dilemma,  and  though  Dark- 

"  Sweet  polecat*,  boy!  Ain’l  you  recker-  Memory  of  Guaaie  Mucks  intransigent  town  as  a  whole  held  Florian 'a  reaourreful- 
nixrd  that  you  i*  sprechlfyin'  with  a  woman  bitternaa  and  of  Lawyer  Chew’s  deter-  nma  in  high  satrem,  it  believed  that  for 
which  her  middle  name  is  Poison?  Ire  mined  attitude  on  behalf  of  hia  client,  onre  he  had  blundered  into  water  a  trifle 
MULa'  you  thia.  Iflnl  Slappey:  They  Zinnia  Sander*,  waa  far  from  rmmuring.  too  deep. 

ain’t  nobody  r'n  say  I  ain't  a  lady:  but  And  it  waa  an  open  secret  that  Florian  At  flve  minutes  before  twelve  came  the 
Munrtimra  when  I  gets  good  an'  angry  I  held  the  decision  in  the  palm  of  hia  hand,  rumblings  of  tire  Epoch's  flat-bed  press 
forget*  name  fo’  a  few  minute*.  An'  doaa  I  The  voting  waa  to  be  done  at  eight  The  assemblage  pmreed  closer  about  the 
not  win  this  route*’  I  is  rwine  lie  so  angry  o'clock  that  night.  The  three  judges,  aa  wail  window  where  the  Aral  copy  of  the  paper 
that  I  won’t  remember  IkiuI  bein'  a  lady  as  Chriatopher  P.  8.  Shoots  and  Exotic  waa  to  be  pasted. 

until  you  ha*  rotten  used  to  wenrin’  wing..  '  lline*.  were  pledged  to  meat  solemn  secrecy  Zinnia  Sanders  and  Guaaie  Muck  were 
She  rune  and  huffed  from  the  veranda.  At  until  noon  of  the  following  day.  when  hoik  there,  each  confident  of  success  And 
the  rate  *hc  turned  for  a  Parthian  ahwt:  the  Daily  Epoch  would  roll  damp  from  the  then  the  aril-important  Christopher  P.  8. 
•An7  remember  this.  Brother  Slappey.  ir  premee  and  herald  to  all  and  .undry  the  Shoot,  appeared.  In  hi.  trend  he  bore  a 

Bmnkm  me  do  to  you  what  I  is  gwine  do  name  and  countenance  of  the  surrereful  ropy  of  the  Epoch.  Deliberately  he  dipped 
du  make*  me  do  it.  you  ain't  gwine  he  competitor,  Mr.  Slappey  shuddered  as  an  brush  in  past  -  *  *  *  ** 

no  good-lookin'  rawpuv  ’  ambulance  clanged  noisily  and  tignifleantly  the  page  and 

Florian  stared  after  her  large  and  miuru-  down  the  street.  window  no  th 

Ur  frame  as  it  nte  apace  down  the  street.  Five  o’clock  came  .i*  -seven.  Florian  A  howl  of  a 

lie  passed  u  clammy  hand  acroaa  a  per-  mournfully  accompanied  Baton  Marble  column  rapt 
spiring  forehead.  to  Bud  Praglar'a  place,  where  he  partook  crowd  The 

"Volin'  fo’  Gumie  Muck  mean*  jail,  of  five  barbecued  sandwiches  and  a  cup  of  altered  to  res 
Votin'  fo'  Zinnia  Sander*  means  grave-  coffee,  being  without  appetite  as  the  remit  “These  Are  the  Two  Moat  Beautiful 
yahd.  Each  OM of  thren  two  thing*  Uwuaa  of  hia  mental  unrmt.  And  then  suddenly  Colored  Lad**  In  Birmingham." 
than  the  other.  The  on’y  time  I  rravm  In  he  paused,  hi*  eyre  widened,  the  butt  of  his  Immediate 

i**>  either  of  them  wimmln  again  hi  never.”  rue  pounded  sharply  against  the  floor,  of  Miaa  Zinn 

Nor  did  a  wakeful  vigil  offer  any  solution  Florian*.  slender,  exquisitely  haberdashed  Muck.  But  I 
to  the  dilemma.  All  through  a  long  and  figure  straightened.  Ilia  lips  parted  and  renter  of  the 
miserable  night  Florian  stared  out  armsa  expands*!.  Mr.  Florian  Slappey  waa  hav-  boldface  typi 
the  housetops,  smoking  innumerable  cign-  ing  an  ideal  i neon tr overt! 

retire,  muttering  invective  against  frmi-  It  was  one  of  three  eleventh  hour  con  cep-  become  him* 
nlnlly  In  general  At  five  o'clock  the  first  Ilona  which  arrive  full  panoplied.  At  first  statement,  cb 
red  finger  of  the  fatal  day  crept  up  over  he  found  .  _  ,  _ 

the  fulse  front  of  the  Sons*  Daughters  of  magnificence  of  detail.  Then  when  it  did  along.'*  said  this  statement. 

I  Will  Arise  Hall.  By  midnight  the  voting  smite  him  fully  he  walked  over  to  a  chair  '  "  * 

would  huve  been  formally  completed.  At  and  sank  limply  into  it.  In  a  trie*  the 

noon  of  the  next  day  the  result  would  be  burden  of  Atlas  had  been  lifted  from  his 

emblazoned  nr  roes  the  first  page  of  the  now  shoulder*  In  one  fell  swoop  of  thought  his 

lusty  Daily  Epoch.  The  old  set  head.  ”  I.  problem  had  attained  solution.  He  raae  to 

She  tho  Most  Beautiful  Colored  Lady  In  his  feet,  chuckling.  He  bought  a  two-Nt  either  Mas  Muck  or  Mire 
Birmingham?"  would  he  altered  to  read,  cigar  at  the  counter. 

'.She  Is  the  Meat  Beautiful  Colored  Lady  "You  looks  kinder  happy.  FWian."  bo 

In  Birmingham."  “Hot  dam t  Bud.  the  town  of  Happiness  bo 

And  beneath  that  unalterable  caption  the  is  where  I  is  livin’  at  fum  now  heoere  in  order  to  play  fair  with  both  he  felt  that 

photograph  of -  fo'waxd."  he  must  divide  the  grand  priae. 

"No  matter  which  pitcher  appear*  under  He  swaggered  from  the  establishment  "Therefore,  aa  a  result  of  Mr.  Slappey *s 
that  they  is  gwine  be  speakin’  of  Miatuh  and  swung  magnificently  down  Eighteenth  decision,  each  of  these  fair  tadire  ge's  a  one- 
Slappey  as  the  late  demented."  Street  toward  the  irfRre  of  the  Daily  Epoch,  way  ticket  to  New  York." 


FIND  YOUR 

BLIND  SPOT! 

r*  ivn  ajJ  M.>  w»r nW  si  e»‘ 

In, IS  (  Y_,  >ii«i  ...  a.J  ik  iU  nlM 
III  .sClM  r> ««•!*«»  itaj,  ./ 

•UK  iifAl  CM  ad  rJuj#if  IS.I  dm- 

rere  ii*M>d  *a.  di  •  onai* 

>»-«  •>  l/»r  resell,  ih  <*)  Jiuppnu 

I  hi  ii  e«i>  M isd  ip, 

ARF  you  v>  i fair  to  your  business  that 
you  h~c  light  of  fOMiblc  savings? 
IVr.  ONI.  xi  J  figures  BUND  you  in 
other*  more  important-  more  dangerous? 
I  he  n»t  of  handling  and  moving  gocsls 
and  material!  probably  robi  you  right 
dong  of  more  than  enough  cash  ro  install 
I.F.WIS-SHF.FAKD  I  4BOR.SAVINU 
FQUIPMENT. 

A  sunpir,  ssne,  p'sciical  method  which 
dan  not  disrupt  present  palirin  or  involve 
Urge  expense.  Ikiri  sss*  labor,  time, 
matciials,  bn  space,  storage  spare  i/ul 
•«cy. 

A  DEMONSTRATED  SUCCESS 
OVER  4000  CUSTOMERS 
IN  PAST  8  YEARS 
We  -ill  send  on  approval  and 
|u>isnlM  results  before  you  pay 

Send  for  our  Free  Illustrated  Book 


flSaTTv^  LabofT^aving 

•  the  gate  of  the  BAS  East  First  Street.  Boston  27,  Mass. 

W.LDOUGLAS 

zzsrz: *5  *6  *7  &  *8  shoesks 

“re  •fWially  demanded  year  after 

*  iltemUt  JTm  >Mr  b*  more  P^>P,C  ,h"n  0,hcr 

Statement  whEh  proved  *»>oc  In  the  world. 

■tarrjsms  because  /  % 

n.s.-u.i.s.;*,.  sijsssar  mimm 

fellow  ritiaen  Protection  ngalnst 
Mr.  Honan  Slappey.  held  the  unroaaonabl#  prof- 
tr  Mr  Slappey  said  that  hr  Its  Is  guaranteed  by 
*  matter  gravret  con*  deration  «*• 
ro  unable  to  decide  in  favor  of  P»«f 

.  Yswrs  of  Bmilif mc  • 

Therefor*  Mr.  Slippty  announce!  that  •errice  ha%e 

raa  forced  to  cart  h*  ballot  in  favor  of  *•>£•  ctnfl' 

■nd  In  the  protec¬ 
tion  afforded  by 
the  W.  L.  Douftlak 
Trade  Mark. 

W.  L  DOUGLAS 

fthoea  are  put  Into 
all  of  our  110 
■tore*  at  factory 

coat.  We  do  not  make  one  cent  of  profit 
until  the  >ho«a  are  aold  to  you.  It  In 
worth  dollars  for  you  to  remember 
that  when  you  buy  thorn  at  our  store* 
YOU  PAY  ONLY  ONE  PROFIT. 

No  matter  where  you  live,  aboe  doaler* 
can  supply  you  with  W.  L.  DouftlaN  shoe* 
They  cost  no  more  In  .Han  Francisco  than 
they  do  in  New  F.nftland. 
rnUDIDr  our  r  &  W  shoes  with  any 
leUHirARL  $10  <lf  $12  Shoe*  made 


SboesM.004M.50 


M  .  1.  mow 

AirrPNir  »i  th#  ten 
« *  '  «  />ud#  AfstA 

•M  V«r;v  /|  >i«Wf 
ft*  tkf  Alak<ll  ir.lHdf/.l 
•/  vMifity  ul  tw  lor**! 
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Philadelphia  architects  use  Flat -Tone 
to  restore  and  preserve  ancient  historic  landmark 


DEALERS  EVERYWHERE 
Portfolio  of  color  plate* 
free.  Send  50  cent*  (65 
cents  in  Canada )  foe  Home 
Painting  Manual.  Depart- 
inent  B  435.  601  Canal 
Road. N  W. Cleveland. O. 


In  restoring  theold  City  Hall  at  Phila¬ 
delphia,  the  first  supreme  court  build- 
ingofour  country  and  part  of  the  historic 
Independence  Hall  group,  Flat-Tone 
was  selected  by  a  committee  from  the 
Philadelphia  Chapter  of  the  American 
Institute  of  Architects  for  reproducing 
the  Colonial  buff  of  the  original  walls. 


The  selection  of  Flat-Tone  by  Phila¬ 
delphia’s  foremost  architects  is  but  one 
of  many  instances  where  our  wall  paint 
has  won  recognition  for  its  purity,  tex¬ 
ture  and  permanence.  There  is  nothing 
for  the  walls  and  ceilings  of  homes, 
offices  and  public  buildings  so  durable, 
so  sanitary  and  so  pleasing  in  results. 


Sherwin-Williams  make  finishes  for  every  surface,  including: 

SWP  Eupkx  Hci«  Pam  I  Roodac  Varnnh-Stam  Rtxpai  Eitcfx*  Vamt*h  Automobile  Enamel. 

FUl-Ton*  Wall  Pa.ni.  (ml)  Mar-Not  VarmU.  tor  boon  Poeeh  and  Deck  Paint  lndu.trial  Finite 

Old  Dutch  Enamel  Scae-No*  Futmtuic  Varm»h  I  nude  Floor  Paint  Inwcticidn 

Sh Erwin-  Williams 

Products 

Paints  and  Varnishes 


Digitized  by  Google 
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co  in  for  (porta.  She  hu  tlx  idea  that  a 
boy  who  don't  ia  a  aort  of  (way.  Under¬ 
stand?" 

a  I  twili  him  and  I  makr  him  M 
y  tippinc  him  that  Clarence  ia  «W 
to  Houston!  prrarnt  stand  In  with  the  lady. 
Anyway.  I  pm  he  M  because  he  paya 
more  attention  to  the  atuS  I'm  handing  out 
than  to  the  squash  and  the  tennia  and 
other  comedy  art*  Benidea  the  hoy  haa 
told  me  half  a  doarn  tlmaa  he'd  rather  rap 
the  boxing  prixe  than  anything  she  and  to 
give  him  all  I  got  which  I  dura. 

Well,  the  hlg  night  ramra  and  we  all  pula 
on  our  Kahns  and  aoupa  to  go  to  the  rhih. 
The  doc  loana  me  a  layout  and  Sunma 
graha  one  off  in  New  York.  All  the  other 
riper  la  ia  uard  to  faat  company  and  haa  got 
their  own  dreaa  suit*.  They  la  aome  fancy 
crowd  out  to  m»  the  mill  and  they  paya 
aa  much  attention  to  me  aa  a  faat  npraa 
doa*  to  a  tramp. 

A  raupla  lightweight!  trade  wallopa  (or 
three  round*  and  one  guy  loaea  the  decision 
liecauae  he  cot  hia  hair  mumed  and  then 
cornea  the  Houston -Warrenton  mu-up. 
The  champ  no  aooner  climb*  into  the  ring 
than  I  feel  aome  of  my  nerve  dipping.  Ile'a 
a  little  fat  around  the  middle,  but  juat  the 
earn*  he  loolu  like  a  million  dollar*  and  he 
haa  got  ten  pound*  on  my  hoy  at  the  lewat- 
aat. 

Clarence  ain't  forgotten  nothing  that  I 
learned  him.  lie  aland*  away  from  Houa- 
t..n  and  ating*  him  with  long  armed  jab*. 
The  champ  haa  been  figuring  on  aomrthing 
aoft  all  the  time  and  by  the  time  he  begin* 
to  get  careful  and  raver  up  Warren  ton '» 
nearlv  knocked  hi*  block  off.  Intbeaecond 
round  Houston  play*  the  game  aafe  and  get* 
in  a  couple  of  mean  body  blow*  on  Clar¬ 
ence.  In  the  next  *pa*m  Warren  ton  ab¬ 
sorb*  a  lot  of  punmhment  but  the  kid'*  a* 
game  a*  they  make  ’em.  I  can  aee  now 
that  he'a  been  trained  too  fine  and  I'm 
getting  afraid  the  boy  won't  last  out  the 


di  round*  of  the  milly. 

At  the  end  of  the  third  art  I 
looking  over  the  crowd  and  I'r 


tunny  to  me  *eeing  a*  »Ke  is  suppose*!  to  be 
cuckoo  about  Houston  and  all  kinda 
athaletics. 

Warren  ton  contra  back  strong  in  the 
fourth  and  send.  Houston  to  hi*  knee*  with 
a  tricky  right  croaa  I'd  taught  him.  The 
champ  i*  smart  enough  to  take  a  nine  rauat 
for  a  rwt  and  get*  through  the  round  in 
good  shape.  The  next  stanza  w  a  kinda 
quirt  affair.  Both  the  lads  »  getting  t.red. 
Thet  chumpy  roadster  training  is  beginning 
to  .how  on  Houston  and  he'a  puffing  like  a 
engine  on  a  steep  grade.  My  boy  ■*  just 
about  aa  bad.  He’s  still  looking  around  foe 
I-ucy  in  the  gang  of  naked  backs  and  boiled 
shirts  out  in  front  and  one*  when  his  eye* 
wanders  back  Co  the  ring  I  see  the  boxo  in 


£ %ol/or  theN* 


nd  }ear  rolled  in  every  length 


Know  roquet 

tram  Pag*  I3> 


"Y«,"  says  he,  "and  I  don’t  mind  tcll- 
iiir  you  that  right  now  he's  the  white- 
laired  boy  with  Alias  Gates." 

“Mi*  Gate*,  eh?” 

"Luty  Gulra."  explains  the  dor.  “This 
rt  a  secret  between  you  and  me,  Higgins. 

I'm  telling  you  so  you  can  put  your  beat 
into  the  light  end  of  the  program." 

“Leave  it  to  me!”  says  I.  “Anything 
go?” 

He  don't  make  me.  I  explains. 

"I  know  a  couple  of  snappy  trick*  that 
ain't - “ 

"Nothing  doing!"  cuta  in  the  doc. 

"He'a  got  to  win  on  the  square  or  he  don't 
play.  Get  me?" 

Taylor  comes  out  on  the  porch. 

" llow’a  the  tennia?”  I  ask. 

"Promising,"  says  he. 

I  turn*  to  the  doc. 

”  Who's  he  got  to  heat  at  this?  Some 
bearcat?" 

The  doc  grins  at  Taylor. 

"Know  anything  about  ranking  in  thi* 
cine?"  he  asks  me. 

"No,”  I  say*.  ”1  don’t  know  him.  but  I 
think  enough  of  Hill  here  to  bet  that 
Clarence  lieuta  him.” 

There’*  a  laugh  In  thi*  some  place,  but 
not  enough  to  be  split  three  way*  so  I 
kavo*  myself  out. 

m 

WE  GOES  right  ahead  with  the  training 
•tunta,  and  1  got  ta  hand  it  to  Clarence. 

He  takea  on  the  guif  steady  without  a 
skimp,  stick-  to  the  chow  card  the  doc  haa 
bird  up  for  him,  und  tukm  the  curfew  to 
the  (lop  with  him.  In  a  month  he  dropa 
ilsiut  ten  pound*  and  looks  kinda  thin  and 
tired  in  the  face,  hut  he  don't  say  nothing. 

And  believe  me  the  kid  rnovra  right 
along  too.  lie's  got  mo  stepping  fast  to 
duck  them  mean  right  awing*  of  hia  and 
thinking  up  new  stuff  to  lonm  him.  I 
ain’t  such  a  wagon  either,  even  if  I  ain’t  in 
my  hay  days  no  more.  AU  the  other  ex- 
terta  toll  me  the  boy'*  going  grout  guna.  I 
«ii  out  on  the  track  one  day  and  area  Simms 
dock  this  baby  for  the  hundred  In  ten-four 
and  he  »ay*  it'a  a  cinch  Warrenton  will 
law  the  distance  down  to  a  ahade  over  ten 
im  der  lug  day.  as  the  Dutch  aay.  I  know 
lhat  everything'*  going  lovely  when  Yard-  _ 
ky  III*  me  the  mm*  that  squash  wa*  dnra 
l»oriiid  in  the  boy. 

One  day  we  all  lay*  off  for  u  rmt  and  I 
lif«e»m  into  Greater  llunkville  tone.-  what's 
■hat.  While  I'm  there  I  dig  up  a  coupla 
boy*  lhat  nre  good  prelim  scrapper*  and 
lake  'em  back  with  me.  I  figure  Clarence 
ia  about  ripe  for  an  argument  with  the 
rough- und-tumble  lads.  He's  more  'an 
ripe.  He  take*  on  Tin-Ear  McGInley  for 
three  faat  round*  and  has  the  ham-and- 
Jfter  jumping  sidewaya  with  hia  fast  work. 

More  I  sic  the  other  bir 
ton  I 

we  how  the  old  defense  ia  working. 

Murphy  trlra  to  slip  through  Clarence'* 
guard,  but  ho  ain't  got  no  more  chance  than 
I  ha*  of  being  King  of  Turkey.  1  keep  the 
■■uliflower  lad*  around  for  a  week,  and  they 
both  agrees  with  me  that  Warrenton  i* 
there  three  ways  from  the  ace. 

By  the  end  of  September.  Clarence  is 
reuily  for  all  comer*.  The  lust  week  that 
month  the  three  clubs  that  are  in  the  fall 
I  mi  ('anna  thet'a  what  they  cull  games  on 
Long  Island,  after  the  Swede  that  invented 
'mi,  I  gucm  has  thrlr  eliminations;  that 
is.  they  pick  the  bnbira  that  will  represent 
•  hem  in  the  big  run-off.  The  first  stunt  is 
boxing.  For  four  or  five  year*  they  ain't 
been  no  competition  in  the  welter  division, 
nobody  wanting  to  take  no  chance  with 
Houston— for  which  I  don't  blame  them 
none— and  when  Warrenton  tells  the  com¬ 
mittee  that’s  running  the  work*  that  he  will 
take  on  Houston  they  think  he’s  cuckoo. 

We  lay  off  a  coupla  day*  before  the  row 
to  rive  the  hoy  a  chance  to  fatten  a  little 
»nd  fmthen  up  from  the  grind.  Getting 
tired  cf  loafing  around  the  house  I  grab  the 
doc  on  the  second  morning  and  talk  him 
into  a  stroll.  In  more  than  two  months, 

•xccpt  for  the  trip  to  the  Big  Town  f  ain't 
been  more  than  a  block  away  from  Warren- 
ton’s.  We  walk  a  coupla  miles  and  cut 
through  some  woods.  Even  if  I  was  lining 
up  on  asphalt  it  feels  darn  good  to  see  some 
traw  that  ain’t  been  trained  to  stand  up 
‘■•might  and  get  washed  and  trimmed  ev¬ 
ery  morning.  Well,  we  is  loaling  along  at 
pieces  with  the  world  when  a  machine  - 
one  of  them  chumpy  roadsters  —  comes 
brewing  down  the  road.  I  makes  out 


BYERS  PIPE 

GENUINE  WROUGHT  IRON 


r  kmdotypm 

"•*  >»  4  &  « 


Railroad  Men 
know  Ripe 


They  knoxv  pipe  because  they  work 
with  if,  install  it,  and  observe  its  behavior 
under  the  most  trying  conditions  of  ser¬ 
vice.  Their  very  lives  depend  on  the 
efficient  operation  of  brakes  supplied 
wilh  air  through  pipes  leading  lo  every 
car  composing  ihc  train. 

T hi  motive  power  itself  it  dependent  on  e  multi¬ 
lode  of  pipes,  the  feilure  of  any  one  of  which  may 
spell  danger,  deley  end  confusion. 

In  the  railroad  stetson  as  well  et  on  Ireint,  water, 
light  end  heat  ere  furnished  the  travelers  through 
I’ipe  is  a  most  important  element  in  signal 


r  lumping  "ini-way*  wun  nus  iu»i  worn, 

re  I  sic  the  other  bird  against  Warmt- 
tril  the  boy  not  to  lead  causa  I  wanna 
tow  the  old  defense  ia  working.  Kid 


Many  of  America's  leading  railroads,  altar  aiper- 
•meaning  for  many  yenr*  with  cheaper  pipe,  have 
com.  hack  to  the  as*  of  tha  old-fashioned  g.msine 
wrought  iron  pspe  fur  most  of  these  important  use*. 
This  ia  entirely  in  accordance  with  the  hast  railroad 
practice,  which  specifies  genuine  wrought  iron  fnr  a 
variety  of  services  requiring  high  residence  lo 
vibration  and  lo  corrosive  attack.  They  know  of 
no  eater  and  hatter  materiel  than  Byer*  to  use  wher- 
1  •*  required. 


'»  H-*  "**elM  •«.#*. 

*  Iff  •/  ifffMMf  Iff  r»#r;  nitfJ 
m+m.  kpm*  mnhr**  tmfimppr 

*•«  ftm  ~ 

A.  M.  BYERS  COMPANY,  PITTSBURGH,  PA. 

iMshl-sUed  lint 


Ye 


Cleveland 


Houston 


114 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


October  21. 1 921 


•WeRUST-  PROOF  PORCELAIN  RANGE 


PORCELAIN  INSIDE  AND  OUT 


>  and  Warrenton  both  climb  get  in  good  with  the  gal  and  trading  wallop* 
ring  on  my  aide.  They  shskcs  with  Houston  and  getting  your  eye  cut 
chew  a  few  feet  of  rag.  Then  the  open  and  then  find  out  your  sweetie  a  gone 
a:  cuckoo  about  a  kinda  croquette*  and  a  boy 

you  looking  around  for  Lucy,  with  a  mi. placed  eyebrow  that  goen  In  for  it 
iere."  _  We  walks  to  the  other  aide  of  the  court 

is  she?"  aaks  Clarence.  and  1  pipra  Lucy  at  the  far  end.  So  dot* 

at  Springdale."  coma  back  Clarence. 

"watching  Harold  Francis  play  “Can  you  drive?”  he  uaka  mo. 

*y  is  a  tcurrimmt  on.”  "Anything  from  a  golf  ball  to  a  twelve. 

,  ydl»  Warrenton.  ton  truck,"  I  tel  la  him. 

grins  Houston.  "That's  her  "Get  my  car."  aaya  he,  "and  bring  it 

over  to  that  tree  over  there,  near  that  girl 
i cious  look  come  Into  Clarence’s  with  the  pink  dreaa.  See  her?” 
blood  from  the  cut  is  still  runn  ing  I  nods  yea  and  starts  away, 

face  and  believe  me  the  boy  “  When  you  get  there,"  g<*»  on  Clarence, 

some  mean.  "keep  the  engine  running." 

Higgins."  he  snaps  at  me  I'm  beginning  to  get  wise  but  I'm  as  mad 
«k  in  a  minute."  and  he  hits  out  as  Warrenton  is  by  now  and  willing  to  help 
swing  room.  About  that  time  him  in  a  murder.  Itooue*  Dropping  a 
rolls  over.  fighter  for  a  roque  player! 

i  roque?"  I  asks.  Well.  I  drivna  the  boat  up  to  the  tree, 

r,"  says  he.  "What  is  it?"  Clarence  ain’t  there  but  In  a  minute  I  see 
t  much."  aays  I.“  excepting  him  mixing  his  way  toward  me.  Lucy', 
hem  Spurts  that  Clarence  has  two  or  three  feet  away.  Warrenton  walks 
'«  worth  a  dam.  The  stuff  today  right  up  to  her. 

love  my  roque."  ..Cw  on."  I  brunt  him  say.  "Let's  go 

lardley,  the  squashes.  riding." 

I  says  to  him,  "  what's  roque?”  She  gives  him  a  klndu  funny,  scared  look 
!  know,”  he  answers,  "hut  it’a  but  the  boy  works  fast.  He  grubs  her 
he  town  where  the  famous  chew  around  the  wuist,  swings  her  into  the  car. 

.  jumiis  after  her  and  alums  the  door,  lie 

I  coma  back  sarcastic.  "And  I  don't  huve  to  tell  me  nothing.  We're  off. 
put  tha  fort  there  to  make  it  I  don't  even  look  back  at  the  gang. 

The  ffirl  is  loo  much  up  in  the  air  to  say 
19  anything  for  a  while.  Then  .he  begin, 

en  Clarence  coma  back.  He  tussling  and  making  some  man  crack. 
«  nothing  but  pants  and  sweater  about  Clarence  but  he  just  gives  that 
it  pay  no  attention  to  the  gang  tough  laugh  of  his. 

•dy  dancing  over  the  battle-  "Sport!"  say.  he.  " Ml  show  you  a  real 

sport  the  oldest  in  the  world,  the  capture 
on."  be  says.  of  wiva.  We're  going  to  Stamford  lo  gel 

isk  no  quations  but  follows.  He  married." 
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AMERICAN  RANGE  5  FOUNDRY  COMPANY 

lar|#«t  irturvr*  «4  Pnrr»t»l«  K an***  in  fb# 

MINNEAPOLIS  ailU(U)  UU  fT.  LO(  h  NTW  1 

M«rqiwit»  Ait.  ill  N.  Mklfeati  must  a««  Ht  IIM  Im 


THE  SHTURDHY  EVENING  POST 


115 


made  it  herself! 


Here’s  a  treat  that  will  warm  the  heart 
of  any  fellow— a  great  big  coconut,  cake! 
The  tropical  richness  of  Baker's  Coconut 
gives  this  cake  a  delicious  taste  that  makes  it 
a  favorite  with  everybody. 

The  reason  for  the  delicious  goodness  of 
this  home-made  coconut  cake  is  the  nature- 
made  flavor,  sealed  up  in  the  Baker  air-tight 
can.  When  you  open  the  can  you  have  the 
really  fresh,  pure,  white  coconut  meat  exactly 
as  it  was  when  the  ripe  nut  was  opened. 

In  Baker’s  Coconut  the  natural  moisture, 
freshness  and  wholesomencss  are  retained. 
That's  why  it  is  so  good  in  cakes,  cookies, 
pies  and  candies. 


Coconut  Marshmallow  Cake 

fW«t  Vi«»n »*•««.»  .od  » Vr- •••«•'  t« 
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vmJU  tml  im«  cup  Iklti  i  wtMl  lUb*  —  l—  Ufto 
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•ml  on  top 
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•nd  ailad  to  tft*  King 
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Kills  Germs 


How  to  Measure 

On  every  bottle  of  "Lysol"  Disinfectant  are  marks  to  help 
you  measure  the  right  amount  of  "Lysol"  Disinfectant  in 
making  a  solution. 

Each  mark  indicates  the  amount  of  "Lysol"  Disinfectant 
needed  to  make  2  quarts  of  1%  solution.  A  1%  solution  is 
sufficiently  strong  to  kill  germs  that  lurk  in  your  home. 

"Lysol”  Disinfectant  is  extremely  economical.  A  50c  bottle 
contains  enough  "Lysol"  Disinfectant  to  make  5  gallons  of 
1%  solution.  A  25c  bottle  makes  2  gallons. 

How  to  Mix 

To  make  a  solution,  merely  odd  "Lysol"  Disinfectant  to 
water.  As  a  guide,  remember  that  each  mark  on  the  bottle 
indicates  the  right  amount  of  "Lysol"  Disinfectant  to  make 
2  quarts  of  germ-killing  solution. 

"Lysol"  Disinfectant  is  highly  concentrated,  therefore  it  is 
mere  wastefulness  to  use  it  direct  from  the  original  bottle. 
Always  add  it  to  the  right  amount  of  water  before  using. 

For  convenience,  keep  a  solution  of  "Lysol"  Disinfectant 
made  up  in  a  bottle,  jar,  or  any  convenient  container. 


How  and  Where  to  Use 

Sprinkle  a  few  drops  of  "Lysol"  Disinfectant  solution  into 
such  places  as  sinks,  drains,  toilet  bowls,  garbage  cans,  pails, 
washtubs.  dark  sunless  comers,  and  on  floors.  Do  that  at  least 
twice  a  week.  Then  your  home  will  be  kept  safe  from  germs. 

On  cleaning  day,  see  that  a  few  drops  of  "Lysol"  Disinfec¬ 
tant  are  added  to  the  pail  of  cleaning  water.  Being  a  soapy 
liquid,  "Lysol"  Disinfectant  helps  to  clean  while  it  disinfects. 

"Lysol"  Disinfectant  is  also  invaluable  for  personal  hygiene. 


Send  for  free  samples  of  other  Lysol  products 


You  can  purefcaac  ■  Jit  Uxilc  ol  “Lyrol" 
Diainfeclant  for  (rial  purpow*  at  any  drug 
far-  Wr  ihaU  be  clad  to  mail  you  fir? 
.ampin  of  thr  otkn  Lyaol  prod  urn 
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Send  name  and  address  on  a  postcard. 
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Let  Nippy 
Weather  Nip! 


iCo*tlnm*4  from  Pago  f 

impressed  by  the  nobility  of  this  boy’s 
mind,  his  sensitive  temperament  and  love 
of  beauty;  but  she  wu  awar.  eran  in  her 
adoration— of  a  strain  of  wraknoa  in  him. 
He  hated  hks  father’s  ideas,  but  was  afraid 
of  him.  He  confessed  His  own  cowardice 
and  his  utter  inability  to  stand  up  to  the 
old  man  and  challenge  ha  opinions,  his 
traditions  or  his  political  creed. 

’•  I’m  a  moral  liar.’’  he  said.  ~  My  father 
thinks  I’m  loyal  to  his  hatreds  and  hopes 
of  vengeance,  when  I  am  utterly  disloyal, 
lie  takes  my  silence  for  agreement  and 
indorsement.  But  when  hr  roars  out  hk 
denunciations  of  Doctor  Mulheim  and  all 
the  men  who  stand  for  a  liberal  and  peaceful 
Germany  I  haven’t  the  spirit  to  challenge 
him.  He  leave*  me  dared  and  deafened  by 
his  noise  and  fury.  Also,  strange  as  it  may 
seem,  1  hate  to  hurt  him.  He  puts  a  spell 
on  me." 

The  spell  was  broken,  and  the  challenge 
made  between  father  and  son.  before  many 
week*  had  passed  But  before  then  Fell* 
and  Anna  had  changed  the 
subject  of  their  coorersati  a. 

It  was  no  longer  abatra  t 
politic*,  but  the  mystery  and 
wonder  of  personal  love*  h  h 
rngromed  them  Inevital 


another  footstep  the  lady  would  have  found 
her  son  behind  the  fniidnVs  door. 

“Our  love  b  very  dangerous."  said  Anna 
more  than  once.  "It  can  lead  to  nothing 
but  disgrace  and  tragedy." 

The  boy  said  that  this  love  was  his  only 
happiness.  Yet  be  admitted  that  it  was 
impossible  lor  him  to  tell  his  parent*.  The 
general  mould  kick  him  out.  and  he  had  no 
money  beyond  a  meager  allowance.  He 
would  have  to  earn  his  livelihood,  enough 
foe  marriage.  Per  hap,  he  could  get  a  job 
in  Berlin.  Hans  Eupen  would  introduce 
him  to  Doctor  Mulheim.  who  owned  the 
only  newspaper  which  told  the  truth  and 
worksd  for  peace.  It  aaa  posable  he  might 
he  engaged  as  a  writer. 


I  Y'Wi>  goes  i  he  mercury -and 
L/  down  go  l he  tabs  of  your 
Victor  Cap.  Soft,  pure  wormed, 
clamik  knil  vami  completely  pro¬ 
tect  your  head  and  neck.  Hon 
and  girl*,  men  and  women  nil 
like  the  Victor.  Make*  you  as 
comfy  a,  an  Eskimo.  No  uncom. 
fort  able  warn*.  Artrac live,  prac¬ 
tical  and  convenient.  Iniim  on 
the  Victor  —  it  hold*  its  ihtipc. 


CAP 


Victor  Knitting  Mills 

D***.A.  MU.4ukM.Wu. 

HOYSi  Get  FREE 
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-  Doctor  Mulheim  it  was 
•gh  for  Feli*  to  Indulge  in 

v  worship.  For  the  boy  Us¬ 
ed  ta  the  crippled  man  as  to 

-  Uvinely  inspired;  and.  in- 


sentimental,  should 
And  a  passionate  solace 
in  the  companionship 
and  undemanding  of 
a  pretty  girl  like  Anna 

!«£:  «5sx 

lo  Ihe  laws  of  human 
nature,  that  hla  ro¬ 
mantic  eipmaion  of 
love  should  meet  with 
a  ready  response. 


Ills  friendship  with 
Doctor  Mulheim.grrat 
Industrialist,  newt- 

CS ;ST25eSi 

democratic  group  in 
Ihe  Reichstag. 

strangely  enough,  the 
direct  cause  of  the  »«■ 
idoaion  that  happened 
in  the  Caetle  of  Arrws- 
>-**.  breaking,  among 
other  things  more  nue- 
aive.  the  heart  of  Anna 
Rippmann.  the  little 
governess  For  there 
u  no  doubt  that  it  was 
lo-  the  Invitation  of 
liana  Eu|irn  that  Doc¬ 
tor  Mulheim  was  per¬ 
suaded  to  come  to  the 
town  of  Amaherg  and 
address  a  meeting  of 
miner*  and  en-soldier. 
pledged  to  pacifist 
principles  and  demo¬ 
crats  ideals.  Their 


away  to  uninhabited  W, 

rooms  of  the  old 

Schlosa.  embracing 

each  other  outside  the 

verydoorsthatdivided 

them  from  the  general 

and  hk  wife.  Often 

they  were  within  a 

hair's  breadth  of  being  **!’•##••  Wo  Stomp 

discovered.  u>  ore 

Once,  when  Felix  a...  «*•-**.  Mu. 

had  hk  arms  about  p.,4.  a... 

Anna  and  her  head  a. 

was  upon  hk  shoulder.  iuwim  w.u  e.- 

in  a  room  known  as 
the  armory,  in  a  high 

turret,  where  old  weapons  rusted  on  the 
walk  and  moths  devoured  the  fur  of  Muffed 
animals,  they  were  startled  by  a  heavy 
footstep  on  the  creaking  floor  outside.  A 
loud  panting  breath  and  a  deep  husky 
rough  warned  them  that  Heinrich  von 
Arnsberg  himself  was  within  a  yard  of 
them.  It  was  dusk,  and  the  room  was 
almost  in  darknoa  except  for  a  faint  twi¬ 
light  creeping  through  the  barred  window*. 


Dacha,  that  tall,  burly 
fellow  who  had  been  knocked  down  on  the 
bridge  below  the  Schloas  by  the  homecom¬ 
ing  general,  and  it  is  certain  now  that  Hans 
Eupen  was  in  close  correspondence  with 
him  and,  as  it  were,  his  intellectual  guide. 

Tbk  vhH  of  Doctor  Mulheim  to  Amy 
berg  and.  above  all,  the  report  of  his 
speech,  which  was  written  by  Hans  Eupen 
for  Ihe  local  pm*,  created  a  smnation  which 
ended,  as  all  the  world  knows,  in  crime  and 
tragedy.  The  speech  was  certainly  rash  and 
iU-advwrd.  Doctor  Mulheim  was  not  con¬ 
tent  with  proclaiming  hk  faith  in  demo¬ 
cratic  principles,  and  with  denouncing  the 
intngun  and  reactionary  policy  of  German 
monarchists  and  militants,  but  he  made  s 
direct  and  personal  attack  upon  General 
von  Arnsberg  as  a  type  of  all  that  was  evil 
in  the  militarist  caste. 

"  Here,  above  thk  little  town.”  he  said, 
“with  its  population  of  humble  men  who 
toil  for  poor  srages  in  the  mince,  the  victims 
of  war  and  those  who  pay  the  cost*  of 
defeat,  there  frowns  down  one  of  thus*  old 
German  cart  lee  which  still  typify  the  arro- 

C  pride  of  brute  fore*.  In  their  time 
were  necessary  and  useful;  in  that 
time  when  the  world  was  a  conflict  between 
primitive  opposing  force*,  and  before  the 
dawn  of  civilised  ideas  leading  to  the  right 
of  humble  folk  who  desire  to  work  in  peace 
without  quarrel  with  their  fellow  men.  Now 
these  old  stones  and  the  old  men  who  duel! 
within  them  are  anachronism*  They  belong 
to  the  part.  They*  have  no  place  in  the  pres¬ 
ent.  They  are  doomed  by  the  future.  Hein¬ 
rich  von  Arnsberg,  one  of  those  generals 
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the  younger  men  and  women  of  Germany 
in  ideals  of  peace  based  upon  the  brother¬ 
hood  of  nation*. 

Dangerous  talk  in  the  Castle  of  Ams- 
lierg!  It  was  interrupted  by  the  ’’One- 
two  -three— four!”  with  which  Hans 
Eupen  heat  time  now  and  then  to  the 
children,  or  by  hk  cnot  of  anguish  when 
ihey  made  a  jumble  of  note*.  Then  he 
would  thnist  hack  the  lock  of  hair  which 
fell  over  hk  forehead,  take  up  hk  music 
case  and  leave  the  room  to  go  up  to  the 
high  chamber  where  Felix  waited  for  him. 

Never  once,  at  thk  time,  did  he  speak  of 
Felix  to  Anna.  He  was  cautious  in  the 
Cortln  of  Arnsberg,  ns  far  as  that  went; 
hut  by  the  length  of  time  he  stayed  up¬ 
stairs,  and  by  a  kind  of  excitement  in  the 
eye*  of  Felix  after  hk  music  lessons,  Anna 
was  certain  lliat  Huns  Eupen  was  trying 
to  convert  this  young  man  to  his  own  faith. 
She  held  her  hreath  at  the  thought,  rw- 
meniliertng  that  dedication  to  hate  and 
vengeance,  and  that  curse  of  God  pro¬ 
claimed  by  General  von  Arnsberg  should 
thk  non  of  hk  weaken  In  hk  loyalty  to  the 
old  tradition  of  his  house. 

It  wua  Felix  himself  who  reveulrd  the 
secret  of  hk  conversations  with  the  music 
master.  He  came  into  the  children’s  room 
one  day  on  the  pretext  of  playing  a  game 
with  little  Rupprecht,  who  was  righting  a 
lull  lie  with  tin  soldiers  on  Ihe  floor,  and 
annihilating  imaginary  legions  of  Mntammt* 
Fraiunm. 

“  Hans  Eupen  would  hate  to  see  a  gome 
like  thk,”  .aid  Felix  In  a  shy.  self-coossioua 
way. 

”  It’s  not  a  good  game."  said  Anna,  "hut 
llupprecht  like*  it  best  of  all." 

"It's  my  father's  Mood  in  him."  replied 
Felix.  "  IVrliop*  our  long  uiu.wlry  of  sol¬ 
dier*.  who  thought  of  life  only  In  terms  of 
war.  An  Inherited  instinct." 

"Is  it  your*?”  asked  Anna. 

"I'm  n  heretic  to  live  old  faith  of  blood 
und  Iron.  I  believe  humanity  ought  to 
move  on  to  something  higher  than  tribal 
hatreds.  Otherwise  Europe  will  go  down 
with  her  rlvillaatlnn." 

"That's  what  Hans  Eupen  says." 

"Ye*.  It  k  Hans  Eupen  who  has  con¬ 
verted  me,  heart  and  soul,  to  a  democratic 
iihlloeophy.  1  stand  against  all  that  my 
father  is  and  believe*.  Every  word  he 
•|ie*ks  lilts  me  with  revolt.  Sometimes 
1  even  hate  the  sight  of  his  sword-slashed 
face,  hoenuse  it  k  typical  of  German  bru¬ 
tality.  1  detest  the  old  men  who  surround 
him  and  Hatter  him.  Above  all  I  abhor  the 
intrigues  of  the  young  staff  officer*  who 
come  here  day  utter  day.  pretending  that 
they  won  the  war;  coating  the  shame  of 
defeat  on  the  poor  dovils  of  civilians  who 
starved  and  delivered  up  their  sons  for 
weriflee;  and  plotting  again*!  the  liberal- 
minded  men  who  try  to  strengthen  the 
new  republic. ’’ 

He  spoke  with  astonishing  bitterness, 
and  hk  face  was  Hushed  by  hurtful  emo¬ 
tion. 

"Hush!"  said  Anna.  "It  k  dangerous 
lo  speak  like  that,  even  before  the  chil¬ 
dren." 

"Don't you  agree  with  what  I  say?”  he 
asked-  "Hans  Eupen  tells  me  you  hold 
the  same  opinions.  That  k  why  I  want  to 
talk  to  you." 

After  that  breaking  of  the  ice.  wh.ch  had 
frozen  all  previous  intercourse  between 
them,  Felix  sought  out  the  little  governess 
whenever  he  could  do  so  without  ofserva- 
tion  from  the  servant*,  or  hk  father  and 
mother,  or  the  guests,  mostly  officers  of 
high  military  ca«tc.  who  came  over  con¬ 
stantly  from  Munich. 

They  made  a  habit  of  meeting  after 
Af*ndr*M n  in  a  little  summerhouse  at  the 
end  of  the  castle  ground*.  It  overlooked 
Ihe  brown  old  roots  of  the  tower  of  Arns¬ 
berg.  with  a  glimpse  of  the  river,  which 
curved  like  a  Turkish  sword  between  the 
leafy  gardens  and  flat  meadows.  Very 
sweetly  at  thk  hour  the  sound  of  the  church 
l«ll».  ringing  for  evensong,  came  up  to 
them  from  the  valley,  and  often  the  west¬ 
ern  sky  was  a  wonder  of  red  and  gold  a*  the 
sun  went  down  behind  the  hill*. 

Here  the  son  of  Heinrich  von  Arnsberg 
and  the  little  governess  who  was  so  insig¬ 
nificant  a  member  of  hk  household  spoke 
togellier  of  many  great  and  serioua  sub¬ 
jects,  like  the  meaning  of  life,  and  the 
mystery  of  God,  and  the  future  of  civiliza¬ 
tion,  and  the  chancra  of  world  peace,  and 
the  inevitable  ruin  of  Germany.  Anna 


Mother’*  troubles  in 
protecting  her  child's 
health  arc  lessened  with 
CoivTw.  The  warmth 
of  (he**  wonderful  itlppcn 
finds  favor  in  cvcnr  home. 
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ZACHA 

uASOiiNE  Oil  Tires  Rebuk 

BOWSER  Accurate  Measuring 
Pumps  Used  Exclusively 


Tbe  rr.rrr  fart  that  Mulhrim  was  in  in  him  or  be  forever  a  false  and  craven 
Arcsbrrg  was  a  cause  of  violent  anger  to  thine.  A  slight  sweat  broke  out  on  his 
the  central.  At  dinner  that  night,  before  forehead  and  his  pallor  was  extreme,  hut 
the  fatal  snwvh  was  made,  hr  drank  beav-  his  eyrs  were  burning. 

tly.  and  after  tbe  ladies  had  left  the  table  "I  am  not  a  murderer."  he  said  huskily, 
he  broke  out  into  noisy  tirade*  against  a  "Even  if  I  had  inherited  instinct*  of  that 
man  whom  hr  declared  to  be  a  traitor  and  a  kind.  Doctor  Mulheim  is  the  lust  man  on 
ptg-dog.  God’s  earth  I  would  chocoe  for  ray  killing 

To  two  >oung  offirwr*  who  were  dining  lie  spoke  hard  words  against  the  family  of 
with  him  hr  drpiarrd  the  departure  of  the  Amsberg  and  of  you,  father,  but  ran  you 
old  dueling  days,  which  would  have  enabled  wonder  at  it?  Is  it  not  true  what  heanid? 
him  to  kill  the  fellow  and  ao  rid  his  country  Ever  since  the  armistice  you  have  put  the 
of  ami.  blame  of  defeat  on  the  poor  people  who 

“If  1  were  twenty  years  younger,"  he  suffered  ita  worst  kgoniM,  and  now  pay. 
said.  1  Tinging  hi*  fist  down  with  a  crash  on  in  their  hodios  and  souls,  for  the  ruin  into 
the  oak  table.  "I  would  kill  him  like  a  rat."  which  they  were  led.  For  months  this 
“If  he  were  twenty  years  younger,”  said  house  haa  been  the  meeting  place  of  old 
one  of  the  (Thiers  Franz  von  Wewtbof—  men  vtw,  and  young  men  too”  he 
“I  th-'jld  hate  great  pleasure  in  slitting  glanced  savagely  at  Friedrich  von  Roth- 
hn  throat  fur  you.  general.  Unfortunately  wanner  and  Frans  von  Westhof  "who 
he  baa  whits  hair  and  cannot  defend  him-  have  no  other  policy  than  that  of  plotting 
srlf."  against  the  republic,  bringing  back  the 

“Old  age  it  no  eirusr  for  treason."  said  monarchy,  and  preparing  by  every  kind  of 
another  young  man  Friedrich  von  Roth-  villainy  a  new  war,  in  which  they  may  have 
waurr.  "I  agree  with  the  general.  Kata  a  gambler’s  chance  of  victory.  Doctor 
should  be  hilled,  old  or  young."  Mulheim  call,  to  German  youth  to  have 

Sinister  words,  in  view  of  what  hap-  done  with  military  pride  and  the  philosophy 

®t («e  following  night  when  Doctor  of  brute  force  lie  holds  up  new  and 
•m’s  speech  had  Iren  reported  in  the  nobler  ideals  for  the  German  race,  in  w  hich 
local  pres  Fsfix  was  la  his  father*!  library,  I,  for  one,  believe.  I  regret  his  i-crwinal 
after  dinner,  when  the  evening  paper  was  attack  on  you.  nr.  but  I  understand  in. 
brought  in  by  one  of  the  servants,  who  l.lttemewa.  The  proof  of  all  he  maid  is  in 
held  It  as  though  it  might  bite  him.  Franz  this  slip  .if  patwr.  which  i.  u  warrant  for 
von  Wrathuf  ami  Friedrich  von  Ruth-  murder.  Not  by  my  hand!" 

WIT,  who  were  slaying  in  the  rwatle,  lie  twisted  ii.s  slip  of  paper  into  a  pellet 
wet*  sitting  back  in  tlie  deep  leather  clours,  and  flicked  it  into  the  fire  of  logs  liurning 
smoking  cigars  and  discumg  the  Treaty  in  the  great  hearth. 

of  Versailles  with  complete  unanimity  re-  For  the  second  time  that  night  General 
carding  its  iniquity.  Felt*  wa»  Billing  with  von  Armbrrf>  made  strunge.  ugly  and  in- 
his  »>•«•*  rimed  thinking  of  Anna  and  won-  articulate  nm.  i  in  his  throat,  lie  breathed 
dering  how  aoon  he  could  atral  away  to  hrt.  loudly,  and  the  little  velna  on  his  fare 
Suddenly  there  was  a  strange,  terrible  and  swelled,  and  the  old  sword  cuts  were  vivid. 
a|»|iie<tic  noise  fr«*m  his  father’s  rhair.  For  some  time  he  uemid  unable  to 
The  old  man  arrmrd  to  lie  aufluca4ing  in  a  and  a  painful  alienee  was  broken 

storm  of  rage.  » l-n  it  abated  he  delivered  only  by  a  light  mocking  laugh  from  Fried- 
a  wrtea  of  terrific  oaths,  kicked  a  footstool  rich  von  Rothwaaser.  Then  live  old  man 
to  the  end  of  the  room,  flung  hi.  glam  of  uttered  a  frightful  oath,  followed  by  an 
brandy  into  the  great  fireplace  and  raged  outburst  of  incoherent  abuse  of  hi.  son  who 
up  and  down,  calling  upon  ten  thousand  allied  himnelf  with  swine  so  he  .(Hike 
dr vila  and  other  agenoea  of  an  infernal  against  hn  own  father  and  hla  own  caste, 
character.  Traitor,  coward,  liar.  IlnUhevik  were  only 

The  taw  young  cThcers  sprang  to  their  a  few  of  the  names  he  hurled  ut  Felix, 
feet  at  the  first  outbreak  of  h»  violent  There  were  time,  when  he  moved  forward, 
demonstration  and  became  aware  of  the  in  a  hunched,  bearlike  way.  with  clenched 
cause  of  it  when  they  picked  up  the  paper,  fist*,  as  though  he  would  smash  the  boy 
which  the  general  had  dropprd  on  the  with  sledge-hammer  Mows,  but  he  did  not 
tnterskin  rug.  and  read  Doctor  Mulheim’s  ainke  him. 

oration.  The  end  of  this  scene  waa  when  he  pulled 

~ Undoubtedly  it  ia  an  outrage,"  said  a  allkcn  rope  hanging  at  the  chimney-aide 
Friedrich  von  Rothwaserr  when  he  had  and  set  a  Ml  loudly  Jangling.  Several 
read  the  offending  print.  mrnaervanta  came  rushing  in,  believing 

“It  is  a  grow  insult,  not  only  to  General  that  someone  had  been  killed  or  that  a  fire 
von  A  roster*  but  to  all  of  us.  ’  said  Frana  had  broken  out.  They  were  all  men  who 
von  Wewtbof.  had  served  the  general  In  his  headquarters 

The  general  again  called  upon  heaven  staff  during  the  war. 
and  hell  to  avenge  him  against  aurh  infamy.  He  shouted  to  them  in  a  furious  voice, 
It  was  Franz  von  Weal hof.  according  to  "Take  that  young  .SVAuviiuAnmf  away! 
what  Felix  told  Anna,  who  brought  rilence  Lock  him  up  in  the  armory.  Put  a  guard 
into  the  room  by  an  art  km  which  startled  on  the  door,  and  keep  him  a  close  prisoner.” 
this  company  of  men.  They  were  astounded  and  hnutated  to 

Very  Jowly  and  deliberately  he  went  to  doae  round  Feliz,  who  had  always  been 
the  generaTa  desk,  took  a  sheet  of  note-  very  civil  to  them.  Hut  he  walked  toward* 
I -a  rer  and  tore  it  into  three  strip,  of  un-  them  with  a  white  smile  and  Bald,  "1  am 
equal  length,  which  he  then  held  to  that  in  your  hand.." 

only  the  ends  appeared  in  hi*  hand.  He  went  with  them  up  to  the  armory-, 

"Tier*  are  three  of  u*  here  to  avenge  the  where  In-  had  embraced  Anna  on  that  night 
general  and  rid  Germany  of  a  traitor."  he  when  they  had  nearly  been  discovered, 
said  in  ha  quiet  aristocratic  voice.  “Who-  With  many  apologies  and  expression,  of 
ever  draws  the  abort  piece  will  kill  thin  dismay  and  regret  the  servants  shut  him 
ruffian  Mulhrim.  If  1  am  left  with  the  in  and  locked  the  door. 

short  piere  it  is.  of  course,  my  privilege."  He  was  there  not  longer  than  an  hour. 
He  held  out  his  hand  to  Friedrich  von  Bitting  on  a  wooden  box  beside  tlie  mangy 
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the  Bowser  centrifugal  water  sepurator.  Whether 
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motorist'*  guarantee  of  clean,  power  full  gasoline, 
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New  Radio  Enjoyment 

— at  an  amazing,  low  price 


V' TOW  corner  this  new  speaker,  the  Mailer- 
IN  Baldwin  "7 Wv/rM Vlaruphonc.tocom. 
pletc  every  radio  receiving  set. 


It  means  new  radio  enjoyment,  because  it 
enables  a  roomful  of  people  to  bear  clearly 
and  distinctly  any  broadcasting  that  your  re¬ 
ceiving  set  will  catch.  No  changing  of  a  head 
set  front  one  to  another.  No  one  misses  part  of 
the  program. 


New  in  design,  it  is  more  perfect  in  execu- 
•ion,  bt  ause  it  combines  the  famous  Hah  I  win 
1’hone  with  a  scientific,  tltnait  like  speaker. 


Vou  know  the  Baldwin  I’hone,  used  wber 
ever  most  exacting  work  is  done.  It  has  Imn 
selected  by  the  I  lilted  States  Moreau  of  Stand 
orris  as  the  standard  radio  phone. 


Hu  liiitid  States  commandeered  the  Hold 
win  fac  tory  during  the  war  to  assure  Baldwin 
Phones  for  War  \cssels,  and  Army  and  (iuv. 
ernment  Stations. 


the  top  part  is  fashioned  after  the  nrif  i ti  the 
mouth.  Both  arc  shaped  in  non-resnnant  metal. 

1 1  has  the  rectangular  mouth,  made  of  special 
wood,  which  follows  the  principle  that  opera 
singers  know  and  use.  l-or  getting  full  reso¬ 
nance  from  the  run I  of  the  mouth  they  always 
square  their  mouths  in  singing  never  round 
them. 

IV  Viwal  chords  are  represented  in  the  Bald¬ 
win  Hhuie  by  a  marvelous  mica  disk, unaffected 
by  heat  or  cold  or  electric  currents,  which  is 
actuated  in  Inrth  directions  by  an  armatutr 
tone  ann  Mipcrimpnawl  in  a  magnetic  held. 

So  the  Maihr  Baldwin  "Tknatype"  Clan* 
phone  fiJIowx  accurately  1 1  te  u>u»f .  perfect 
model  ever  made.  To  Iwar  ime  is  to  want  one. 
And  the  price  places  it  within  the  reach  of  all. 

Why  We  Can  Sell  It  fur  S22.S0 

BKCAI’SE  of  the  scnsiiicciH-ss  and  j«ctfcc- 
tiun  of  the  Matter  Baldwin  I’lwnc.  any 


A  Clarifier— 
not  an  amplifier 

OW  this  finest  phone  is  combined  with 
a  new  and  scientific  speaker  which  repo*, 
duces  more  dearly  every  sound  that  your  re¬ 
ceiving  set  picks  up. 

You  hear  distinctly  every  word  or  note  hear 
the  overtones,  even  the  harmonics.  IVrc’s  no 
rasping,  burring,  breaking  or  any  noise  for 
which  your  receiving  set  is  not  responsible. 

For  the  speaker  is  designed  like  the  human 
throat.  It  has  the  same  tone  chamlier.  And 


Unequalled  Low-Price  Offer* 

The  Matter-  Ra/Jsm  “  Tkn*typtr 
Ctaruphone,  Complete  .... 
Dnenhrd  abosr. 

$223) 

The  Mailer- RaUain  Phone  .  . 
The  ■rnuinc  Mailer- Hal J» in  1  «r. 
peo*tcl  Pfcooe  mamifaetueeJ  h»  the 
Baiilwin  B— It.,  Ca,  Nik  l-akr  Cm. 
L’tak. 

S  9.00 

The  Mailer.  Baldain  Heat/- Set  . 

SI6.00 

Tie  triMird*  mcenciwrivt  Irki^r 
fr*  tbme  •!«  •jo«  ik  Jr^Mc  pknmc. 

Master  Radio  Corporation 

Depc.  1010,  6JI  So.  Spun*  St.  Lea  Aiwelc.  CaMurnu. 


— Masfer-Baldwin 

4  Throaty pe” 

Clarophone 

PtC-y-^PAT.O»F, 


broadcasting  that  your  set  receives  come*  clear 
and  distinct. 

And  the  tones  arc  transmitted  by  this  simple 
but  scientifically  perfect  speaker.  Ifesigncd  to 
give  it  the  finest  acoustic  properties,  it  is  still 
very  simple  in  construction. 

So  the  C  la  Hipbone  lends  itself  to  large- 
i|uantit  v  production,  which  enables  us  to  sell 
it  complete  for  #22.50  an  amazing  price. 

And  the  Mailer  Baldwin  "  Throaty/*"  Clam 
phone  i»  the  finest  duality  that  the  world  affords 
rrmemlaet  the  (ioverninetil  sc  lcx‘1  ion  of  Bald¬ 
win  Phones. 


Try  It  at  Our  Risk 

WK  know  thai  the  Clarophone  will  please 
you  in  every  way.  Therefore  we  invite 
you  to  ti  st  it  on  your  receiving  set  for  ten  days 
at  our  risk.  Ixt  the  whole  family  enjov  radio 
in  this  new  way.  Note  its  simplicity.  No  ad 
justtnents  to  make. 

If  for  any  reason  vou  are  not  pleased,  your 
dealer  will  gladly  refund  your  motley. 

Ask  your  dealer  for  the  l Baldwin 

"  Thnalype"  Clamphtmc. 

If,  for  any  reason,  he  hasn’t  it,  forward  your 
orclcr  direct  to  us.  enclosing  #22.50.  We  will 
ship  immediately,  charges  prepaid,  a  complete 
Clarophone  to  you.  (Reference:  Citizens 
National  Bank,  Eh  Angcle-s,  C  alif.) 

Try  the  Clarophone.  Know  the  real  pleasure 
ir  will  give  you. 


J  Master  Radio  Corporation, 

I  Dej>».  1010,  <01  Set.  Sponj  St., 

I  l««c  \r>aelcs,  Cahfomi.1. 


Unclosed  is  522. ‘0  for  one  t/a«rr-Bild»in 
”  Ttmoiypr"  Clan^thont,  charge*  pirpaid,  insured. 
Mr  money  to  he  returned  if  I  am  not  saustied.  I  buy 
my  radsi  equipment  from 
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murder  plot  against  Doctor  Mulheim,  his  must  he  told  from  what  Anna  Rippmann 
refusal  srvd  revelation,  his  father's  fury,  his  saw  and  heard  on  the  following  evening  in 
imprisonment  in  the  armors',  his  nrape.  the  Sehlons.  to  which  site  had  returned  after 
"Et  i*  •rktftkhek!"  said  Anna.  *!It  is  another  farewell  with  Felix,  who  had  ur- 
trrriblr!  What  ran  you  do.  dear  Felix?"  ranged  to  stay  with  Hans  Eupen  that 
He  told  her  that  he  was  going  to  Hans  night. 

Kupen's  house  and  after  that,  perhaps,  to  At  dinner  the  general  sat  moody  and 
Berlin.  silent,  and  the  Haronma  von  Arnabeif  hud 

“Think  of  me  always!"  said  Anna,  certainly  Urn  weening  because  of  the  de- 
wseping  in  her  sentimental  way  as  she  parture  of  Felix,  whom,  in  her  cold  austere 
ran/osrd.  way.  she  loved.  It  is  improbable,  I  think, 

"I  leave  my  heart  with  you,"  he  an-  that  her  husband  had  revealed  live  full 
raertd.  and  for  a  little  while  they  spoke  a*  story  of  that  acme  in  which  Felix  had 
lovers  do  at  such  a  time,  agonising  over  the  alfronted  him,  or  any  word  of  ita  reference 
parting,  protracting  it,  swearing  eternal  to  Doctor  Mulheiin.  Both  Fruna  von 
things  It  was  the  girl,  as  always,  who  Wnrtbof  and  Friedrich  von  Itothwaater 
bade  him  go  at  last.  They  were  too  far  were  gay  and  smiling.  Anna  Kiiipmitnn. 
away  to  kina.  He  couldn't  even  touch  her  watching]  them  with  a  kind  of  liornfitd 
hands  They  htrw  kiav*  to  each  other  on  fascination,  marveled  ut  their  ease  of  mind 
their  finger  tips,  like  children.  and  then,  after  such  a  crime.  They  cltatled  Unlphiy, 
unwilling,  deeply  miseratde,  Felix  \on  cracked  nuts  when  dessert  was  served, 
Amsherg  said  "As/  Hiedcrwhcn."  and  .bunk  their  wine  with  courteous  sulutu- 
disappeared  into  the  darkness  of  the  path-  tions  to  their  host. 

,  way  betwswn  high  bu-hiw  which  led  to  a  It  was  just  then,  when  the  fruit  hud  lieen 
|  side  gate,  and  as  out  of  the  castle  grounds,  placed  on  the  table,  that  a  strange  now 
liana  Eupen'a  house  was  in  the  Frltdnch-  came  through  the  open  windows,  It  was 
M  ilhelmatrwwe,  at  the  southern  end  of  the  rather  like  a  heavy  m  s  breaking  on  distant 
l  town  of  Anuberg  There  were  lights  in  the  rocks  or  a  howling  wind  down  a  ravine, 
windows  when  Felix  approached,  and  he  It  was  Friedrich  von  Rolhwaaacr  who 
found  a  crowd  of  people  round  the  open  first  called  attention  to  this  noise, 
doorway  vastly  excited.  Felix  pushed  ha  "A  storm  rising?"  he  asked  lightly,  uml 
way  through  them  and  In  the  small  suuurr-  then  with  a  alight  change  of  tone,  after 
built  hall  found  Hans  Kupen  and  I>r.  listening  intently:  "Or  vulgar  clamor  at 
Emat  Hardmuth.  of  Amsherg,  bending  the  rates?" 

over  a  body  which  lay  them  on  the  fioor.  "Certainly  the  noise  of  u  mob,"  said 
It  was  the  dead  body  of  Doctor  Mulheiin.  F'nsn*  von  Westhof. 
who  had  been  shot  by  two  men  as  he  was  The  general  rw  and  went  to  the  window 
.  rotering  Hans  Ku lire's  house  on  ha  way  and  stood  listening, 
from  a  meeting  of  miners  in  the  Arbriu-  "Those  damned  Bolshevik  miners."  lie 
vrrein.  The  murderers  had  driven  sway  said  presently.  "They  are  trying  to  antuali 
1  in  a  motor  car  with  powerful  headlights.  down  the  outer  guto.  Ten  lhouiuir.il 
Hans  Kupen  was  so  nerve-shattered  by  devils  I" 
the  sudden  tragedy  that  he  seemed  dared  Prang  von  Westhof  looked  at  hi*  friend 
and  horror-stricken,  and  for  several  min-  across  the  table.  A  slightly  brightened 
utes  failed  to  recognize  Felix.  Over  and  color  seemed  to  reveal  some  sudden  onto- 
over  again  he  groaned  out.  " My  |-srf  and  Imn,  hut  he  laughed  lightly, 
noble  friend!'  The  lock  of  hair  on  his  “They  Ml  arinoyol."  he  suld.  "They 
forehead  fell  over  his  eye  and  he  did  not  are  certainly  using  abominable  language, 
take  the  trouble  to  thrust  it  tack.  After-  as  usual!" 

wards,  when  he  had  collected  his  wits  a  Friedrich  von  Kuthwasscr  rose  from  the 
little  and  when  the  body  of  Doctor  Mill-  table. 

brim  was  taken  awsy  by  the  police,  he  led  “Perhaps  we  had  better  prepare  for  a 
Felix  into  hia  sitting  room  and  there  broke  little  trouble,"  he  suggested.  "Do  you 
out  into  a  paanon  of  rage  against  the  un-  permit  me  to  get  my  revolver,  general? 
known  murderers  who  had  done  to  death  And  yours?  They  may  lie  needed.  * 
the  noblest  man.  he  said,  in  Germany.  He  glanced  in  a  smiling  courteous  way 

Felix  dared  not  tell  him  the  whole  truth  at  the  Baroness  von  Arnaberg,  ami  ha 
about  the  scene  in  his  father’s  library.  In-  eyes  traveled  round  for  a  moment  to  Anna 
deed  he  said  nothing  at  all  about  the  slips  Rippmann. 

of  paper  or  the  direct  cause  of  the  quarrel  The  ladira,  perhaps,  should  retire  to 
that  had  happened  with  his  father,  but  the  farther  rooms-  in  the  Siegfried  tower, 
spoke  only  of  having  challenged  the  old  It  would  bo  safer  in  ease  of  -  unpleasant 
man's  political  vim  sn  a  way  that  had  led  disturbance." 

to  his  arrest  and  escape.  *' Do  you  mean  the  people  am  attacking 

So  he  told  Anna  at  their  next  meeting.  u»?"  asked  the  Buronrss  von  Arnsberg. 

.  ....  .  -I  cannot  think  they  would  dare  - " 

She  breathed  sharply  and  put  her  hand 
to  her  heart. 

In  another  moment  there  was  no  doubt 
that  ugly  things  might  happen  and  were 
happening. 

A  great  crash  Bounded  down  the  avenue 
leading  to  the  outer  gate  by  the  atone 
bridge.  It  was  followed  by  an  uproar  in 
which  separate  voices,  shouting  fiercely, 
could  he  clearly  heard.  Then  came  the 
sound  of  tramping  feet,  the  noise  of  an  ex¬ 
cited  mob  coming  closer .  Ruddy  point*  of 
Fran*  von  Westhof  and  thi*  officer  had  left  light  glowed  through  the  heavy  foliage 
the  Seldom  at  twenty  minutes  past  eleven  which  surrounded  the  broad  walk  round 
on  the  preceding  evening  and  had  returned  the  Sehloss. 

at  twenty  minute*  before  midnight.  The  "Torches."  said  Franx  von  Westhof. 
servant  brought  the  information  Ui  Hans  A  groom  hurried  into  the  dining  room 
Eupen  under  pledge  of  secrecy  and  con-  without  ceremony.  He  was  panting  and 
f*wd  h*  hatred  of  the  general,  who  would  wild-eyed. 

kick  him  to  death  did  he  know  of  this  he-  "They  are  asking  for  the  Count  von 
trayaL  '  Westhof  and  the  Baron  von  Rothwaascr." 

Like  a  demented  man.  Hans  Eupen  broke  he  stammered, 
into  the  room  where  Felix  sat  with  Anna  "l.nloa  they  are  delivered  up.  they 
and  blurted  out  this  news  with  a  violence  threaten  to  bunt  the  Schloes.  They  are 
of  language  that  was  unusual  with  him.  mad  with  rage." 


SEMI 

SOFT 


Collars 


THESF.  new  col¬ 
lars  arc  made  of 
a  soft  smooth  flexible 
fabric  that  is  stiff  vet 

m 

stare  bless.  Before 
being  made  up  the 
fabric  is  thoroughly 
shrunk.  The  collars 
are  made  with  bands 
that  assure  fronts  that 
meet  and  points  that 
are  even-a  collar  that 
will  not  gape  open, 
sag.  wrinkle  or  curl. 

Being  pre-shrunk  the  fit  and 
size  are  assured.  The  work¬ 
manship  is  that  of  the  expert 
Arrow  Collar  makers,  the 
world’s  foremost  producers 
of  fine  Collars. 

35c.  each  -  3  for  $1. 00 


cut*  down  to  Hans  Eupen'*  house  for  half 
an  hour,  having  left  the  children  in  charge 
of  the  Afcdnkra.  It  was  while  she  was.  lone 
with  Felix,  clasping  his  hand  and  talking 
anxiouily  of  the  future,  that  Han*  Eupen 
learned,  beyond  all  doubt,  the  name*  of  the 
men  who  lid  murdered  his  dearest  friend. 
One  of  those  merorrvant*  who  had  escorted 
Felix  to  the  armory’  had  identified  the 
description  of  the  car  in  which  the  mur- 
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of  Doctor  Multoim.”  said  the  im».  "You 
b«  quiet,  young  man.  We  don't  like  your 
family  name." 

liana  Kupen  apoke  hurriedly  to  tho 
miners’  foreman,  but  Anna  Rippmann 
could  not  hear  hia  word*.  They  aeemad  to 
have  aome  influence,  for  after  a  conversa¬ 
tion  ending  with  a  shrug  of  the  ahouldera 
Franz  Dacha  rave  a  about  to  aome  of  hia 
men.  and  a  sharp  order. 

They  fell  back  on  both  aide*  and  made 
an  ojien  way  for  Felix.  who  walked  rapidly 
out  of  the  aheltrr  of  the  tree*  into  the  open 
pathway,  which  eras  lurid  with  the  light 
from  the  pr.t  Itsmra  which  cooaumod  one 
wine  of  the  Schloaa.  Anna  bis  name 
again.  but  it  was  Icwt  la  the  roar  of  that 
devastating  fire.  She  could  ace  the  boy'a 
figure  clearly  outlined  In  the  ruddy  flare 
towarda  which  he  hurried. 

He  turned  a  little  to  the  left,  towarda  the 
Siegfried  tower,  which  waa  atiU  beyond  tbe 
reach  of  the  fiamm,  thoufh  ahowera  of 


waa  in  imminent  daofer.  Then  he  atood 
at  111  and  waved  a  white  handkerchief  and 
■hooted  aome  word.*.  Anna  Rippmann 
did  not  hear  them,  hut  there  are  othem  who 
■ay  that  in  a  loud  voice  he  beepd  hia  father 
to  come  out  of  the  burning  building.  with 
hit  supporter*.  The  men  a  leaden  prom¬ 
ised  them  a  aaf e-conduct  if  they  w  ould  aur- 
render.  I  doubt  If  be  made  aucb  a  lone 
-leech  *■  that.  (Hhen  aay  the  boy  shouted 
the  two  worda  “Surrender!"  and  "Safe- 
conduct!" 

There  waa  no  aurrender  from  General 
von  Amatory,  nor  from  two  officer*  and 
five  men  who  remained,  dead  or  alive, 
within  the  burning  Seldom. 

The  HfOre  of  rein  von  Arraberg.  tall 
and  alight,  with  a  red  flare  of  light  about 
him.  suddenly  fell,  face  forward,  and  lay 
huddled  on  the  gravel  path. 

A  ahout  of  rate  rone  from  the  men  around 
Anna  Rippmann.  and  Haro  Kupen  ran 
forward  a  few  pace*  and  then  flung  up  bis 
arm*  with  a  great  cry  of  anguish. 

The  townsfolk  betas*  that  it  waa  tbe 
general  who  ehot  hia  son,  for  the  old  man's 


“You  are  mad  with  cowardice!"  said 
the  general  harshly.  "Cal!  the  other  serv¬ 
ant*  and  tel!  them  to  bring  their  arm*. 
Send  the  Feldxtbti  to  me.  He  keep*  lu* 
head." 

Ho  turned  to  hia  wife  and  told  her  to  go 
to  the  Siegfried  tower  and  not  to  to  afraid. 

"I  should  be  more  afraid  alone  in  the 
Siegfried  tower."  said  the  lady.  "I  beg 
of  you  to  let  me  slay  with  you. 

“As  you  will."  said  the  general.  “There 
H  no  danger.  I  will  teach  these  pig-dog.  a 
Iraoon.” 

Anna  Rippmann  waa  certainly  afraid. 
Telling  the  story  afterwards,  she  confused 
that  terror  took  all  strength  from  her  limb*. 
She  sank  into  a  chair.  She  remembers  that 
she  felt  very  cold  and  that  by  some  queer 
freak  of  mind  ahe  kept  repeating  to  herself 
a  nursery  rime  in  English  which  she  had 
taught  the  children.  She  could  not  remem¬ 
ber  the  last  line.  Try  os  she  would  ahe 
couldn't  remember  those  last  foolish  word*: 

"When  the  pie  wo*  opened,  tto  birds 
began  to  sing 

How  did  it  go  then? 

It  was.  of  course,  one  of  the  symptom* 
of  a  fear  so  strong  that  it  numbs  the  brain. 

Many  drtuils  of  what  happened  made 
no  kind  of  Impression  on  her  mind.  Vaguely 
■he  remembers  a  number  of  menservanta 
assembling  with  arms  and  stuffing  up  tho 
windows  with  cushions.  Afterwards  they 
went  out,  under  the  genoral’a  orders  pre¬ 
sumably.  to  other  room*  in  the  Schloaa. 
More  clearly,  m  a  vivid  Hash  of  light 
illumine*  darknowi  for  a  moment,  ahe  re- 
memtora  the  first  allot  that  earn.-  into  the 
room.  It  pierced  a  wooden  shutter  and 
shattered  a  void-framed  mirror  on  the 
other  aide  of  the  room. 

Friedrich  von  Rothwaawr  and  Fran* 
von  Wcathof  leaned  up  ugainst  the  walls 
at  an  angle  by  the  window  frames  and 
every  now  and  then  fired  their  revolvers. 
They  were  perfectly  calm.  They  seemed  to 
to  amused. 

The  general  sat  for  a  few  momenta,  ahe 
Mieve*.  In  a  heavy  oak  chair,  with  an 
automatic  pistol  which  he  fired  carelessly 
through  the  window  now  and  then.  Hut  he 
»eenw  to  have  moved  about  afterwards,  and 
was  alwnt  from  the  dining  room  fo»  whut 
seemed  long  periola  of  tlmo.  No  doubt 
he  was  ordering  the  defense  of  the  Schloa* 
chew  here.  The  Harone*a  von  Arnstorg 
also  disappeared.  Anna  Rippmann  be¬ 
lieve*  that  she  herself  was  entirely  for- 

E:en  and  unnoticed  for  a  time,  as  she  sat 
k  helpless  with  fear  in  a  corner  of  the 
room.  She  remembers  the  noise  of  great 
shouting  which  went  on  outside  con¬ 
tinually  except  when,  for  a  moment  now 
and  then,  sudden  short  silence*  followed 
a  pistol  shot  from  the  room. 

A  scrap  of  conversation  between  the  two 
young  men  in  the  room  cam-  back  to  her 
mind,  a*  people  remember  bits  of  a  night¬ 
mare. 

"They  will  certainly  Weak  In.”  Mid 
Friedrich  von  Rothwaaarr.  “There  are 
many  of  them.” 

"They  won’t  he  kind  to  u*.”  said  Fran* 
von  Wcathof.  He  laughed  in  hia  rather 
girlish  way. 

Friedrich  von  Rothwawr  spoke  again: 
"It  is  that  awinlah  young  coward  Fell* 
who  haa  given  ua  away." 

Another  shot  came  into  the  room.  It 
smashed,  very  neatly,  a  tall  Dresden  vase 
standing  on  a  table  dose  to  the  chair  in 
which  Anna  Rippmann  was  crouching.  At 
the  same  time,  she  believe*,  a  tot,  eye- 
smart  in  g  smoke  began  to  filter  into  the 
room,  and  one  of  the  young  men  utlcrrd  a 
sharp  exclamation  as  a  little  red  flame 
darted  suddenly,  like  a  tongue,  through 
one  of  the  window  sashe*. 

After  that  the  girl  stems  to  have  fainted, 
for  the  next  thing  she  remember*  is  lying 
on  the  damn  gnus  of  one  of  the  lawns  out¬ 
side  the  Scnluw.  one  wing  of  which  was  a 
blazing  lire.  As  she  afterwards  learned, 
ahe  had  been  carried  out  by  one  of  the 
servants,  under  orders  from  Friedrich  von 
Rothwosaer.  He  had  stayed,  retreating  to 
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"Light  Car  Special  " — Standard  Could  Quality  — For  the 

Ford, Chevrolet,  Dort , 
Overland 


and  50  other  models  and 
maker  of  light  cart  and  trucks 


THE  recent  announcement  of  the  "  Light  Car  Special " 
in  The  Saturday  Evening  Post  created  an  im¬ 
mediate  response  from  all  parts  of  the  country. 

This  standard  Gould  Quality  battery— with  Dread- 
naught  Plates  and  Armored  Separators,  and  the  built-in 
long  life  that  made  the  Gould  famous  for  "Longest  Life 
by  Owners'  Records " —offers  an  extraordinary  combi¬ 
nation  of  quality  and  value  at  $20. 

To  Other  Car  Owners 

Quality  ami  value  commend  the  Gould  to  the  motorist  regardless 
of  the  car  he  drives.  If  yours  is  a  Dodge,  Studcbakcr.  Buick, 
Chandler  or  Rolls-Royce,  ask  our  nearest  Service  Station  the 
price  of  the  correct  Gould  for  your  car.  You  will  be  agreeably  sur¬ 
prised  to  find  that  Gould  Dreadnaught  Batteries,  with  all  their 
quality,  cost  about  the  same  as  other  well-known  makes.  There's 
a  Gould  for  your  car  and  a  Gould  Service  Station  near  you. 

GOULD  STORAGE  BATTERY  CO.  30  Ea«  «2nd  Sued.  New  York 

Chatftco.  Dttrxsi*.  San  Frvnrbro  FJmnt  O+p+w.  N.  Y. 

Aim  iwto  •/  SSaSimmf,.  HmtmtrgltHmt  Plant,  and  Had »  '‘A  "  and  “B"  HAt.rir, 

Could 
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SNORT  TURNS  J3NB  ENCORES 


“Neglected  Inch” 
the  inch  between  the 
furniture  and  the  floor 


Each  “Neglected  Inch 


-  (irargt  $.  Kaufman 

From  7*»  Salome  Sun 


means  added  effort 


EACH  "Neglected  Inch"  in  your  home  make*  added 
work  for  you.  Think  how  many  timet  a  day  you  arc 
culled  upon  to  move  your  furniture;  bed*  to  be  made  up. 
davenports  to  be  swept  under— tables  and  chairs  to  move. 

And  each  bed  or  table  that  is  equipped  with  the  wrong 
kind  of  casters  requires  extra  work,  possibly  a  strain  to  your 
muscles  and  surely  a  strain  to  the  furniture  itself. 

For  consider  when  the  casters  stick  ....  the  force  you 
apply  to  free  those  stubborn  wheels  wrenches  screw*,  bolts 
and  joinings  — loosens  the  legs  from  the  table  top.  Soon  it 
becomes  rickety  and  wobbly,  and  before  you  know  it.  so 
dilapidated  that  up  to  the  attic  it  goes. 

Good  casters  having  free  rolling  wheels  are  the  only  at¬ 
tachments  that  will  make  furniture  move  easy.  There  are 
no  substitutes. 

You  can  add  years  to  the  life  of  your  furniture  by  equip¬ 
ping  it  with  the  proper  type  of  Bassick  Casters. 

Your  dealer  has  or  can  get  you  the  proper  type  of  Bassick 
Casters  for  each  piece  of  furniture  in  your  home. 
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Electric  Arc  Welding 


WHAT  mux  the  skilled  metal  wicker  know?  The  lathe 
punch  press  drill  t  hoc  and  many  i  it  her  to.J%  have  been 
Parc  of  his  equipment  and  training  far  years. 

Hut  hen?  i'  another  process  electric  art  welding  which  in 
a  lull  dozen  years  ha*  Ihvihiu-  an  absolute  essential  in  motlem 
metal  working  plants. 

The  skilled  metal  worker  of  I ‘>22  whether  h«  n  manager, 
superintendent,  designer,  or  just  the  man  in  the  shop  m ml 
hiotu  electric  are  welding. 

Without  this  knowledge  hr  will  lie  losing  money  fie  his  firm 
every  i lily.  Me  will  he  drilling,  punching,  riveting,  and  U4t 
ing  together  parts  which  arc  being  an  weldcsl  in  other  shops 
at  a  fraction  of  the  cmt.  He  will  lie  buying  new  parts  shafts, 
frames,  etc.,  when  other*  arc  repairing  them  with  the  electric  arc. 


He  will  lie  u  rapping  new  castings,  forgings,  stampings,  lie- 
cause  of  kornc  slight  error  or  defect  which  the  electric  arc  would 
correct  perfectly  and  cheaply. 

In  short,  be  will  l«c  allowing  his  costa  to  mount  just  when  they 
must  Ik  kept  down. 

Metal  workrr*  who  want  to  know  arc  welding  can  find  out 
in  a  .lay's  time  exactly  what  it  will  .lo  for  them.  Write  for  a 
lincoln  Welding  Engineer.  He  will  inspect  your  plant  and 
make  a  written  report  without  coat  or  obligation. 

Sane  time  you  must  know  arc  welding  why  not  now? 
fcW  Tki,  Rook. 

75  pages  of  information  illustrated  by  acteral  hundred  simp 
photographs.  Write  on  your  Uisincss  letterhead. 


THE  LINCOLN  ELECTRIC  COMPANY  .  c.»^tvr<..wrwi.rr  .  CLEVELAND. OHIO 


isu  >11111  cii 

ISul.lt  *|.Mi 
ls-U.it 

.  luiltio  N  C 

Umtltm.  hnsWnl 


The  Metal  Worker  Must  Know 


txRc 


Digitized  by  Google 


October  2f,  1922 


Smooth  life  production 
program  for  the 
Machinery  Builder 


Imuir  good  perform- 
once  for  the 
M.uluiurv  Umt 


The  Quest  for  Standard  Bushings 
Like  a  Search  for  Hidden  Jewels 


ATIONS  of  designers  studied  Comply,  which  for  yean  hat  served  the 

count  leu  blue  print*  -chemiitt  machine  builder*  of  America, 

urgitt*  toiled  amid  the  Hornet  Then  the  great  Bunting  factor)’  was  put 

n  their  laboratories— machinery  into  volume  production  on  these  bushings 

wrimented  and  re-experimented.  Today  the  manufacturer,  jobber  and  re- 

>f  patient  efTort  and  the  slow  painnan  can  find  a  Bunting  bushing  com- 

f  time  came  Bunting  Standard  pletely  hmshed.  ready  for  assembly,  wou¬ 
nd  the  combination  of  metals  '»*  '•»  stock  for  his  requisition, 

es  Bunting  Phosphor  bronze  the  Designers  and  manufacturers  are  cutting 

toy.  production  cost  and  facilitating  future  serv 

,  ,  ,  ice  by  specifying  Bunting  "Ready  Made** 

ent  back  over  records  reaching  bushlllg,  Auto  ^  jobbers  ai>d  repairrocn 

m  dawn  of  the  mechanical  age  arc  K„ing  Bunting  piston  pm  bushings  for 

specialized  knowledge  reflected  replacement.  Accurately  made,  ready  for 

Buntings  big  list  of  "Ready  assembly,  of  known  dependable  quality, 

ihmgs.  The  sues  and  kinds  that  always  ready  to  ship.  Bunting  Standard 

often  in  machine  and  motor  bushings  save  time,  and  money  for  every- 

•c  were  selected  from  the  sales  body,  and  conserve  the  productive  effi- 

The  Bunting  Brass  &  Bronze  cieney  of  men  and  machinery. 

Automobile  and  motor  manufacturers,  auto  parts  jobbers,  garage 
and  service  shopmen  should  be  familiar  with  Bunting's  list  of 
"Ready  Made”  Piston  Pin  Bushings  —  write  for  stock  list  II. 

Detlgntrt.  manufacturers  and  machine  .flop  men  inff  he  in  levied  in  I he  ISO  Af¬ 
ferent  «i«e»  of  comp feiefu  hnithed  Banting  baihtngi  aheap*  in  slock  ready  lot 
shipment— urite  lor  slock  Us  I  JO. 


Matt  rttirtkii 
f<ny  for  ihr 

Auto  Part 
Jobber 


THE  BUNTING  BRASS  &  BRONZE  COMPANY 

A,  744  SPENCER  STREET  -  TOLEDO.  OHIO 


Make  j errue 
and 

(ftwwmw/ 
for  the 

Automobile 

Repairman 
and  Owner 
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But  the  «m  thing  you  know  there  it 
n  Thanksgiving.  and  baldly  hive  they 
parks*!  the  lui  of  the  minced  turkey  t-furr 
Christmas  u  upon  them. 

Mm.  Grew  wndi  card.  to  the  Eddy*  ami 
the  Rinas*.  and  f*»U  a  lot  letter  foe  it. 
She  and  Mr.  Grew  receive  from  Mr.  and 
Mr*.  Rime  the  cunning**!  card  with  a  pic¬ 
ture  of  a  little  boy  and  a  little  pH  ki~rg 
permanently  under  the  mlatlotoe,  and  ■ 
Highly  eneraved  aheet  Mating  that  Mr.  and 
Mm.  Waidemem  Neaina  Eddy  extend  ap- 

‘  f»^!ly  the  day  when  Mm.  Eddy 
b  in  town  for  •  ■nattering  of  shopping, 
and  lln  Grew  run*  virtually  smack  into 


*Jou  Cm  Make. 
Money  Milling  Ftour 


wr.th.nj  under  like  pane*  of  guilt.  Both 
ladim  cover  their  embarrassment  with  an 
Mm0*1 hymeneal  cordiality,  and  ru.h  into 
an  embrace,  crying  in  chorua.  "My  dear. 
I  dont  know  -hat  you  muat  think  uf  me! 
I  «w  been  meaning  and  meaning  to  call  you 
up.  but  I  amply  haven’t  had  a  minute!" 

Before  they  part.  Mm.  Grew  ha*  jot  it 
over  with,  and  the  Eddy*  are  pledged  to 
come  to  dinner  the  very  nezt  week.  Mm. 
Grew  a  bo  votm  to  jet  Mr.  and  Mm.  Rime. 
*o  that  wr  own  crowd  may  be  reunited  in 

“When  ahe  telephone  Mm.  Rinae.  Mm. 
Grew  ia  not  able  to  protest  that  abe  dor* 
not  know  what  Mm.  Rinae  muat  think  uf 
her  before  Mm.  Kinar  herarU  baa  got  off  the 
line.  It  alao  comm  out  that  Mm.  Kin**’* 
intention  to  get  in  touch  with  the  mat  of 


Mldaet”  Marvel 

Ofiloi'niJ  Roller  Flour  Mill 


RatBis-Kit 


for  newcomer*  nothing  more  than  a  flicker 
of  amused  resentment.  A*  they  all  agree, 
they  don't  want  any  outsiders,  anyway; 
*o  that  make*  it  just  fine  for  everybody. 

Even  Mr.  Eddy  unbend*  on  throe  occa¬ 
sion*  and  become*  practically  a  bay  again. 
Mr.  Eddy,  you  can  **v  at  a  glance.  »  a  man 
weighted  down  with  affaira.  A*  be  stride* 
down  the  porch  in  hi*  stylish  atout  flannels 
and  the  yachting  cap  which  he  wears  out  of 
compliment  to  the  Pebbly  Point  House's 
newrowa  to  the  water,  it  is  whaspemd  after 
him  that  he  is  somethin*  down  in  the 


You  couldn’t  want  to  see  a  prettier  pic¬ 
ture  of  perfect  dubbins**  than  our  own 
crowd  at  these  Saturday-night  meeting*. 
No  wonder  that  the  member*  declare,  as 
each  orgy  break*  up.  that  they  don’t  kaow 
when  they  have  had  a  better  time  or 
laughed  themselves  sicker.  In  the  privacy 
of  their  various  room*,  later,  each  couple 
decide*  that  never  In  the  history  of  social 
intercourse  has  there  been  a  more  congenial 
or  an  altogether  dandier  group. 

The  clubby  spirit  lasts  well  over  into  the 
neat  day.  when,  after  a  jolly  morning  on 
the  beach,  the  ladiaw  troop  over  to  have  an 
afternoon’s  golf  with  their  huahanda.  Thu 
makes  it  considerably  easier  fur  the  boys 
to  tear  themselves  away  and  return  home 
by  the  evening  train. 

Naturally,  as  the  aewson  crashes  to  a 
close,  our  own  crowd  is  brimming  with 
plane  foe  practically  incessant  reunions  all 
during  the  winter.  Upon  the  heart  of  each 
member  are  graven  the  address**  and  the 
telephone  number*  of  the  others.  There 
are  promt**  of  daily  telephone  calls,  and  of 
evening  gatherings  at  least  twice  weekly: 
the  men  are  to  get  together  about  every 
other  day  for  Hindi  and  the  women  are  to 
have  afternoons  of  knitting  and  chat  sev¬ 
eral  times  during  the  week. 

It  will  not  be.  they  muat  mournfully 
concede,  quite  the  same  as  being  up  at  the 
Pebbly  Point  How.  but  it  will  be  the  im¬ 
mediately  next  bewt  thing. 

And  then,  when  they  get  back  to  their 
several  homes,  it  is 


if  aO  those 

_  »d  on  them. 

No  one  seems  to  be  able  to  say  quite  why 
it  is.  What  Mrs.  Grew  lavs  it  to.  and  a 
very  good  explanation  at  that,  is  the  way 
that  one  thing  after  another  comes  up. 

When  Mrs.  Grew  first  comes  home  ahe 
find*  things  at  the  apartment  pretty 
nastily  shot  up.  The  curtains  have  to  be 
hung,  the  chintz  pajamas  must  be  taken 
off  the  furniture,  there  is  a  bad  delay  in 
traffic  aomewhere  in  the  pipes  of  the 
kitchen  sink  that  requires  attention,  two  of 
the  blue  dishes  have  got  tbemselves  broken 
and  must  be  replaced.  And.  as  you  can  see. 
it  all  runs  into  time. 

Then  she  annually  discovers  that  she 
has  not  so  much  as  a  single  stitch  to  her 
back.  Naturally,  something  has  to  lie  done 
to  relieve  her  condition,  and  Mr*.  Grew 
is  just  the  gid  to  do  it.  And  you  could 
scarcely  ask  her  to  hurry  through  the  as¬ 
sembling  of  her  winter  wardrobe. 


OUR  OWN  CROWD 


Wliat  energy  remains  goes  into  the  knit¬ 
ting  of  sweaters  or  the  crocheting  of  strip* 
of  lace  for  thewe  gurat  towels  that  make 
such  thoughtful  Christmas  gifts.  The  work 
joe*  easily,  for  the  toiler*  are  beguiled  by 
Mr*.  Eddy’s  lair*  of  the  trouble*  her 
maids  give  her.  by  Mrs.  Grew’*  description 
of  her  trip  to  Bermuda,  and  l>y  Mr*. 
Rinse’s  ucruunt  of  her  sister-in-law’s  opera¬ 
tion .  from  the  day  she  first  felt  that  pe¬ 
culiar  shooting  pain  to  the  funny  crack* 
she  made  on  her  way  out  of  the  ether. 

In  the  evenings  the  Indie*  form  a  select 
group  on  the  porch  ch*c  to  the  danew- 
rooin  window*,  where  they  go  off  into  per¬ 
fect  hursts  of  merriment  at  the  remarks 
which  Mr*.  Eddy,  who  admittedly  shook  a 
mean  achottiah  when  she  was  a  girl,  make* 
about  the  technic  of  the  dancer*.  Occa¬ 
sionally  they  participate  in  the  hotel 
bridge  parties.  To  Mr*.  Eddy,  as  the 
brightest  social  light,  fall*  the  task  of  col¬ 
lecting  the  twenty-nvo-evnt  entrance  fee 
from  each  of  the  players,  which  i»  no  fool  of 
u  job  either.  Sho  and  her  two  friends 
form  the  committee  which  goe*  to  the  vil¬ 
lage  and  purchases  the  *w*vt-gra*a  baskets 
for  the  prize*. 

In  abort,  or  at  least  pretty  short,  the 
three  female  member*  of  our  own  cruwd 
are  not  out  of  one  another’ll  sight  during 
the  entire  summer,  save  during  «h*  hour* 
of  sleep  or  during  those  few  nrcoanry  mo¬ 
ment*  when  they  are  upstair*  whitening 
I  heir  shoe*.  It  iadoubtful  if  they  ever  have 
u  thought  which  they  do  not  split  three 

f.’ach  la  constantly  finding  fresh  words  of 
encouragement  to  buoy  up  the  others.  If 
Mm.  Eddy  remarks  thut  she  really  must  do 
•oinotliing  in  the  way  of  dieting,  both  Mr*. 
Grew  and  Mr*.  Ring*  are  loud  to  r.-a«ure 
her  that  It’s  ao  much  more  becoming  to  her 
when  her  face  is  full,  und  that  if  they  were 
in  her  ahooa  they  would  not  cut  out  ao  much 
ai  u  single  calorie.  If  Mr*.  Rinse  knits  a 
sweater,  her  two  friends  vow  they  have 
never  awn  a  stitch  so  novel,  without  being 
risguf.  If  Mr*.  Grew  soring*  a  new  sports 
skirt.  Mr*.  Eddy  and  Mr*.  Rinse  can 
hardly  wait  to  get  the  address  of  her  warn- 
>tr**n.  And  no  it  gos*.  day  in.  day  out. 
It’s  enough,  really,  to  put  your  faith  in 
human  nature  right  back  on  its  feet  again. 

The  big  day  of  the  week  for  our  own 
crowd  ia  Friday.  For  on  Friday  night  the 
ladies  are  joined  by  the  boy*,  which  is  the 
name  that  they  have  worked  out  for  their 
hudianda.  The  aggregate  age  of  the  boys, 
at  the  present  writing,  la  somewhere  along 
around  one  hundred  and  twenty-five,  but 
the  nickname  sticks. 

The  boy*  cannot  conscientiously  be  aaid 
to  do  much  In  the  way  of  snapping  thing* 
up  on  Friday  evening*.  Each  naturally  has 
to  reply  in  full  to  nis  wife’s  anxious  in- 
quirim  as  to  how  affair*  at  the  homestead 
are  staggering  along  without  her.  There 
must  l»  detailed  reporta  on  the  weather  in 
the  city,  the  behavior  of  the  maid,  the 
liromptnn*  of  the  laundry,  the  regularity 
of  the  Iceman’s  visits  and  the  stand  the 
cleaner  has  taken  about  the  return  of  the 
rugs.  It  U  an  evening  given  over  to 
nuoial  confidence*.  And  as  a 


I  confidence*.  And  a*  a  conr 
the  hoys’  five  days  of  labor  in  the  city,  and 
•their  grueling  ride  up  on  the  train,  our  own 
crowd  drift*  hayward  at  a  rurally  early 
hour. 

All  day  Saturday  the  boy*  devote  to 
golf,  although  a  casual  observer  of  their 
game  might  pick  up  the  ideu  that  it  was 
just  *o  much  devotion  thrown  away.  The 
ladU*  meanwhile  forge  ahead  on  the 
sweaters  and  the  guest  towel*.  It  is  not 
until  Saturday  night  that  our  own  crowd 
really  get*  into  Its  stride. 

It  isn’t  a*  if  the  member*  have  to  house 
a  family  of  cocktails  before  they  can  get 
going.  With  nothing  more  to  work  on  than 
the  tomato  omelet  und  the  tinned  cherries 
served  for  supper,  they  are  off  on  an  eve¬ 
ning  of  revelry.  Continuous  laughter  re- 
*ounda  from  their  jolly  big  circle  of  chair* 
un  the  porch,  while  leaser  guests  brush 
apologetically  past.  Any  remark  is  good 
far  a  laugh,  particularly  allusion*  to  joke* 
and  adventures  of  past  summers. 

The  Crews  and  the  Eddy*  and  the 
Rinse*  are  so  cloudy  knitted  together  that 
their  repartee  is  of  a  local,  not  to  say  an 
intimate,  nature  which  makes  a  newcomer 
feel  as  cosily  nt  home  as  if  they  were  speak¬ 
ing  in  code.  But  the  members  of  our  own 
crowd,  with  their  background  of  seven  sea¬ 
sons  at  the  Pebbly  Point  Hou*,  can  feel 
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"Snaj»hoU"  burned  into  )u  Ic.thrr  cover. 
It  b  crammed  with  photographs  of  intcr- 
ntinc  f«»u  at  the  P*bUy  Point  House, 
which  ought  to  do  much  in  the  way  rrf 
bringing  up  jolly  rcminiscencr*.  There  are 
tber  .napped  on  the  beach,  .lightly 
groggy  In  effect  owing  to  too  Wight  a  run. 
of  groupa  of  toweled  young  ladle*  drying 
thetr  hair  and  mound,  of  athletic  young 


are  the  tennis-court  group.,  with  the  prin¬ 
cipal  humoriet  looking  cock-eyed  at  the 
camera  through  the  mesh  of  hia  racquet. 
There  are  the  view*  taken  on  that  day 
•hen  the  spirit  of  carnival  waa  rife,  and 
the  men  dressed  up  in  women',  cluthm  and 
took  oa  the  girla  at  baseball.  There  are 
ckae-upa  of  the  man  who  ha.  charge  of  the 
rowboat,  there’* .character!— .rid of  Mr. 
Armbruttrr  holding  aloft  a  freahly  caught 
Hiapper.  and  of  the  winner*  in  the  water 
•porta  Wing  presented  by  Mr.  Match  with 
suitably  engraved  nicer  eye  cupa. 

The  guest*  gather  about  the  album  and 
eiamineeach.nap.hot  dutifully.  But  when 
the  photograph,  were  taken  each  family  of 
our  own  crowd  had  a  net  of  print*  made 
from  the  film*,  no  any  element  id  *urpri*e 
i*  rather  apt  to  be  mowing. 

Eventually  Mr*.  Eddy  glance,  at  the 
dock  and  with  an  extravagant  dart  of 
nirpriw  declare,  they  .imply  mud  run  if 
they  are  to  catch  the  10:40.  Mrs.  Rinse 
.1*0  is  overcome  hy  the  flight  of  time,  and 
the  only  thing  .he  can  do  about  it  is  to 
make  plan,  for  immediate  departure,  ex¬ 
plaining  that  if  they  don't  make  the  10:17 
they  may  have  to  wait  twenty  minute,  for 
the  neat  one.  Mr.  Rinse  hack,  her  up  hy 
remarking  that  that’s  the  way  it  I.  when 
you  live  on  Ixmg  I ‘land. 

Mrs.  Grew  implorrs  them  not  to  think 
of  gmng  for  hours  to  come,  ruing  a.  .be 
does  no  to  lead  the  way  to  her  bedroom  for 
the  ladies  to  grt  their  wrap*.  It  is  there 
settled  by  Mrs.  Eddy  that  our  own  crowd 
must  get  together  the  neat  week  at  her 
house.  The  news  is  passed  on  to  the  boy*, 
•bo  notably  refrain  from  throning  their 
hat*  up  in  the  air  about  it. 


J Ud I  llUll  MU/  tu 

jlasses  in  kapiiuj  with  drtss 

Shclltcx  Shur-on  spectacles  are  most  appro¬ 
priate  for  home  wear  or  shopping,  for  they  com¬ 
bine  comfort  and  extreme  neatness.  Of  course, 
they  would  never  do  for  formal  evening  wear. 

Dinner  gown  or  party  dress  demands  the  ultra- 
refinement  of  rimless  Shur-on  eye-glasses,  white 
gold  mounted.  With  the  vigorous  informality 
of  sporting  costume  wear  All-Shclltcx  Shur-on 
spectacles  they  are  safe  and  strong  enough  Co 
lie  entirely  in  keeping  with  the  grr.it  outdoors. 

Your  optical  specialist  ran  fit  you  with  the 
right  Shur-on  glasses.  Ask  for  Shur-ons,  for 
then  will  you  be  certain  of  style  correctness. 

SHUR-ON  OPTICAL  CO.,  Inc.,  Rochester,  N.  Y. 

/.«f 


iv*  of  the  mien  of  strange 
the  first  time. 

even  look  odd  to 
There 

not  to  ay  bizarre. 

’s  silhouette  which  never 
ml  the  Pebbly  Point  House, 
just  a  bit  oil  about  her 
It  escapes  the  attention  of 
of  the  other  two  ladies  that  »hc  ha* 
illy  not  yet  got  around  to  taking  her  in  t 
jewels  out  of  the  safe-deposit  vault.  Sir*,  has 
Rinse.  *o  fluffy  and  appealing  amid  rural 
surroundings,  gos.  somehow,  a  Utile  sour 
in  city  clothes.  The  boy*,  so  many  glasses 
of  fashion  on  the  hotel  porch,  have  a  pe¬ 
culiar  look  about  the  collar  and  the  line 
of  the  haircut. 

Gathered  at  the  dinner  table,  our  own 
crowd  cracks  perceptibly  under  the  strain 
of  thinking  up  aomethirg  to  aav.  The  boys 
ask  one  another  with  great  heartiness  if 
they  have  been  getting  any  golf  lately; 
but  as  none  of  them  have,  (hat  doses  that 
up  tight.  Mr.  Grew  tries  out  a  few  jokn 
there,  but  they  cause  scarcely 
The  ladies  inquire  brightly  as  to 
oa*  another’s  health  during  the  time  they 
have  been  separated:  but  that  topic,  even 
with  Mrs.  Rinse's  recent  case  of  gr 
cannot  he  stretched  out  over 
twenty  minute*.  The  snappiest  they  can 
do  in  the  line  of  conversation  it  to  give  re¬ 
port.  on  the  play*  they  have  seen  and 
te  cm  the  <mtr««air>e  condition  of  the 
it  big. 

After  dinner  things  go  from  bad  to  some¬ 
thing  terrible.  Mr.  Grew  abandons  all 
effort,  and  Mr.  Eddy  sits  in  impressive 
(thing  not  a  word  of  the  busl- 
situatton.  Mr.  Rinse,  cajoled  by  hi. 
is  render  Ihnkel.pirl  at  the 
Telephone  for  old  sake's  sake:  but.  away 
from  the  aah  air.  it  seem,  to  have  lost  ita 
tang.  Even  he  gets  the  idea,  and  does  not 
give  an  encore. 

Seeing  that  the  party  is  about  to  sink 
to  a  decline.  Mr*.  Grew,  in  a  desperate 


Glasses 

In  every  style - 
to  match  each 
costume,  suit 
each  face. 


On  their  way  to  their  trains  Mr*.  Eddy 
and  Mrs.  Rinse  can  find  but  sparing  pruiie 
for  the  taste  in  which  the  Grew*'  apartment 
is  decorated,  and  they  agree  that  the  diraert 
at  dinner  was  a  sharp  disappointment  to 
them. 

It  is  somewhat  difficult  to  get  Mr.  Grew 
into  the  spirit  of  the  thing  on  the  day  of  the 
Eddys"  dinner,  but  he  eventually  listens  to 
reason,  and  they  embark  for  the  Orangra 
in  the  evening.  Our  own  crowd,  they  find. 

not  turned  out  in  full  force  for  the 
occasion.  That  afternoon  Mr*.  Rinse  has 
telephoned  that  she  is  just  about  devas¬ 
tated  at  the  incident,  but  an  old  school 
friend  of  her*,  whom  she  hasn’t  socn  for  she 
doesn't  know  how  many  year*,  has  dropped 
in  to  stay  with  her.  and  she  cannot  see  any 
way  out  but  for  her  and  Mr.  Rinse  to  forgo 
the  reunion. 

The  evening  whirls  by  almost  exactly 
as  did  the  one  dedicated  to  the  Grew*' 
festival,  even  to  the  poring  over  the  col- 
lection  of  snapshot*.  The  Grows  tear  them¬ 
selves  away  in  time  to  catch  the  9:26  back 
to  town,  explaining  that  they  have  been  up 
late  so  much  recently.  Mrs.  Eddy  pray* 
them  to  stay  over  for  another  two  or  three 
trains,  but  the  is.  after  all,  fairly  reasonable 
about  taking  no  for  an  answer. 

It  is  while  they  a  re  waiting  at  the  station 
that  Mr*.  Grew  announce*  to  her  husband 
that  before  she'd  let  herself  get  as  fat  as 
Ethel  Eddy  she  doesn't  know  what  she 
would  do.  Mr.  Grew  confine*  himself  to 
asking,  purely  for  the  rhetorical  effect,  why 
the  MI  | «op)r  who  live  in  the  suburb- 
think  it's  any  treat  to  you  to  tramp  out 
there  to  dinner. 

This  f*te  doe.  not  entirely  clean  up  our 
own  crowd's  winter  schedule.  Still  another 
get-together  meet  is  held,  this  time  at  the 
Rinser .  But  owing  to  the  roughest  kind 
of  luck,  the  Grew*  find  themselv**  unable 
to  attend.  Mm.  Grew  telephones  Mm, 
Rinse  the  day  lief  or*  to  tell,  with  a  breut. 
in  her  voire,  how  a  man  has  come  on  from 
Mr.  Grew’,  firm'.  Chicago  office,  and  they 
•imply  cannot  get  out  of  dining  with  him 
and  his  wife.  'I  he  only  thing  that  consoles 
her.  ah*  add*.  Is  Die  confidence  that  Mrs. 
Rinse  understands  how  those  thing*  are 

The  crowd’s  winter  armiona  having 
clewed,  thing,  get  pretty  well  buck  to  nor¬ 
malcy  again,  and  the  day*  roll  by  until,  as 
is  no  more  thun  to  be  expected,  summer 
come*  around.  Somehow,  the  crowd's 

Bt  of  ramaratUfit  seems  to  bo  closely 
up  with  the  worm  weather.  Ukr  the 
stirring  of  the  sap.  if  you  don't  mind  some¬ 
thing  rather  radical  in  the  way  of  n  simile, 
is  the  feeling  of  tender  warmth  for  Die 
Eddy*  and  the  Rinse*  Dial  rises  In  the 
t trews  with  the  first  balmy  days  of  June. 
A.  the  time  approaches  for  them  to  leave 
the  city  it  seems  as  if  they  could  hurdly 
wait  fo  get  up  to  Die  Pebbly  Point  House 
and  join  up  with  live  right  »et  once  aguln. 

And  our  own  crowd  never  disappoints, 
wire  it  i»  established  on  the  porch.  Seen 
there.  Mr*.  Eddy  again  become*  a  striking 
figure  of  a  woman:  Mm.  Rinse  and  Mm. 
Grew  hurry  to  tell  her  how  simply  great 
•he  looks  with  her  face  fuller,  hire.  Rinse 
is  as  frilled  and  as  frolicsome  a*  ever;  her 
friends  are  amazed  at  the  ladylike  stride* 
.he  has  made  in  her  singing.  Mr*.  Grew’* 
sports  costumes  are  even  more  dashing;  the 
other  two  ladles  simply  can’t  say  enough 
in  favor  of  them. 

Mr.  Grew  and  Mr.  Rinse  resume  their 
places  as  undisputed  screams,  and  Mr.  Eddy 
sprinkles  words  of  hope  nl>out  the  future 
of  the  financial  world. 

Even  at  the  first  moment  of  the  first 
meeting  of  the  summer  it  is  just  ns  though 
the  members  of  our  own  crowd  hud  never 
heen  parted.  They  go  right  on  with  their 
badinage  from  whim  they  left  off,  and  it 
seems  to  go  over  bigger  every  season. 
Really,  so  close  do  they  go  as  the  summer 
dashes  by  t|pit  when  the  day  after  Labor 
Day  arrives  it  doesn’t  seem  as  if  they 
could  rip  themselves  apart. 

Indeed,  they  probably  couldn't,  and 
still  live,  if  they  did  not  hold  tight  to  the 
annual  thought  of  the  practically  counties 
times  that  they  would  get  together  during 
the  winter. 
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A  National 

OPEN  HOUSE 

October  23  to  28 

to  which  yon  are 
invited 


An  "open  house"  in  your  Itonnr,  with 
250,000  people  as  your  hosts.  w  ill  Ik-  con¬ 
ducted  October  23  to  28  in  the  7,5iH» 
modern  laundries  of  the  United  States. 

"Open  house”  in  a  laundry!  Unusual 
to  he  sure— yet  natural  enough  "hen  it* 
purpose  is  understood. 

Your  laundry  renders  an  intimate,  per¬ 
sonal  sort  of  service.  To  it.  more  than  to 
almost  any  other  institution,  is  entrusted 
the  conservation  and  protection  of  the 
family  health. 

You  should  know  how  well  this  duty  is 
performed.  You  should  see  a  modern 
laundry  in  operation— and  to  make  this 
easy  is  the  purpose  of  Visitors'  Week. 

During  six  days.  October  23  to  28,  spe¬ 
cial  preparations  will  be  made  in  modern 
laundries  everywhere  for  your  reception, 
and  the  reception  of  the  public. 

You  will  see  how  clothes  are  conserved, 
and  a  degree  of  cleanliness  and  sanitation 
achieved  that  is  comi>arahlc  with  that  in 
your  own  home. 


You  w  ill  see  methods  ' ,  I 

for  the  expeditious.  *  c  1,  jV 

thorough,  and  safe  t* 

washing  of  clothes  that 

will  give  you  a  new 

conception  of  this  great  industry,  and 

new-  faith  in  its  competence. 

You  will  meet  the  men  and  women  who 
through  their  ideals  of  conscientious  serv¬ 
ice  have  lifted  the  laundry  industry  in 
Amenta  to  a  level  attained  nowhere  else 
in  the  world. 

You  will  learn  why  it  is  no  longer  nec¬ 
essary  for  the  family  washing  to  be  kept 
at  home,  and  why  washday  already  has 
disappeared  from  the  calendars  of  more 
than  2,000,000  women. 

Visit  your  laundry  during  Visitors’  Week 
so  that  you  may  know  the  modern  laundry 
as  it  really  is.  Thousands  of  persons  ac¬ 
cepted  this  invitation  last  year. 

Remember  the  dates.  October  23  to  28, 
and  watch  your  local  newspapers. 

A  cordial  welcome  aw  aits  you. 


THE  AMERICAN  LAUNDRY  MACHINERY  COMPANY,  ExeeuM*  Offices:  Cincinnati 


Visitor*  met  OCT.  23  >°  28 
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ICoallmmod  from  Page  4) 

vote  ms  he  needs  to  vote  in  order  to  get  such  matters  it  mushroom  culture,  how  to 
vote*.  rrgardlma  of  the  wav  in  which  he  build  a  smokehouse,  bookbinding,  and 
ought  to  vote.  Consequently  he  becomes  what  not.  Consequently  the  Hon.  Oswald 
a  twiddler;  and  a  twiddler,  as  one  may  Bloc  has  an  immediate  and  enthusiastic 
find  from  any  standard  dictionary,  is  a  response  to  his  suggestions,  and  a  volumi- 
penoo  who  busies  himself  with  in  flee.  nous  correspondence  is  started  between 
Let  us  have  no  mistake  about  it:  All  but  the  Hon.  Oswald’s  luxurious  office  in  the 
sixty  congressmen  are  more  or  las  sub-  white  marble  House  Office  Building  and 
menp-d:  and  a  large  number  of  submerged  many  a  humble  home  in  the  Find  Texakota 
congressmen  are  twiddler*.  They  are  District.  - 

grown-up  messengrr  boys  receiving  a  salary  Right  here  lies  the  reason  for  the  im- 
o t  seventy-five  hundred  dollars  a  year  and  possibility  of  doing  away  with  the  free-weed 
a  travel  allowance,  arid  elected  to  their  graft.  Every  little  while  an  elfort  is  made 
jobs  for  a  period  of  two  years  by  the  great  to  cut  out  or  cut  down  the  appropriation  for 
aad  sovereign  though  frequently  very  the  free  seeds  with  which  congreeimen 
stupid  people  of  the  United  States  Heeled,  shower  their  constituents;  but  the  sub- 
it  must  be  remembered,  to  represent  the  merged  congressmen  always  defeat  the 
nerds  and  the  procreative  ideas  and  the  effort  because  they  feel  that  the  distribu- 
high-minded  ideals  of  the  greatest  and  moat  tion  of  free  seeds  provide*  one  of  their 
enlightened  country  on  Which  the  sun  has  surwt  methods  of  coming  in  contact  with 
ever  shone.  They  do  this  by  twiddling;  the  voter*  and  uf  giving  them  a  sort  of 
aad  who  can  say  that  the  people  in  a  con-  friendly  political  hand  massage  by  mail,  so 
gmaional  district  denot  e  to  be  represented  to  speak. 

by  anything  l«Htef  than  a  twiddler  if  they  Bulletins  for  young  mothers  provide 
thetnsrivro  lack  the  discernment  and  the  means  for  the  submerged  congrntunnn  to 
rommon  sense  to  sHect  a  representative  win  favor  in  the  ry«  of  the  feminine  voters, 
•ho.  instead  of  poaaesaing  the  power  to  tell  The  Agricultural  Year  Book,  a  massive 
them  what  they  ought  to  do,  can  only  tome  of  four  hundred  page*,  and  the  llorse 
twiddle?  Book,  which  deals  exhaustively  with  the 

The  development  of  a  twiddler  lakes  idiosyncrasies  of  that  noble  animal,  excite 
place  in  the  following  way;  the  admiration  and  the  gratitude  of  farm- 

The  Hon.  Oswald  Bloe,  of  Texakota.  an  res.  Free  tree,  are  dispatched  to  make  glad 
enterprising  and  eloquent  young  attorney,  the  hearts  of  orrhardlxtt. 
is  Heeled  to  Congress  because  he  wants 

to  be  a  congressman  and  because  he  has  Routine  Business 

personally  promised  his  constituents  that 

be  w  .11  do  everything  in  his  power  to  obtain  The  newspapers  of  the  home  district  un¬ 
fair  weather,  larger  crops,  more  rain  and  carefully  scanned.  If  the  Hon.  Oswald 
lower  tan*.  Having  arrived  in  Washington  It  lie  is  as  diligent  as  are  a  grwut  many 
he  gora  through  the  same  experience  that  submerged  congressmen  the  notice  of  the 
the  much  more  able  Hon.  Richard  Roe  arrival  of  a  bouncing  huhy  boy  in  the  home 
encountered,  lie  is  amigned  to  some  com-  of  the  Jrdrdiuh  Smiths,  of  I'eutherntirk 
niittev  not  because  of  any  particular  quail-  township,  in  the  First  Texakota  District, 
fkmtion  that  he  may  have  for  that  particular  ia  soon  followed  by  the  arrival  in  the  same 
committee,  but  because  there’s  a  vacancy  home  of  a  henrty  letter  of  congratulation 
in  11.  Sometimro  he's  assigned  to  three  or  from  the  Hon.  Oswald  Bloe.  written  n 
four  committee*.  , »rh  of  them  so  umm-  such  a  way  as  dearly  to  convey  to  the 
pnrtant  that  it  wdl  never  report  a  bill.  proud  parent*  the  assurance  that  all  official 
He  looks  around  for  something  to  do.  Washington  ia  excited  over  the  Smith 
«,t*c*  nobody  sterna  disposed  to  take  any  baby  and  preparing  to  follow  his  rarer 
notice  of  him.  He  is  as  ignorant  of  the  baf-  from  Texakota  to  the  White  House  with 
ihng  and  dating  rulea  of  tht  House  aa  was  the  keenest  attention.  It  Isn't  much  trouble 
the  Hon.  Richard  Roe.  and  therefore  he  to  write  this  let  ter.  and  after  it  has  arrived 
cannot  be  an  intHligrnt  member  of  the  in  the  Smith  home  Mr.  and  Mr*.  Smith  are 
final  legislative  committee  of  the  llouie.  pretty  well  satisfied  that  so  far  as  genuine 
which  is  the  mure  membership  of  the  statesmanship  goes  Oswald  Bloc  probably 
House  altering  or  discussing  or  voting  on  makes  the  late  William  Ewart  Gladstone 
bilk  which  have  been  brought  forward  by  look  like  a  ward  boss, 
committee  chairmen  a  state  of  affair*  In  addition  to  this  correspondence  the 
technically  known  as  the  committee  of  the  submerged  congressman  carries  on  a  large 
whole.  legislation,  consequently,  means  correspondence  over  the  adjustment  of 
nothing  to  him  except  as  he’s  called  on  to  compensation*  nude  necessary  by  the  last 
cast  a  vote.  war,  and  over  apecial  pensioning  resulting 

from  the  Civil  War.  Congressmen  from 
Gtnd-Nandln*  the  Nome  Folks  certain  section*  of  the  country  have  ac¬ 
tivities  that  are  not  shared  by  their  more  or 
He  at  once  come*  to  the  conclusion  that  less  fortunate  colleagues  from  other  sec- 
the  greatest  service  he  can  render  to  anyone  tion*.  Western  congressmen,  for  example, 
is  to  connect  himsrif  closriy  with  hi*  dis-  wade  through  many  letter*  on  the  subject 
trict.  He  figures  that  if  he  does  this  and  of  public  lands,  while  other*  keep  very  busy 
renders  some  service  to  the  people  reapon-  attending  to  matter*  connected  with  the 
•Ale  for  his  election  he  will  impress  them  Indian  service. 

with  hi*  activity  and  ability  and  thus  get  It  Is  to  such  stuff  a*  this  that  the  sub- 
their  votes  on  the  next  election  day.  Ha  merged  congressman  devote*  much  of  hit 
therefore  *rt*  to  work  to  build  up  a  corre-  time.  It  takes  so  much  of  hi*  time  that  he 
spondrncc  between  his  district  and  himself,  lias  Uttle  time  for*  anything  else;  but  this 
In  the  begin*  mg  he  has  no  correspond-  form  of  activity,  coupled  with  the  chicken- 
mcc  to  aprok  of.  He  therefore  gel.  a  claroi-  feed  legislation  that  grows  out  of  it.  lead, 
fied  hst  of  the  voters  in  ha  district;  and  to  his  constituents  to  believe  that  he  is  ex- 
«ch  name  oo  this  list  lie  mails  a  catalogue  actly  as  active  and  important  in  Waxh- 
of  government  bulletins,  together  with  a  ington  a.  Nick  Longworth  or  Bill  Borah 
letter  .uggesimg  that  the  voter  mark  a  or  Herb  Hoover  or  any  of  the  other  better 
limited  number  of  bulletins  so  that  they  advertised  gentlemen  who  add  so  greatly 
may  he  gladly  and  gratuitously  .ecu red  to  the  luster  of  our  public  life.  Page  after 
for  him  by  his  most  sincerely.  Oswald  Bloe.  page  in  the  Congressional  Record  index  is 
There  is  a  government  bulletin  on  almost  devoted  to  practically  nothing  except  bills 
every  activity  known  to  man.  If  one  craves  that  pant  pennons  or  increases  of  pensions, 
to  know  lx>w  to  make  wastebaskets  out  of  mostly  to  women.  A  hasty  glance  at  this 
willow  twig^  or  how  to  preserve  whortle-  index,  published  every  two  week,  as  a  sup- 
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Men  of  the  finer  type  and  temperament,  who  pride 
themselves  in  their  attire,  respond  naturally  to  the 
smart  style  and  quality  appeal  of  The  Florshcim  Shoe 

T he  Plorihim  Shoe  — More  Style*  Sio 
hooxiht  "mm  op  Tin  timis~om  amour 
Look  foe  Nome  m  SAo* 

THE  FLORSHEIM  SHOE  COMPANY 

Muriu/u.lurtr.  •  CHICAGO 


There  is  no 
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If  your  dealer  is  interested  in  your  getting  max¬ 
imum  motor  efficiency  and  increased  gasoline 
mileage,  he  will  sell  you  genuine  CHAMPIONS. 

Ask  your  dealer  to  sell  you  a  full  set. 
CHAMPION  SPARK  PLUG  CO.  -  TOLEDO.  OHIO 

Ch.me»  5p»ik  PI*  Co.  of  Carod*.  Limited  -  -  «•!*.  (Wo 
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Those  wiund  congrewnm  who  hold  the 
ordinary  vote-gett’ng  artiv  it:«a  ol  the  sub- 
nxeged  congrrasunen  in  utter  contempt 
make  no  bonw  of  saying  thnt  the 
whelming  desire  of  submerged  cong 
men  to  gain  votes  and  be  returned  to  office 
at  no  mutter  what  n»t  will  probably  result 
in  their  saddling  the  country  with  the  same 
sort  of  pension  system  for  participants  in 
the  Great  War  that  ha*  been  in  the  past 
applied  to  participant*  in  the  Civil  War. 
Such  a  system  would  bleed  the  treasury  to 
an  extant  undreamed  of  by  the  most  op¬ 
timistic  pork-barrel  picker:  and  irutead  of 
mulcting  the  taxpayers  for  »  paltry  half 
million  dollar*  a  day.  it  would  take  two  or 
three  million  dollars  a  day  out  of  the  tax¬ 
payers’  pockets. 

Such  legislation  as  pension  hilts  require* 
no  attendance  on  the  floor  of  the  House,  for 
they  are  usually  included  in  an  omnibu* 
bill  that  carries  two  nr  throe  or  four  hun¬ 
dred  of  these  little  bills.  In  fact,  nothing 
hut  voting  makes  it  neoc**ary  for  the  true 
submerged  congremmun  to  appear  on  thr 
floor:  and  as  a  result  the  average  sub¬ 
merge-!  member  seldom  appears  on  ths 
floor  except  fur  a  roll  cull.  He  spend*  hia 
mornings  if  he  is  very  industrious  run¬ 
ning  around  to  different  government  de¬ 
partments  or  bureaus,  attending  to  the 
complaints  or  request*  of  hia  constituents; 
and  he  devote*  his  afternoon*  to  answering 
their  letter*. 

The  House  is  usually  in  session  from 
noon  until  live  o’clock  in  the  afternoon; 
and  whenever  the  roll  is  called  for  a  vote  or 
diviaiun  a  gong  ring*  three  time*  in  all 
Holme  committee  room*  and  cloakroom* 
and  in  the  corridor*  of  the  House  Office 
building.  Whim  the  submerged  congress¬ 
man.  toiling  In  hi*  office  at  hi*  pet  Job  of 
nci|uiring  vote*,  hear*  the  triple  ring,  he 
win-  hi*  hat  and  hasten*  over  to  the  Tapi- 
tol.  A  subway  connects  the  Capitol  and 
the  House  Office  building;  so  he  it  never 
inconvenienced  by  inclement  weather.  A 
roll  call  takm  from  fifteen  to  twenty-five 
minuli*.  so  he  always  ho*  plenty  of  time  to 
get  there;  and  he  always  make*  a  point 
of  lining  prexent  at  as  many  roll  calls  a* 
l-usible.  iMM’uiaie  the  numn  of  those  an- 
•werlng  to  the  roll  call  are  always  printed 
In  the  Congrrwiionul  Record.  The  sub¬ 
merged  congressman  who  can  point  with 
pride  to  the  fact  that  he  missed  very  few 
roll  culls  la.no  far  us  hM  constituent*  are  con¬ 
cerned.  u*  devoted  a  participant  In  the 
affair*  of  the  House  a*  such  ever-present 
gentlemen  as  Mr.  Mondell,  the  Republican 
floor  lender,  Mr.  Garrett,  Democratic  floor 
lender.  Mr.  Madden,  chairman  of  the  Ap¬ 
propriation*  Committee,  or  Mr.  Long- 
worth,  the  chief  claimant  to  several  large 
and  important  job*.  Actually,  however,  he 
is  u  stranger  on  the  floor.  Few  congress¬ 
men  know  him  by  night;  while  the  young 
men  in  the  press  gallery  are  completely 
•t limited  when  asked  to  name  him.  He 
seldom  know*  or  care*  what  he  Is  voting 
on:  and  his  instruction*  are  conveyed  to 
him  by  a  member  of  hi*  party  or  by  an 
wquuiritanc*  as  he  comm  down  the  aisle, 
f'ccnsionally  his  signal*  become  crossed  and 
he  answer*  incorrectly  or  rises  when  he 
should  remain  -eated  He  is  then  given  the 
horse  litugh  by  hie  colleague*.  andri 
hi*  position  nonchalantly. 


High  Priced  Messenger  floys 

When  he  has  answered  to  his  name  and 
made  sure  that  the  reading  clerk  has 
checked  him  off  he  hasten*  back  to  hi* 
office  and  resumes  his  more  important  and 
xnluoua  task  of  being  a  metwenger  boy  for 
hisdUtrict.  He  is  u good  mowenger  boy:  but 
as  a  legislator  he  is  a  distinct  frost.  And 
since  menM-nger  boy*  may  still  be  picked 
up  for  honorariums  thut  are  not  exuctly 
ruinous  to  their  employer*  it  would  seem 
that  a  ucvcnty-five-hu mired -dollar  salary 
for  a  congressman  messenger  boy  is  alto- 
gel  her  loo  much. 

The  submerged  congressman,  however, 
would  never  agree  to  any  such  statement. 
He  is  frequently  a  man  who  has  never 
tiefore  earned  a*  much  as  seventy-five 
hundred  dollars  in  one  year:  and  he  is 
often  filled  with  a  desire  to  save  a  part  of 
this  magnificent  salary'  a* protection  against 
the  lean  days  when  be  goes  back  to  the 
skimpier  pickings  of  his  old  home  town. 
Now  Washington,  owing  to  large  numbers 
of  landlord*  and  landladies  that  seem  to 
be  laboring  under  the  delusion  that  the  war 
is  still  going  on,  is  an  expensive  city  in 
which  to  live.  The  submerged  congrrao- 
man.  if  he  lives  in  a  decent  apartment  or 
lotd,  finds  it  practically  impossible  to  save 


'T'HIS  u  the  firtt  of a  tents  of  ns  athcrtisementi  to  appear 
1  •frily  bi  THE  SATURDA  Y  EVENING  POST,  >  nttrn 

by  Ella  Parker  Sutler,  world  famous  humeri  a  and  author  of 
~Prgf  ii  Pits.  ”  idling  America  about  a  new  ureen  play,  ~Eait  u 
West. "  Afr.  Bullet  accepted  thii  commuiion  only  on  condition 
that  he  he  permuted  to  toy  eiactly  what  he  pleated  on  the  tub/ett. 
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two  hundred  dollars  toe  den- 
,t  i»  to  say.  for  a  secretary,  or 
ry  and  stenographer,  or  how- 
want  to  divide  it.  And  each 
person  whom  he  employs  and  pays  leas  than 
twenty-five  hundred  dollars  B  cm  tilled  to  a 
bonus  of  two  hundred  forty  dollars  a  year 
to  counterbalance  inflated  price*  It  is  in 
the  realm  of  secretaryships  and  bonuses 
that  (he  submerged  congressman  runs 
■muck  with  great  enthusiasm. 

He  can  do  one  of  several  things:  He  ran 
hire  a  genuine  secretary,  skilled  to  the  ways 
of  the  House,  and  pay  him  the  entire  *in 
to  which  he  l*  entitled  for  clerk  hire.  Or  he 
can  hire  a  high-grade  stenographer,  paying 
her  some  two  thousand  dollars  a  year,  and 
then  turn  over  the  remainder  to  a  member 
of  hia  family,  who  can  be  listed  as  a  stenog¬ 
rapher;  or  he  ran  hire  a  stenographer  to 
come  in  fur  a  day  or  two  each  week  to  take  ( 
care  of  hia  heavy  comaponder.ee.  and  the 
bulk  of  the  clerical-hire  money  he  ran  turn 
over  to  relatives  or  friend*  or  dummies  who 
do  nothing  at  all  but  draw  the  money  from 


Cash  Perquisites 

A  good  secretary  to  a  congressman  earns 
all  the  money  that  he  get*.  Conscientious 
and  diligent  congre—meo.  who  .pend  a 
great  deal  of  their  time  on  the  floor  of  the 
House,  turn  over  most  of  their  routine 
work  to  their  secretaries  in  order  that  they 
themarlvrs  may  he  free  to  follow  legislation 
intelligently.  The  m«s*ngrf-b..>  *ub- 
merged  congressmen,  however,  busy  them- 
*rlv«*  with  work  that  should  properly  be 
handled  bv  their  secretaries:  so  they  don’t 
need  good  secretaries 

Nearly  one-third  of  the  US  members  of 
the  Huum  of  Representatives  pay  a  part 
of  their  clerical  hire  to  wives,  eons,  daugh¬ 
ters  or  other  near  relatives,  whose  cheef 
•ervic*  in  return  for  the  government  money 
they  draw  mnsiata  of  affixing  their  signa¬ 
ture*  to  the  pay  roll  twice  a  month.  In  thee 
way  does  the  submerged  congressman 
■tore  up  a  neat  egg  for  a  rainy  day. 

Attending  roll  call*  and  gratifying  the 
desires  of  hia  district  in  the  matter  o I  free 
■red*,  pension*,  government  bulletins,  et 
cetera,  ia  not  entirely  sufficient  to  provide 
the  submerged  congressman  with  talking 
(Miinta  for  hia  campaign  for  'selection. 

In  hi*  home  district  the  truly  submerged 
congressman  pames  a*  a  statesman,  even 
though  he  ta  generally  recognised  in 
Washington  as  a  twiddler.  Since,  there¬ 
fore.  it  ia  a  universally  accepted  theory  that 

'  rSvErr^ 


Why  shouldn’t  I  tell  the  world 
about  “East  is  West”  if  I  want  to  ? 


Thousands  anJ  thousands  of  people  have  already  laughed 
andwept  over  the  adventure  sufhttlc  Ming  Toy  ”yy' .  American 
girr and  her  athletic  lover  Mly  Benaon  ui  the  stage  play  ’’East  is 
West.”  Everybody  that  saw  Fay  Baintcr.  as  the  first  Ming  Toy, 
being  hustled  down  to  the  gorgeous  hut  hideous  Love  Boat  be¬ 
cause  herfathcr“thought  too  many  daughters  were  a  curse  unless 
he  could  cash  in  on  their  beauty  m  the  matrimonial  slave  market, 
will  admit  it  was  a  great  play.  Since  its  hist  night  on  Bnudway 
the  play  ha.  had  a  two-ycte  run  at  the  Astor.  played  many  con¬ 
secutive  weeks  the  *uth  time  it  returned  to  San  Francisco,  and 
is  still  a  success  on  the  road  Nearly  every  American  willing  to 
pay  two  dollars  or  up  for  a  scat  has  seen  it,  and  it  has  made  a 
fortune  for  its  authors,  Samuel  Shipman  and  John  B  Hymer, 
and  for  Wb  Hams.  Jr,  its  producer.  And  they  deserve  it  for 
providing  so  much  good  fun  to  a  worlJ  that  needs  all  it  can 
got  Of  course,  the  Motion  Picture  people  were  quick  to  .ok 
for  the  screen  rights  of  such  a  hit  hut  the  authors  and  producers 
knew  its  value  and  let  the  movie  tn:n  bid  against  hid  for  two 
long  years  before  they  cried  -SOLD"  to  Constance  Talmadge's 
Manager.  Joseph  M.  Schenk. 

Now.  I  haven't  the  least  hit  of  diffidence  in  saying  1  am  be¬ 
ing  paid  for  writing  this  *me*  of  aiticles,  which  will  run  for  six 
weeks  in  The  Saturday  Excising  Post.  1  don’t  think  it  will  hurt 
my  standing  a*  an  author.  Magazines  and  newspapers  pay  author* 
to  write  about  the  stage  and  *aecn.  and  all  I  am  asked  to  do  is  to 
tell  the  truth  about  "East  is  West-  as  I  sec  it.  Honestly.  1  think  it 
is  going  to  he  fun  to  be  able  to  tell  some  ten  million  people  what 
1  think  about  a  motion  picture  play.  So  here  goes — more  about 
-East  n  West*  next  week. 


important  questions.  it 
anybody  who  wishes  to  pi 
lion  a*  a  statesman  must 
give.  s  little  tongue  hinwelf.  It  is  highly 
rwntisl  that  the  submerged  congrwman 
have  a  few  niters  rues  of  his  own  on  weighty 
problems  to  which  he  esn  point  with  mod¬ 
est  on  dr  -  utterances  which  have  obviously 
been  delivered  before  the  seat*  of  the 
mighty,  with  all  the  heavyweight  political 
intellect*  of  the  nation  digesting  the  pevg- 
nsnt  thoughts  with  appropriate  gravity 
and  evident  approbation. 

Unfortunately,  the  House  of  Represent¬ 
atives  ho*  neither  the  time  nor  the  in¬ 
clination  to  listen  to  the  tonrse-giring  of 
the  Hon.  Oswald  Btoe  or  any  uf  ha  ilk.  It 
hu  business  to  do.  and  it  doe*  it:  and  it » 
largely  due  to  this  fart  that  the  Hon.  Os¬ 
wald  Bloc  is  submerged  But  since  it  can¬ 
not  listen  to  him.  and  since  the  Howe 
knows  full  well  that  a  candidate  for  re- 
election  simply  cannot  continue  to  do  busi- 
ness  unk*w  he  is  able  to  display  at  least  one 
statesmanlike  utterance,  the  House  has 
granted  to  all  its  members  the  right  of 
extension  of  remarks  and  leave  to  print  in 
the  Congressional  Record:  and  it  a  because 
of  this  right  that  the  submerged  congress¬ 
man  is  able  to  show  the  foils  at  home  that 
he’*  a  regular  statesman. 

Some  of  the  most  readable  speeches 
that  appear  in  the  Congressional  Record, 
well  larded  with  apt  quotations,  paanonatr 
bursts  of  poetry,  incontrovertible  figures 
and  occasional  rounds  of  applause.  are 
speeches  that  have  never  been  defivrred 
hefore  any  audience.  Their  authors  merely 
rise  to  their  feet  on  the  floor  of  the  Houee 
and  a*K  unanimous  consent  to  revise  and 
extend  their  remarks.  The  only  remark 
of  which  they  are  guilty  is  the  one  about 
extending  their  remarks.  Nevertheless. 


Constance  Talmadge 


Directed  by  Sidney  Franklin 

to  f  ?*w  M.- e .»  Im  thr  p4tk  to  'djwjd  SM» 

>*•***»»  Hvmct  by  *  JiiM  H-rm  ft. 

A  First  National  Attraction 


MO 
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thrir  meaning  B  cl**r.  and  the  desired  con-  their  miarioas.  They  are  "circled  for  their 
sent  B  aim  cal  invariably  granted.  Shortly  ability  to  think  and  act  in  the  way  tlul 
afterward  the  last  few  pages  of  tbe  Record  their  employers  ought  to  act  if  they  are  in 
arr  ctnbrilBhcd  with  the  wrlt-chcwm  word*  panresdon  of  all  the  facta.  They  arc  altto- 
which  tbe submrntrd-congrmman  author*  lutely  hontst  and  thoroughly  reliable  in 
have  evolved  ia  the  privacy'  of  their  utficos.  every  way:  and  they  have  usually  demon- 
Still  later  thwr  spnx-hra  arc  printed  Ml*-  united  repeatedly  their  ability  and  their 
rately  in  pamphlet  form,  and  the  proud  sjund  judgment.  Such  men  ought  to  l*> 
autl-es  *Md  them  out  by  the  thousand  and  are  given  a  free  hand  by  their  eni- 
to  the  voter*  in  their  district*.  The  voter*,  ploycn  to  act  for  them  in  other  words, 
of  course,  tm  receiving  the  speech.  remark  to  represent  them.  If  they  were  not  given 
admiringly  to  twch  other:  "Gush !  Did  a  free  hand  if  their  employer*  constantly 
you  are  the  way  Jim  lit  into  those  fcilrr*  tried  to  instruct  them  and  overrule  them 
last  week!  I  bet  they  all  get  nervous  when  on  matters  concerning  which  ll»e  employ- 
Jim  starts  to  rip  ’em  up  tbe  back!"  And  er*  did  not  luive  complete  information 
that'*  all  that  Jim  want*.  such  men  would  have  to  resign.  Their 

That.  then.  B  the  statu*  of  submerged  arif-nwpect  would  not  |>erinit  them  to  be 
congrewsinrei  Some  of  them  are  able  men  office  boyi  when  they  are  suppinnl  to  he 
who  are  waiting  |«timtly.  and  slowly  representatives, 
fighting  their  way  to  the  surface.  Some 

of  them  arc  twiddler*,  who  arc  even  more  Why  tbe  Jin  gelt  Weep 

duwly  bring  furred  up  to  the  surface  by 

the  seniority  system.  But  more  arc  sub-  Congressional  districts  all  over  the  United 

merged;  and  so  long  as  the  United  States  Statiw  jn-rust  either  in  sending  office  boya 
continues  to  be  a  Urge  and  Nourishing  coun-  to  Congrats  or  in  sending  able  men  to  Con- 
try  with  a  comwpondingly  Urge  House  of  grew*  and  expecting  them  to  behave  like 
Krtircwfilatives,  a  Urge  number  of  con-  office  boya.  Many  a  large  moist  tear  must 
Crewmen  will  continue  to  he  submerged:  be  dropped  by  the  angels  at  this  heart- 
•nd  the  new  rat  uni  will  be  submerged  the  rending  spectacle. 

d**t«t  Some  day.  when  the  millennium  arrive* 

Threw  ana  to  l«-  an  idea  in  many  **v-  and  the  lion  and  the  lamb  do  their  famous 
(Ms  of  the  country  that  the  Uwt  way  to  brother  act.  every’  rongmwional  dint  net 
improve  a  lout  t'»ngr«vw>  la  to  defeat  Urge  will  send  a  good  man  to  Cungrms  and  let 
number*  of  lunpiwsm  wbsti  they  run  him  alone  to  repMwent  it,  and  |-<rmit  him 
for  refla  tion  Such  a  proceeding,  unfortu-  to  exercise  his  own  judgment  in  his  own 
natefy.  merely  serve*  to  replace  a  number  of  way.  No  district,  when  that  happy  day 
-«tmvul>m>rgtd  men  with  a  lot  of  totally  sub-  ewmoa,  will  throw  a  cmgrewamnn  out  of 
ii.ergnl  men.  ami  alnu-4  invariably  makes  uffiee  Isvuus-  he  votes  once  or  twice  for 
(hingsalriflvmaoirr  than  they  were  before  something  that  he  believe,  to  bo  right  but 

that  a  lot  of  voter*  in  the  district  believe 

Two  Type,  of  Candidate  lo  •*  «•"«-  ,  ..  , 

The  dawn  of  that  new  day  » ill  an-  every 
That  congrewsional  distrvet  U  fortunate  candidate  for  Congress  signing  a  paper 
that  know*  enough  to  select  a  man  who  M  »“«  slates: 

strong  mouth  and  able  enough  to  rwprw-  That  h»  idea  in  running  for  roproaenta- 
rent  it  not  a  man  who  to  so  wewk  that  he  tive  is  to  represent  the  people,  arid  not  to 
will  permit  his  mind  to  la-  node  up  for  him  ■eta*  a  mtwsengrr  boy; 

riot  of  muddied  and  Wr  mind,  from  That  be  will  turn  over  to  the  district 
same  dtotnrt  and.  haring  selected  •Homey  tor  jireiaeeuUon  on  the  charge  of 
htm.  to  Id  him  alone.  bribery  the  namo  of  any  voter  who  ■(- 

There  are  of  course  two  ronre-ptions  of  tempt*  to  influence  him  on  any  measure 
what  a  more— elatiy  should  be.  Some  ■gjwpgl ,  ,  ,  _ 

■nail- minded  buamrea  men  arnd  reprewent-  That  if  elerted  he  will  make  himself  a 
ativew  on  imwoni,  but  arc  unable  to  arlrrt  master  of  jiarhamentary  procedure  anil  the 
»,  unwilling  to  pay  for  representatives  with  d««tto  id  legislation  by  attending  every 
the  ability  lo  act  on  their  own  initiative.  «—l<*of  the  llotiss  for  his  first  two  term.. 
Before  taking  any  decisive  step  three  an-  fegarellnui  of  boredom  and  headaches,  un- 


Thc  Holley  Quality  Carburetor 

on  your  car  is  a  highly  devel¬ 
oped  metering  device.  It  meas¬ 
ures  accurately  the  necessary 
proportions  of  gas  and  air  for 
perfect  fuel  combustion. 
mouiv  CARiiifteroii  comfahv,  nrtaniT 


called  representatives  must  consult  with  pecvftw-d  by  rick  tires.  bareavamant 

their  employers:  and  if  they  are  in  such  «  •"  «dOod. 

j.-iti..-,.  that  they  cannot  consult  their  There-  will  -till  be  submerged  rongrnu- 
rrs player*  their  timidity  only  too  often  when  that  day  arnv.s,  but  they  will 

them  to  m*kr  Hmiiy  m*takm  Such  »**  »uhmcrgcd  only  by  thr  \mt  amount 
representative*  are  unworthy  of  confidence.  •*  burinrea  to  lie  done,  and  not  by  the 
*»d  Should  With  more  propriety  be  known  W«*»  in  the  face  that  they  ao  frequently 
m  <MmU»  or  ofTW  boys.  navr  lo  rndurr  from  thrir  own  constituent* 

Urge-mir ded  husir e-  men.  on  the  other  today  whenever  they-  start  to  rise  to  the  aur- 
h*nd.  select  genuine  reprtwentatives  for  >*"’ 


Every  Dav.  EvervUnproteded  Roof 
Deteriorates 


especially  in  the  approaching  cold,  wet  months.  Soon  leaks  occur— 
ceilings  crack  and  fall,  finally  come  big  re  roofing  bills.  And  yet 
many  tolerate  leaky  roof*,  as  if  too I  trouble  end  expense  could 
not  be  avoided. 

Make  your  roofs  leakproof  with  a  coating  of  Stormtight  and  you  ran  forget 
them  lor  years.  Every  drop  spreads  protection. 

Stormtight  prevrnts  leaks  from  starting— it  stops  leak*  after  they  have 
started.  It  is  the  National  Roof  Protector  and  should  never  be  confus- 1 
with  cheap,  unsatisfactory  substitutes. 

Notwithstanding  the  superiority  of  Stormtight.  it  is  not  expensive. 


Sformfidht 


A  heavy  liquid.  t»  far  tuperxx  to  thin,  short  lived  roof  paint*  for  c 
Rood  roofs  which  need  protection  to  krep  them  food.  It  should  i 
applied  over  old.  leaky,  apparently  worthless  roofs,  for  it  wiH  make  t 
good  m*  new  and  save  the  great  coit  of  re-roofing.  Anyone  can 
on  Stormtight. 

For  howM.  Ud.vUi,  barn*.  cm*tnjtMm«v  etc  .  ©a  waposW  cl*.  can 

fftovH  roof*  Fufitfhmd  sm  bUck,  m«/iwf i.  ttghi  rod  mnd  grown 

If  your  rUaWt  do#*  not  m  yd  at  S'tKtnv^M.  ml  wm  hs*  Mffir  *#*J  »tC  * 

you  arc  tuppbetL 

L.  SONNEBORN  SONS,  Inc. 

116  Fifth  Avenue  NEW  « 


Signed 
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CHigh  pressure  lubricating  system 


»t  t  ""■<«<«/  m  r  of  A  It  mitt  l.olrUaot 
will,  At  A  Itmlt.  Sturm .  I'ort  to ItAtfirA  oil. 
U  it  tit  hot, I  Mr  Mail  mt  boom-  •/.  lor  At 
nmvtmlrmr  ./  molorhti  It  h  po.lrJ  la  V,. 
fooA  ooA  SpommA  onto  laa Alt t  nmlalittn 
to  fill  lit  Alrmiir  Compmior.  lo.  Aroint 
omA  bolt  mint  U  U  pa,lrj  to  botrrh.  ball 
bonth  aoA  ItApommA  Aimmt. 


THE  motorist  who  equips  his  car  with  the  Alemite  System 
and  has  his  car  lubricated  regularly  every  500  miles  will 
receive  big  dividends  on  his  small  investment.  Ills  car  will 
ride  easier  and  last  much  longer.  For  the  Alemite  High  Pressure 
Lubricating  System  is  the  sure  method  of  chassis  lubrication. 
Its  work  Is  positive.  A  turn  of  the  handle  of  the  Alemite  Com¬ 
pressor  develops  500  pounds'  pressure  to  the  square  inch  to  force 
out  the  old  grease  and  line  the  bearing  with  new  lubricant.  To 
have  your  cur  fully  Alrmite-equipped  you  will  want  a  set  of 
Alemite  Lubricating  Spring  Covers.  These  covers  encase  each 
spring  in  a  flexible  armor  of  lead-coated,  non-rusting  steel  which 
is  packed  with  lubricant  by  means  of  the  Alemite  Compressor. 
These  covers  retain  the  lubricant,  keep  water,  dust  and  grit  away 
from  the  springs,  and  from  between  the  leave*,  making  the  car 
ride  easier  and  adding  miles  to  the  life  of  your  tires.  Fill  out  the 
coupon  below  for  complete  information  on  Alemite  Lubrication 
for  your  car. 

To  the  three  million  owners  of  Alemite-equipped  cars 

Ik.  .Mrmli*  lllsh  rttooat.  tukilnili*  M—  W  Ifca  *— ■  latokaiM*  •»<•»  I- 

lh#  woril  ll  u  Installed  off  >»u#  (M  U  m  ».«)  imMKsi 

fferfuutN  iImmIi  lutffcgthm  i  dmpU  <**#« tUm  Ml  itwfdy  ••  tW  kf# 

•ml  itftk*  a*  >»Uf  <W  Hut  ettii  ihe  Uemlt .  Xysiem  U  klplm  Mlim  fmm  It 

CM!  iMtu  lit#  HaMi  ul  lukUsMnt  yus*  tktuU  rtflfy  Mu  mlWw  li  paf% 

A  Product  of 

THE  BASSICK  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY 

ChU-sso.  Illinois 

A  Ip  ml  Ip  I'roducia  Cominnj  of  Cimda.  I.id..  IIpIIpvIIIp.  Ontario 
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ft  for  Boys  ft  For  Girls  of  2  to  16 

Buster  Brown  Shoes 


Fashions  for  Little  Folks 


The  Brown  Shaping  I-rnts 
are  tciemiticaliy  designed  to 
prevent  Buater  Brown  Shoce 
from  ever  pinchingor  binding 
the  growing  leec  The  licight 
o(  arch  incre.wt  with  hoc* 
cecding  (hue  constant¬ 
ly  affording  perfect  eupport. 


You  will  be  delighted  with  these  dainty  little 
Buster  Brown  Shoes  — known  as  Baby  Goodyear 

Welts. 


They  are  made  in  smart  lace,  button  and  blucher 
styles,  from  patent  leather,  black  or  brown  kid, 
russia  calf,  pearl  or  mahogany  elk,  in  sizes  4  to  8. 
They  all  have  specially  tanned  moccasin  soles  and 
pliable  tread  insoles,  which  make  them  exceptionally 
flexible,  long-wearing  shoes  for  tender  little  feet. 

The  famous  Brown  Shaping  Lasts  make  Buster 
Brown  Shoes  leaders  in  health-building  qualities. 
They  protect  and  develop  the  growing  feet.  They 
prevent  corns,  bunions,  weak  ankles  and  broken 
arches— now  and  in  the  future. 


Your  dealer  will  show  you  the  new  models  in 
Buster  Brown  Shoes  at  $4-00  and  up,  according  to 
size  and  style,  and  will  tell  you  why  they  are 
economical  shoes  to  buy. 

They  are  manufactured  by  Brown  Shoe  Com¬ 
pany,  St.  Louis,  U.  S.  A.,  also  makers  of 
Brownkii1  Shoes  for  Men  and  Women,  and  are  sold 
by  good  stores  everywhere. 


Model  So.  F-12 

Link  Boy*'  Patent 
Leather  Blucher, 
Goodyear  Welt;  flexi¬ 
ble  -ole:  pliable  tread; 
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For  Men  Who 
Want  Comfort! 


The  money  naturally  must  and  will  be 
mu<h  Um  than  they  normally  earn;  but  it 
will  be  better  than  nothin*,  and  it  will 
enable  us  to  prudu.-e  roods  cheaply  -for 
the  benefit  of  the  colony.’" 

"Oh.  I  see  -I  see  now!  You  make  it 
very  clear.  Do  you  think  it  was  a  food 
idea,  please?” 

Larringe  looked  remotely  ratified. 

"The  scheme  was  founded  on  several 
deadly  fallacies,  yet  it  was  a  glittering 
idea  to  certain  typea  of  mind.  But  ail 
that  flitters  is  by  no  means  fold.  It  ap¬ 
pealed  to  the  generous,  charitable  instincts 
of  Captain  Fairbairn.  for  example.  Ile- 


" Cecil?  Oh.  no.  1  f  don’t  think  so: 
but  he  was  very  kind.”  Her  voice  died  out. 

“Several  of  his  aaociatee  were  Uke  him.” 
continued  Mr.  Larring*.  “And  they  had 
to  deal  with  untrustworthy  people.  They 
bought  from  the  government  the  huge 
Morris  ton  aerodrome  and  camp,  a  relic  of 
the  war  capable  of  housing  nearly  ten 
thousand  men.  and  set  to  work  to  develop 
their  plana.  But  to  be  a  good  and  wiee  phi¬ 
lanthropist  it  Is  eawntud  that  one  should 
also  be  a  very  good  businem  man  indeed. 
The  governors  of  the  colony  were  not. 
Kind,  anxious  to  do  good,  earnest  -yes. 
I  suppose  they  were  that.  But  forgive 
me  again  it  was  as  if  a  little  company  of 
poets  had  tried  to  run  a  great  steelworks. 
The  blast  furnace  is  no  place  for  dreamers 
and  idealists  The  colony  became  a  para¬ 
dise  of  the  laxy  and  the  neer-dowelf.  be- 
fore  even  the  housing  was  put  in  order. 
For  example,  a  professional  tramp  could 

Eln-by  means  of  a  few  bee  and  a  little 
Nidence  devour  five  shillings'  worth  of 
good  food,  sleep  in  a  clean,  white  bed,  do 
nine  penny  worth  of  unskilled  labor  in  re¬ 
turn.  and  move  on.  That  sort  of  thing. 
The  colony  was  in  difficulties  almost  st 
once.  It  was  bound  to  be.  The  money 
melted  like  snow.  By  the  time  the  place 
wss  put  in  order  —  workshop*  arranged  and 
so  forth  the  money  of  the  original  pro¬ 
jectors  of  the  scheme  was  gone  and  they 
found  themselves  facing  large  Liabilities.  I 
am  sorry  to  say  your fiancfwa*  one  of  them. 


“Ah.  yes.  men  of  honor."  The  sigh  was 
like  a  faint,  far  echo. 

’’ Have  1  made  it  clear,  dear  lady?" 

"Oh.  yes.  indeed,  you  have!  You  are 
wonderful!  What  has  happened,  pUase.  to 
the  colony  now?"  she  asked  wistfully. 

"  Efforts  are  being  made  to  transform  it 

nna  lines.  There  is  to  be  some  attempt  to 
make  it  an  enormous  pottery  and  tile  works. 
There  are  believed  to  be  valuable  beds  of 
extremely  good  clay  on  land  adjoining,  and 
the  founders  put  in  a  great  deal  of  pottery 
and  tile  making  plant." 

"So.  after  all.  someone  will  benefit, 
won’t  they?”  ashed  Winnie. 

"It  is  just  conceivable -if  they  are  for¬ 
tunate." 

“  Do  you  know  who  owns  it  now.  please?  ” 

Larringe  shook  his  smooth  head. 

“No.  1  was  able  to seU  fairly  quickly  the 
interest  in  the  placewhich  I  took  over  from 
Captain  Fairbaim.”  He  smiled  ruefully. 


Steel  Frame  and 
Steel  Strings  give 
greater  speed- 
fine  accuracy  and 
real  durability 


in  Canada 


WINNIE  AND  THE  PANTHER  MAN 


ICHIIaafC  frmm  Pagr  7 ! 


He  was  not  easily  susceptible  to  charm; 
possibly  because  he  cherianed  soaring  social 
ambitions,  conceivably  because  he  was  said 
to  he  in  search  of  a  really  blue-blooded 
fianefe,  or  perhaps  because  he  had  tre¬ 
mendous  political  ambitions  and  was  nurs¬ 
ing  a  constituency  for  the  next  general 
election.  Like  that  of  many  another  un¬ 
attached  Londoner,  his  origin  was  obscure 
and  he  rarely  did  or  said  anything  likely  to 
muke  it  lew  so.  He  lived  like  a  very  rich 
bachelor,  and  had  done  so  for  sufficiently 
long  to  reassure  any  who  eyed  him  doubt¬ 
fully.  Where,  how  and  when  he  made  his 
money  were  as  far  from  being  matters  of 
common  knowledge  as  are  the  more  inti¬ 
mate  personal  habits  of  that  other  under¬ 
ground  worker,  the  mole. 

Y«t  his  eye  had  thawed  slightly  after  a 
uarter  of  an  hour  of  W’innie’a  conversation, 
e  saw  that,  and  innocently  circled  round 
to  bu*inr*s. 

“It  was  such  pleasant  news  to  me  to  hear 


that  you  were  dining  her*  tonig 


ning  her*  tonight,  Mr. 
Larrlnjp,”  ah*  said  with  a  touch  of  shynM* 


srs 


In  her  low  voice.  “You  see,  I  only  learned 
a  day  or  two  ago  that  it  was  you  who  lent 
Captain  F’airbairn  the  money  for  the 
the  mortgage,  don’t  they  call  it.  please? - 
on  March  Lodge.  And  as  March  Lodge  is 
now  mine,  you  see  why  I  am  so  relieved  to 
meet  the  mortgagee  ‘mortgagee’  is  right, 
please,  isn’t  it?  I  -  I  was  so  afraid  hr  might 
prove  to  be  hard  and  harsh.” 

Mr.  larring*  laughed  faultUwdy.  But 
the  warmth  had  dwindled  in  his  eye  and 
disappeared.  It  was  now  fuultlrasly  cold. 

"Ah.  we  shall  not  nuarrel  about  that. 

I  hope,  dear  lady.  Business  is  a  neewaary 
evil,  I  suppose;  but  there  is  no  reason 
why  ono  should  not  do  it  in  an  amiable 
way.” 

’  No,  indrvd,”  agreed  Winnie  eagerly. 
’’That  la  what  I  always  think,  too.  al¬ 
though  1  don’t  pretend  to  understand  it 
very  well.’’ 

She  thought  for  a  moment,  looking  down, 
her  big  blue  eyes  fixed  on  her  slippers. 

’’And  I  wanted  so  much  to  thank  you 
for  the  klndiuwa  you  showed  to  Cecil,  quite 
spurt  from  the  mortgage  money  you  lent 
him.  The  ugent  the  gentleman  who  deals 
with  my  money  uffuire  for  me  tells  me 
that  you  lent  him  eight  thousand  pound*, 
beside*  the  mortgage  money;  and.  pleas*. 
I  want  to  thank  you  for  th*t  too.” 

Isirringe  frowned  a  trifle,  as  though  with 
the  effort  of  swift  thought. 

"Pardon  me.  not  ouit*  that."  he  said. 
"The  eight  thousand  pounds  was  not  a 
loan.  It  was  the  figure  poor  Fairbairn 
to  pay  me  for  taking  over  the  whole 
his  interest  in  the  Morrlston  Colony. 
Forgive  me  if  I  say  that  the  interest  in  a 
businwn  sense  consisted  msinly  of  very 
heavy  liabilities." 

"  Llaliilitlea?  Please,  I  don’t  quit*  un¬ 
derstand.  I  1  am  not  a  very  good  busi- 
n*e*  woman”  Winnie's  eye*  were  wide 
and  p  unled  and  a  little  frightened;  "won’t 
you  explain  to  me?" 

Mr.  Larringe  relaxed  u  little  as  when  C. 
de  Cupello.  aemichanned,  dellste*  slightly 
his  spectacled  hood. 

“Why,  with  pleasure!  It  was  a  very 
simple  transaction,”  he  explained  "A* 
you  probably  know.  Captain  Fairbairn 
took  a  keen  interest  and  a  leading  part  in 
financing  and  planning  the  Morris! on  Col¬ 
ony.  You  know,  of  course,  the  idea  of  that 
rather  Utopian  -forgive  me— scheme?" 

"Not  very  well,''  said  Winnie  softly. 
"You  see.  that,  with  his  parliamentary 
duties,  which,  in  spite  of  his  ill  health,  he 
still  tried  to  carry'  out.  kept  him  so  busy 
that  he  never  seemed  to  have  time  to  ex¬ 
plain  it  simply  and  fully  to  me.  Perhaps 
that  was  my  fault;  I  am  not  clever  at 
understanding  complex  thing*.’’ 

Larringe  nodded. 

"Hut  dear  lady,  it  was  not  really  com¬ 
plex.  Let  me  make  it  clear." 

"Oh,  if  you  would,  pica*!"  breathed 
Winnie,  her  eyes  wide  with  admiration. 

"The  idea  of  the  Morriston  Colony, 
briefly,  was  to  found  a  place -a  small 
manufacturing  town,  shall  I  say?— which 
should  produce  certain  goods  at  a  profit. 
But  it  was  to  differ  from  the  ordinary 
manufacturing  town  in  that  the  labor  re¬ 
quired  to  make  these  goods  was  to  be  pro¬ 
vided  by  men  on  strike  from  some  other 
industry,  and  the  capital  required  to  finance 
the  scheme  was  to  be  provided  partly  by 
philanthropists  and  partly  bytradw-ur.ior-v 
The  underlying  idea  was  to  prevent  the 
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A  slender  beauty,  this 
Conklin  Pencil.  It  is 
being  bought  in  in¬ 
creasing  volume  every¬ 
where,  because  it  is 
just  as  much  better 
and  more  useful  as 
it  is  more  beautifuL 


all  your  kindness— and  consideration.  You  who  oontnvod  all  the  difficulties  that  even- 
know.  ofcourve.  that  Cecil  left  everythin*  to  tuallv  wrecked  the  thing  and  rave  him  the 
me.  I  shall  try  eo  very  hard  to  aee  that  the  aerodrome,  plus  all  the  installations  and 
money  a  repaid  to  you  as  quirkly  as  pcasi-  improvements  which  had  eaten  up  the 
ble.  1  I  am  afraid  that  Captain  Fair-  founders'  money,  plus  the  sums  like  this 
bairn's  estate  is  a  little  complicated:  that  p»Kht  thousand— they  paid  htin  to  tuke  over 
there  is  not  very*  much  money  left  for  me:  liabilities. 

but  1  will  try  ao  hard  to  arrange  that  you  do  "Why  half  the  pottery  plant  there 
not  hate  to  wait  unreasonably  long  far  re-  now  -in  full  blast— was  put  In  and  paid  for 

St.  I  am  sure  he  would  not  mind  me  *>y  the  founders  on  a  promise  -a  legally 
«j  that  much  of  the  money  he  in-  breakable  promise -by  Larringo  to  sell 
i  the  Momston  Colony  was  mine-  ‘hem  the  adjoining  clay  beds,  which  he 
which  he  invented  foe  me."  Her  eye*  were  «*•*»•  Probably  that  was  what  attracted 
like  dark  sapphires,  and  a  touch  of  deeper  hi*  attention  to  the  colony  at  first.  It's  u 
color  had  crept  to  her  cheeks.  long  story,  Miss  \N  tunic,  and  1  thought 

Urrinp  nodM.  milinr.  CapUin  Fairbaim  had  told  you  about  it. 

•‘Ah.  I  m+  that  you  a r*  a  biuincaalike  He  kn*w  the  truth  Mar*  hi*  death.  I  know, 
lady.*'  he  aaid.  It  »a*  the  refusal  of  Larrin**.  through 

-I  am  coinc  to  try  wy  hard  to  be."  agenta.  U>  aril  them  the  clay  land  that 
•ighed  Winnie.  “PVaar.  ahall  we  go  hark  helped  largely  to  ruin  them  and  brought 
to  the  drawing-room  nowV  .  them  to  a  point  where  they  not  only  gave 

They  met  May  Faaterton  on  the  threah-  him  the  whole  work*  hut  paid  him  to  aceept 
old  The  vivacious  May  was  not  normally  lou  ***.  they  were  good  men.  hut  not 
an  intensely  ohtervant  lady,  but  now  buainrwa  men.  Larringo  got  a  coil  round 
•otnrthmf  in  Winnie's  •>•*»  raught  her  the  colony  at  the  start  the  manager  was 
attention.  »n  his  nay  -  and  eventually  he  anaronda-ed 

"What  »  it.  darting?-  she  whispered  the  whole  thinr.  lie  did-in  the  dark,  si- 
presently.  ways  in  the  dark  some  pretty  mean  things 

Bui  Winnie  only  shook  her  head,  with  a  to  succeed,  but  he  su.reed.sl.  I  don't  know 
little  smite.  May  did  not  press  her.  but  she  half  the  story,  hut  Captain  Falrhalrn  did 
was  puuled.  before  he  died.  The  affair  broke  hia  heart. 

“1  believe  my  Winnie  is  actually  angry,  because  it  was  your  money  he  lost.  Hut  it 
I  wonder  I  supp.su>  the  panther  man  is  too  did  not  break  his  spirit.  He  employed  » 
clever  for  her  It's  a  shame,  really.  If  clever  man.  who  had  been  u  chartered  ac- 
there  is  anything  between  th»«n  Winnie  countant  but  had  been  broken  for  some 
must  be  very  careful  He  has  all  the  ad-  dip  the  captain  never  could  resist  helping 
vantage,  and  he  is  rich  and  cunning  too.  a  lame  dog.  This  man  ferreted  out  a  lot 
I  wonder  "  of  awkward  things  against  Lurringe-the 

Hut  sbe  w  as  only  partly  right.  Winnie  captain  told  me  that  but  in  the  end  Lar- 
waa  angry  at  least  she  would  have  been,  ringe  bought  him  away  from  Captain  Fair- 
and  with  ample  reason,  if  she  hsd  not  bairn.  Ho  disappeared.  If  I  could  find 
kr<wn  that  of  all  the  luxuries  anger  is  apt  that  man  and  get  him  to  tell  thi*  truth  I 
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to  bo  one  of  the  most  perilous.  Larringehsd  guess  I  should  feel  happy  enough  about 
given  her  his  version  of  the  rise  and  fall  of  this  eight  thousand-but  I  can’t.  Tvs  tried, 
the  Momston  Colony,  but  she  had  read  a  It  Jars  every  bone  In  my  body  to  say  It,  but 
very  different  version  of  U  in  the  diary  of  we  ve  got  to  pay  the  money,  Miss  Winnie." 
her  husbsnd.  And  of  the  two.  not  unnatu-  concluded  George  II.  Jay  with  bitterness, 
rally  Winnie  preferred  to  believe  that  of  Winnie  nodded. 

feed  Fairbaim.  For  she  knew  that  if  he  "Oh.  yes,  I  see  that:  and  I  know  that 
had  been  weak  and  unbuninsaslike.  he  was  you  have  fought  so  well  for  me.  1  must  pay. 
ao  liar.  But.  please.  Mr.  Larringe  will  give  me 

r  time -a  little  time -to  find  the  money,  or 

SCWN  Winn  is  sat  again  In  the  office  of  some  of  It.  little  by  little,  won't  he,  Mr, 
Georgs  H  1  ay.  drawn  thither  appsr-  Jay?  You  tee,  I—I  can't  sell  everythin* 
ently  bye  mildly  worded  warning  from  the  at  onto.  I  have  the  future  to  think  of  too. 
agent  that  the  business  men  of  Mr.  Claude  George  H.  Jay  gritted  his  teeth. 
Larringe  had  developed  a  certain  curiosity  "Oh.  y«w.  he  shall  give  you  time.  Ill  see 
as  to  the  plant  of  tW  dealing  with  the  to  that."  he  promised, 
late  Captain  Fairbaim ‘s  estate  for  paying  Then,  with  a  certain  relief,  he  passed  on 
all  -or  some  of  the  eight  thousand  pounds  to  the  topic  of  what  Winnie  was  going  to  do 
now  overdue.  Mr.  Jay  was  somewhat  wor-  to  live.  She  had  a  plan.  it  appeared:  and, 
ri*d.  and  aaid  eo.  He  eras  afraid  that  the  a  little  nervously,  she  told  him  of  it. 
money  would  have  to  he  paid  "I  think  I  have  a  little  talent  that  I  have 

'It's  this  way.  my  dear  Mbs  Winnie:  never  used,"  she  aaid.  her  eye*  fixed  on  him. 
Whether  Captain  Fairi-aim  made  a  good  very  blue  and  very  earnest  "a  literary 
bargain  or  a  bad  bargain,  there  no  talent.  Daddy  used  to  say  I  had  it.  And  I 

doubt  that  Mr.  Larringe  took  care  of  him-  have  thought  It  all  over  very  carefully,  and 
-e’f  on  paper.  The  Haim  is  incontestable.  I  want  to  try  to  see  if  I  cannot  earn  a  little 
There  are  documents  providing  against  money  by  journal  I'm.  My  friend  Mr. 
every  contingency— even  against  any  ob-  Gerald  Peel  has  an  Interest  In  a  new 
jeetion  by  the  executors  and  beneficiaries  of  paper  -a  little  gossipy  weekly  -and  if  I 
the  captain’s  state  in  the  event  of  his  invst  a  little  money  in  it.  too,  I—I  think 
untimely  decease,"  I  could  gain  a  position  on  this  patter.  And 

George  II.  walked  about  his  office  a  little  if  you  like  you  could  have  a  share  in  it,  dear 
in  the  fidgety  manner  of  a  plump  fish  on  a  Mr.  Jay.  You  have  fought  for  me  so  and 
good  book.  Gerald  Peel  could  arrange  it  for  you.” 

“Oh.  but  pWv.  I  don't  think  it  would  The  glassy  eye*  of  the  gentle  George 
Iw  nght  to  dream  of  disputing  it!”  cried  tagged  outwards  from  their  sockets. 
Winnie.  "I  have  promised  that  it  shall  lie  ‘What,  me?  Me  take  a  share  in  a  little 

rid.  I  do  not  object  to  that,  even  though  gossipy  paper?"  he  cried  out,  like  a  man  in 
think  it  is  just  a  little  sad  unlucky  pain,  then  recovered  himself.  “Sorry.  Miss 
that  after  all  the  money  that  was  spent  on  Winnie,  but  you  surprised  me.  You  shocked 
Morris! on  none  of  the  people  who  orig-  .  me!"  He  xtood  up.  "My  dear."  he  said, 
inaHy  converted  it  from  an  aerodrome  just  about  as  earnestly  as  he  could  Utter 
should  benefit  Don't  you  think  so.  too.  language,  “don't  do  this  thing!  It's  not  ut 

please?  Mr.  Lamnge  told  me  it  was  a  all  advisable!  Miss  Winnie.  Meet  Street  is 

successful  business  concern  now.  but  he  did  strewn  with  the  white  skeletons  of  gossipy 
not  know  who  owned  it."  little  weeklies.  They— they"— lie  groped 

The  hard,  glasycyn  of  the  gentle  George  for  impressive  metaphor  "lay  about  like 
H.  protruded  as  on  stalks.  eggshells  in  a  hatching  house.  I  mean  that 

"Hey  what's  that?  Pardon  my  abrupt-  it's  been  tried  a  thousand  times  and  they 
«*.  but  what's  that?  You  say  Mr.  Lar-  have  nearly  always  failed.  Listen  to  me 

ringe  doesn't  know  who  owns  the  Morriston  and  take  a  hard  business  man's  advice, 

settlement?”  he  said  with  the  air  of  a  very  Miw  Winnie.  Put  no  money  in  it  I  Don't 
amazed  man.  do  it,  forget  it.  turn  it  down !  It's  the  fairy 

"Yes.  that  is  what  he  told  me  personally."  fancy-  of  every  four-flusher  -excuse  me— 
Winnie’s  eyes  were  wide  as  she  said  it.  that  ever  smelled  printer’s  ink.  to  start  a 
“Oh.  he  doesn't  know?  Well.  I  do'  The  jolly  little  paper.  I  am  very  much  sur- 
owr.tr  of  the  Marriston  Potteries,  lock,  prised  at  the  Honorable  Gerald.  He  would 
stock  and  barrel,  is  Mr.  Claude  Larringe  temnunvd  P-r.  lie* 
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On  Fit  and  Comfort 

^ou  are  well  underwear-claci 
if  the  weight  and  material  of 
the  union  suit  you  wear  is  in 
harmony  with  the  weather 
and  is  of  such  accurate  fit  that 
are  not  conscious  of  it . 
ros’Way  of  Measure  - 
ment* insures  that  comfortable 
snugness  of  fit.  After  men  have 
found  it  ^  they  have  no  further 
to  seek. 


The  Man  Behind  the  Underwear  Counter  of 
a  store  selling  Wilson  Bro’s  underwear  can  give 
you  specialized  service  in  the  selection  of  the 
quality  you  prefer,  and  can  tit  you  in  comfort 
Wilsok  Bro’s,  Chicago  by  the  “Wilson  BroV  Way  of  Measurement” 
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«  pio[KBilion  of  Mia 
o  cm  by  him  without 
narked  in  plain  letter* 
buried  to  lh«  hilt  in 
*t  what  waa  he  doing 


weekly 


Irehaam!  lmpowble!  He 
t  to  take  hii  money  out  into 
tie  it  to  a  bone  and  let  the 

*  remove  it.  It  mould  nave 
lot  of  trouble.  Why.it 
iot  meant  to  be  treated  ao! 


miraele  of  makinc  a  fortune  out  of  a 
aeheme  like  that. 

lie  stared  sadly  in|o  the  wide,  anxious 
blue  eytu  before  him. 

"Any  other  arhrene  In  the  world  but 
just  that  one  aeheme  would  And  me  jump- 
inf  to  connect  with  it.  Hut  my  heart 
wouldn't  be  in  It.” 

Winnie  rose  and  came  to  him.  resting  her 
hand  lightly  on  his  aireve. 

“Dear  Mr.  Jay.  piea-e.  plcue  don't 
worry  over  my  little  aeheme!  It  waa  only 
just  a  suggestion,  you  see.  Don't  let  us 
think  about  it  any  more.  It  would  make 
me  very  unhappy  if  I  thought  you  were 
worrying  about  it.  So  plraar  don’t  let  ua 
bother  any  more.  I  won't  do  anything 
rash  or  foolish,  and  there  is  no  nrnd  to 
hurry  into  anything.  So  let  us  forget  it 


WHO  are  receiving  lc».  but  are  qualiticd  for  more. 

Wl  IO  want  to  earn  a  sure  future  with  this  Company. 

.  Clean-cut  men  with  sale*  and  organizing  ability  will  be 
employed  by  our  Subscription-Agency  Division  to  complete 
our  organization  of  100  Salaried  Held  Managers.  Ages  25  to 
45  years.  Reasonable  initial  salary  in  addition  to  expense 
allowance.  Opportunity  to  earn  up  to  $ 5000  a  year  net. 

Salesmen  with  house-to-house  experience;  boys’  club 
workers,  teachers  or  ministers  with  sales  training,  or  high- 
grade  circulation  builders  can  lit  into  these  positions  with 
little  adjustment.  But,  regardless  of  your  vocation,  if  you 
have  initiative,  industry,  natural  sales  ability  and  the  desire 
to  push  to  the  front,  wc  can  train  you  for  success. 


will  you.  Mr 


uthimaeif.  Had  he  turned 
which  he  should  not  hsvc 
Still,  look  at  it—  a  nirw 
*t-  pshaw!  Fleet  Street 


Assignments  w  ill  be  made  in  the  Enclose  recent  photograph.  Give 
near  future  to  the  few  remaining  three  state  territorial  preferences, 
territories  in  the  United  States.  Mention  initial  salary  expected. 
Traveling  during  the  week,  pref-  State  fully  what  qualifications  you 
crably  in  your  own  tar,  will  lie  possess  to  warrant  your  selection 
essential.  Surety  bond  required,  lor  this  responsible  position.  Pcr- 
Scnd  complete  information  con-  sonal  interview  with  selected  ap- 
i truing  age,  education  and  tmsi  plicants  will  lie  arranged.  Mail 
ness  experience.  application  at  once  to 
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intent  internal  in  the  newspaper  which 
Butler  Barlow  had  ready  for  her.  She  wag 
quite  alone,  for  May  Fastcrton  feared  anil 
•beaded  rising  for  breakfast  about  as  much 
as  any  woman  can  fear  anything. 

Winnie’*  interest  did  not  extend  beyond 
the  front-page  advertisement  of  the  news¬ 
paper.  which  was  the  bigjrat  and  most 
powerful  in  the  country.  Vet  her  interest 
was  easily  explained. 

The  advertisement  on  this  front  page 
announced  in  enormous  display  type  that 
shortly  there  would  appear  a  new  weekly 
paper  entitled  The  Hay,  a  Journal  of  Plain 
Truth,  and  among  the  contents  announced 
was  an  item  which  easily  explained  Winnie’* 
rapt  intenwt.  It  ran: 

The  MoaauTOK  Coiovr  UllTRr 

A  walking  exposure  of  ike  stem  csusm  and 
msrhiiitiofii  whirk  led  to  Ike  ruin  of  iho 
famous  non  waste  colony  and  lla  founder*  writ¬ 
ten  by  our  fully  informed  special  invrallga- 
trm  -a  relatin'  of  one  of  ikn  founder*.  A 
damning  Indictment. 

sited  a  curious  little  smile, 


triumphant,  partly  tender,  wholly 
dr.  She  liked  the  look  and  the  prom- 


Winnie 
partly 
adorable. 

iar  of  that  article.  And  she  was  entitled 
do  so,  for  she  had  written  it  herself, 
the  heartbreaking  mutcriul  found  In 
her  dead  fiance's  diary1. 

She  wondered  what  Mr.  Cladde  Larringe 
was  thinking  of  thia  newspaper  that  morn- 
ing  it  was  one  which  no  ambitious  poli¬ 
tician  or  social  aspirant  rould  well  afford  to 
ignore.  The  cold-eyed  one  did  not  leave 
her  long  in  doubt.  She  had  hardly  finished 
breakfast  when  Harlow,  deferentially  in¬ 
dulgent.  Invited  her  to  the  telephone. 

'  Oh.  thank  you,  Hurlow.  la  it  anyone 
asking  for  me?*' 

^  "A  gentleman- Mr.  Larringe."  Harlow 

It  waa  even  ao.  and  Mr.  Larringe  was 
disturbed  in  hi*  mind.  He  said  so.  with 
quite  f  suit  laws  |iolitencaa.  He  hud  seen  the 
advertisement  id  The  Kay,  the  promised 
new  journal  of  plain  truth,  he  continued 
suavely,  and  if  it  chanced  that  she,  Mi* 
O'Wynn,  was  the  talented  inveatigatroal 
who  was  writing  the  promised  article  on 
the  alleged  Morriston  Colony  mystery,  he 
'•egged  that  she  would  grunt  him  the  favor, 
the  very  great  favor,  of  an  Interview  ut  the 
carllrat  poaaible  moment. 

Winnie  granted  him  the  favor.  He  was  at 
Fieterton  House  so  very  swiftly  that  Win¬ 
nie  would  have  hesitated  to  deny  that  he 
had  done  the  ioumey  on  large,  high- 
geared  wing*,  lie  greeted  her  with  suave 
and  rather  novel  geniality,  but  his  cold  eye 
was  uneasy  as  lie  bowed.  He  inform'd 
Winnie  that  since  he  hud  men  her  lad  la- 
had  acquired  a  small  Interest  in  the  Mor- 
natun  Pullcne*  und  therefore  nuturally  was 
anxious  that  It*  integrity  as  a  businem  con¬ 
cern  should  not  be  stmned  or  spotted  by 
even  such  unimportant  publications  as,  for 
example,  this  forthcoming  new  paper, 

Winnie,  very  lovely  and  eool  in  her  little 
morning  frock,  agreed  with  him.  Mr.  Lur- 
ringe  looked  puxxled. 

'  But.  dear  lady.  If  you  agree,  may  I  ask 
why  are  you  writing  the  urtlcle  in  qu«w» 

•'Oh.  ym.  of  course.”  said  Winnie.  "You 
see.  I  have  to  earn  my  living,  and  because  I 
think  I  have  a  tiny  literary  talent  I  urn 
going  to  try  journalism.  1  happen  to  know 
the  proprietor  and  lie  is  willing  to  give  me 
a  trial.  Please  don't  laugh  at  me.  I  — 
I  know  it  sounds  very  ambitious,  but  I  am 
going  to  try  hard.  And  bwidra"-  she 
brightened  up— "every  penny  that  I  shall 
receive  for  my  work  for  the  paper  is  going 
to  beau  ved  for  the  express  purpose  of  paying 


paused,  evidently  expecting  a  little 
outburst  of  congratulation.  But.  strangely, 
the  cold-eyed  one  neither  burst  out  nor 
tulated.  His  eye,  indeed,  grew 


STS*'" 


un- 


"But— forgive  me— are  you  sure  of  the 
facta,  the  curious  farts,  at  which  this  sheet 
hints?  Even  a  journalist  has  to  be  aure  of 
his  or  her  facts  nowadays.  The  law  of  libel 
i»  comprehensive,  far-reaching  and  rigor¬ 
ously  administered.  Have  you  considered 
all  that?  I  ask  it  as  a  friend— may  I  say  a 

K  friend?  Can  you  prove  that  your 
are  of  such  a  nature  that  their  pub¬ 
lication  can  benefit  the  public?  That  i- 
necessary,  you  know,  to  avoid  libel  action*.  ” 
Winnie  nodded. 

"Oh.  yes.  thank  you.  Mr.  Larringe.  tlul 
was  explained  to  me  by  the  proprietor  of 
The  Hay.  My  facts  arc  quite  true  and  can 
be  proved,  he  thinks." 


With  Inlaid  Lino  Tops. 
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restful  to  the  eyes.  Ink  and  Stain* 
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expensive  plate  via**. 
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Acclaimed  by  thousands  of 
users  everywhere 

Pine*  W1NTERFRONT  ununtte*  cold  weather  motor 
troubles  anJ  offer*  new  pleasure*  in  winter  driving, 
AnnticaDy  drained  and  hanitoomcly  finished. 

«  is  one  of  the  few  auxiliaries  to  the  car  that 

are  actually  needful.  M  “ 

Quickly  put  on  by  any  dealer.  1  I  j|| 

/-X  tf/s  PINES  MFC. 

(  V  tM*  COMPANY  ,-V  _ 


"It  Is.”  I(m.l  Gerald. 

"With  an  undertaking  signed  by  om  of 
your  staff -«r-Mtos  CFWyim-lhat  any 
further  article*  or  books  relating  to  the 
Mom. ton  Colony  ah*  may  writs  at  any 
time  shall  bo  offered  to  mo  at  ordinary 
market  rates,  and  in  no  rimnuUnm 
whatever  shall  bo  offered  to  any  other  per¬ 
son  or  publication?" 

"Yoo,”  said  Gerald 

"Oh.  but  yea.  you!”  aighed  Winnie. 

"The  documents  are  in  order?"  con¬ 
tinued  Larringe  to  Mr.  Jay. 

"Quito.  Only  the  date  needs  to  bo 
filled  in  and  the  signatures  attached.-  said 
George  H,  pushing  forward  the  contract, 
to  which  the  Honorable  Gerald  affixed  his 
signature,  followed  by  Winnie,  then  by 
Larnnre.  and  finally  by  Mr.  Jay  ae  witnora. 

Larnnp  drew  a  deep  breath  aa  he  took 
up  the  contract  and  Gerald  took  up  tbo 
notes.  It  had  cost  him  a  good  sum.  but 
only  ho  knew  what  it  was  worth  to  him. 

"It  Is  signed  and  settled  then.  You  have 
msde  an  astoundingly  good  bargain.  Mr. 
Heel.  Fourteen  thousand  pounds  for  an 
unpublished  paper!" 

Ilia  face  went  a  little  wry. 

"Oh.  please,  it  to  not  quite  settled."  said 
a  soft,  soft  voice. 

Larringe  turned  to  stare  into  a  pair  of 
wide,  baby-blue  eye*. 

"Not  settled!  Pardon  me.  I  don't  on- 
derstand." 

The  Honorable  Gerald  chuckled  dryly 
and  pawed  the  package  of  bank  notes  over 


Smoothing  the 


100  to  1  BUMPS 


The  lightning-fist  action  catches  every  one 
in  s  term  of  quick,  sneers* vr  bumps— such 
«*  cobblestones.  And,  of  eouric.  it  takes  the 
hefty  jounces. 

The  simplest  of  construction  keeps  the  Gilmer 
free  from  (rouble.  Only  (m  working  parts  and 
neither  is  mrtaL  This  absorber  is  easy  10  install 
sod  instantly  adjustable  to  an*  driver's  prefer- 
rnct  Made  far  all  cars.  Use  Gilmer  Absorbed, 
front  and  rear. 

L  H  GILMER  COMPANY 

Philadelphia  r~ 


BULLDOG 

BOUNCE  ABSORBER 


^A,UTOm  W\C  « 


"Bui -il  1  may  a*1*— where  did  you  vet 
them,  dear  lady: 

"From  the  private,  locked  diary  of  my 
fianc*.  Captain  Fairbairn.  You  see,  pleas*, 
he  had  written  down  in  detail,  with  proofs, 
the  rtoult  of  the  investigation*  he  and  an 
accountant  ho  employed  had  mode  lust  be¬ 
fore  he  died.  I  have  the  diary  i 
a  little 


explained  in  a  low  voice. 


timid  but 


VlrTarringe’s  jaw  set  suddenly  and  his 
cold  eye  glittered. 

"You  suggest  in  your  article  that  un¬ 
scrupulous  means  were  used  to  ruin  the 
colony?"  he  asked. 

"I— I  suppose  that  people  who  read  it 
will  any  ao." 

Larringe  stiffened. 

"By  whom  were  theue  th«*e  alleged  de¬ 
vious  means  used?”  he  asked. 

“By  you.  Mr.  Larringe"  said  Winnie 
very  gently. 

For  a  long  half  minute  the  man  stand 
deep  Into  the  blue,  blue  even  watching  him. 
Ilia  brows  were  suddenly  knotted  os  he 
concentrated  on  the  problem. 

But  he  was  handicapped!  he  was  fight¬ 
ing  not  only  Winnie  but  his  uncertainty  as 
to  what  the  accountant  he  hud  bribed  had 
discovered  for  Fairbairn.  He  had  done,  or 
financed  or  authorised  the  doing  of  many 
curious,  unscrupulous  and,  strictly,  illegal 
things  to  get  pummalon  of  the  Morrtoton 
works,  and  if  he  brought  a  libel  action 
there  was  a  grave  risk  of  louing  it.  Aqd  in 
any  case  he  would  be  discredited  auffleiently 
to  looe  any  chance  of  a  successful  election 
presently.  Voter*,  he  knew,  were  not  all 
such  fools  as  they  occasionally  look.  And 
as  for  his  social  ambitions  Hr  steadied 
himself. 

"Have  you,  by  any  chance,  a  copy  or 
proof  of  the  article  at  hand?”  he  said,  not 


mortgage  money!’ 


quite  so  faultlnwly  as  usual. 

Winnie  named  him  a  printer’s  proof 
dated  for  Insertion  In  The  Hay  No.  I 
Vol.  1:  said  to  be  the  saddest  words  In  the 
English  language  and  he  Hashed  through 
it.  He  did  not  read  far,  and  his  face  was 
paler  when  ho  looked  up. 

”  Miss  O’Wynn,  let  us  come  to  buslnras." 
he  said  harshly.  ”  Listen  to  me.  Themtale 
you  have  Inherited  owes  me  eight  thousand 
pounds,  exclusive  of  the  mortgage.  With¬ 
draw  this  article  from  The  Huy,  stating 
thut  It  to  Inaccurate,  and  write  me  a  prom- 
iie  that  you  will  not  make  public  tho  con¬ 
tent*  the  untrue  contents  -of  the  diary  lu 
any  form  in  the  future,  and  I  will  give  you 
a  full  discharge  of  the  debt.” 

Winnie’s  eyes  widened  ns  in  terror.  She 
•hook  her  beautiful  golden  head. 

"L  will  include  the  mor 
urged  Larringe. 

“  Hut  please,  please,  don't  you  see  that 
you  are  trying  to  force  me  into  an  act  of  - 
of  blackmail?  It  to  quite  impossible - 
qulte!"  ahe  cried.  "I  could  not  entertain 
such  a  proposal."  She  was  terribly  dis- 
t rowed.  "t)h,  please,  you  must  go!" 

She  reached  to  the  bell.  Larringe  leaned 


•  ”  Very  well.  Will  you  tell  me  the  name  of 
the  proprietor  of  this— this  paper?" 

Hurriedly,  hastily.  Winnie  told  him  snd 
rang  for  Harlow, 

Larringe  made  one  more  effort. 

"Will  you  sell  me  that  diary  -at  your 
own  price? 

Winnie’s  eye*  flashed. 

"Sell  Cecil's— diary!" she  said  in  alto¬ 
gether  a  different  voice.  "Barlow,  show 
this— gentleman  out!" 

Harlow  obliged.  rj/ 

THREE  mornings  after  his  disconcerting 
interview  with  Winnie,  Mr.  Claude  Lar¬ 
ringe  was  seated  in  the  office  of  the  gentle 
George  H.  Jay,  listening  with  but  poorly 
concealed  impatience  to  a  breezy  descrip¬ 
tion  of  a  very  fine  old  Berkshire  boar  which 


'  Oprraltt  Wilh  Lightning  Sptrd 
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"And  these  will  brine  back  the  jewrfe 
I  pawned  to  pay  for  the  full-page  advertise¬ 
ment  of  The  Kay  which  startled  you  into 
doing— against  your  will— an  act  of  justice 
to  the  «tate  of  a  good  man  whom  you 


helped  to  ruin  and  to  kill!"  ahe  said. 

She  stood  before  him.  slim,  lovely,  com- 
pletely  fearless.  She  had  beaten  him,  and 
for  once  she  openly  triumphed  in  a  success. 

He  opened  his  lips  to  speak,  altered  hi* 
mind,  gave  a  curious,  stiff  little  bow  and 
went. 

Winnie  sat  down  rather  suddenly,  buried 
her  face  in  her  hands  and  remained  ao.  very 
still.  Gerald  Peel  sauntered  to  the  window, 
Casing  out.  his  buck  to  W  innie;  and  the 
gentle  Geonse  H.  Jay,  after  a  glance  of 
something  like  sheer  reverence  at  the  little 
figure  by  his  dak.  look  paper  and  pencil 
and  began  to  scribble  furiously. 

Hut  quite  quickly  a  sweet,  an  incom¬ 
parable  voice,  low.  tremulous,  brought  their 
eyes  on  her  again.  • 

“Forgive  me,  please,  for  crying.  1  1 
did  not  think  1  would  do  that.  Only,  you 
see.  it  hurt  me  more  than  I  thought,  be¬ 
cause  it  was  for  Cecil’s  sake,”  said  Winnie. 

They  asaured  her  anxiously  that  they 
understood  completely;  and,  presumably 
to  prove  it,  Mr.  Jay  flourished  hiaacruwlcd 
scrap  of  paper  before  him. 

"Take  a  look  at  this.  Mist  Winnie! 
Just  to  help  out  a  little.  It  will  do  you 
good— bound  to." 

Winnie  looked.  It  was  a  rough  abbrevi¬ 
ated  balance  sheet,  as  follows; 

Cash  Sr* neuron 
Mias  WiNMia'a  Ahaiiui 
A-rl.  Liabilities 

Appn«.  CM, CIS  Appro*..  «y.  A3.W* 

fisUnre  to  the  good.  1 1 2.  IIS, 

(Signed)  GKOKOE  II.  Jay. 

"It's  a  bit  rough  and  ready,"  said  George 
H.  apologetically.  "  Hut  it's  approximate)) 
right -ha-ha -eh.  Mire  Winnie?  Old 
George  Walt-eyed  Jay  he  may  not  under¬ 
stand  little  goreioy  papers.  Hut  he’s  no 
tortoise  on  the  figures  -where  there  are 


MR.  EVERETT  SQUIRES 
s.-  v— * 


“You  are  wrong.  Mr.  Larrtnge.  The 
money  I  have  p..d  you  arts  the  purchase 
price  of  The  Ray.  and  The  lUy  wa.  mine!" 

she  said. 

Mr.  Jay  threw  up  his  bands  like  a  man 
struck  by  lightning!  She  had  offered  him 
a  .hare  In  thepaper;  she  had  offered  - 

offered  -  The  only  sound  that  broke 

the  sudden  tense  silence  was  the  sound  of 
a  large  and  watery  gulp.  Mr.  Jay  made  iL 
The  good  ship  Bus* r>res  had  .ailed  up  ovsc 
his  honxoa.  sailed  into  his  very  ofllre.  and 
he  had  not  noticed  It!  He  gulped  again. 
Winnie  folded  away  the  remaining  notea 
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“As  a  money- getter 
the  Curtis  plan  has 
no  equal”— 


So  writes  Mr.  Kvcrctt  Squires, 
who  is  our  subscription  repre¬ 
sentative  in  a  small  New  York 
village.  "No  other  work  I 
have  ever  done  even  compares 
with  yours  in  profit,"  he  con¬ 
tinues;  "yours  is  PQS1- 
TIVELY  the  best." 

Similar  statements  arc  con¬ 
tinually  coming  in  from  repre¬ 
sentatives  of  Thf.  Sati  rimy 
Evening  Post,  The  I.auien' 

Home  Journal  ami  The 
Country  Gentleman.  For 
Curtis  work  is  easy  and  pleasant,  and  offers  to  capable 
workers  unlimited  opportunity  for  profit. 

Right  now  your  opportunity  is  even  greater  than  usual 
because  of  the  thousands  of  our  readers  who  will  wish  to 
order  subscriptions  for  their  friends  as  Christmas  gifts. 
Scores  of  our  workers  will  make  #:oo.oo  or  more  between 
now  anti  Christmas  by  this  plan  alone. 

CASH  OFFER: 

Here  is  our  offer  to  you.  Clip  and  mail  NOW  the  coupon 
Mow,  or  send  the  same  request  on  a  post  card,  TODAY. 
We  will  tell  you  all  about  our  plan.  If  it  doesn't  look  good 
to  you,  just  drop  the  whole  matter;  you  will  he  under  no 
obligation  of  any  sort.  But  if  you  do  see  in  it  a  real  oppor- 
tunity  for  pleasant  profit  (as  we  are  confident  you  will),  you 
will  be  ready  to  start  making  money  at  once.  Is 
enough  ? 
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Prize  Money— and 

J 

the  old  Engineers  Boy 


"Oh,  that’s  the  same  old  idea  you  sprang  five  years  ago,  Tom," 
said  the  Presklent  as  he  laid  a  friendly  hand  on  the  old  engineer's 
shoulder.  "I’m  sorry,  but  the  prize  money  for  coal  saving  sug¬ 
gestions  mult  go  to  those  whose  ideas  arc  more  practical." 

"But—”  the  old  man  started  falteringly  to  explain,  when 
the  Production  Manager  cut  in  with  "Why,  that  idea  came  from 
his  boy  the  year  he  was  getting  through  ’Tech.'  That  waste  heat 
wouldn't  generate  an  ounce  of  steam.  The  boy  himself  would 
laugh  at  it  today.” 

"But  my  boy—"  began  the  old  man  again. 

"  What  was  this  college  boy's  idea  ?"  interrupted  the  Consulting 
F.nginccr,  who  had  consented  to  help  in  awarding  the  prize  money. 

"Well,"  began  the  President,  with  a  curious  mixture  of  bore¬ 
dom,  impatience  and  pity  in  his  voice,  "Tom  here  wants  us  to 
rig  up  our  heating  system  to  pick  up  heat  all  over  the  plant,  from 
tempering  furnace,  steam  vats,  heat  treating  practises 

"And  he  even  wanted  to  connect  up  with  the  water  jackets  of 
our  gas  engines  ”  broke  in  the  Production  Manager,  with  a  smile 
that  just  escaped  being  a  sneer. 

As  much  as  he  needed  the  prize  money  as  much  as  he  valued 
his  job — the  old  engineer  couldn't  restrain  himself.  They  were 
really  poking  fun  at  his  boy.  He  burst  out  with 

"My  lad  knows.  He's  been  at  heating  now  five  years.  He’s 
smart.  He’s  studied.  He  wouldn't  tell  me  this  could  be  done 
if  it  couldn’t.  He’s  " 


"Where’s  your  boy  located?”  inquired  the  Consulting  Engineer 
with  an  encouraging  smile. 

"lie's  with  Grinnell  Company,"  came  the  reply  proudly,  "an 
engineer." 

"I'll  bet  you  the  best  dinner  in  town  you  give  Tom  the  prize 
money,"  said  the  Consulting  Engineer  as  he  turned  to  the  Presi¬ 
dent.  "If  a  Grinnell  Engineer  says  he  can  pick  up  waste  heat, 
he'll  pick  it  up.  In  the  Winton  plant  in  Cleveland  (irinncll  Com¬ 
pany  heated  a  great  building  from  the  w  aste  heat  of  gas  engines." 

"Why,  it's  nothing  but  a 
theory”  countered  the  Pro¬ 
duction  Manager.  "How 
could  you  get  up  steam 
pressure  when  most  of  your 
jackets  won't  boil  water?" 

"No,  but  they  will  heat 
any  amount  of  w’atcr  lor  a 
forced  hot  water  system. 

With  Grinnell  Company  you 
get  a  system  that  is  a  fact 
not  a  theory  and  a  fact  they 
back  with  their  guaranty." 

"Tom,  I  guess  you  win," 
said  the  President.  "Have 
your  boy  drop  in  to  sec  me.” 


GRINNEEI.  GUARANTY 


At  any  time  we  will  send  to 
any  plant  a  competent  engi¬ 
neer  to  make  a  study  of  condi¬ 
tions  and  report  on  modern¬ 
izing  heating,  power  or  process 
equipments.  Approved  by  our 
engineering  board,  such  find¬ 
ings  form  the  basis  of  our  well- 
known  guaranty  of  perform¬ 
ance  -a  courageous  guaranty  of 
ideas,  men  and  materials. 


Send  for  our  hoi/el,  "Fi?e  Fat  Sort  in  Healing  Com."  Address 
Grinnell  Co.,  Inc.,  JOS  IF.  Exchange  Si.,  Proridcnce,  R.  I. 


Automatic  Sprinkler 

Systems 


Steam  &  Hot  Water  Humidifying  and  Fittings,  Hangers 

Heating  Equipment  Drying  Equipment  and  \  alves 

If  it's  Industrial  Piping,  take  it  up  zcit/i  us 


Pipe  Bending, 
Welding,  etc. 


Power  and 
Process  Piping 
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All  the  smart  distinction  of  the  genuine  Rex  Top  can  be 
added  to  your  open  roadster  or  touring  car  in  a  few 
hours  by  any  authorized  dealer  in  the  cars  listed  below: 

Butc\  Lexington  Haynes  Cleveland 

Essex  Hupmobile  T^ash  Studebal(er 

Dodge  Brothers  Rco  Hudson 


Every  grocery  store 
a  pure  milk  station 


PERHAPS  you  think  of  the  milkman  as 
some  one  who  comes  around  in  a  wagon 
every  morning  and  leaves  a  bottle  at  your 
door.  But  do  you  quite  appreciate  the  milk 
service  rendered  you  by  your  grocer— the 
inconvenience  you  would  suffer  if  you  de¬ 
pended  solely  on  your  morning  delivery  of 
fresh  milk? 


WCCTCh 


^APORATEf 

Milk 


Millions  now  buy  their  milk  in  sealed  packages  at 
their  grocer’s!  The  grocery  man  has  become  the  milk 
man.  too.  He  make*  it  possible  for  you  to  get  pure 

milk  whenever  you  want  it. 

Call  him  on  the  'phone  or  step  into  his  store — and 
you  get  your  milk  promptly.  Ask  him  for  Borden's 
—and  you  get  pure,  rich  milk  for  every  purpose.  Eagle 
Brand  for  the  baby — Borden's  Evaporated  for  general 
household  use— Chocolate  Malted  Milk  for  a  deli¬ 
cious,  nourishing  home  beverage— and  Borden's  Milk 
Chocolate  and  Almond  Bars,  rich  in  milk.  Each 
product  is  Borden's  and  the  best  of  its  kind.  Say 
Borden's  to  your  grocer. 

THE  BORDEN  COMPANY 

Borden  Building.  New  York 
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Select  the  style  you  prefer 
but  be  sure  it  is  a  Victrola ! 


Look  under  the  lid  for  the  Victor  trademarks— the 
picture  and  phrase  “His  Master's  Voice”  and  the  word 
“Victrola.”  To  see  them  on  a  talking-machine  is  to 
know  the  instrument  is  right  in  every  way — artistically, 
mechanically,  musically.  The  Victrola  is  the  one  in¬ 
strument  chosen  by  the  greatest  artists  to  bring  their 
interpretations  into  the  home,  and  Victor  quality  in¬ 
sures  a  lifetime  of  musical  satisfaction. 

Victrolas  $25  to  $1500.  New  Victor  Records  demon¬ 
strated  at  all  dealers’  in  Victor  products  on  the  1st  of 
each  month. 


Victor  Talking  Machine  Company 

Camden.  New  Jersey 
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ELIZABETH  ALEXANDER— HUGH  MACNAIR  KAHLER— DOROTHY  DeJAGERS 
L.  B.  YATES  — WALTER  De  LEON  — GRACE  LOVELL  BRYAN— GEORGE  WESTON 


_One 

Quality 

X)nly 


Silvertowns  are  an  investment,  not  a  spec¬ 
ulation.  When  you  buy  them  you  know 
they  will  pay  you  a  profit  in  mileage  and 
service;  you  know  that  you  will  be  satisfied 
with  their  appearance  on  your  car. 

And  one  Silvertown  is  the  same  as  every 
other  Silvertown.  Goodrich  has  no  double 
standard  of  tire  quality.  One  quality  only 
is  the  controlling  principle  in  materials 
and  workmanship. 

This  is  why  the  name  “Silvertown”  is  the 
sterling  mark  for  tires,  the  standard  of 
comparison. 


THE  B.  F.  GOODRICH  RUBBER  CO.,  oAkron,  Ohio 

ESTABLISH  HD  1*70 

Goodrich 


Cord  Tire 

“best  in  the  long  run” 

/or  AUTOMOBILES.  MOTORCYCLES.  BICYCLES.  TRUCKS 


Digitized  by  Google 


Now  for  a  smart  Fall  suit  and  overcoat 


97^  YOUNG  MEN 
and 


MEN  WHO 
STAY  YOUNG 


It’s  about  time  to  take  winter  seriously;  be  comfort¬ 
able  in  seasonable  clothes.  They'll  bring  you  extra 
comfort  if  they’re  Society  Brand — because  their  style, 
always  unmistakable,  never  wears  out.  That’s  the 
beauty  of  fine  tailoring. 

The  Society  Brand  merchant  has  a  wide  choice  of  suits  and 
overcoats  to  show  you.  The  workmanship  is  always  the  same 
whether  the  price  is  $40  or  $65- 


ticiety  Branii  (QdIIje# 


ALFRED  DECKER  V  COHN,  MASERS.  CHICAGO.  New  YORK  •  IN  CANADA:  SOCIETY  BRAND  CLOTHES.  LIMITED.  MONTREAL 
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To  challenge 

the  most  critical 


VOU  DON'T  mean  to  be  critical,  of  course.  But, 
when  you  meet  other  women,  how  can  you  help  no¬ 
ticing  lapses  of  attention  to  dress  which  arc  so  plainly 
due  to  carelessness  in  the  laundry— a  gray  tinge  to  white 
clothes,  or  faded  colors  in  what  was  once  a  charming 
frock? 


Other  women  are  just  as  quick  to  notice  your  clothes,  and 
those  of  your  children,  too. 


have  chosen  an  excellent  laundr 


But  you  cannot  stop  there. 

The  selection  of  the  soap  your  laundress  shall  use  is  still 
your  responsibility— your  part  in  the  good  management 
of  the  washing. 


Pand  G  The  White  Naphtha  Soap  helps  mightily  to  pro 
ducc  results  that  will  bear  the  closest  neighborly  inspection 


It  is  white — it  keeps  white  clothes  white  —  it  preserves 
colors.  It  is  a  naphtha  soap  —  its  rubles*  cleaning  saves 
your  clothes. 


The  fact  is.  most  laundresses  prefer  P  and  G.  They  know 
it  saves  their  time  and  energy,  as  well  as  your  clothes,  be¬ 
cause  it  requires  less  rubbing  and  less  frequent  boiling. 

So  many  women  make  it  a  rule  to  have  P  and  G  on  their 
grocery  lists  regularly  that  it  is  the  largest  selling  laundry 
and  household  soap  in  America 1 

Procter  Gamble 


jjtv  AND  \v_rj 

the  white 

NAPHTHA  SO/A 


WHITE 

laundry 

SOAP 


naphtha 

SOAP 
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"F  YOU  won’t  us*  the  dining  room  I  won’t 
come  home  to  dinner.” 

‘There's  no  sense  havin’ two  dinin' 

“The  breakfast  room  Is  not  a  dining  i 

"Pshaw!  Puttin'  on  air*. 

You  u**d  to  be  glad  enough  to 
•at  in  the  kitchen,  Tim  God¬ 
win  I” 

"Those  days  are  over.” 

"Well,  I  haven’t  forgotten 
’■m.” 

“  I  wish  you  would,  Corrie.” 

"Not  likely  I" 

"Hut  what’a  your  objec- 
linnT  1  don’t  understand  you." 

"No, you  don't.  Andwhat’a 
more,  I  don't  understand  you 
any  longer  either.” 

"That’,  tha  truth.  God 
knows!" 

"  What's  the  sense  dirtying 
that  big  dining  room,  and  usin' 
the  real  linen  tablecloths  and 
the  good  silver,  when  then'*, 
no  romp'ny?  I  don’t  see.” 

"Oh,  Corrie.  I  wish  you 
wouldn’t  make  a  difference 
between  home  folks  and  com- 
p'ny.  and  everytUy  drrencs  and 
good  draaars.  Wear  out  every¬ 
thing  in  the  house  if  you  want 
to.  I'll  pay  for  It." 

" Yes,  Isn't  that  Just  like 
you!" 

"  But  why  won't  you  try  to 
please  me!” 

"Well,  what's  wrong  with 
the  -what  you  call  the  break- 
fust  room?  Isn't  Itgoodenough 
for  you?" 

"It's  Just  that  I  want  to 
live  like  other  folk*— like  other 
people.  Corrie." 

"What  other  folks?" 

"Why— the  — the  best 
people." 

"Oh!  So  you've  got  the 
society  bee  in  your  Iron  net?" 

"No,  I  haven’t.  I  wiah 
you'd  try  to  understand  me.  I 
just  wont  to  live  decently, 
that's  all.” 

"Decently I  When  did  we 
ever  not  live  decently.  I’d 
like  to  know?" 

"When  we  were  poor." 

"You  mean  to  say  you 
think  it's  indecent  to  be  poor. 

Tim  Godwin!" 

"It  is  for  me." 

"  You're  talkin'  like  a  craxy 
person." 

"  You  think  so.  But  I’ve  always  wanted  good  things,  pretty  things.  And  everything 
dean  and  right.” 

"Now  you  say  your  home  wasn't  dean!  After  all  I  worked  and  slaved!" 

"  It  wasn't  your  fault.  Corrie.  I  know  you  were  always  a  crank  about  cleanliness, 
yourself.  But  it  wasn't  like  it  is  now— four  bathrooms,  and  hot  and  cold  showers,  and 
not  having  to  spare  the  soap,  and  lota  and  lota  of  towels!  Why.  Corrie.  I  can't  tell  you 
how  I  enjoy  Just  using  towels  those  great  big  Turkish  ones,  and  the  nice  long,  smooth 
face  towels.  Some  fellows  have  that  all  their  livw*  and  they  don’t  know." 

"That’s  another  thing.  Throwing  ’em  on  the  (loot  after  you’ve  used  'em  once.  You 
ought  to  be  ashamed." 

"  But  why?  Why?  Haven't  I  worked  bke  a  dog  for  it?  Why  can't  I  enjoy  it 
now?  Why  won’t  you  enjoy  it  too?" 


By  BBisabeth  JHi<sx<mmd(Bir 


"Throwin’  your  money  away  like  a 
drunken  sailor!" 

"No.  Corrie.  that's  just  when*  you  don’t 
understand.  It  isn't  wasting  money  to  well, 
to  try  and  make  your  life 
well  to  make  it-  beautiful." 

"  Beautiful  1“  She  gave  a 
shrill  stream  of  laughter.  "Now 
aren’t  you  one  to  talk  about 
makin'  your  life  beautiful  » 
great  big  six-foot,  two-fisted 
man!  All  that  poetry  you 
l**en  residin'  must  of  turnrd 
your  bead." 

"Ye.  It  has." 

"Well.  I  knew  It." 

"It's  turned  me  away  from 
ugliness  — that  and  other 
things.  Not  only  reading,  hut 
what  I've  wuntml  all  my  life. 
And  now  that  I've  got  the 
money  to  haw  things  as  I 
want  them  I  won’t  live  an  ugly 
life.  I'll  tell  you  that  straight. 
Corrie.  With  or  without  you 
I'm  going  ahead." 

"What  do  you  mean  by 
that.  Tim  Godwin?" 

"Just  what  I  said.” 

"You  needn't  threaten  me. 
I'm  your  lawful  wife.  Yon 
can’t  cast  me  off  like  an  old 
shoe  because  you're  tired  of 


" Whoever  said  anything 
like  that?  I  love  you.  Corrie. 
Don't  you  know  that?" 

"You  talk  lika  It.  don't 
you?" 

"But  that's  why  you  can 
make  me  so  mad.  If  I  didn't 
love  you  1  wouldn't  care  what 
you  did.  would  I?  I  want  to 
maKe  things  better  for  you  too. 
And  you  won’t  let  me.  And 
the  children -you  don’t  look 
ahead  for  them.” 

"Now  he  u reuse  me  of 
being  a  bud  mother.  Me,  who 
stayed  up  four  nights  without 
one  wink  of  sleep  when  little 
Carrie  had  the  diphtheria,  and 
my  clothe,  off  never  once  in  all 
that  tirnel” 

"Corrie.  this  doesn't  get  us 
anywhere,  talking  like  this.  I 
know  there's  not  a  finer, 
pluckier  woman  in  the  whole 
world  than  you.  You  stood  by 
me  through  all  those  hard 
times  like  no  one  else  ever 
would  have  done.  But  my 
Lord!  You're  not  an  old  woman,  girl.  You're  not  thirty  y*L  You're  young.  And  I’m 
young.  Why  can’t  we  enjoy  what  we've  got  now?" 

”1  don't  suppose  we  were  made  just  to  enjoy  ourselves,  Tim  Godwin.  The  Lord 
you’re  so  fond  of  callin'  on  must  of  put  us  into  the  world  for  some  other  purpose  than 


"What  purpose?  What's  your  purpose.  Corrie?  That’s  what  I’m  trying  to  get  at." 
“Why— to  do  my  duty.  1  suppose.” 

“And  what  is  your  duty— as  you  see  it?” 

“Don’t  mew-question  me.  Tim  Godwin.  Don’t  try  any  of  your  lawyer's  tricks 
me." 

"No.  bull 
"To  be  let 


it  to  know,  Corrie.  I  want  to  know  what  you  want.” 
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"But  what  for?  Are  you  going  on  every  day  just  the  ugly  youth:  and  now  her 
»nw- never  changing— never  improving?"  it  in  book*,  in  doth**,  ii 

“You  liked  me  as  1  was  when  you  married  me.  well  of  living.  And  that  *r 
enough."  terribly. 

”  You're  thp  only  woman  I  ever  loved,  and  you  know  it.”  If  only  he  could  probe  t 

"Then  why  do  you  pick  on  me  all  the  time?  I  can't  against  him  like  a  tenrim 
stand  it.”  things  for  which  he  hu 

"  Corrie,  we're  just  going  around  in  a  circle  as  we  always  terribly  important  little 
do  when  we  try  to  thresh  this  thing  out-”  strange  that  a  woman  wo 

"Then  leave  me  alone."  so  eagerly  held  out  to  he 

"  Let’s  boil  our  argument  down  to  this:  I  want  you  to  do  a  Why.  with  has  trained  m:i 
few  little  things,  and  you  refuse  without  rime  or  reason."  rouki  she  want  out  of  lift 
"I'm  not  your  nigger  slave,  Tim 

Godwin." _ _ 

"I  don't  want  you  to  be.” 

'•"••I! I’ll  wnat  In  nay  wrur  r  i  a..ir 
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gettin*  well.  Alnl  me  U|>  !»»  a«ks 
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"Thioe  days  are  overt  Over!  Quit 
harping  on  them." 

"My  memory**  not  so  »hnrt  u« 
yours.” 

"I  rrinrinhrr  everything.  That's 
why  1  want  tu  forget  it." 

"I  don't  auppoaa  you  remernlier 
how  my  folks  tried  to  |>ut  a  stop  to 
my  nurrykn'  you?  To  hear  the  way 
you  talk  now.  you  wouldn't  think  it  I 
wits  mnsidered  a  come-down  by  all  |  flHf 
the  folks  In  I'owderly  foe  me  to 
marry  you.  There  you  go.  puttin' 
on  nira,  and  tryin'  to  play  the  mil- 
lionaire,  and  even  correctin'  my 
grammar.  Tim  Godwin.  whru  every¬ 
body  knows  you  didn't  even  tlnish 
grade  srhonl  "  I  I  |  * 

“I  dkln’t  stop  educating  myself 
when  I  hud  to  <|uit  school,  i  gun*  M(l|  '»y- 

there  aren't  many  boys  of  fourteen 
would  study  a  rorre»|>ondenee course 

nights,  after  working  all  day  In  a  coal  ■>.  *  '  # 

1 1 
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d  no*  cmly  seek  but  command  “Yes.  Near  Carrsville.  I're—  bought  a  place." 
mitore.  in  all  the  refinement*  “  Really?  How  nice.” 

where  Come  failed  him  so  "Yen.  it  is.  We  lived  in  Carreville  first.  But  that's  a 

dinky- that's  a  dreadful  little  town.  So  we're  out  in  the 
!  stubborn  mind  which  dosed  country  now.  It's  good  for  the  children." 
lant.  Had  she  no  need  of  the  "  It  must  be.  So  you've  become  a  farmer?  How  many 
red  and  thirsted?  All  the  children  are  there?” 

ir.gs  she  called  bosh.  How  “Three  now.  But  I'm  not  a  farmer.  I  go  in  to  New 
wot  eagerly  grasp  all  that  he  York  every  day." 

What  was  Carrie's  problem?  "Really?  Thai's  quite  tiresome,  isn't  it?” 

could  he  not  get  at  it?  What  “Well.  I  can  arrange  my  own  hours  now,  you  see.  And 

sometime*  I  drive  in.  Waiter!  Will  you  haw  a  er-l 
don’t  know  what  ladim  like  how 

_  _  _  about  a  nice  steak,  Miss  Vincent?" 

"Thank  you." 

“And  er  some  potatoes?" 

.1  I  »•*»  H/  •*»*•»•  !»••**. 
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"No.  a  Moblcy-Dinard.  Do  you 
want  any  aalad,  Mias  Vincent?" 

"No,  thank  you.  But  you  take 
my  breath  away.  A  Mohicy-Oinard!" 

"That  will  be  all."  said  Tim  to  the 
waiter.  "We'll  order  deusert  after- 
ward." 

“Will  you  go  on  please  uhout  the 
Mobley-Dinard?" 

"  Why- it's  very  simple.  I'm  rirh 


"Yea.  very  simple  I  Do  you  mind 
telling  me  how  you  did  it?  llecauw 
I'm  poor  now." 

"Oh!  I'm  sorry.  I  don't  know 
what  I  ought  to  aay.  Mias  Vincent, 
but  - " 

"Well.  I  was  never  u  plutocrat, 
you  know.  But  my  father  has  Imt 
what  he  did  have.  I'm  going  out  tn 
Roardale  Manor  as  a  governew." 
"You  can't  do  that  I” 

"Why  can't  I?"  Sho  gave  him  a 
cool  atare. 

"Of  rourae.  It'*  none  of  my  bud- 
new.  I  beg  your  pardon he  said. 

She  leaned  forward  a  little,  ami 
smiled  charmingly  again. 

"Won't  you  tell  me  about  your 
good  fortune?"  she  asked. 

"There  Isn't  much  to  tell.  It  wai 
Just  luck:  It  waa  oil.  I  made  a  little 
money  by  hard  work,  and  then  I  In- 
vested  It  In  oil  atoek.  Corrin  didn't 
want  me  to;  said  it  waa  a  wildcat 
scheme.  Well,  I  guew  moat  of  It  U. 
Meet  fellows  get  atung  when  [they 
try  It.  I  know.  But  I  was  lucky. 
They  struck  a  gusher.  Well -and 
then  the  money  just  gushed  out. 
That's  all." 

"  How  exceedingly  easy  it  sounds." 
“  Don't  try'  »-  Nearly  everybody 
get*  atung.  I  don't  know  why  I  wa* 
lucky.  But  I  had  worked  hard  lie- 
fore.  And  I'm  still  working  hard. 
I'm  a  lawyer  now  too." 

"Really?" 

"You  ace,  when  you  knew  me 
when  1  was  making  thirty-five  dol¬ 
lar*  a  week  in  a  government  office 
I  was  going  to  night  school  Ktiitlyini' 
law  too." 

"Yes?" 

argument"  as  he  ate.  His  words  and  Corric's  thumped  in  He  sighed  and  moved  in  his  chair,  and  knocked  down  “Later  on  1  got  promoted  until  I  was  the  head  of  my 

his  hend  like  the  beat  of  the  wheels,  and  even  the  open  the  book  with  h»  elbow.  As  he  stooped  to  pick  it  up.  a  department,  and  thing*  were  a  little  easier  for  us  then 
honk  he  had  propped  against  the  bottle  of  tomato  catchup  woman  came  down  the  swaying  aisle  of  the  dining  car.  and  But  I  kept  nght  on  studying,  because  It  didn’t  seem  to  m>- 
could  not  distract  his  thoughts  from  his  baffling  wife.  Tim's  head  brushed  against  the  hem  of  her  skirt.  As  he  that  there  would  ever  !>e  any  real  money  in  civil  service 
They  had  been  married  when  she  was  eighteen  and  he  straightened  up.  (lushed  and  apologetic.  hs»  eyes  met  her*,  big  money  like  I  was  after.  Well.  I  was  partly  right  and 
was  Iwmty-onr.  And  In  spile  of  ten  years  of  hard  work.  “Why.  Mr.  Godwin!"  she  exclaimed,  holding  out  her  partly  wrong,  because  it  was  through  the  work  in  my 
and  their  three  children.  Corrie  was  still  remarkably  hand.  department  that  I  got  my  first  chance  at  making  money, 

pretty  and  fresh  looking.  Tim  loved  her.  as  he  had  said.  He  row.  took  her  hand  and  held  k.  but  could  only  And  of  course  I  was  lucky  again  too.  You  see,  when 

He  had  missed  her  hitterly  in  the  two  weeks  of  hS  self-  stammer.  prohibition  came  along  it  just  happened  that  I  was  right 

impeded  exile  from  the  dinner  table.  He  had  missed  the  "How  ever  did  you  happen  to  remember  me?"  in  the  place  where  1  knew  more  about  it  than  almost 

children  even  more.  They  would  be  in  bed  and  asleep  "Doe*  that  mean  that  you  have  forgotten  me?"  abe  anybody  in  the  country— the  legal  aspects  which  would 

when  he  got  home  by  this  later  train.  And  Corrie  would  be  asked  with  a  charming  smile.  affect  certain  big  corporations.  I  won’t  bore  you  with  all 

upstairs  in  an  old  wrapper.  She  would  greet  him  coldly  or  "  No.  I  couldn't  feeget  you.  Mi*  Vincent.  But  I  didn't  that.  But  I  made  quite  a  little  money-  untying  people  aim 
not  at  all.  And  he  would  go  to  his  own  room  to  read.  expect  you  to  remember  me."  had  got  all  snarled  up  in  red  tape.  And  that  was  the 

The  year*  of  reading  that  he  had  miwed!  All  the  books  "Why  not?  1  have  thought  about  you  often."  she  money  1  sunk  in  o<l.  And  naturally  I've  kept  up  the** 
with  which  he  must  catch  up!  The  Hundred  Best  Books  replied  calmly.  "May  1  sit  there?"  She  indicated  the  connections. so  my  law  practice  amounts  to  something  too 

had  been  almost  hi*  first  purchase  when  the  miracle-  place  oppoute  his.  And  I've  got  into  the  firm  with  Digley.  Digley  4  Ivw 

working  money  had  first  gushed  in  an  astonishing  flood.  “WU  you?”  you  know  who  they  are." 

He  had  a  pathetic  belief  in  the  potency  of  literature.  And  He  was  all  eager,  bumble  gratitude.  They  both  sat  down  "I'm  sure  1  ought  to.  They  sound  very  important 

yet  not  all  his  study  was  dutiful  plodding.  A  line  of  and  he  stared  at  her.  She  met  his  gare  with  perfect  And  I  can't  tell  you  how  glad  1  am  of  your  success." 
sudden  beauty  would  lift  hi*  heart  a*  with  wing*.  Some-  rorapeaurr.  She  held  out  both  hands  to  him  acrcos  the  table,  with  a 

times  he  found  tears  in  ho  eyes  and  was  not  ashamed.  “Is  the  food  dreadful?"  she  said.  “Please  order  for  me.  charming  unconscious  grace. 

The  nebulous  dreams  of  his  youth  were  shaping.  Beauty  I  hale  reading  the  card.  Anything.  I'm  on  my  way  to  He  took  her  hands  awkwardly,  after  a  second’s  hesiti- 
was  a  new  word,  and  a  strange  word,  and  a  word  he  was  shy  Rosedale  Manor,  and  dinner  will  probably  be  ovtt  when  I  tion.  noticing  their  whiteness,  fineness,  firmness,  and  the 

of  saying,  but  he  felt  it  now  as  keenly  as  in  his  starved  ar.d  get  there.  Do  you  live  out  this  way  ?“  pink  immaculate  nails.  He  liked  her  cool  gray  eyes  will 
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*fk*ir  very  direct  courage, hi*  galr  Hr  liked  her  r>«d  even 
nl«  Ho  -u  tremendously  afraid  of  her.  and  attracted 
by  her  ax  much  impressed  ax  year*  ago  when  ho  had  boon 

■  dork  in  a  government  office  and  Kina  Vincent  had  been 
i):itg  volunteer  war  work,  and  chance  had  thrown  them 
.'father  a  few  timrw  for  a  few  momenta  in  the  dreary 
hallway*  of  a  government  building  in  Washington. 

"We  mustn’t  let  people  think  that  we  have  just  become 

■  r.gaged,”  said  Elena,  releasing  her  hand*.  "And  here 
come*  my  dinner  too.  You've  finished  yours.  So  go  on 
felling  me  about  yourself  while  I  oat.” 

"No.  I  won't  brag  any  more.’’  he  anxwered  gravely. 
"It  makes  ine  feel  had  to  think  I've  made  a  lot  of  money 
while  you  ”  He  paused,  embarrassed.  "I  don’t 
know  whether  I  might  to  have  raid  that.  There  are  a  lot  of 
things  1  don't  know.  So  you'll  juxt  haw  to  forgive  me, 
and  understand  I  mean  well  anyway.  Though  that's  about 
the  poorest  excuse  in  t  he  world,”  he  added,  laughing  shortly. 

She  considered  him  for  a  few  seconds  with  her  cool  gray 
•’>««• 

"You've  changed  a  great  deul.”  she  said  at  last.  ”1 
alwuys  thought  you  very  interfiling;  I  was  sure  you 
would  succeed.  Hut  I  hadn’t  any  idea  what  you'd  do  with 
your  success." 

"  I'vo  tried  to  improve."  he  replied  humbly. 

"  Ye*.  I  can  see  that.  What  was  the  hook  you  dropped?" 
"Thu  Rad  Lily." 

"Oh!  You  like  Anatole  France?" 

"  I've  never  read  anything  rhe  by  him.  I  heard  a  man 
talking  about  this  book." 

"And  do  you  like  it?" 

"Yen.  That's  the  way  to  live." 

"Ilnw?" 

"Like  thine  people.  I  don’t  mean  their  love  affairs. 
Hut  everything  polished  and  easy.  And  that  woman  I 
don't  know  whether  I  pronounce  her  name  right  or  not 


"Just  exactly  what  arc  you  propping?  That  I  shall  little.  And  he  noticed  that  Miss  Vincent  seemed  eon- 
become  your  wife’*  governess?"  strained  and  thoughtful.  He  wondered  if  she  were  like 

“No.  not  a  govern***  at  all.  Just  come  and  visit  i»  himself  in  having  quick  impulses  and  almost  as  quickly 
like  a  friend."  regmting  them,  or  at  least  wishing  to  reconsider  them. 

"But  Mrs.  Godwin  hasn't  ashc-1  me."  But  no!  He  did  not  regret  and  he  dMI  nol  wish  to  reconsider. 

"She  win.  She’ll  like  you.”  To  haw  a  woman  like  Min  Vincent  in  his  hou*was  worth 

"How  naive  men  are.”  any  momentary  cmWraasment.  Still,  if  Come  and  be 

"I  want  you  to  get  off  the  train  with  me  tonight  at  had  been  on  more  friendly  terms  at  present  it  would  have 
(’arrsville.  and  drive  right  out  to  our  plan-.  We'll  wire  to  been  easier. 

Rosedale  Manor  that  you  can't  come."  “I  think  it  would  be  belter  if  you  did  not  say  that  we 

"I  feel  like  a  prize  cook  over  whom  two  neighbors  are  met  by  accident  on  the  train,"  said  Mua  Vincent  finally, 
fighting."  just  as  they  panted  through  the  entrance  gates. 

"Well,  will  you  come?"  "Maybe  so,"  Tim  agreed.  "Though  I  usually  tell 

“  Why.  of  course  not !  It’s  simply  out  of  the  question!"  Corrie  the  absolute  truth  about  everything." 

"Come  and  stay  a  week,  and  if  you  don’t  like  it  111  find  "Then  tell  her  what  is  really  the  truth  about  this  that 
something  else  far  you.  And  a  better  job  position  than  you  have  engaged  mi-  as  a  sort  of  social  secretary  I  sup- 
governma  too.”  pose  that  is  what  one  would  call  my  position?  I'd  really 

“ But  you  don’t  seem  to  have  any  kku  of  the  proprieties,  be  far  more  comfortable  in  that  rflle  than  as  a  guest.  And 
Mr.  Godwin!  Although,  of  course.  I’m  rather  betraying  surely  thcrc’d  he  no  harm  in  letting  Mr*.  Godwin’  uxxume 
my  age  by  mentioning  them.’’  that  you  had  engaged  me  in  your  New  York  office  instead 

"I  told  you.  I  don't  know  anything.  None  of  us  do.  I  of  in  a  dining  car." 
want  you  to  leach  us.”  "Corrie  wouldn’t  understand  about  a  xocial  secretary." 

"But  what  w>ll  Mrs.  Godwin  think  when  you  suddenly  rep  Ik-1  Tim;  mentally  adding,  "she’d  think  It  was  all 
appear  with  a  strange  woman?"  bash." 

“IH  tell  her  just  bow  it  is  that  you've  come  to  But  Mint  Vincent  had  begun  to  exclaim  over  the  hcauti. 
visit  us.”  ful  outline*  of  the  house,  which  could  now  he  seen  at  the 

“And  she  will  accept  that  explanation?"  end  of  the  drive. 

"Why.  of  course."  "How  charming  your  house  looks!” 

"  Mr.  Godwin,  you  are  tempting  me.  For  I  have  an  Tim  caught  the  note  of  surprise  in  her  voice,  and  smiled 
almost  inhuman  internal  in  human  nature."  a  little  grimly. 

" I>o  you  mean  you'll  come?"  "We  didn’t  plan  It  or  anything  much  that’s  ill  It.  It’s 

"1  may  be  just  insane  enough  to  do  It.  My  family  over  a  hundred  years  old.  and  we  bought  it  furnished, 
wouldn’t  be  at  all  surprised.  They  always  expect  the  Lucky,  weren't  me?" 

impcasiblr  from  me.  But  “  "Indeed  you  are!  It's  a  treasure!  I  can  hurdly  wait  to 

"I'll  make  everything  right  aith  everybody."  he  as-  get  inside.  But  who  would  think  of  selling  such  a  darling 
sured  her  earnestly.  old  house?" 

However,  on  the  way  out  from  Camvillc.  sweeping  along  "They  had  to.  And  it  had  been  in  their  family  for 
the  dark  country  roods  in  the  Mobiey-Dinard,  Tim'a  con-  generations.  Sad.  isn't  it?  But  If  they  hudn't  sold  to  me 
ffatrnre  in  his  ability  to  make  thing*  right  began  to  ebb  a  it  would  have  hern  to  someone  else,  and  no  one  could  have 

appreciated  it  more  than 


"ThftnW." 

"Thanks,  Correct  me 

"You  admire  her?” 

"Well  of  course  Cor¬ 
rie  would  suy  she  was 
immoral,  and  I  gums 
muyl>«>  the  whole  hook 
Is  I  don’t  know  I’m 
mixed  up  about  all  that. 
Hut  anyway  she's  won¬ 
derful!  I  wish  I  knew  s 
woman  like  that." 

"You’d  fall  In  love 
with  her." 

“No.  I’m  not  like  that. 
I'd  just  want  to  know 
her  that’s  all." 

"Boca use  she  was  so 
beautiful?" 

“No,  not  that  either, 
exactly.  Hut  you  never 
could  imagine  her  wilh 
her  hair  up  In  curl  papers, 
now.  could  you?" 

Elena  laughed.  Thei 
she  looked  at  him  again 
with  her  extraordinarily 
dear  eye*. 

"Do  have  Mrs.  God¬ 
win  Invite  me  to  your 
place  sometime,''  she 
Mid, 

“Would  you  come?" 
he  exclaimed,  stammer¬ 
ing  with  pleasure. 

"Of  course." 

He  had  a  sudden  In¬ 
spiration,  made  a  xwift 
decision,  feeling  almcot 
dizzy, 

"  Look  here.  Mim  Vin¬ 
cent,"  he  said  earnestly. 
Iraning  toward  her, "  I’m 
a  plain  man.  I  don't 
know  how  to  put  things 
tactfully.  But  I’m  in  a 
bad  way  at  home.  Noth¬ 
ing  goes  right,  because 
my  wife  won’t  try  to 
learn  our  new  way  of  liv¬ 
ing.  I  need  help,  and  you 
are  the  very  one  to  give  it 
tome.  Will  you  come  and 
live  with  ua  for  a  while? 
I'll  payanythingyou  ask, 
gladly.  I  know  I've  put 
it  all  wrong,  and  maybe 
hurt  your  feelingB— but 
there  it  is." 

She  gave  him  a  long, 
level  stare. 


The  ear  stopped,  th~ 
chauffeur  opened  I hr 
door,  and  Tim  helped 
Mi«  Vincent  out. 

"Here  we  nrc."  he 
said,  pausing  unit  looking 
up.  hla  face  radiant.  *'I 
love  this  house.  I'm  not 
ashamed  to  say  it.  It 
•eem*  to  me  that  it  was 
well,  sent  to  me.  I 
wouldn't  have  known 
how  to  build,  nor  what 
to  buy,  but  I  know 
enough  to  like  this  and 
everything  in  it.  I  found 
v.me  old  curved  wooden 
beds  up  in  the  attic 
dragged  'em  down.  Cor¬ 
rie  nearly  had  a  lit  she 
likes  bras*." 

He  fitted  the  key  in 
the  lock,  and  led  the  way 
into  the  great  hull  with 
ita  dark,  curving  stair¬ 
case.  The  old  house 
smelled  faintly  sweet  as 
if  with  the  ghost*  of  the 
odors  of  boxwood  and 
lavender,  and  there  was 
no  sound  except  the  deep 
ticking  of  a  dork,  like  the 
slow  dripping  of  water  in 
a  miws-grown  well. 

••Everybody  must 
have  gone  to  bod,”  Tim 
said.  "  I’ll  showy, Hi  the 
downstairs  rooms.” 

He  touched  nn  electric 
switch. 

Then  they  heard  a 
step  overhead,  and  Corrie 
appeared  on  the  landing, 
in  a  shrunken  pink  crfpe 
kimono  and  red  wool 
knitted  slippers. 

"  Mommer’shere,"shc 
announced. 


WHEN  Tim  Godwin 
came  downstairs 
the  next  morning,  he 
found  his  mother-in-law, 
Mrs.  Satter,  already 
prowling  about  the 
(Continue*  •«  P"r* 
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iCKK  upon  acre  the  mighty  fiah  Hake  lay.  -:>-.»>•  w.tn  - fl.t 

L \  and  drying  wit  cod  past  ail  calculate  n  AD  do»  r. 

^  *  a  vast  sweep  of  Newfoundland  bowlder  beach 
it  extended.  Fish  illimitable! 

“1  ahouldn’t  think  anybody'd  ever  have  to 
starve  in  this  outport,"  aaid  I  to  the  owner  of 
the  room,  which  ii  to  nay  the  whole  establish- 
ment.  “  What 'a  to  hinder  a  hungry  man 
cuming  at  night  and  taking  a  Ash  or  two?" 

"Nothin'  in  de  world,  me  darlin’ 
man."  he  answered,  lighting  his  pipe  as 
he  sat  there  on  a  leaky  drum  of  gaso¬ 
line.  "  An'  us  don't  mind  dat.  What 
do  chafe  we  wonnerful  bad,  dough,  is 
when  some  angyshore"— worthless 
fellow  ‘'carries  off  a  putt  o’  fish  at 
night,  an’  den  in  de  mam  come  round 
un‘  sell  'em  to  we  agin!” 

Which  gives  some  measure  of  the 
race  of  rodders.  Hospitable,  generous 
to  a  fault,  simple  yet  shrewd  betimes 
mid  not  above  a  sharp  trick  or  two,  this 
hardy  folk  mesit  likable  and  heroic  of 
people  arc  well  worth  the  knowing. 

“C-o-d"  is  the  proper  abbreviation  for  "New 
foundland."  Cod  is  the  life  of  the  island  V  i 
don't  need  a  chart  or  rompa*  to  find  N<-wf.  i 
land.  All  you  need  Is  a  good  nea*.  I  could  r  Urge  c>*.- 
slderably  on  this  topic,  especially  wherr  ■  !  Lv»r  ..  i 
made;  hut  let  it  pass.  Newfoundland  lives  and  ni”v*n  and 
has  iu  being  in  cod.  It's  of  the  H*h.  fishy 

Its  manner*,  customs,  lore,  traditions.  »w*  langiwg* 
all  revolve  about  cod.  The  land  of  Cud,  I  .•  ai  I  !»*>*£-  ' 
has  been  called.  Today  the  Newfoundland  '  .  t-  m  «•  I  —  > 
ance,  for  the  introduction  uf  ahoep  has  l»  gdy  buM.hr.) 
him,  ss  he's  too  fond  of  mutton.  Fog  br't  a  «nnn".  ial 
propiaition,  even  though  some  Newfound. .1  1-c  rlaun 
they  can  quarry  their  kind  of  fog  and  bi.dd  with  1 
cod  Is  left  ss  the  mainstay  of  the  island  George  \  »• 
nominally  monarch,  but  the  real  ruler  is  King  C<-l 

You’ll  never  know  Just  what  cod  can  be  till  you  v  •  •  th. 
Newfoundland  outporU.  Since  I  got  ba-  fr->».  »h— ■  1 
haven't  rightly  dared  look  a  codfish  in  1 1  •• 
face.  Hut  the  people  themselves  never  1.  I. 
about  cod.  They  always  call  it  Ash  Ir  ... 
outport  boarding  house  1  once  heard  an 
sea  dog  exclaim:  "If  ye  ain’t  got  Ash,  gal.  gi’ 
us  halibut!" 

King  Cod  Is  not  a  sporting  Ash.  He  doe. 1  1 
light,  which  Is  lucky:  because  if  he  did  N> 
foundland  would  starve.  I  have  caught  bin. 
myself.  He  cornea  up  from  the  sunless  Atls-i *».• 
deeps  like  a  ton  of  lead  on  the  line,  looks  > 
dully  In  the  eye.  and  blisters  your  hands  w  hen 
you  try  to  pull  him  into  the  dcry  that  >*. 
unless  you  wear  nippers,  as  the  Ashing  mill*  ■ 
are  callrd.  Newfoundland  muscle  has  1 
toughened  by  "de  hard  rowt”  of  hauling  •* "I 
for  many  generation*.  It  takes  a  flr»t-«l 
man  to  drag  a  living  from  the  sea.  Amen  1 
and  French  coddera  are  turning  more  to  th. 
steam  trawler,  but  Newfoundland  still  sti  k 
to  the  old-time  bankers,  ahoard  which  wonder 
ful  little  schooners  live  and  labor  the  fir 
hardiest  types  of  sailor  men  and  blua-w  <  r 
hshers  in  this  whole  world. 


dollars  a  fortune  for  Newfoundland !  Hut  not  every  man 
own  s  trap.  The  ordinary  shore  Asher  might  as 
well  sigh  for  the  moon  as  for  a  bog.  Life  for  him 
is  just  one  heartbreaking  struggle  to  get  white 
fi-iur,  pork  arid  molasses  wherewith  to  vary 
his  diet  of  fish  and  brewis.  This  browls. 
pronounced  "bruise,"  is  hardtack  boiled 
in  water:  it  forms  a  substitute  for  pota¬ 
toes  with  thousands  of  th*  poorer 
livyere*.  Laasy-loaf.  or  bread  and  mo- 
.  Iosmw,  and  gandirs  pancake*  made 
with  pork  fnt  and  mulassm  areuhoul 
the  limits  of  their  gastronomic  rev- 
dry.  And  yet  an  incredibly  hardy 
race  grim’  up  thus.  Perhaps,  as  In 
Sparta,  only  the  toughest  survive. 
Quit.'  apart  from  the  Ranks  and 
shore  fisheries  around  Newfoundland 
t>  the  immense  yearly  migration  to 
the  I-shrudor.  Thousands  of  New¬ 
foundlanders,  with  small  home-built 
schooners  this  Ingenious  people  ran  turn 
heir  hands  to  making  anything  they 
tired  tukeupthe.ru 
trek  every  summer, 
"down  Narth"  If 
they  pick  some  berth 
and  settle  down 
they’re  called  st*- 
I  loners,  squatter*  nr 
roomers.  If  they  keep 
on  the  move  they're 
floaters. 

Migration 

WHOLE  familii* 
go  women, 
girls  and  all.  And 
everybody  works.  In¬ 
cluding  father.  It's 
an  enormous  sea¬ 
sonal  shift  of  popula¬ 
tion.  like  our  Wheal 
Hdt  work.  While  the 
fish  are  running, 
twenty  hour*  of  la¬ 
bor  on  end  are  not 
uncommon.  There', 
little  sleep,  cither  on 
the  Hanks  or  down 
North,  when  King  (’.-I  summon*.  The  men 
catch,  the  women  inw  the  fish.  The  sights 
one  sees  are  just  as  well  left  undwrihnl.  If 
you  still  think  women  are  the  weaker  sex  goto 
Newfoundland  ortho  Labrador.  No  wonder  the 
rosy -cheeked  laraie*  soon  fade.  No  wonder  that 
at  thirty  they're  gone;  at  forty,  old.  And  that'* 
m  pity  too;  for  type,  more  freshly  blooming,  as 


T A*  Shore  Flthert 

NOT  all  cod.  by  any  means,  are  taken  on  th*- 
Hanks.  There's  a  host  of  shore  fisher- 
too,  ranging  all  the  way  from  men  who.  If 
-pile  of  the  fact  that  gajoline  up  there  c<~ts 
spventy-five  cents  to  a  dollar  a  gallon  ard  that 
motor  boats  bite  deep,  as  they  say,  operate 
powerful  motor  dories,  down  to  the  poorwt  of 
livyere*.  whose  whole  property  is  a  hare 
rowed  dory,  a  windlass  to  drag  It  up  with,  a  tub  of  ’.raw !. 
a  tilt  shack  -in  some  wildly  barren  deft,  and  a  tiny  r'.ik<> 
where  In  a  whole  summer  he  may  cure  a  few  quintai* 
may.  that  is.  if  he  has  luck.  The  way  some  of  tbe-c  •.'-■v 
and  their  women  and  children-  the  latte  their  best  and 
never-failing  crop  -manage  to  live  is  appalling.  But  -t 
they  stick.  The  aristocracy  of  King  Cod  are  thw  who 
own  cod  bags,  or  traps;  ingenious  nets,  set  a.-  shore, 
and  carting  five  to  fifteen  hundred  dollars. 

One  of  these  aristocrats  once  told  me:  I  g  •  tn<*  own 
fleet  o'  nits,  sir.  an'  shipped  eighty  quintal  o’  fish  fer  own 
hand,  one  summer,  ahl  alone.  Dcm  bring  me  eight  hun¬ 
dred  dollars." 

Five  hundred  for  a  summer's  trapping  -n't  uncommon 
I  have  heard  of  one  trapper  amassing  thirty  thnusxnd 
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girls.  you'Uhtfdly  ftnd  - 

anywhere.  But  King 
Cod's  service  is  a  stern 
ono.  life  i»  •  real  war 

with  many  o(  these  - 

people.  It  demands 
absolutely  all  that's  in 

them,  and  then  some  tfTh  .  _  ■  -  .  •  i  . ^  ~  jf/f  MBI 

Ar.y:>i,ng  .in-  ever 
Ji:  ii<lei|;ihte  ■.ll.irr  <•! 

-  .  AjaV  ~t3T  .  • 

e»v.  .  ^ 

•  •  v~  C. v.  . gX.  _ L~  • 

lit'l  -nil  •!!••:  I. MX  ill .  J  - 

'-  i*  **i  it 

”w'  * -*% 

herring,  of  ami  •>. 

Ma^.  ^  • 

WliifcM  B^B"klA 

'V  IIIRelTIOUS  f-l  ||-  L  W  ~ 

1  M^4(S2lB^^.  %  ■»—  -«•  <6~" 

r  -.  '^B^hfctu  t * . 

i  9 

"••  lll’lll  HI"  .M-t  •» 

•  . . .  g&  ~ 

■x'Iiiki tier*  w.th  I  heir 

-••  -**.i*  i|.iri<-  l>t»  *i|f 
nil  w.  ail"  r».  'I . lit 

9^,  •  <A  \  W|*>2p5o 

•  •  •  '  '-  :  ->_.  “I  * 

these  .tanneh  little 

Iionts  are  put  down,  tm»*i  o-W'i.  «Mi»r«»rNWMaS'i  Nnum  iimi  m  om  M 

often  into  mountain-  *«««•  e»w^.e*  ei— »•  *ia.  rus  *•  .*.  «< i«-i*  •»•  /fl 

oua  sen.*,  with  two  men  r...,«->  **—'  •»«  n«M  ■»«'••»•  "r— -*  *-••  “ 

in  carh:  the  setting 

"ini  buoying, if  the  hull  low  -  ^^9  B^ 

and  baited  hooks  ganged  to  them.  Then  the  hauling  >M  baptise  a  fairy." 

•  he  hoe  •■»!»-  IS  tse  . . . .  It.  ..  ea  <  -»  •>.  W~  V  .  ffiL 

work  with  everything  tee. I  » I  II.-  i  ig  f  -f  the  f-r  •;.  ,„.  ». 

I  from  the  luniks  or  the  p  . 

waiting  in  huge  mmhem  that  hi  i.  .  .  . 

to  Jog  down  the  line  again;  the  tcaaingof  the  Aah  on  board;  many,  but  all  are  baaed  aa 

tse  •leael..g  >*  wt ■  ,  /  ■  -  •  .•  *•  -—  |.  i  -•«-  •••*— '  a*- 1  UV  f .  . ,  ,.  ^ 

•'«*  s'4  •*  .eg  a—  0f8BK 

of  tlie  proeena  that  must  ba  gOM  through  M  that  the  a'  de  stir*  "  ^9 

schooners,  aa  they  say,  ahun't  be  hungry  For  hungry  The  o«idcr  went  on.  in  like  «.in: 
schooners  mean  starving  mouths  it  hon  .  “  Wilsa  dey’a  a  draff  in  ye.  sir.  ye  g-< 

to  go.  I'm  old  now.  past  forty;  an' 

Dangorout  Work  tor  Small  Pat  ■  "«'■  P«*  Hat  down 

de  odder  way.  De  'ardeat  hnork  of  ahl.  now. 

SOMETIMES  the  men  work  all  night  with  Harm.  Days  I.  my  woman  needin’  a  new  set  o’  teeth.  Tain’t  only 
and  nights  on  end  they're  never  dry.  In  ugly  weather  ’cause  detn  teeth  reata  so  wonderful  much.  Ti*  mostly 
they  snatrh  one-tub  seU  Iwtween  squall..  fairly  pulling  the  Vause  If  her  has  teeth  I'm  ’feard  brr’U  eat  more.  Aa  lang 
whisker.  of  death.  Hardy  men.  these 1  They're  peerkea.  aa  her  has  to  gum  it  I  can  reach  to  feedin'  she;  but  w»d 
both  M  sailors  and  as  fishers;  and,  gamblers  all,  they're  new  teeth 

always  counting  on  the  big  trip  that  shall  put  a  few  ratra  "'  My  woman,  dough."  he  added  proudly,  "her’m  a  grrt 
dollars  Into  their  drenched  pocket..  Their  Haring,  skill  and  armful.  I  first  runned  up  agin  abe  in  a  fog.  an'  never  let 
labor,  broken  only  by  s  few  hour,  of  sleep  and  an  occa-  she  seo  me  in  de  light,  at  ahl.  Dat'm  how  I  winned  she!” 
aional  mug-up  snatched 
from  the  galley,  cannot 
in-  take 

.  ’  *  it  li  •  '  r  * 

^VnWZV  A  *  A’ 

l  .n;  i-.  Ih»ir  k-i-i.l.  •  j 

■  “P  ^  !■  T 

w  V  *  J  ’  B 

Jpg  ]  Mg 

»••  I  BObM*  |9 

..  fW^^V  i  B 

(  W  BL  B  Mk  &  .4 

crew  n  Tew  year*  J  ■'  A 

f’«[’  .  «$  I®  *  -'Sffr  f  y*>- 

•••  -  '  e  -  •  -  f  V *— ,’%tS  S  U 

S>  *  1  l|^  r 

...  {ZfL'.'gr  J  /e  . 

•  i.  ■  n 

‘  >  —  r*  ••  k 

lie  fish,”  livyere  with  P^w 

one 

day  confided  to  rr.e  on 

board  a  banker.  "One  ^^B  _ ^-l»»vya^x  BB 

.  ‘IT  BIB 

Here  1  been  S. 

•  •fci-g  tv»  f»  !*«4 

’aulin’,  muckiin’  »j  fci  i  4  t  i  ►  iij 

hloody  gert  'auls  two  Jteak—  ^ 

'-v  B|-  ‘i 

dum” — fathom  —  "lar.g 

on  a  gtirdy"—  winch—  -  - 

"in’  I  ain’t  got  narr  r—  t«wr  cwwsn  am  a  cwwe  r— ea  «n«a  »«■««■  »«>»■■  thw.  ran  i>  »••  •• 


Obviously,  dmpite 
all  drawbacks,  ro¬ 
mance  is  not  yet  dead 
in  Newfoundland) 
"Ah,  well,"  he  con¬ 
cluded,  "some  day 
us’ll  weigh  anchor  fer 
a  better  ’arbor.  Uh 
won’t  need  no  wash  in' 
out,  sir.  De  Man 
Above.  *E  said  'E  died 
fer  sinners,  an’  we'm 
sinners,  ahl  rate.  I 
reckon  'B  meant  wc. 
1  got  to  cruise  away 
me  time  till  de  dear 
Muster  call  me.  Den 
I'll  go  to  glory  wld 
flags  on,  mabbe?" 


Jcwnwry 
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TEE  WXNNENG  EOEBE 


EVEN  a*  some  men  a re  born  to  be  poets  and 
ether*.  no  the  predratinarian*  would  tell  you.  are 
born  to  be  rich  men,  poor  men.  beggar  men  or 
thieves  so  R.  Elbert  Waters  had  been  bom  to  be  a 
minister,  his  future  having  been 

cut  out  for  him  long  before  his  _ 

first  little  pair  of  short  trousers. 

For  one  thing,  there  had  al- 
ways  been  a  minister  in  the 
Waters  family  a  long  line  of 
stulwurts  who  had  feared  God  __  ^ 

but  certainly  not  the  devil,  and 
had  cracked  Old  Ned  on  the 

horns  of  his  head  and  had  done  -  .  /A 

more  good  for  the  human  race 
than  is  recorded  in  many  a  his¬ 
tory.  Some  of  these  had  gone 
Went  with  the  pioneers  and  had 
wrestled  with  the  Indians,  and 
some  had  stayed  East  and 
wrestled  with  more  civilised 
forms  of  wickednraa;  but,  East  or 
West.  North  or  South,  if  you  had  IBflGL 

consulted  u  genealogy  of  the  B  A 
Waters  family  you  would  have  V  i 
found  that  from  the  time  they  £•> 

landed  near  the  Providence  Flan- 
tationa  In  1642  right  on  down  to  i  Bfll 

1900,  there  had  always  been  a 
Rev.  Siva nd -So  Waters  some¬ 
where  on  the  map,  good  men 
and  true,  of  whom  at  least  two  ' 
died  with  their  collars  on. 
one  in  the  French  and  Indian 
Wars  uni!  one  in  the  Revolution 
You  would  think,  with  such  a 
strain  of  virility  in  them,  that 
there  would  lie  little  Waters.-. 

..uttered  sil  over  the  United 

Stales  like  grains  BB^U^^H 

but  whether  I>r  not  you  regard 
it  ns  a  blissing  which,  of  course. 

It  was  it  wa.  one  of  tbi-e  fam¬ 
ilies  which  run  to  girls,  and  a.  1  ,fl| 
three  girls  married  and  disap¬ 
peared  into  homes  of  their  own  1  B 
the  name  of  Waters  naturally 

disappeared  with  them,  and  so  i  A 

became  loss.  Indeed,  at  the  time  .  I  • 

when  Elbert's  profession  was 
choaen  for  him  there  was  only  * 

on*  other  male  Waters  In  * 

the  family  record,  and  that  was 
PWnews  G.  |h.  IMO,  d.  |. 
one  of  those  eccentric  old  bach- 
dors  who  are  crasy  enough  to 
think  that  they  are  better  off 
single  than  married,  and  sane 
enough  Co  know  how  tostay  that 
way  and  still  look  fat  and  com¬ 
fortable.  Uncle  Phineas  had 
made  a  great  deal  of  money  in 
something  to  do  with  keg.  of 
''••Is  and  Sties  little  Elbe* 
born  you  know  the  way  it's  apt 
to  In-  with  rich  uncles  -he  was 
prevailed  upon  to  he  the  baby's 
godfather.  ■»«!  | 

Even  at  that  age  the  child  IVY'lSS 

showed  a  leaning  toward  the-  - — — - 

oloov.  coo-cooing  at  the  minister 


and  hia  eyes  had  a  far-away  look  that  look  which  you 
seldom  see  except  upon  students,  lover*  and  those  who 
have  been  predefined  for  great  thing*  in  the  world. 
Visitors  began  to  notice  him. 

"1  think  I'll  take  that  young 
_ ,  man."  aaid  the  Very  Rev.  Wil¬ 
liam  Merritt  one  day  as  Elbert's 
graduation  drew  near.  Doctor 
Merritt  was  seventy-odd  years 
old  at  the  time  a  wise  old  man 
given  to  wise  old  saws  -and  El- 
l>ert  was  twenty-odd;  but  they 

rwrr*  both  birds  of  a  feather, 
although  the  doctor  a  (lying  day* 
were  nearly  over.  For  the  nnl 
.  ’  two  year*  Elbert  helped  him  com- 

piste  his  monumental  Compen- 
‘  dium  Hebrairum.  and  it  wasn't 
W  long  after  "Finis"  was  written 

that  Doctor  Merritt  came  to  his 
own  last  page  and  another  fa 
■V  mous  divine  received  a  call  to 

fsrry  on  his  work 
This  wouldn't  have  lnwn  so 
Ud  if  the  latter  hadn't  brought 
i  hi"  own  assiatant  with  him. 

24*  They  were  very  decent  to  HI- 

liert.  though,  giving  him  three 
’o'  months'  salary  and  allowing  him 

*■  .  to  keep  hia  room  in  the  rectory 

^  unUl  he  had  found  another  place. 

\  "It  won’t  lie  long,  you'll  find. 

^ *  .  fc —  before  you  hove  a  church  of  your 

own,"  the  new  minister  told  him 
jd  "What  with  your— nh— Intel- 

•f  lectual  attainments  and  your 

ah-  natural  gifU.” 

Within  a  month,  Indoed,  El- 
I»ert  waa  Invited  to  preach  In  a 
suburb  of  New  York,  whence  hla 
w  voice  might  well  have  carried  to 

i  ^  one  of  the  great  churchoa  In  that 

✓  J  grT**  ri,y'  Butl  Uu,h  10  ,#11- 

f  hi*  sermon  fell  rather  Hat,  some- 

^  ™  what  after  the  manner  of  an 

Intellectual  pancake  from  which 
,<  the  leavening  of  human  inter*! 

SJ  had  been  accidentally  left  out. 

And  that  ended  that 
Ilia  neat  invitation  was  Irom 
a  manufacturing  city  In  New 
England,  and  again  he  achieved 
a  pancake,  although  he  had  In¬ 
corporated  In  his  sermon  some 
of  the  profounder  passages  In  hu 
graduation  raaay. 

V*  And  that  ended  that. 

Hia  third  attempt  caine  just 
about  as  he  had  reached  the  end 
i  of  hia  financial  rope  the  greater 
part  of  hia  last  three  months' 
salary  haring  gone  to  pay  for 
hooka.  And  although  ho  worked 
with  might  and  main  upon  his 
sermon  -  Btutflng  cotton  in  his 
huniing  the  midnight  elec 
troller  and  growing  almost 
hollow-eyed  and  gaunt  when  it 
was  all  over,  poor  Elbert  knew 

- that  he  had  failed  again  and 

arc  taa.ar  hardly  had  money-enough  to  pay 

hia  car  fare  home. 

They  tried  to  stop  him  there,  especially  Aunt  Cordelia.  "There's  something  wrong  something  very  much 
it  more  than  one  ia  her  time  had  tried  to  stop  Uad>  wrong."  he  earnestly  rellected,  but  couldn't  put  his  finger 
tineas  if  only  loog  enough  to  slip  tbe  bridal  noose  on  the  fault  to  save  hia  life. 

I  hoot  first  pull-  around  his  neck,  and  he  wouldn't  be  shut  up.  He  stuck  it  out  for  two  weeks  more,  and  finally  got 

■  and  when  "You  heard  what  I  said."  he  told  them.  "I've  seen  another  chance  through  an  old  friend  of  Doctor  Merritt's, 
ruir.inia  which  these  good  bttle young  oof*  before,  with  eyebrow*  like  hia.  "But  I  shall  have  to  get  new  shoes;  and  I'm  afraid 

-  of  those  fool  and  they're  either  apt  to  grow  up  into  sapheads  or  else  I  need  a  new  coat,”  he  thought;  “and  then  there's  the 

very  time  their  they’re  so  full  of  tbe  devil - "  train  fare." 

«  take  care  of  Skilled  as  he  was.  he  couldn't  get  any  farther  He  fought  off  the  inevitable  as  long  as  he  could,  but  lie 

t  long  before  it  "AD  right!  All  right!"  be  hastily  interrupted  them,  had  to  come  to  it  at  last. 

liter'*  footatepa  breathing  hard  and  picking  up  his  hat.  "  Have  it  your  own  "I'm  afraid  I  shall  have  to  call  on  Uncle  Phineas,"  he 
crazy  way.  In  the  long  run,  you  women  always  do."  sadly  told  himself. 

Which  last,  in  the  nature  of  a  Parthian  dart,  was  deliv-  And  that's  where  our  story  begins, 
errd  with  the  tongue  in  the  cheek,  and  Unde  Phineas 

bounced  away  while  the  score  was  yet  in  his  favor.  11 

So  Elbert  grew  up.  grew  uH  hk  bright  was  siz  feet  one.  "gO  YOU'VE  come  to  stay  awhile?"  said  Unde 

daytime  and  gazed  up  at  the  sky  at  night  and  longed  for  "If  you  can  put  up  with  me.”  aaid  Elbert  in  hk  fine, 

a  sign  from  heaven.  He  worked  hard,  making  a  specialty  of  earnest  manner.  "  Frankly  I  had  only  meant  to  come  for 
Hebrew,  and  studying  so  hard  that  hk  cheeks  grew  pale  a  day  or  two;  but  when  they  saw  me  packing  my  bag  I'm 


win  derided  t 
and  be  a  min 


Truth  to  tell,  little  Elbert  didn't  think  much  of  it  at 
i  ret.  He  wanted  to  be  an  engineer  But  Aunt  Cordelia 
“•on  put  an  end  to  that  strange  thought,  even  though 
Unde  Phineas  seconded  Elbert's  motion. 

“  All  right,  then."  said  Unde  Phineas  al  last  in  hk  keggy 
voice  "Make  him  a  minister  if  you  want  to.  but  you’ll 
have  to  look  out,  for  if  you  are  not  careful  you’ll  make 
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when  you  think  about  it— and  flipped  out  two  new  bilk,  idea]  days  that  sometimes  move  young  sporting  writers  to  thundering  around  the  curve  Into  the  homo  stretch -a 
They  wire  the  first  hundred -dollar  bills  that  Filbert  had  refer  to  raring  as  the  sport  d  kings.  The  iadosure  inside  kaleidoscopic  spectacle  of  color,  and  life,  and  speed, 
ever  seen,  and  they  interested  him  as  strongly  as  though  the  track  had  been  mowed  the  day  before,  and  the  smell  AD  around  arose  strange  cries: 

they  had  been  two  Hebrew  roots.  of  cut  gra*.  which  is  sweeter  than  that  of  many  a  cut  "Come  on.  you  Bombadier!"  "Lady  Jellyker!  Lady 

"Oh.  thank  you,  uncle.  Thank  you.  and - ”  flower,  united  with  a  turquoise  sky  and  a  brme  from  the  Jellyker!"  "Not  a  chance!  Come  on.  you  black  filly! 

"Tt-ttr  said  the  old  man.  snapping  his  watch  open  sea  to  make  a  well-nigh  perfect  setting  for  the  "classic  Show’  ’em  how  to  do  it!”  "Bombadier!”  "Jelly !" 

again.  "Time  I  was  off.”  He  clapped  on  his  hat  with  an  which  would  probably  long  go  (town  in  raring  history."  "Now  what  did  I  tell  you  about  Number  Four!  Now  look 

energy  that  hud  something  fierce  about  it.  "Now  remem-  The  grand  stand,  tier  after  tier  of  eager  humanity,  dimly  at  Number  Four!" 

her."  he  said  in  his  keggirat  voice  as  they  shook  hands  in  reminded  him  of  pictures  he  had  seer,  of  the  Coloawum  in  By  that  time  everyone  was  standing  up  and— some  poor 
parting,  "when  I  get  back  1  want  good  news  from  you!”  the  palmy  days  when  raring  was  done  in  chariots  and  little  son  of  Zaccheus  probably  starting  this  second  movo- 
The  door  shut  hehind  him  with  a  bang,  and  Elbert  was  Cesar  was  the  president  of  the  Imperial  Jockey  Club.  mont  -everyone  a-as  goon  climbing  a  step  higher  and 
left  alone.  For  a  time  he  sat  staring  out  at  the  darkening  "A  Reman  holiday."  be  thought  to  himself,  meaning  to  standing  on  the  seat*.  Next  to  Elbert  was  a  girl,  and  when 
view;  and  then,  nlmrat  reluctantly,  he  picked  up  the  paper  write  it  down  as  soon  as  he  had  a  chance;  and  he  was  still  she  stepped  up  on  her  seat,  which  was  slatted  after  the 
which  his  uncle  had  dropped,  and  turned  on  the  lights.  trying  to  gum  the  meaning  of  the  mob  of  men  who  were  manner  of  park  benches,  her  heel  became  caught  between 

It  may  have  been  instinct  that  guided  him  to  the  sport-  milling  around  in  the  paddock  when  he  became  conscious  two  of  the  slat*  In  fact,  she  would  certainly  have  fallen  if 

ing  page  the  same  instinct  that  would  probably  lead  a  of  a  ripple  of  excitement  running  through  the  grand  stand,  she  hadn’t  dutchrd  out  wildly  for  the  first  support  that 

wild  woman  to  the  fashions.  Yes  there  it  was.  as  a  breeze  will  sometimes  run  over  a  cornfield,  and  a  deep,  offered  itself;  and  the  next  thing  Elbert  knew,  a  very 

“Brilliant  Field  Entered  for  Griswold  Handicap  smothered  chorus  "They're  off!"  frightened  and  very  pretty  girl  had  one  hand  curved 

Tomorrow,"  and  in  the  bottom  right-hand  comer  was  a  ”1  beg  your  pardon,"  said  Elbert  to  the  man  nearest  to  around  his  shoulder,  and  the  other  tightly  closed  upon 
small  advertisement:  "  Special  ^Trains  to  Griswold  Park.”  him.  “but -has  something  started*”  his  arm. 

Elbert  read  It  all,  and  though  much  of  it  was  olecure  to  "Sure.”  said  the  other.  "Third  ram.  Nothing  to  it—  The  French,  you  may  remember,  have  a  proverb  that 
him  "this  great  filly,"  for  instance,  and  "Vigil  ran  to  not  worth  watching  Lady  Angelica  couldn’t  lose  it,  not  if  where  Old  Ned  ran’t  go  himself  he  sends  an  old  woman, 
finish  in  the  money."  and  "  Frigate  and  Bighenrt  raced  she  went  lame  with  three  of  her  kgs  and  had  to  hop  along  Well,  not  always.  She  doesn't  have  to  be  so  preciously 
themselves  into  the  ground”— at  least  he  made  out  the  gist  backwards  on  the  other."  old. 

of  It.  and  it  may  be  that  hia  pulse  beat  a  little  farter  at  Elbert  stood  on  the  tips  of  his  tom  to  try  to  catch  a  ,r 

thinking  that  he.  too,  was  in  a  fair  way  of  being  among  flim|we  of  this  remarkable  horse,  but  could  see  nothing  TJACK  in  the  sheltered  shades  of  Elmhurst,  Dean  Wilmer 
"the  gay  and  cosmopolitan  crowd  that  is  expected  to  wit-  but  a  sea  of  straw  hats  and  a  fringe  of  trees  on  the  other  £>  had  once  remarked  to  his  daat:  "Young  gentlemen, 
nras  one  of  the  most  important  classics  that  haa  been  run  side  of  the  track.  whatever  you  may  forget  in  the  future,  I  urge  you  to  keep 

in  recent  years."  ’’  Better  get  up  in  the  grand  stand  if  you  want  to  at*  it."  tighl  hold  of  your  classics.  Study  well  the  post,  and  you 

For  a  long  time  then  he  sat.  looking  aometimra  at  the  said  Lady  Angrlica’a  champion.  “  Me.  I’m  .ticking  cfcae  wnll  see  that  the  hand  of  Time  la  constantly  outstretched, 
paper  und  sometimes  at  the  new  moon;  and  once  he  even  to  my  bookie.  Once  you  lose  ’em  in  this  crowd  they’re  hard  showing  mankind  the  way  to  go.  And  on  this  outatretcheil 
took  the  two  bilbs  out  of  his  pocket  those  hundred -dollar  to  find  again."  hand,  adorning  it,  illuminating  it,  you  will  find  gem*  o| 

beauties  that  Uncle  Phineas  had  given  him -and  studied  It  was  Elbert's  fortune  good  or  l>»d.  as  you  will  soon  thought  set  in  jewels  of  words,  fashioned  by  the  wise  men 

them  with  grave  attention.  be  able  to  judge  for  yourself  to  find  a  seat  next  to  an  of  the  agra  gems  so  brilliant  that  scores  of  centuries  haw 

"  Funny,”  he  half  muttered  to  hinwelf  a*  he  took  up  the  aisle  a  seat  that  had  just  hem  vacated  by  a  determined-  been  unable  to  dim  them  gems  of  such  purity  that  they 

I n» per  again.  looking  lover  of  horseflesh  who  had  made  up  his  mind  will  still  he  sparkling  there  when  all  these  things  that  you 

By  which  he  possibly  meant  that  life  was  funny.  never  to  bet  on  the  ponira  again,  but.  hfcs  resolution  sod-  see  around  you  shall  have  returned  to  the  dust  of  th» 

He  didn’t  road.  For  the  time  neither  his  mind  nor  his  droly  crumbling  at  the  sight  of  the  aforesaid  pome,  in  earth.” 

eyes  were  focused  for  It.  and  the  paper  before  him  was  an  motion,  he  had  hurried  down  into  the  paddock  to  see  if  he  It  was  a  fancy  that  had  bitten  deeply  Into  Elliert’s  mind, 
uneonsidered  blur.  Hut  bit  by  bit.  if  he  could  only  have  rouid  find  some  sporting  gentleman  of  an  accommodating  and  more  than  once  It  had  helped  him  to  see  the  out- 
seen  It.  a  new  headline  might  have  been  taking  shape  nature  who  would  stretched  hand.  "Ad  rutrn  per  osprri."  That  was  hit 

across  the  top  of  the  page,  one  of  th>»<-  old  saws  of  Do-tor  ailing  ».>  give  fai-ril*.  .nd  sometimes  bobbed  up  In  his  memory  at  the 

Merritt's  which  have  come  down  from  antiquity  and  l.m  odds  on  the  quroat  ..f  timea  -once,  for  instance,  when  he  was  having 

haven't  lost  many  of  their  teeth  with  sge:  74  JT  neat  event  KRrtft  a  tooth  filbd,  and  once  when  he  was  walking  along  n  roun- 

“Thoae  Who  Sup  With  the  Devil  Must  Have  a  Long  !<*>k  t'<  vacat'd  try  »<«ad  near  Elmhurst  and  a  fat  family  of  swarthy  prof- 

Rpoon."  seat  at  t  la  same  Item  ha<l  nearly  run  him  down  and  had  splashed  mud  upon 

Elbert  caught  hlmaelf  with  a  start  t  that  thr  him  with  a  five-inch  tire.  And  even  now,  with  a  strung. 

"  At  least,"  he  thought.  "I  do  no:  «-e  I  hat  it  ran  d«  me  horses  came  girl's  arm  around  his  ahoulder,  It  auddenly  came  to  him 

any  harm."  And  looking  down  at  the  time  table  he  pro*  again.  "Ad  astro  per  luptra."  Yea;  only  by  struggling 

ently  added:  "Two-fifteen;  that  sound,  all  right  And  can  the  .tars  be  attained. 

of  course  I'll  wear  my  tweeds.”  “  I  beg  your  pardon,"  said  the  girl,  loosening  him  a*  soon 

as  she  hsd  recovered  her  balance,  "hut  -my  foot  la  caught 

la  essaltag.  and  A  nearly  threw  me  " 

IF  YOU  had  l>een  on  the  platform  of  the  Pennsylvania  "  .v  Her  voice  was  pleasant,  even  in  ember- 

Station  the  following  afternoon  when  Elbert  made  hia  7  .  rassment,  hut  face  to  face  as  close  us  that, 

appearance  it  wouldn't  have  taken  you  h>  \  . . •  thst  .  Elbert  couldn't  help  seeing  that  Art  had 

ao.fi A  exactly  feeling  proud  of  aba’  *•  *  •  t  I  »  Jk  /  ara-ted  Nature  in  the  matter  if  her  corn 

"There  is  at  least  this  comfort."  I  ■  told  him  .elf;  'Iran  plexinn,  and  that  her  hat  had  something 

hardly  expert  that  any  of  the  prof  wh—e  go  "I  opinion  ^^B^V  ■*»  I  '  coquettish  about  It  -such  a  hat  aa  Solomon 

I  esteem  will  he  here  to  see  me.  And  as  for  mydf,  d.  -.-.g  ^BB^  ^  7  ft  might  have  warned  the  young  men  of  Jeru- 

a  moat  ungrateful  task  for  the  goo-l  •  <  t  salrm  against  if  milliners  had  llourisbH 

own  conscience  is  I  B  £  i  ’hen  ** 

lie  a  window  vat  and  »  ^ l/-  _  ,  alter 

the  a  mnmrnt's 

ft 

Brat  Bets.  off  his  seat  and  go  elsewhere.  So  I  Mtead  of 

“Strange  work  for  a  boy."  thougl  '  jumping  off.  he  stepped  off.  and  after  vhr 

company  he's  in.  Strange  future  ah.  id  —  •“  had  pulled  her  fool  out  of  her  shoe  in  a  Iasi 

one  might  think  that  he  would  he  better  de.|«-ratc  effort  to  get  her  heel  free  Blliert 

were  improving  his  edueation."  ..  -  caught  hold  of  the  shoe  and  gave  it  such  a 

From  hi«  pocket  he  drew  a  mrav-rand'.iui  - *>k  %  1  t’lg  that  half  an  inch  of  thr  heel  onmr  nfl. 

and  jotted  down  the  words  "Corrupt  of  youth."  ^  I  And  didn't  he  look  fouliah  then! 

This  done  he  looked  at  the  Brat  B*t  nxr.rhng  4-  ,  I  "I'm  afraid  I've  done  more  harm  than 

at  the  strange  names  thst  the  hor-- » l-io-  IVc-  ■  t  '  *  *  .  good,"  he  said,  ruefully  looking  at  it  with 

cant  — Horologe  — The  Peruvian  Temptati.  '  ~  one  of  hi*  rosy  blushes.  "I  I  had  no  idea 

Temptation,  he  read,  was  sired  ^ a|A  thal  thp>‘ aune  BPurt  »•-  <’"l|y  as  that.” 

by  Sandman:  dam.  Florodoru.  V  "Oh.  that's  all  right,"  she  said,  hopping 

After  puxxling  out  the  meaning  down.  "It  isn’t  the  first  time  I’ve  lost  one 

of  this  he  hit  upon  something  S&"  4  ^  of  my  heeh." 

good.  /* .  -*  -  _  She  sat  down  and  put  on  her  shoe.  It 

"The hone  I  bark,  "hr  proudly  ^ iBf  ~1H  aa*  a  rvdvutous  Mile  thing  of  white 

t<Jd  k.-rwelf.  - 1.  Probtty.  and  d  Br^^^BlMf  J  -  A*a  wdh  jurt  the  merert  suggertion  of  • 

may  he  dammed  by  JHnnee*.  but  pocket  for  the  tom  to  slip  ia  Her  stork. “p 

M  s  ured  by  Grace!”  »e*e  (4  abite  silk,  and  so  was  hr' 

At  this  a  tingle  ran  over  him  ■**  skirt,  a  filmy,  veily  shimmering  af- 

it  wasn't  often  that  he  could  fair  that  didn’t  seem  to  be  fastenei 

shoot  them  out  of  the  air  like  .  dou  n  any  too  securely  -such  an  af- 

that -and  he  saw  himself  in  the  fair  as  Salome  might  have  worn,  for 

Sedgwood  pulpit,  earnest,  declamatory,  speaking  ^  instance,  on  a  certain  infamous  oc- 

in  a  language  understood  by  the  people.  "The  '  -  casion:  and  involuntarily  compar- 

horse  I  back  is  Probity,  and  it  may  be  dammed  by  '  aWj  ing  iU  length  and  texture  with  the 

Sinner*,  but  if*  sired  by  Grace!”  .  _  ^  ^  c'  .cs.-l  garments  worn  by  his  aunt*.  Elbert 

"Uncle  Phineos  was  right."  he  told  himself.  '**"  ^  --  didn't  give  words  to  his  thought, 

making  another  entry  In  his  memorandum  book.  — m ^ (  hut  if  be  had  he  might  very’  well 

"l‘m  lieglnning  to  feel  glad  that  I  came."  •rnurrsoan  r— t  __ .  have  phrased  something  like  this: 

He  felt  better  yet  when  he  reached  the  track.  cm-,  jh  nu  _  "No  really  nice  girl  would  ever  w«' 

two  page*  of  his  notebook  already  filled  with  cn-  nqoaooip.  i™. Try  ~  *  dress  like  that  in  public— or  ir 

tries  be  had  made  on  the  train.  It  wa*  oneof  thaw  r*»  tc.  •/  r«>»  ..  .  over-  ic.-iw.m  o>  p«**  »t> 
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JUSTICE  «*  the  great  cun  fern  of  man  on 
earth."  These  are  the  words  of  the  im¬ 
mortal  Webster.  After  a  century  of  Amer¬ 
ican  jurisprudence  we  would  substitute  for  the 
word  ” great "  the  word  ‘'greatest." 

Since  the  days  of  John  Marshall  we  have  said 
again  and  agnin, "  Our*  is  a  government  of  law 
not  of  men." 

Ideally  and  theoretically  this  L-  true,  but  prac¬ 
tically  and  politically  it  is  false.  The  law  is  what 
the  judge  says  it  is.  The  people  make  the  con 
stitutiuus  that  is,  they  have  the  lint  word  ■■ 
thesubject:  the  judge*  have  the  last  w  o  ]'  . 
legislature*  make  the  statutes  thai  i*.  they 
have  the  first  word;  the  judgra  have  the  :>  • 
word. 

Under  the  power  of  construing  the  iw. 
whether  constitutional,  statutory  or  ’ * 1  -r\. .... 
the  plain  provisions  of  the  law  are  too  fn  ,u<  '!, 

I*ervertcd  and  ofttimes  partially  ore* >  1  tot  ,l|y 
defeated. 

Justice  in  practical  effect  is  what  the  i.l/. 
says  It  is.  By  reason  of  the  judges’  it 
power  in  America,  greater  than  in 
any  other  civilized  country  in  the 
world  In  its  governmental  effect, 
the  personnel  of  the  judiciary, 
which  i*  tho  great** t  factor  in  that  . 

power,  should  In?  highly  Impor-  , 

In  four-fifths  of  the  statra  tho 
|>cnplc  elect  t hr  judgra  Notwith- 
standing  the  power  of  the  judge 
in  government,  having  the  last  3 

»..rd  t».  |T-.|.I.  a. 

less  ubout  the  personal,  profes- 
■Inn  a  I  and  efficient  qualifications 
of  the  riindidntra  than  of  any  ■ 

others  running  for  office.  I  ndeed  it 
very  often  happens  that  the  mere 
favorable  name  of  a  candidate, 
wholly  unknown  to  the  voters, 
furnish**!  the  majority  for  hia  nom¬ 
ination  and  election. 

What  are  the  primary  and  para¬ 
mount  qualifications  for  the 
judge?  Common  sense;  common 
conscience;  uncommon  back- 
bone;  humanitarian  spirit  of  the 
twentieth  century;  a  working 
knowledge  of  the  fundamentals  of 
the  law.  The  first  four  come  largely 
from  birth,  the  last  from  books. 

Such  organisation*  as  the  Cleve-  1 

land  Amociation  for  Criminal  Jus¬ 
tice.  or  some  other  civic  body, 
could  furnish  the  voters  much  use¬ 
ful  information  to  guide  them  us 
to  these  qualifications  of  the  vari¬ 
ous  candidate*  for  the  bench. 

There  should  he  no  partisanship  In  t  V 
for  the  bench.  There  is  no  such  tic  a.-  I 
justice  or  Democratic  justice.  They  r- ■  ■ 
aide. 

But  there  is  yet  a  higher  conaidrrnl  n  i  th< 
judge*  who  will  be  truly  ministers 
portrait  of  that  paramount  attribute  is  found  in  Uw  tenth 
chapter  of  laike,  where  ”  A  certain  lawyer  stood  up.  and 
tempted  him,  saying.  Master,  what  shall  I  do  to  inherit 
eternal  life?" 


“And  justi.-e  shall  be  administered  without 
denial  or  defay." 

This  sentence  can  be  found  in  most  of  tho  con¬ 
stitutions  of  the  slate*.  Its  spirit  abounds  in  all 
of  them.  We  read  much  about  the  law's  delay-. 
More  properly  we  should  say  “judges’  delays.” 
not  "law’s  delays.”  Ju.  tire  delayed  la  very  often 
justice  denied,  and  the  man  that  delays  it  is  not 
the  lawyer  in  the  case,  but  the  judge  on  the 
bench,  who  either  commits  the  delay  or  permits 
the  delay. 

Continuances  after  continuances  are  granted 
forth*-  ncet  trifling  reasons,  togaintime.  Coun- 

I  for  the  defense  well  knows  that  the  longer  n 
trial  i  >ut  off  the  greater  the  chances  of  escape. 

True,  courts  should  grant  a  reason¬ 
able  continuance  when  satisfied  it  is 
necessary  in  order  to  give  the  defend¬ 
ant  the  benefit  of  all  hla  legal  and 
constitutional  rights,  hut  delay*  of 
months,  and  ofttime*  from  term  to 
term,  are  not  only  wholly  unneces¬ 
sary  hut  usually  fatal  to  justice. 

Early  trials  are  the  order  of  the  day 
in  England,  whence  we  got  the  hulk 
of  our  lawa. 

There  ianojuatifiration  for  the  de¬ 
lays  that  obtain  in  America,  when1 
we  have  become  the  butt  of  ridicule 
for  not  only  English  writers  unit 
judgra  but  the  American  public. 


The  Judges*  Puri  Ssn  It 
By  R.  M.  WMNMMMKER 


■P|  J]  Juitleo 

XT < IT  am  the 

ready  for  generally  due  in 

but 

I-*-  *w« 

Trials  that  take  hut  ■■  few  <lsy-  in 
Kr gland  orcupy  many  week*  in 
Amirlee  I  know*  it  u often  said  (hut 
it  i- 1  he  fsiilt  of  our  priKt.lure,  Tins 
i.  niter  nonsense,  ns  every  judge 
knows  who  ha*  h«inr-tly  ami  vignt- 

*•*  '  .  W  — -»  *—«  «-..,•!  *.  I*— 

ee*lure  is  partly  legislative,  hut 
mostly  judicial,  and  on  it*  lure,  at 
Irsit.  It  was  adopted  in  order  In  pn* 
reed  With  the  trial  to  sn  early  arid 
equitable  judgment  But  ala*,  our 
procedure  (hat  should  proi-eert  ha* 
t»  a  "drlayduro”  that  delays.  aa*l  the 

j  *  '  r>  sponsible  for  it- 

I  i-  imrdonrd  for  referring  to  my  seventeen 

'  II  ■  1-nch  The  first  seven  year*  was  at  nisi 

■ft  ■■  ii-i" -ion-pleas  bench,  hugely  at  Akron,  Ohio. 

B  '  '  *  ’  i— -i  ■■  -if  thr  longest  civil  rase,  with  <ir  without 

-  ;u-> .  -<'ipi-l  hut  three  days’  time,  and  hut  two 
■■■■<•*  •troeded  that  1  am  sure  I  could  with 
B ~  -sfety  -till  short* n  and  simplify  those  trial*  by  further 

*l«eeding  up.  and  at  the  samr  time  safrguard  justice  I 
lielieved  that  I  could  make  fewer  mistake*  in  a  day  thun 
a  week. 

^ Naturally,  much  of  our  early  procedure  was  adopte*) 

from  the  English  >ystem.  but  England  long  ago  ahandoncil 
^  her  antiquated  methods  that  delayed  justice,  and  the 

speed-up  system,  which  is  the  product  of  the  judges  them- 
I  hmtile.  adverse  frame  of  mind?  Do  we  read  it  with  selves  trial  judges  and  appellate  judges  has  become  a 

«  of  discovering  by  microscopic  or  other  like  tret*  model  for  the  world.  In  the  noted  Doctor  Crippen  case  a 

hidden  ambiguity  or  technicality  in  it.  or  do  we  seek  few  years  ago  less  than  a  week  was  occupied  in  the  trial, 
ply  the  plain  provisions  of  the  law  sympathetically.  The  appeal  was  soon  and  short.  He  was  executed.  The 
to  acromphsh  the  intention  and  purpose  of  the  con-  reewnt  conviction  of  two  men  who  cold-bloodedly  murdered 

THIS  certain  lawyer  wax  evidently  a  big  lawyer;  he  stilution  makers  and  the  statute  makers?  Field  Marshal  Wilson  last  June  affords  another  whole- 

asked  a  big  question  of  a  big  Judge.  The  Judge  did  not  Different  judges  often  take  the  same  constitution,  the  some  and  effective  example  of  expediting  justice.  They 
directly  answer  that  question.  Instead  He  put  another  same  statute,  the  same  decision,  that  would  appear  per-  were  both  hanged  on  August  tenth.  They  probably  would 
question  to  the  lawyer.  ”  He  said  unto  him.  What  is  fectly  plain  to  the  layman,  the  common  everyday  average  not  yet  have  been  indirtrd  in  America.  Our  routine  red 
written  in  the  law?”  man.  and  raise  a  perfect  storm  of  doubt  and  uncertainty  Upe  and  formalism  should  come  to  an  end.  but  they  can- 

We  lawyers  and  judges  know  what  is  written  in  the  law.  about  it  through  the  application  of  some  technical  rules  of  not  he  ended  by  legislation,  They  must  he  ended  by  the 
We  read  it  and  arc  agreed  as  to  the  language  in  which  construction  judges  themselves. 

the  law  is  written.  This  is  true  whether  the  law  be  con-  The*  big  lawyer  of  Luke,  in  response  to  the  big  Judge's  Entirely  too  much  time  is  taken  with  trifling  technical 

stilution al.  statutory  or  otherwise.  question,  answered.  “Thou  shalt  love  the  Lord  thy  God  objections  to  the  admission  and  rejection  of  evidence 

There  can  be  but  little  difference  amongst  us  as  to  what  with  all  thy  heart,  and  with  all  thy  soul,  and  with  all  thy  which  in  a  multitude  of  case*  would  he  immaterial,  w  hether 
i*  written  in  the  law.  But  the  great  Judge  did  not  stop  strength,  and  with  all  thy  mind:  and  thy  neighbour  as  introduced  or  not  introduced.  The  trial  judge  is  presumed 
with  that  question.  He  realized  that  there  was  yet  a  big-  thyself.”  to  know  the  elementary  rules  of  evidence.  They  are  raised 

ger  question  back  of  it  all,  and  He  put  it  to  the  lawyer:  A  dear  convincing  answer,  an  unanswerable  argument,  and  passed  upon  daily,  hence  there  b  no  need,  save  in  an 

"  How  readeet  thou?  "  that  did  not  occupy  a  day  or  an  hour.  exceptional  case,  of  argument  from  counsel.  There  are  but 

Here  is  the  real  big  question  to  be  directed  to  every  And  the  great  Judge  said.  “Tbou  hast  answered  right:  few  questions  in  the  average  criminal  case  that  are  vital  to 
lawyer  and  to  every  judge  touching  the  law.  Here  is  this  do,  and  thou  shah  live.-  the  guilt  or  innocence  of  the  accused,  and  the  evidence 

where  the  difference*  arise  among  us.  Do  we  read  it  in  a  If  now  the  judge  p— esses  this  attribute  he  will  address  should  be  clearly  confined  and  directed  to  those  issuca  of 

friendly,  sympathetic  frame  of  mind,  and  in  the  plain  himself  to  the  great  constitutional  purpose,  justice,  of  fact.  There  is  entirely  too  much  irrelevant  and  immaterial 
phrases  and  provisions  it  clearly  contains,  or  do  we  read  which  he  b  naturally  and  necessarily  the  chief  engineer.  iCe»rtn««d  an  Pan  44/ 
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SDME  fifty  pac»  short  of  the  pink- 
pninted  house  at  the  comer  of  the 
plaza  Gretzel  .topped  and  fingered 
the  little  fiat  gun  in  the  pocket  of  his  thin 
coat.  Usually,  when  he  ac¬ 
cidentally  touched  it,  the  con- 
tart  made  him  uneasy;  but 
now,  for  once,  it  was  reassur¬ 
ing.  He  stood  in  the  blot  of 
shadow  beside  the  mud-walled 
cathedral,  looking  arrona  the 
angle  of  the  square  in  which 
the  light  and  (tent  of  the  noon 
win  seemed  to  lie  like  some 
fluid,  radiant  metal.  A  kind 
of  contempt  stiffened  his  pur- 
pi**:  Clifford  must  have  lost 
hia  nerve,  or  he  would  have 
taken  his  chances  with  north¬ 
ern  law  for  the  sake  of  northern 
climate.  There  was  nothing 
to  fear  from  a  man  who  pre¬ 
ferred  the  certainty  of  IV 
nungosun  to  the  risk  of  a  New 
York  jail. 

Ilis  hand  came  away  from 
the  gun  and  he  strode  into  the 
glare,  a  little  ashamed  of  hia 
moment  of  doubt.  He  remem¬ 
bered.  now,  that  Clifford  had 
never  ben  dangerous  In  the 
physical  sense.  An  outlaw,  to 
he  sure,  but  no  desperado, 
even  at  the  peak  of  hk>  career. 

The  pink  house  presented 
the  inevitable  two  window*, 
barred  and  blinded,  with  a 
tunnel-like  ontry  between 
them,  barricaded  at  this  siesta 
hour  by  a  sagging  double  door. 

He  mopped  hla  face  before 
knocking  Even  in  the  shadow 
of  the  doorway  the  heat 
•eemed  to  take  him  by  the 
throat. 

Again  he  half  regretted  the 
impulse  which  hail  brought 
him  so  far  out  of  ka  way 
merely  to  see  and  speak  to  a  HH 
broken-down  and  railed  crook. 

It  coat  him  an  effort  to  knock. 

A  woman's  voice,  thickened  as  with  sleep,  but  round  and  *-*'  •  *•••  «•«  •  *»“•  ••  »•  ■’<•»  held  hia  tongue  with  an  effort.  No  use  In  letting  Clifford 

cool  and  low.  answered  with  a  Spanish  phrase.  He  did  see  that  he  was  eager  about  it. 

not  understand  the  words,  but  the  inffcctlon  told  him  that  greasers,  and  Gretiffs  appearance  had  never  displeased  "A  good  one.  eh?"  He  managed  to  make  It  sound 

it  was  a  question.  him.  Daughter,  eh?  He  bad  a  new  touch  of  amen  for  casual,  incurious.  Let  the  proposition  come  from  Clifford 

"Americano."  ho  called  back.  "I  want  to  see  Mr.  Clifford.  Bringing  up  a  girl  in  a  hole  like  this?  instead  of  offering  it  hirrwelf. 

Clifford."  He  heard  low  roiesa  in  a  room  hraide  the  rourt.  the  “It’s  the  beat  thing  1‘ve  ever  struck." 

Even  now  he  would  have  liked  to  draw  hack  The  vague  whine  of  springs,  shuffling  steps  A  man  stood  in  the  door-  "Ought  to  be  money  in  It.  then."  lie  grinned  at  the 
scheme  which  had  tempted  him  here  and  which  had  seemed  way.  surveying  him  sleepily.  He  mognized  Jim  Clifford  easy  compliment, 
so  plausible  at  a  distsnee  became  wholly  absurd.  If  Jim  instantly  in  spite  of  the  tumbled  white  hair  and  the  ‘  Plenty.  And 

Clifford  hadn't  loat  his  nerve  and  hla  running  he'd  never  wrinkled  cotton  dot  hew.  unmistakably  the  wreck  of  tho  "Law-proof,  like  the  old  ones?" 

he  dry-rotting  in  a  place  like  thia.  man  whose  photographs  had  been  admired  by  envious  "Absolutely!"  Clifford  got  to  his  feet.  "Gretas!,  if 

"Oh!"  loungers  in  the  store  at  EllersviBe  when  the  papers  brought  you  can  see  your  way  to  staking  me - “ 

The  voice  changed.  Even  in  the  monoayllahle  he  caught  word  of  some  new  exploit.  For  just  a  moment,  as  the  eym  From  the  front  of  the  house  the  girl  called  in  Spanish, 
an  unmistakable  hint  of  the  north.  In  the  brief  pause  cleared  and  steadied.  Gretxrl  waa  again  afraid,  hut  he  and  Clifford  answered  Impatiently. 

that  followed  he  had  time  to  wonder  what  kind  of  woman  shook  off  the  feeling  impatiently.  This  wasn't  the  Clifford  “You’ll  have  to  attend  to  It  alone,  Laura.  I’m  talking 
had  been  willing  to  go  into  this  exile  with  Clifford.  Then  they  talked  about  back  home  -this  old.  thin,  bent  fellow  bueinem."  He  stopped  and  chuckled.  "No.  I'll  come." 

the  voice  came  to  him  from  just  beyond  the  door,  lowered  in  drill  trousers,  ha  hare  feet  shuffling  in  straw  sandals.  He  turned  to  GntvL  "I'm  going  to  let  you  see  the 

and  faintly  hostile:  "You  must  be  Solly  Gretzel'.  boy."  Clifford  nodded  scheme  for  yourself.  Come  along." 

"What  do  you  want  of  him?  He’s  asleep."  and  gestured  toward  a  rattan  chair.  " Didn't  expect  to  are  He  led  the  way  into  the  dimnetn  of  a  bare,  whitewash'd 

He  understood  the  tone.  Even  here,  beyond  the  reach  anybody  from  the  old  town  before  I  played  out.  Sit  down."  room,  where  his  daughter  fumbled  at  the  slatted  window 
of  extradition,  they  wouldn’t  feel  altogether  safe.  HU  con-  Grrtzri  studied  him  while  he  answered  question  after  blind.  As  she  adjusted  it,  admitting  a  niggardly  slice  of 
tempt  deepened.  Afraid  of  him!  He  laughrd.  question  about  EHersville  people  of  the  disappearing  gen-  light,  Grrtie)  as*’  another  man  standing  just  within  the 

"Oh.  don’t  worry.  It's  juat  a  friendly  call.  I'm  Sid  eration.  HU  first  impression,  he  decided,  had  been  in-  door  that  gave  on  the  entry’  passage;  a  man  in  limp  drill 

Gretzel.  from  EHersville.  He'd  remem bW  my  father,  I  accurate  Jim  Clifford  had  aged  and  shriveled,  but  hi*  wits  clothes-  who  held  a  wide-brimmed  Panama  against  a  liberal 

guess.  On  my  way  back  to  the  coast  and  thought  I'd  look  were  sharp  enough.  Perhaps,  after  all.  that  half-formed  midriff  and  split  a  bumt-umber  countenance  in  a  very 
him  up.”  scheme  hadn't  been  so  crazy  as  it  had  seemed.  There  white-toothed  grin. 

There  wiui  another  silence  and  then  a  rattle  from  the  might  be  salvage  for  a  canny  seeker  in  what  was  left  of  There  was  an  exchange  of  rapid-fire  greetings  and 

hasp.  The  doors  parted,  and  Gretzel  found  himself  staring.  Clifford's  shipwrecked  cunning.  Clifford  turned  to  a  shelf  of  books  against  the  inner  wall 

Even  the  voice  hadn't  prepared  him  for  the  girl  who  faced  He  managed,  without  much  diplomacy,  to  turn  the  talk  He  lock  up  what  Gretzel  thought  he  recognized  as  a 
him.  her  gray  eye*  still  touched  with  distrust  above  the  to  reminiscence.  As  he  had  hoped.  Ciiffcrd  was  willing  to  New  York  telephone  directory  and  carried  it  to  the  cheap 
cool  welcome  of  her  smile.  She  couldn’t  be  much  over  discus  ha*  career  with  an  informed  and  interested  and  not  table  beside  the  window.  The  visitor  accepted  a  chair  and 
twenty,  he  told  himself.  Hia  exigent  taste  approved  the  unsympathetic  listener  He  »a»  manifestly  proud  of  some  fumbled  with  the  pages.  There  was  mote  Spanish,  and  the 
outline  of  the  slim,  straight  figure  in  the  cotton  drraa.  the  of  his  exploits.  Ha  face  relaxed  and  brightened  and  hit  girl  leaned  across  the  table,  turned  the  book  and  opened  it. 
simple  arrangement  of  the  coppery  hair,  the  light  mask  of  voice  found  a  fresh  relish  as  be  talked.  And  Gretzel  The  caller  bowed  his  thanks  as  she  twisted  the  clumsy 
honest  freckles  that  seemed  to  emphasize  the  fresh  tone  of  listened  with  a  revival  (f  the  old  envy  he  had  felt  when  the  volume  back  before  him. 

the  skin.  loafers  in  hia  father's  dingy  little  store  had  yarned  about  Gretzel  stretched  his  neck  to  look  over  his  shoulder.  He 

"Come  in.  IH  call  father"  Jim  Clifford-  Easy  money  in  big.  sudden  lumps;  money  recognized  the  book  now  a  tattered  copy  of  the  encydo- 

The  voice  was  still  something  short  of  frier, diin^s,  but  that  was  all  dear  profit  even  then  fcc  had  hungered  for  it.  prdic  catalogue  issued  by  thr  greatest  of  mail-order 
Gretzel  grinned  as  he  followed  her  to  the  veranda  facing  for  Jim  Clifford's  ability  to  prey  light-heartedly  on  a  stupid  houses,  open  at  a  display  of  imitation  jewelry.  He  tumid 
the  inner  court.  A  white  man  from  God’s  country  was  world  without  biding  from  its  anger  or  suffering  its  clumsy  to  Clifford  for  an  explanation,  but  the  customer  demanded 
hound  to  look  good  to  a  girl  who  lived  down  here  among  counterblows.  Now.  hearing  the  tale  from  the  man  himself,  attention.  Gretzel  stood  back  while  Clifford  translated 
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the  old  secret  desire  grew  quick  and  hot 
in  him,  overcoming  his  restraining  fears. 

"I  should  think  you'd  go  hack,”  he 
said.  "Seems  queer  that  you  can  stand 
h  tolive  like  this,  after  playing 
_  that  game.” 

J"Il‘s  u  grand  game,"  said 
Clifford.  He  sobered.  "But 

K  has  its  drawbacks.” 

H  c  let  h  is  glance  move  about 
the  little  patio,  where  the 
shadow  had  crept  acrons  to¬ 
ward  the  farther  wall.  Gret¬ 
zel  l>ocamo  suddenly  consciou* 
again  of  the  spiteful  blaze  of 
the  sun,  the  suffocating  heat 
and  the  silence. 

"Why don't  you  go  hack?" 
He  asked  the  qumtlon  ul>- 
ruptly,  a*  if  on  the  impulse 
i  of  the  moment,  hut  he  leaned 
a  little  forward  in  spite  of 
himself.  "It'd  be  safe  enough 
hythiatime.  wouldn't  It?  And 
down  here  ” 

He  waved  h»  hand  elo¬ 
quently  at  the  slanting  glat- 
In  the  court.  Clifford 
shrugged. 

-Ob.  H  would  he  safe  I 
gvime.  That  ian't  what  stop- 
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tht  lut  Wow  one  of  the  illustration*.  It  wmd  effective,  worked  out  ■  dummy  catalogue  tint  would  cover  it  and  virtuous  young  man  turning  it  down  because  it  isn't 
lx*  decision  was  made  and  the  girl  wrote  a  letter,  guided  still  mad  for  a  cent.”  crooked  enough!" 

&>•  voluble  instructions  from  the  patron.  Presently  he  Gretzei  shrugged.  Hb  first  impression  of  Jim  Clifford  Cretan!  could  only  stare.  He  heard  Clifford  begin  a 
itood  up,  paid  three  silver  coins  across  the  table,  bowed,  had  been  right  after  all.  The  wily  oU  crook  was  all  protest,  but  the  girl,  suddenly  quite  serious,  cut  abruptly 
look  the  unsealed  letter  and  departed.  through.  He  actually  believed  in  thb  picayune,  penny-  through  it. 

"What's  it  all  about?”  squeezing  business!  He  called  it  the  best  scheme  he'd  ever  “  It's  no  good  going  on  with  that  line,  father.  Don’tyou 

G retael  frowned.  Any  business  transaction  in  which  struck— the  Jim  Clifford  who  had  taken  eighty  thousand  see  that  he’s”  she  seemed  to  stumble  slightly  on  the 
money  passed  excited  hb  interest.  out  of  Tim  Gilfoyle  without  even  being  arrested!  word  -"one  of  us?  I'm  going  to  put  all  the  cards  on  the 

"That's  an  object  lesson  in  the  big  idea."  Clifford  He  was  on  the  point  of  a  brusque  refusal  when  he  caught  table  and  take  a  chance  of  hb  crowing  us.” 
laughed.  " Incidentally,  it's  the  way  we’ve  been  making  a  Laura  Clifford's  glance  and  felt  unwillingly  a  faint  com-  "But  but  ”  Clifford  was  still  inarticulate, 
tiring  for  three  or  four  years— ever  since  Laura  got  hold  panion.  It  was  rough  on  her  to  be  marooned  in  thb  bak-  Hb  daughter  turned  to  Gretxel. 

of  that  catalogue.  We  charge  them  two  res  lee  for  a  five-  ing  hole,  with  no  chance  cf  getting  out  ol  it  except  the  “  You  are.  we  both  took  it  for  granted  that  you'd  shy  at 

minute  look,  two  more  if  they  want  the  taxt  translated  crmxy  notions  of  a  broken-down  crook.  He  softened  hb  anything -anything  in  crur  line,  Mr.  Gretxel.  Father  only 
into  Spanish,  and  we  write  their  letters  at  two  more  per  comment  a  little.  showed  you  the  outside  of  the  scheme.  The  real  money’s 

page.  Then  there's  another  fee  when  they  bring  us  Eng-  "That  may  all  be.  but  what  of  it?  1‘U  admit  that  you  in  the  crooked  end  id  it  of  course.  If  we  really  bought  and 

Iwh  letters  in  reply.  It  brings  in  enough  to  keep  us  going."  can  probably  make  up  a  cheap  catalogue  and  sell  that  kind  shipped  the  goods  there 'd  be  a  little  profit,  I  auppene.  But 
Gretxel  rubbed  hb  chin.  of  junk  to  thme  greojers;  but  where'a  the  big  scheme?  we  aren't  going  to!  Every  dollar  that  come*  in  is  cold  net 

”1  should  think  they'd  send  for  their  own  catalogues.  You'd  maybe  make  a  few  cents  on  each  sal*,  and  as  soon  profit.  100  per  rent.” 

The  mail-order  houses  give ’em  away.”  as  the  big  fellows  spotted  you  they’d  put  you  out  of  busi-  The  words  sremed  to  ring  a  bell  in  Gretxel’s  brain.  Hb 

"They  would  if  they  thought  that  anybody'd  give  neas  like  that!"  He  snapped  hb  fingers.  "Not  a  chance!"  money  hunger  did  battle  with  a  stubborn  fear, 
away  u  book  liko  that.  They  think  it  must  be  worth  big  "  We  ran  make  at  lease  30  per  mot  net  profit."  persisted  "How  ran  you  work  that?"  he  demanded  thickly, 
money  -all  those  pages  and  pagm.  with  the  beautiful  Clifford.  "We  only  have  to  compete  with  the  robbers'  "The  peat  office  would 
pictures.”  Clifford  laughed  agsin.  “But  It  wouldn't  hurt  prices  they  charge  in  the  rotten  little  stores.  The  big  She  laughed  gently, 

us  much  if  they  all  had  copies.  I’ve  thought  that  it  might  catalogue  houses  aren't  in  the  field,  and  it’ll  be  a  long  time  "You’re  judging  the  mails  by  the  service  you  get  at 
boom  business  to  spread  'em  around.  They'd  have  to  get  before  they  are."  home,  where  you  grumble  if  a  letter  takes  over  a  day  bo- 

us  to  translate  for  them  anyhow.  Nobody  else  in  Tenango  “Nothing  in  it.''  Gretxel  wagged  hb  head.  “You'd  tworo  New  York  and  Chicago.  You  haven't  lived  down 
can  read  Engllah."  have  to  by  in  a  atork.  It'd  cost  you  a  fat  roll  just  to  make  here.  These  people  don't  expect  much  of  their  malb.  It 

Gretxel  rubbed  hia  chin.  It  was  a  shock  to  find  Jim  the  cuts  for  even  a  little  catalogue."  lakes  about  two  weeks.  on  the  average,  for  a  letter  to  get 

Clifford  reduced  to  thb  microscopic  graft.  II#  seemed  "You're  wrong  both  timea.”  Clifford  interrupted  eagerly-  to  Tenango  from  New  York  if  nothing  goes  wrong  any- 
proud  of  it  too- pleased  with  himself  over  penny  profits!  "There's  a  whobsale  house  on  Broadway  that  specialize,  where  along  the  line.  Don  Ramon  will  be  lucky  if  he  get* 
"You’d  never  guess  how  much  business  there  b  In  a  in  supplying  little  mail-order  firm*.  It  comes,  the  stork  an  acknowledgment  at  hb  order-the  one  1  just  wrote  for 
town  like  thb."  Clifford  fumbled  on  the  shelf  and  pro-  for  you;  you  ran  go  down  there  and  buy  single,  if  you  him  inside  of  a  month;  and  he  won't  begin  looking  for  his 
diced  a  frayed  copy  book.  "Here's  our  record  of  what  want  to,  once  they  recognise  you.  You  wouldn't  have  to  evghty-oent  set  of  cuff  links  for  another  two  weeks  after 
they've  bought  from  that  catalogue  since  we  started  the  tie  up  a  dollar  .n  stork.  And  they  furnbh  the  ruts  too  that.  If  he  doesn't  gel  them  in  another  month  or  so  he'll 
•rheme.  It  foots  up  to  something  over  two  thousand  In  give  you  the  free  we  of  them.  I  tell  you,  Gretxel.  thb  »  come  in  and  pay  me  to  write  another  letter.  If  that  doesn’t 
gold  In  Im*  than  three  years.  There’s  no  big  money  here,  btg  there's  big  money  in  it.  and  it'a  safe  money,  honest  get  results  after  a  month  or  six  weeks  mors,  snd  he  feels 
but  moat  of  them  have  a  little  to  spend  snd  no  place  to  money."  •  industrious  enough,  he'll  write  again.  In  the  end  ho'll 

spend  It.  You  couldn't  keep  a  decent  stock  of  goods  in  a  Gretxel  laughed.  spread  hb  hands  and  lift  hb  shoulders  and  blame  the  lorn 

town  like  thb;  not  enough  husinees  for  that.  But  "  "That's  the  trouble  with  H.  Honest  money!  I  rwn  on  some  poat-offlee  clerk.  That'*  what  happena  when  the 
Gretxel  Interrupted  with  a  gmture.  He  had  no  desire  make  that  kind  myself.  I  though'  you  might  have  a  stunt  goods  we've  ordered  never  come;  thtwe  people  don't  more 
(or  a  lecture  on  the  mail-order  businms.  for  making  the  other  sort  or  I  wouldn't  have  ridden  than  half  expect  any  better  luck.  1  never  heard  of  any 

"I  can  .re  all  that.  Hut  where  doe.  the  big  idea  come  eighteen  miles  on  s  mule  to  talk  to  you.  1  can  talk  to  all  formal  complaint  to  the  poet  office;  but  If  somebody  went 
In?  That's  what  I'm  Interested  in."  the  honmt  men  I  want  to.  any  time.  I  thought  you  were  that  far  it  would  certainly  take  six  monthe  lief  ore  the 

Clifford  looked  blank.  a  crook  about  the  host  crook  oa  earth.  Never  struck  me  United  Stats,  postal  authorities  heard  about  It." 

"Why,  don't  you  see  it  yet?  Here'*  a  whole  continent  Out  you'd  turned  soft."  G retail  saw  the  poasibUitire  now.  He  had  dealt  help- 

so  hungry  to  buy  that  It’ll  pay  a  fee  for  just  looking  at  a  Clifford's  eyas  narrowed  and  hb  mouth  drew  tight.  For  leaaly  with  the  poat  office  at  the  capital.  It  must  be  a  good 

catalogue.  Between  here  and  TWrra  del  Fuego  there  are  an  inetant  Gretxel  srae  glad  he  hod  brought  the  fiat  little  deal  won*  in  little  out-of-the-way  towns  like  thb.  And 

thousands  of  town*  like  thb  a  regular  mail-order  empire  gun.  A  laugh  sounded  behind  him.  He  twietrd  to  look  at  the  farther  away  you  wmt  the  longer  you’d  have.  Even 
that  hasn't  been  touched.”  the  girl.  allowing  for  a  few  complaints,  the  post-office  people 

"What  of  It?"  G  re  tael's  impatience  mounted.  "It  "If#  too  funny!"  She  seemed  to  struggle  with  a  bub-  wouldn't  be  hard  tosatbfy.  They  must  be  used  to  troublo 
take  big  money  to  go  Into  a  busmens  like  that,  and  you'd  bling  mirth.  “  Father  going  to  all  that  trouble  to  make  hb  with  these  slipshod  greaser  mails. 

Ik*  bucking  the  wlseat  guy*  In  the  world  too.  The—  precious  arheene  look  honmt  enough  to  appeal  to  the  “It  sounds  good,"  he  admitted  slowly.  "Let  me  look 
people  can  sell  for  lens  than  you'd  have  to  pay.  And  a  virtuous  young  man  from  the  old  home  town,  and  the  at  that  list,  will  you?"  He  took  the  copybook  from  Cllf- 
mtulogue  like  that  ford  and  ran  hb 
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P*n«y-ef  one  who  hxi  kidded  Ur  out  el  the  secret  ol 
•uccrea.  M  oreover.  w  in  the  old  ho  pi  Ini  day..  not 
only  had  thr  um*  rwlmw  rharartmxed  him  but 
thr  unr  knack  of  getting  what  hr  wanted  in  .pile  of 
it.  Aa  astounding  popularity  among  his  colleague*, 
and  ev*r.  with  his  hit-or-mi*  methods.  thr  highest 
laboratory  rating*  things  denied  to  F.  F.rnrat  Bradly. 
with  all  hi.  strep  standards  of  personal  eff  ret i  verve.. 
But  after  all.  J.  B.  had  roafeoedly  failed  in  thr  pro- 
f radon,  and  thr  presumable  object  of  his  raU  brought  a 
note  U  triumph  to  thr  doctor-.  "  We*.  old  man.  I’m  sorry 

I  ran ’l  give  you  any  burinea*.  but  my  equipment  - " 

"Oh.  I  didn't  come  to  srU  you  anything."  thr  othre 
amurrd  him:  ”1  came  "  Mr  pained  to  draw  out  s 
cigar  can*.  Mending  It  with  “Harr  a  maaktV 
“No.  thank*  I  don't  indulge.  Had  for  thr  nerve*." 

J.  B.  laughed  as  hr  lit  his  own.  “  I'll  bet  it's  your  prxrty 
teeth  you're  thinking  of.  Alway*  wrrr  proud  of  'em." 

A  faint  frown  on  the  doctor's  brow 
cleared  In  a  polite  senile.  “  I  see  yrsj’r*  the 
Mine  old  kidder.  J.  B.  Jove!  Thr  ragging 


the  swarthy  rtgar;  and  his 
delicate  noalrils  quivered 
with  dbreltah  at  the  fume* 
that  smothered  the  fragrance 


friend  and  this  plunged  them 
into  reminiarenre  which  sb- 

Yet  through  all  this  talk 
of  the  past  the  doctor  did 
some  active  wondering  about 
the  prenent.  If  J.  B.'s  call 
had  not  been  motivated  by 
burinens.whatwa.it?  Surety 
not  the  fraternal  instinct. 
Deipite  the  clow  contact  of 
hospital  day.  their  tern  per  a  - 
mental  dopant*,  had  pro. 
s.-ribed  any  real  intimacy:  a 
fact  ratified  by  their  severed 


It  was  ah!  Curiority!  Of 
course!  Naturally.  J.  B.  had 
heard  c 4  the  Bradly  Sana¬ 
torium.  one  of  the  meat  im¬ 
pressive  institutions  in  the 
country:  and  curicaity.  not 
unmixed  with  envy  — the 
envy  of  one  who  ha*  proved 
a  failure  in  the  same  profre- 
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J.  B.  gave  the  su¬ 
perior  progeny  an 
absent  "That's 
fine!"  Then  with 
more  interest:  " But  on  the  level,  it  takes  a  medicine  man 
a  lifetime  to  work  up  a  thing  like  this.  What  is  your 
system?" 

"Oh,  1  admit  my  succcas  here  has  been  incredible.'' 
The  doctor  cleared  his  throat  pompously.  "As  for  my 
system—  well,  I  treat  only  neurasthenic  women,  and  I 
flatter  myself  I  understand  feminine  psychology." 

"Ah I  Psychoanalysis!" 

The  doctor  gave  a  subdued  snort  at  this  Intimation  of 
plagiarism— that  is,  J.  B.'s  accrediting  Jung  and  Freud 
with  the  originality  of  the  Bradly  methods.  Jung  and 
Freud,  of  coume.  will  be  easily  identified  as  those  scientists 
who  b.ve  put  Morpheus  into  the  Hall  of  III  Fame,  ao  that 
now  the  worthiest  nature,  are  unable  to  dream  of  "dwelling 
in  marhlr  halU"  without  a  painful  pre-breakfast  hlush, 
To  be  sure,  they  have  legalixed  a  situation  in  which  ana 
may  talk  frankly  and  protractedly  about  oneself  without 
fear  of  possible  yawns;  and  F.  Knust  Bradly  would  doubt¬ 
lessly  have  admitted  the  value  of  thi*  All  thrir  basic 
theories,  however,  he  rejected  utterly;  and  lost  no  time 
in  explaining  this  to  his  guest;  an  explanation  ending 
"No;  my  aucrew  here  is  founded  on  a  much  sounder 
understanding  of  pathology.  I  think." 

"Which  i»?" 

The  query  held  aurh  alert  interest  as  to  bring  un  im* 


'A  recognition  that  the  neurasthenic  Buffer,  from  » 
ego.  That  ahe  think-  a  great  deni  about  hersril 
without  thinking  very  much  of  heraelf  if  you  follow  me." 


PSYCHE  AND  CUPIDITY 


T  K  IN  any  handbook  on  Interior  decorating  three  n  a 
I  chapter.  Appropriate  Appointment*  tor  a  Phyairian'a 
(Mice,  the  peraon  responsible  for  that  of  F.  Freest 
Bradly  must  have  suffered  from  complete  amnesia.  To  he 
sure,  the  formal,  characterless  desk  In  the  renter,  the 
wrll-fillrd  bookshelves,  doubtlessly  dedicated  to  Unaware 
of  the  nervous  system,  argued  a  lurid  interval.  Yet.  how 
about  the  tapestried  walls,  the  rococo  furniture,  the  Fra¬ 
gonard  prints;  also  the  profusion  of  gold-lac*  cushions  on 
the  damask  divan,  the  pink-ahaded  r.ndlre,  the  SJvrre 
vases  of  rosraT  Ah!  A  1-ouU-Qulnir  fixation!  A  plausible 
diagnosis,  except  for  the  stationary  bowl  behind  the  elab¬ 
orately  embroidered  Chinese  screen,  and  the  Persian 
tiled  effects  of  the  fireplace?  False  notes,  surely,  and  so 
discouraging  to  further  analyse*  of  the  decorator's  psy¬ 
chology  that  one  turned.  Instead,  to  the  doctor  himself. 

It  was  at  this  bowl  he  now  stood,  toothbrush  in  hand, 
inspecting  a  row  of  gleaming  incisors  with  manifest  satis¬ 
faction;  an  expression  more  or  leas  justified,  rinc*  in  their 
regularity  and  atartling  whiten***  they  achieved  an  almost 
improbable  perfection.  And  yet.  aa  he  Muntered  up  to  the 
crackling  fire,  a  slight  strut  In  his  walk  implied  a  self-esteem 
extending  far  beyond  dental  limitations. 

He  was  about  forty,  was  the  doctor,  clean-shaven,  un¬ 
dersized.  slight,  insignificant  both  facially  and  physically, 
yet  contriving  somehow,  by  the  set  of  his  shoulders,  the 
poise  nf  his  head,  all  the  impreasivenevt  of  six  feet. 
Mis  august  new  was  that  of  him  who  remembers  that, 
after  all,  Napoleon  was  but  five  foot  five:  or  who.  in  leas 
historic  moods,  recalls  that  old  one  about  the  most  precious 
thing*  lining  done  up  in  small  packages.  Then  the  meticu¬ 
lous  fastidioiBnres  of  hi*  grooming  accented  this  effect 
-omewhat  — the  raxor  edge  of  the  correct  trousers,  the 
precision  of  the  knot  in  his  shoe  laces,  the  single  rose  in 
the  lapel,  the  pale  mauve  cravat  that  matched  exactly  the 
narrow  border  and  monogram  of  the  handkerchief  peeping 
from  his  pocket  As  he  stood  there,  his  small,  beautifully 
kept  hands  extended  to  the  leaping  (lames,  you  might  have 
labeled  him  a  duodecimo  exquisite. 

Suddenly  the  phone  on  his  desk  rang  and  he  turned  to 
answer  it.  His  "  Doctor  Bradly.  of  the  Bradly  Sanatorium, 
speaking"  supplemented  the  general  impression  of  his 
personality;  a  soprano  thinnre*  of  voice,  given  weight  by 
the  dignity  of  his  precision.  Surprise,  however,  made  it 
more  natural  as  he  continued,  “What?  Mr.  James  Bruce 
Pelham?  By  Jove!  Send  him  right  in." 

In  another  moment  there  appeared  in  the  arched  door¬ 
way  at  the  back  a  tall,  good-looking  chap  in  a  motor  coat. 

'  Good  Lord !  Old  J.  B.!” 

N imbly  the  doctor  went  to  meet  him  as  the  other  grinned. 
”  Well,  if  the  famous  nerve  specialist  isn't  our  little  Brad!" 

Smilingly,  but  appra&ingly.  they  shook  hands:  and  then 
idler  the  famous  nerve  specialist  had  drawn  two  chairs  to 
live  lire  he  began:  "Jove!  1  haven't  heard  a  word  about 
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J.  B.  grinned.  “  U  sounds  awfully  deep,  but  go  on.” 
The  doctor  settled  back  in  his  chair,  folding  his  arras 
in  the  well-known  Napoleonic  pceture:  and  hia  voice 
hoarsened  with  professional  dignity  as  he  elucidated: 
"Well.  heT  life  usually  being  without  personal  drama  or 
adventure,  she  craves  emotional,  or.  let  us  say.  psychic 
stimulus.  It  is  this  which  my  treatment  supplies  ” 

The  Other  knocked  the  ashes  from  his  cigar  in  the 
general  direction  of  the  fireplace,  heedless  of  hia  hart’s 
censorious  frown:  then  bending  forward  he  said,  "Brad, 
you  interest  me  strangely.  Just  what  is  this  gamy  nerve 
tonic?" 

Doctor  Bradly  unfolded  hia  arms  and  relaxed  into  the 
chair.  J.  B.  was  obviously  impressed.  Wasn't  there  even 
u  shade  of  deference  in  his  eager  interest?  Certainly  none 
of  that  indulgent  patronage  characteristic  of  their  student 
days  together.  Automatically  the 
thought  recalled  those  old  times 
when  all  the  former's  repressed  de- 
•irvs  hail  focused  upon  imprraeir.g 
I  is  personal  uniqueue-*  .ii>i>ii  J  li 
An  unreal  mi  I  aspiration,  hnw-vir. 

«».«  At.,-,  •».*  ..  •  »»■•-  Sll  }j 

reactions  In eorme*|Uoi-.e.  tl.edu— 
lor’a  cg‘*  c.nw  fed  itself  ujwr,  the 
|»>*chl<*  stimulus  of  th*  unsccus- 
lomed  deference  with  visible  relish. 

I'p  t«  this  time  he  had  muini.uned 

an  inviolable  secrecy  alrfMIt  hi. 

methods;  Im twhuteverJ.il. '.short 

•liming*,  he  could  be  trusted  with 

«  confidence;  and  Jove!  wouldn’t 

the  startling  originality  of  t.he  T1 

Itrndly  methods  nmketlieiild  «c*iiVr  M 

really  «»  up !  St  il  I.  them  were  many 

Ulhibltionsu.  lie  ...i.iiuere.1;  during 

»S.<K  be  C-t-'Wl 

•riuiioii*  to  t  lie  physical  . . V-  of 

e.eiiraatlienia  rest.  cu*r.:*,  diet. 

."d  so  oa 

T»a-  «•>  »  .>■>  RgL 

.*.  ».  s.le'j  M*.  ..  i-  ftfig-Jj 

I'bology.  They  stuity  the  i>i.|.v..1 

.  u  t  ■  '  S 

in  every  way  pomible  build  up  the 
*.  nni.ri Wlfutlsfacti.m  Then,  a* 

.  ....  to  «».  1  : 

l  -e«a.t,  *•  /.,«  I.—  . •  «  JWj 

•>th  lowest  * <"••  ?  •»  -  >-• 

he.  naturally,  strictly  coinlldci- 
ti“l.  J.  B.” 

"Oh.  ahaolulely." 

"Well"  dramatically  "I 
make  love  to  them." 

rerta.nl>  t he  doctor  .  l—ii 
had  been  correct.  J.  B  did  sit  up! 

With  auch  a  jump  that  the  cigar 
fell  from  his  surpme-gapingnionl'i 
"Make  love  to  ’eni!"  he  finally 
managed:  and  the  doctor  iiuddcd 
with  »  •mile  nf  upprecis'i.in  ul  »le 
effect  of  his  caw 

"  Exactly !  Just  before  I....*. 

•he  comes  in  here  anil  I  -I age  .. 
tender  *cr-ir  1  Icll  Imr  |'vr  bvo: 

Tier  madly  uli  ul*i-ig.  that  she's  nv 
ileal  that  sort  of  thing  " 

“You  mean  it’s  a  frame-up?” 

J.  B.  gasped. 

"I  mean  it'.  r|i  treatne.il  ’’ 

The  dortor  pauwd  to  kick  i  ne.-ig-- 

■  into  the  hearth  as  .1  II.  pimped 

,[  Hit  •**  ».*♦  U-  t  . 

scurvy  trie*  to  play  on  these  poor 

things?" 

"Certainly  not.  from  a  scientific 
viewpoint"— with  acerbity.  “As 
I  told  you.  these  women  are  psy¬ 
chically  starved.  Either  married  to  er  unimaginative 
business  men  or  they’re  spinsters  with  no  romantic  mem- 


and  every  volume  I’ve  studied  conscientiously.  Then  1 
memoriae  bits  from  the  poets.  Poetry,  somehow,  seems 
to  fire  a  woman’s  imagination."  Reminiscently  he 
picked  up  a  vellum  book  from  a  near-by  taborct,  which 
enabled  the  other  to  smile  in  undetected  security  before 
the  doctor  turned  to  finish:  “Still.  I  don’t  think  it’s  my 
eloquence  alone  that  makes  the  scene  effective.  My 
delivery  rather.  You  see.  1  took  the  Harper  Dramatic 
Course  to  prepare  me  for  the  work.” 

No  longer  could  J.  B.  cover  his  amusement;  it  broke 
out  in  baas  rumbles.  Then:  "Well.  I’ve  got  to  hand  it  to 
you.  Romeo.  You  arc  thorough." 

Into  this  F.  Ernest  Bradly  read  a  grudged  appreciation 
which  the  laughter  had  nought  to  conceal.  "At  least  I 
may  say  this,’’  he  admitted  without  reserve:  "What¬ 
ever  1  tackle.  I  do  it  scientifically.  Take  tliis  room,  (or 
example.  I  wanted  a  proper  setting; 
soft  lighto.  floweni,  that  sort  of 
thing.”  Then  after  the  other's  In¬ 
ventorying  survey  of  the  Du  Barry 
effects:  "Quite  a  success,  don’t 
you  think?" 

’’Oh.  absolutely.  What  I’d  call  a 
perfect  insulting  room." 

At  this  the  doctor  smiled  dimly  - 
not  a  response  of  the  risible  musrUs 
to  this  low  form  of  wit.  you  may 
lie  aura,  but  in  recognition  of  an 
interpretation  now  confirmed:  thut 
this  mockery  served  merely  as  a 
protective  coloration  for  the  dark 
green  envy  underneath.  The  envy 
of  him  whoae  insight  Into  human 
nature  had  brought  sucres.  in  a 
prof  muon  at  which  the  other  had 
utterly  failed.  And  thla  contrac¬ 
tion  permitted  him  to  go  on  Im¬ 
perturbably  :  ’’  Then  out  In  the  hall 
thcre’e  a  phonograph.  Before  the 
patient  cornea  in  I  put  on  some¬ 
thing  soft  and  sweet  to - " 

"To  tune  you  up  —  ” 

’’Certainly  not!”  The  doctor 
repudiated  it  emphatically.  "You 
know  how  music  irritates  me.  It’a 
for  the  patient,  of  course;  to  plant 
a  receptive  mood.  Prepare  the 
ground  for  the  farewell  klee.” 

"The  farewell  klaa!"  All  the 
banter  waa  aturtled  out  of  J.  H.’s 
voice.  '*  Do  you  mean  to  say  you 
cany  it  that  far?" 

The  question  waa  compounded 
from  such  severity  and  contempt 
that  the  physician  of  the  soul  hast¬ 
ened  to  justify  himself.  "  1  ha  ve  to. 
Contact,  you  know,  to  Impress  live 
subconscious."  Here  J.  B.’s  glare* 
evoked  a  self-righteous  "Though 
God  know*  that's  the  hardest  part 
to  go  through  with.  For  some  mi- 
son  they  all  use  a  lip  stick  or  scented 
powder  that  make*  you  feel  posi¬ 
tively  gritty,  until  you’ve  brushed 
your  teeth.  I  had  that  bowl  over 
there,”  nodding  toward*  the  screen, 
"installed  just  on  purpose."  Then 
with  a  frown:  "Coat  me  thirty  dol¬ 
lars  too." 

"So  juat  as  soon  a*  you  give  ’em 
the  final  thrill  you  ran  over  and  got 
busy  with  your  prophylactic!" 

J.  B.  gave  a  groan  of  anguish  and 
covered  his  face  with  one  large 
b rented  hand.  Curiously  the  doctor 
took  in  this  wsthetic  revulsion.  A 
.  pare,  of  course:  as  an  ex-physician 

the  idiot  should  recognise  the  Imper¬ 
ativeness  of  sanitary  precautions. 

’’I  fail  to  see  just  why  you - "  he  began  with  dignity. 

Recovering  himself  somewhat,  the  other  murmured 
weakly:  ”1  don’t  know.  It  seems  such  an  anticlimax,  I 
suppose.’’  A  long  pause  served  to  reinstate  his  customary 
lightness  There  was  even  a  suspicion  of  a  grin  in  his 
"Just  as  a  matter  of  science,  what’s  your  monthly  kissing 


“Weil,  let’s  see.  In  August  I  dismused  forty-eight 
patients.”  The  doctor  paused  as  J.  B.  inattentively  row* 
and  took  from  the  mantelpiece  a  small  replica  of  Canova’s 
famous  statue  Cupid  and  Psyche.  “An  appropriate  touch, 
this."  was  his  comment.  "Only,  don't  you  think  Cupid 
and  Psychiatry  would  be  a  more  fitting  name?”  Naturally, 
the  doctor  disdained  answering;  so  after  a  moment  the 
statue  was  replaced:  and  J.  B.'s  eyes  roved  appraisingly 
over  other  accessor**.  "By  Jingo!  Judging  from  the 
fixings.  Brad,  you  see  to  it  that  the  woman  pays  and  pay*. 
No  evidence  here  of  unsettled  bills  or  long-standing 
accounts.”  'Ce*rl.»e«f  e»  Parr  109 1 


“Is  that  so?  Well,  that’s  where  you’re  wrong.  See 
tb«e  books  there?"  nodding  towards  the  filled  shelves. 
"Well,  there’s  every  authority  on  love  in  the  world  there, 
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IRISH  BPOMTBMEM 


DEEP  down  in  the  heart  of  every  normal  Irishman  a 
the  longing  desire  to  go  over  to  England  gome  day 
and  win  a  Derby,  a  Grand  National  Steeplechase  or 
a  Waterloo  Cup.  If  he  succeeds  In  accomplishing  any  of 
these  feats  he  figure*  that  he  has  reached  that  haven  where 
there  la  no  more  mourning;  every  day  will  be  Sunday  and 
chicken  and  pie  will  be  served  twenty-one  times  a  week. 

The  Derby,  as  everybody  knows,  is  the  biggest  event 
run  in  England,  and  perhaps  in  point  of  honor  and  interest 
the  most  notable  flat  race  In  the  world.  The  Grand 
National  Steeplechase  is  a  jumping  event  beyond  compare 
because  the  smallest  obstacle  is  four  feet  three  inches  in 
height  and  they  run  all  the  way  to  five  fret  six.  and  it  is 
over  the  toughmt  course  known  in  the  annals  of  sportdom. 
The  Waterloo  Cup  stands  for  the  blue-ribbon  event  of  the 
coursing  men  who  take  to  the  greyhounds  for  theirs,  and  if 
you  are  fortunate  enough  to  secure  a  nomination  for  it  you 
are  indeed  lucky,  because  unlem  you  do  poasma  one  it  is 
uhout  as  easy  to  secure  as  it  would  be  to  walk  right  up  and 
slap  King  George  on  the  wrist. 

But.  us  we  were  saying,  whenever  an  Irishman  succeeds 
in  accomplishing  any  of  these  remarkable  feats  he  and  ha 
friends  tilt  their  chins  in  the  air  and  for  months  afterwards 
are  regarded  as  national  herons.  To  their  credit,  be  it  said. 
It  is  no  unusual  thing  for  a  aon  of  the  Emerald  tale  to 
gather  in  an  Engliah  claaaic;  in  fart,  it  ia  claimed  that  the 
best  horses  and  dogs  In  the  world  are  bred  in  the  valley 
through  which  the  River  Shannon  flows. 


There  is  a  general  air  of  hospitality  about  Dublin  that 
puts  the  visitor  immediately  at  his  ease  and  gives  him  the 
homy  feeling.  The  average  Irishman  dors  not  hold  himself 
aloof  as  docs  a  brother  in  the  same  rircumatancea  on  the 
British  side,  and  although  when  I  arrived  there  things 
acre  much  quieter  than  usual,  still  there  were  enough 
people  in  the  hotel  to  make  one  feel  that  it  was  inhabited. 

In  the  lounge,  where  the  clans  gather  every  afternoon, 
one  naturally  falls  easily  into  the  conversation  of  the  hour, 
because  no  matter  what  is  happening  the  Irishman  never 
forgets  his  inter**!  in  sport.  There  are  the  races  out  at 
Leopardstown  to  be  discussed  and  the  favorite  for  the 
Irish  Darby  to  be  taken  into  consideration,  and  then  you 
are  introduced  to  the  owner  of  a  famous  pack  of  Kerry 
beagles,  who  is,  as  he  says,  taking  a  little  vacation  from 
certain  interests  which  have  a  hahit  of  driving  off  cattle 
and  commandeering  automobllradown  Galway  way.  More¬ 
over.  there  is  some  talk  about  who  is  going  to  hunt  the 
Limerick  Hounds  next  season,  because  the  master  has  gone 
away  to  England  like  so  many  others;  and  then,  perhapi, 
you  are  invited  down  to  the  United  Service  Club  to  sample 
some  of  the  famous  brown  sheiry  or  old  tawny  port.  After 
that  a  committee  of  patriots  will  try  to  pick  the  winner  in 
the  find  race  the  neat  day.  while  they  are  indulging  in  a 
nightcap,  and  before  you  go  to  bed  you  make  up  your  mind 
that,  after  all.  the  trouble  in  Ireland  was  greatly  esaggernted ! 


Jt  Hone  With  a  Character 
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nfty  to  a  hundred  pound*.  Some  mature  ■  — - 

latter  than  others  and  may  be  turned  out  as 

the  finished  article  in  a  year  if  regularly  hunted  •**" 

.**1  proper!*  ridden  but  f«e  IN*  m.»*  [wrl  |  >£ 

thick  it  took  at  Irart  two  ««■*■»  4  J|  j 

,«»U  irf..il.f  I  U)  »i>.  >.m  attl  an^,|  ?*  jC 

rail  a  topnotcher.  Then  there  in  *o«ne  gamble  H&ti 
In  it.  hi’caurr  young  horse*  are  apt  to  develop 

I  ■  I  manners  «r,  although  they  huv  e  the  look.'. 

•il’.-rl.v  whi:i  . .  M 

I!  . . .  |  fm  il>  1.1  ■  I'll- I  I  -  -Iiftl  ill  >  j^L  — <* 

i  .1 

*  *  •  isjfflra 

.ni.inlht  fur  i|ua|.ln>l  lri->i  luster.  Tie 
will  range  nil  the  way  Irnm  one  thousand  to 
•  wo  thousand  guinea.',  w  lii-.  fi.  uf  ■•.urse.  leaves 

.  very  niiv  margin  i -r-.>til  for  the  owner.  ^^B 

r-«  ••-  i  '  1*-e  .("—I  -*  •  '  -  •  •*  _ 

take* 

nature  uf  un  Industry.  Many  uf  the  bent  siren 
in  the  universe  are  stabled  there,  and  in  the 

dretch  of  country  lying  between  Kildare  and  W  “ 

Cork  aome  of  the  grtaUnt  honn  in  the  world  %  B"  “ 

have  been  bred.  These  are  usually  tent  to  the 

Newmarket  sale*  by  their  owner*  and  bring  .  .  •  -  “«•  * 

tremendous  price*  if  bred  along  the  right  line*.  1 - : - ~ 

because  nowhere  fat  a  thoroughbred  yearling  r mm  <*■■»«■■  in.»  it»» 

with  real  ancestry  behind  him  worth  more 

money  than  in  Kngland.  Sometime*  we  think  in  this  eoun-  automobiles,  *ome  having  been  commandeered  by  the  ir- 
try  we  pay  big  price*  for  youngster*,  but  a  comparison  of  regular*  but  mat  of  them  hidden  away  by  their  owner* 
the  Rnglinh  sale  list*  will  ahow  that  the  average  over  there  to  prevent  any  such  happening;  still,  these  people  visited 
is  much  higher,  around  from  country  house  to  country  house  as  they  had 


from  Tipperary  told  how  hi*  house  had  beer, 
visited  a  few-  nights  previously  by  a  party  r>f 
so-called  republicans  and  he  had  been  given 
two  hours  to  leave.  He  was  just  permitted 
to  pack  a  couple  of  hand  bag*  before  going,  and 
even  then  the  marauder*  opened  them  and 
took  out  a  pair  of  race  glasses  which  lie  evi¬ 
dently  very  murh  pri2od. 

He  went  on  to  relate-  how  the  vandal*  hud 
piled  the  drawing-room  furniture  in  the  center 
of  the  room  and  smashed  it  up  with  an  ax.  It 
was  a  collection  of  priceless  antiques,  some  of 
which  had  been  in  his  family  for  hundred*  of 
year*.  Hfas  horses  and  cattle  were  also  taken. 
At  that  time  he  was  the  guest  of  a  friend.  But 
for  all  that,  he  did  not  complain,  except  about 
tbe  Ions  of  the  race  glasaen  and  the  fact  that  Ills 
daughter  would  not  ho  able  to  go  over  to 
Kngland  to  ride  at  the  home  »how  in  Olympia. 
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TICK  moralist  agree.  that  upon  the  protag-  (T1  TPf&HCfP  KaOWG  UU  IS  J7V  That  art’,  a  novelty  too  It's  dlffcrnt:  but  he’a 

onlat  of  tho  plundering  art  the  burden  ol  *** J  VAruyvauu  pUyin*  her  airtight,  aw?  Romeo  an'  Juliet! 

hia  crime  la  aa  heuvy  whether  he  atrala  a  itti/JTHATMD  or  ham  C  r  r  A  r  Hy  IP'-,  with  a  act  like  that  we'd  wow  ’em! 
penny  whistle  or  a  yacht,  a  dollar  or  a  million.  Why.  you  an'  mo  " 

Hut  there  ia  one  apocloa  of  guilt  whoac  depth  cannot  be  picture  hat.  varioui  chef  d \euvrt-  culled  the  week  pre-  lie  Mopped.  The  houae  grew  dark.  Lady  Beatrice 

plumbed  in  anywhere  near  the  exact  meaaurc  of  ita  mean-  viou.  from  unauapectmg  shop*  ia  the  Chicago  Loot*.  Violet  Bollngbroke,  England's  fairwit  flower  and  only 
neaa  the  thievery  of  the  man  who  steals  another's  brain*.  Hoarding  a  street  car  foe  the  thewter.  they  found  upon  daughter  of  the  duke,  aa  the  enauing  aubtitle  divulged. 

With  thia  gradation  of  culpability,  however.  Charlie  arrival  that  a  death  in  the  manager',  family  had  canceled  moved  down  the  pictured  terraeea  of  n  ruatle.  aummoning 
Kook  comedian  with  the  Merry  Mermaide.  that  pulchri-  the  opening  matinfe  her  groom.  But  Charlie  atared  un-c-eingly  at  tide  adon  of 

tiidlnoua  spoke  of  Weatrrn  Wheel  burlesque.  squat  of  A  .how-man  on  vacation  invariably  spends  it  at  another  British  aristocracy.  He  had  an  idea! 

Mature.  »mall.»<iuintyeyea  too  doae  to  a  bulboua  mme.  and  ahow.  and  accordingly  that  afternoon  they  paused  before  a  Why  not?  lie  waa  a  picker,  Charlie  waa,  a  devotee  of 
wide,  red  face  agrin  beneath  hia  meticulously  waved  gariah  vaudeville  houae  on  one  of  the  minor  stre-U.  propitious  Kate,  that  ahcltered  him  ceaaclnwJy  from  that 

toupee  did  not  acquiesce  "My  land,  if  Milwaukee  don't  wen  like  home,  from  phantom  of  disaster  he  feared  with  an  inordinate  dread. 

Salesman  of  personality,  he  carried  along  the  checkered  lampin'  the  name  so  much  on  bottles!"  Mayme  declared.  He  called  it  Bad  Luck.  Bad  Luck  laid  a  hand  on  one’s 
pathway  of  hia  theatrical  career  a  aide  line  theft  *m-  languidly  adjusting  a  hairpin  in  the  huge  puff,  of  yellow  shoulder  and  spoke  grimly:  "Como  with  me."  And  so, 
ploying  in  ita  pursuance  that  excellent  motto:  Make  hay  over  her  ears  and  unwrapping  a  stick  cf  peppermint  gum  to  avoid  such  consummation,  he  had  early  formulated  hia 
while  the  nun  shines.  And  he  had  reaped  a  harvest.  "All  I  kin  crack,  they  ain't  nothin'  on  the  bill  but  hoofin'  alogan:  A  guy  should  be  no  dumb-bell.  A  dumb-bell  waa 
Silver,  linen,  clothes,  rugs  were  whisked  carefully  and  with  acta.  Well  I  remember  Hadji  Hadj.  the  fresh  Swede,  who  a  goof,  an  egg  who  pulled  a  bone,  subjecting  one  to  the 
a  certain  art  into  trunks  or  mailed  to  the  home  in  Freeport,  done  that  Egyptian  dance  in  the  olio  when  we  was  with  the  ignominy  of  capture.  But  Charlie  waa  wine.  Also  ha  waa 
Long  Island,  purchased  to  harbor  him  and  hia  wife  Dippy  Doll  Show.  »ayin'  to  me:  •  You're  the  livin'  image  careful;  and  with  superstitious  fear  he  followed  the  one 
Mayme  known  In  the  business  aa  Charles  and  Mayme  of  Helm  of  Troy!’  'Jiggle  the  hook  an'  git  bark  your  nilr  fashioned  by  himself  aa  burnt  offering  upon  the  altar 
Rook,  That  Peppy  Duo  in  their  old  age.  nickel.'  1  says.  'I  ain’t  been  in  no  upstate  bush  save  of  a  stem  yet  placable  Fate  — never  to  lake  unless  one 

With  these  praiseworthy  activities  Mayme  who  had  Syracuse!'"  needed  it. 

U-en  a  stenographer  before  her  marriage,  now  short  and  "  LpC*  try  the  Majestic  over  on  Main  an’  give  'em  a  He  watched  the  paper*  ticking  off.  in  account*  of 

placid,  a  little  too  fat.  pale  blue  eyes  beneath  plucked  lamp."  suggested  Charlie,  lighting  a  cigarette.  various  crimes,  the  manifest  errors  that  had  been  com- 

brow*,  hair  exceWvHy  blond,  and  tip-tilted  nose  like  a  "  How  much  more  walkin'  d‘y  think  my  feet  ia  capable  milted.  Somewhere  there  waa  always  a  wrong  move.  By 

-mall  button  in  the  fat  area  of  her  face  was  in  admiring  of?"  she  demanded,  rxsmining  her  countenance  mediU-  ticketing  them  in  others  one  would  thus  avoid  them, 
accord.  lively  In  the  mirror.  "We  been  trampin'  for  ten  blocks.  "  Dumb-bells,  them  eggs  are."  he  would  any  scornfully: 

"If  n  guy'd  a  rube  he’d  oughtcr  lie  done,"  she  would  My.  I  wisht  they  had  some  of  them  magic  acts  agin,  "solid  ivory.  Alia*  pullin’  a  bone,  and  then— wham !  But 
declare.  "  Mamma  alius  says  if  a  guy  leaves  a  thing  round  Mamma  useta  take  me  when  I  waa  a  wee  girlie,  an’  the  way  I  don’t  I  flies  light  an’ careful.  I  been  w  ise!” 
rardewi  lie  hadn't  oughter  squawk  if  somebody  cops  it."  them  guys  useta  bring  a  whole  rosrbush  outrn  their  fin  Charlie  had.  looking  into  the  future,  he  had  made  a 
Which,  of  course,  was  very’  true.  waa  somethin*  fierce."  payment  on  the  houae  in  Freeport,  furnishing  it  with  the 

For  sixteen  year*  in  the  .-online*  of  inanimate  matter  Charlie  pointed  at  a  display  frame  at  their  left.  "Lookit!  loot  plundered  along  the  highway  of  hi?  travels.  He  had 
whose  basis  was  physical,  Charlie's  predatory  avocation  Wallace  Harrington  4t  Co."  be  chuckled.  '‘Well,  the  ol'  got  it  at  a  bargain,  too,  before  the  war,  for  four  thousand 
hud  borne  a  charmed  life.  And  then,  with  greedy  eyes,  he  skate!  Me  an’  Wally  was  with  the  Parks  Show  down  dollars. 

gated  at  an  alluring  product  of  the  mental  realm,  and  South  oncet,  till  Wally  blow*  it  with  a  troupe  doin'  Shake-  And  now  this  act!  He  chuckled,  his  wide  mouth 
but  that's  the  story.  per*  through  the  sticks,  dean*  up  enough  jack  to  choke  a  grinning  a?  he  squinted  up  at  the  flickering  screen.  Here 

xebra  an'  quits!  Kir.  you  beat  it?  Lookit  him.  puttin'  the  was  a  cinch  a  darb!  the  easiest  job  of  all  to  swing.  This 

The  Limited,  carrying  the  Merry  Mermaids  Company  of  grease  on  l  is  pan  agin !  Be  gees - ”  kind  cd  stuff  didn't  seem  like  properly  anyhow— just 

through  the  slumberous  hour*  of  an  all-night  jump,  glided  They  went  ia.  and  » t  critically,  awaiting  the  perform-  words,  got  up  out  of  one’s  head,  their  bringing  forth 
into  Milwaukee,  and  Charlie  Rook,  in  nifty  Palm  Beach,  -r.cr  of  Preparedness,  a  Comedy  Sketch  the  act  of  representing  no  real  labor.  There  wasn't  any  penalty  for 
Malacca  stick,  and  that  air  of  peace  and  conscious  recti-  Wallace  Harrington's.  stolen  brains. 

tude,  the  envied  accompaniment  of  great  men  who  haw  "The  act's  apple  sauce,  ‘nu*  Wally's  flush!”  Charlie  And  they'  needed  the  act.  He  and  Mayme  had  not  been 
achieved,  stepped  from  the  Pullman  and  turned  to  await  whispered  disgustedly  a*  the  curtain  ML  "He'a  dyin'  asked  to  sign  again  with  the  Mermaids.  They  had 
Mayme.  magnificent  in  imported  purple  sweater,  knee-  standin'  up.  That  act's  hoke.  not  llamlrt.  An'  only  two  —-cured  someone  ebe.  a  cheap  team,  saving  money.  It 
length  ekirt  of  henna  shade,  pearl  earrings  and  purple  people  -  why.  he  could  dean  up  it  oughter  be  a  wow!  would  throw  them  out  to  look  for  something  else  during 


s  -  —  —  —  — 
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•Jrt  nimmrr.  draining  the  money  they  had  laid  away  in  the  into  New  York  Saturday  right  after  the  performance,  to 
pouch  bag.  while  they  made  the  weary,  soul-racking  be  on  hand  in  case  Sim  Allen  might  have  an  opening  for 
round  of  agencies  in  quest  of  the  elusive  contract.  them  on  their  arrival. 

And  r.ow  -if  all  went  well  -  this  act  would  mean  their  Charlie  grinned  a  blithe  good-by  to  George  Rosmcranx, 
livelihood  for  the  next  ten  year*.  He  recalled  Sim  Allen*  almost  chuckling  at  the  other's  parting:  “Hope  l‘see  you 
■onto,  a  vaudeville  agent  friend  in  New  York.  folks  again!" 

“A  novelty  is  what  you  gotta  have,  Charlie."  Sim  had  “Sure.  STong!” 

iaid:  “hut  oncet  you  get  set.  Charlie,  vaudeville  is  nice  “Good  luck!" 

work,  b'lk-ve  me.  Your  own  bom.  an1  year  after  year  in  Good  luck?  Of  course  he  would  have  that.  Why.  he 
the  same  act,  y‘  understand,  nobody  to  interfere,  pilin'  up  wad  the  favored  of  the  gods,  the  original  Happy,  the 
i  bunch  of  kale!  Why,  teams  I  know’ve  been  playin'  the  sweetheart  of  Lady  Luck  They  had  the  act;  they  were 
Gus  Sun  circuit  year  after  year,  an’ the  mazuma  oiyoy!"  letter-perfect.  Good  luck?  It  was  a  pipe. 

Charlie  spat  appreciatively  under  the  seat  and  roe  with  He  sat  down  in  the  Pullman  and  looked  about  cautiously, 

a  low  murmur  of  satisfaction.  "Goin'  back  stage  a  then  reaching  into  the  little  pocket  which  Mayme  sewed 
minute,"  he  announced  curtly.  inside  his  silk  shirts  took  out  a  handsomely’  engraved 

Later  he  joined  Mayme  in  the  lobby,  his  wide  face  agrin.  watch  and  laid  it  in  Mayme'a  lap. 

"Girl  out  in  a  place  called  Ben  Lomond,  California,  She  gave  a  little  chirp  of  delight.  He  didn't  blame  her. 
writes  it,"  he  imparted  in  brisk  undertone  aa  they  moved  It  was  a  beauty,  thin  and  solid,  and  daintily  mbonsrd. 
on  up  the  street.  "Name  of  Mary  Thorpe.  She  brings  it  "lumped  it  under  a  bunch  of  envelopes  on  the  dmk  at 
to  Wally  when  he's  passin'  through,  sayin'  she  hopes  it'll  the  Elite  Hotel  when  1  was  checkin’  out."  he  grinned, 
be  clickin'  pretty  before  she  starts  pickin’  at  the  covers.  ’’Somebody  musts  laid  her  down  maybe  when  they  was 
She’s  a  con,  ho  say*  rrathn  fruit  harp  rehearser;  out  leavin’.  1  slipa  the  nifty  under  my  fin  an'  buries  it  next  me 
there  for  her  heulth  and  on  her  uppers  Hat  'cause  ahe  can't  shirt.  Worth  about  a  century  an'  a  half,  that  baby  o. 
work.  Wally  takes  It.  but  it'a  apple  sauce  with  him.  and  Got  your  initials  on  too.”  he  pointed  out  exuberantly, 
lie's  shut,  see?  Through  Sad’day  night,  so  he's  sendin’  “Lookit  'M.  R.‘!” 

back  the  script  to  Mary,  tellin'  her  the  art's  s  froten  face  Mayme  held  it  to  the  electric  globe.  “Well,  if  it  ain't!” 
an'  all  there  ia  to  do  is  cremate  it.  An'  he's  leavin'  next  she  gasped.  "Oh.  it’s  swell!" 

week  for  Europe  with  his  fam’ly,  to  be  gone  a  coupla  "Guns  you  got  a  birthday  next  month,  ain't  you?" 

years."  He  puuted  jubilantly,  his  tongue  in  his  cheek.  "Ya-«h.  Mamma  aDisi  says  if  adamedon't  gits  present 

"  Well  get  me? "  when  it's  handy  it’s  nothin'  tart  a  dame's  own  fault  There 

Mayme's  pale  blue  eyes  glowed  avidly.  "Charlie,"  she  it  U  ' M.  R-'  Say.  they  mutfa  cracked  1  was  goin'  to  git 

breathed,  “you  mean  - "  it!"  she  giggled 

"Sure!"  He  chuckled.  "Why.  It'll  be  like  ukm’ dog  "Thought  you'd  Uke  to  look  a  bttle  nifty  whm  we're 
hi«ruit  from  u  pup.  She'll  croak  soon  anyhow,  an’  then  headlinin’  with  the  art.” 
it’ll  be  pi®.  She  ain’t  even 

got  no  relative*,  nothin’  hut  _ 

-  «* . .  .  - 

.  ..  .  ..  *  ' 

Sny  “  he  spread  h,  p.b.i 
•(••wiiwurd,  hi  *  go-lure  >A 

'•’*  •  •  if  f  jrf  ^ 

'«•••*•  •-•••■-  Jf  1 1.  Ip*' 

.  . . -  -  •  .*•  ,  / 

•'.It  good  money  1'T  ar.y  ifAg  J  ff  JJP y  .  *1  M 

•  II  irmly  to  lie  copped!” 

i«n 

"Sure!  I  got  a  Idle  s'.l 
mily  ti»  TheW...  «;.,>•  'A 

MV?  This  «gg  in  ihe 

-ll’hrl.  gull/  the  Ihig  ’.  Fm 

mho  next  war,  an"  then  he  K  i-‘  /<  g 

gels  left,  see?  .Ml  you  gotta 
dni* sit  out  front  every  show 

lake  he*  d-w*  .*  tfl F  faf 

•.aril.  You’ll mskeil.  Y mi'll 
hear  it  suld  over  twenty-one 
An  a>.il*>»u  e* 

»n’  I  tells  the  msn'ger 
you're  laid  up  at  the  hotel 
•ithtonsillltis.se®?  An*  say, 

me  in  this  guy?-  I’ll  have  /  I  \v. 

on lieggin’,  ratin' outen  my  ^  I 

‘"Oh,  Charlie,  it’ll  b®  a  ll  4*  Mfcr  A 

wow!"  cried  Mayme.  If  ft  AV 

And  so,  when  the  Merry  ^'lli  r  V 

Mermaids  left  Milwaukee  J)  W  V  /  X  Y  i 

for  St.  Paul,  the  final  stand  B’  _  i  \  l  i\ 

of  Ihe  seiuion.  it  took  with  •  ,  lA 

1‘rejiarednms.  held  tenderly  MkKBi  I  Jk  9K'  ,  Lj  WLm. 

'i-*rui-v«>.-*R,.,  My,"  'Or*  \  \  A.  I  Msfl 

^<s  ,  -  A. 

custom  at  the  theater  to  sec 

if  r  ler®  waft  any  mail,  they  j  a)jl 

were  advised  tiy  a  Trend'.)’ 

i  .  ip  4  \Vv>'  »  Cp 

>i  «.  i  ;  \  ‘JfeL,  w  **»  '■ 

Georg®  Riwcsiranx.  *■ 

■  Makes  u  rale  of  a  dollar  \  ’.a 

*  •  *  1  .  ■  c  '  ‘  '  l  1 

•  *  -  '» ' 1  ~ ..  .«*•-“  *•«  l 


the  muaic  of  Jau  and  Men- 
delmohn;  a  kaleidoscope  of 
ever-changing  charm. 
Weeks  uf  sstisfying,  eager 
work,  period*!  by  countless 
bows  Mayme  graciously 
kissing  her  hand  to  laugh¬ 
ing  seas  of  faces-  applause 
whose  warm  wine  coursed 
deliriously  through  their 
vans. 

Everybody  was  craiy 
about  the  set.  Performers 
would  stand  in  the  wings 
and  watch  It.  a  sure  compli¬ 
ment;  house  managers  came 
back  from  the  front  with  un¬ 
accustomed  words  nf  praise, 
while  the  audienco  held  their 
sides,  giving  burst*  of  soul- 
stirring  laughter.  Charlie 
designated  it  helly  laughter, 
which  ia  the  kind  my  co¬ 
median  aeeka.  because  it  ia 
the  heartiest. 

The  forty  weeks  sped  hy 
aa  if  on  wings,  and  another 
forty  awaited  them.  Charlie 
had  to  grin  w  hen  he  though  t 
of  what  a  dnch  they  had 
stepped  into.  A  guy  was  a 
fool  to  bother  his  head  writ¬ 
ing  off  things  when  all  you 
had  to  do  was  pick  up  what 
the  other  fellow  had  done. 
And  brains?  lie  snapped 
a  mental  finger  contempt¬ 
uously  at  their  helplessness, 
laid  out  open  for  anyone  to 
pinch.  Brains  were  sure  a 
darb! 


Piquant  and  elfin  in  white 
silk  tights,  fringed  bodice 
and  sash  of  salmon  pink,  a 
rhinestone  band  filiating  her 
curly  bobbed  head,  the  little 
acrobat  leaned  forward  a* 
the  sixth  and  final  curtain 
fell  on  the  afternoon's  per¬ 
formance  of  The  Wise  Guy. 
and  Charlie  Rook  took  up 
his  khaki  coat  and  gun. 
Mayme  reached  languidly 
for  her  gum  under  the  table 
(Continued  an  Page  TS) 


They  availed  themselves 
of  the  Elite's  hospitality, 
dispensed  by  the  tall, 
imperturbable-faced  Mr. 
Rosencranz,  who  was  not  in 
evidence  during  the  day, 
and  Charlie  and  Mayme 
rehearsed  The  Wise  Guy 
busily  all  week  in  their  room, 
taking  the  midnight  train 
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yV  "linen,  folk*,"  he  said.  “I  just  thought  of  a 
V  good  joke  an  old  one.  You'D  like  it.” 

He  told  them  a  joke  hoary  with  whisker*, 
r  The  audience  laughed.  Bugs  blinked  and  told 
them  another  older.  Again  they  laughed. 
You’re  going  to  love  me  before  1  get  through,”  shouted 
sensing  victory.  ‘Tve  got  the  longest  memory  in 
the  world." 

WITHOUT  hating  seen  the  farce  the  gifted  critic  so  gag  have  won  a  giggle  in  automatics*  Pocatello.  Idaho,  He  demonstrated  it.  He  stood  there  clowning  and  pull- 
complctely  adjectives,  the  odds  are  five  to  one  the  the  week  before  Decoration  Day?  ing  jok«  that  the  old  vikings  heard  first  when  they  invaded 

show  is  In  for  a  run.  Why?  Sixteen  yean  of  look-  Then  there  was  the  rase  of  Bugs  Buchanan  -  which  Albion's  aborts.  And  he  finished  his  act  in  a  spontaneous 
ing  into  the  open  farm  of  audiences,  acting,  authoring,  isn't  his  name  at  all  Bug*  is  a  nut  comedian,  one  of  the  burst  of  applause. 

starring,  starving  in  earnest  attempts  to  inveigle  theater  chaps  whose  anttca  throw  serious  doubt  into  the  minds  of  Bug*'  ccccntrir,  weird  mannerisms,  nothing  like  which 
|>atrons  into  paying  my  bills,  traveling  a  hundred  thousand  the  audience  as  to  their  saaity.  Bugs  it  was  who,  one  had  ever  been  seen  in  the  town,  and  his  flip,  fly,  wise 
miles  in  the  serious  business  of  seducing  snickers  from  the  night  when  his  art  was  failing  to  register  to  suit  him,  lay  cracks  were  not  understandable  to  that  audience.  W'lien 
populace,  have  implanted  one  fact  firmly  in  my  head:  The  down  on  the  stage  on  his  tack,  curled  hit  arm*  and  leg*  in  he  discarded  his  set  routino  and  gave  them  the  thing  they 

audience  is  always  right  imitation  of  a  sick  puppy  and  yelled.  "Dying!  Dying  on  had  paid  for  entertainment  they  were  ready  to  signal 

Consequently  when  the  critic  has  the  hor.raty  to  add  Hammerstetn’s  Roof !"  Furthermore  he  refused  to  get  up.  their  appreciation.  Of  course  to  accomplish  this  Hugs 
"The  performance  was  highly  approved  by  the  audience."  lying  there  until  the  stage  hands  picked  him  up  and  carried  had  to  talk  to  the  audience— take  them  into  his  confidence, 

it  tells  mo  that  other  things,  such  as  publicity,  general  him  off.  It  require*  nerve  and  a  quirk  wit  to  get  away  with  that 

financial  conditions,  and  so  on.  being  propitious,  the  pro-  After  achieving  tremendous  surras  in  the  Kart.  Bugs  sort  of  thing.  A  screamingly  funny  black-faced  vaude- 
ducer  of  the  ubove  powerfully  panned  farce  has  a  hit  signed  foe  a  tour' of  the  West  and  for  the  first  time  played  villian— let's  call  him  the  Black  Speck -used  to  work  al- 

Oh.  the  hair  that  ho*  turned  white  and  been  plucked  out  a  city  in  Minnesota  In  show  circles  the  town  has  a  repu-  moat  entirely  with  and  to  his  audiencra.  After  he  had 

in  despairing  attempts  to  make  audiences  laugh!  The  Utkin:  "You  think  you're  funny?  Wait'd  you  play  "  established  the  this-ia-just-between-you-and-me  con II- 

funniest  wheeae.  the  mart  ludicrous  situation  Isn't  any  It  b  a  tough  audience.  In  the  performer's  meaning  of  dential  atmosphere,  he  employed  at  every  performance  a 

good  to  anyone  if  the  folks  who’ve  paid  the  war  tax  won’t  unresponsive,  difficult  to  rouse  to  enthusiasm.  Especially  stock  trick  to  draw  a  sure-fire  laugh.  After  one  of  hi» 
laugh  at  it.  That  is  one  reason  why  the  audience  is  always  are  the  Sunday  audiences  tough.  The  nice  people  are  con-  Marina,  as  the  laughter  was  dying  down,  he  would  point  his 
right;  there  is  no  appeal  from  its  decision.  apkuous  by  their  abaRK*  and  the  thewter  a  filled  with  finger  apparently  at  some  couple  In  live  third  or  fourth  rim 

The  profession  know*  a  few  religiously  followed  rules,  large-boned  immigrants  and  their  descendants,  con  gem-  and  yell,  "Don’t  explain  it  to  her.  Let  her  figure  it  out  for 
The  subject  of  a  quip,  for  example,  must  be  familiar,  and  tally  leisurely  of  mental  activity  and  speech.  herself.”  It  never  failed  to  draw  a  hearty,  amused,  ran- 

the  jntt  itself  simple  Because  audience*  are  simple.  Rugs  Buchanan  on  a  Sunday  afternoon  bm-zrd  blithely  you-imagine  laugh.  Figure  out  the  mason  for  It  yourself. 

A  man  seeking  relaxation,  perhaps  forgetfulness  of  his  out  on  the  stage  to  muse  the  riot  be  usually  raised.  His  first 
own  troubles,  choose*  vaudeville  or  a  comely;  something  »>ng  went  over  the  foot*  -and  lay  there.  When  three  or  The  Sure-Fire  H II  Turnt  Boomerang 

where  he  doesn’t  have  to  think:  something  to  give  him  a  four  of  hia  elsewhere  sura-fire  wheeses  fell  in  soggy 

laugh:  something,  since  all  comedy  is  ultimately  discovered  silence  Bug*  stopped  in  the  middle  of  a  Joke  and  inquired.  AM  afternoon  while  playing  a  Texus  circuit,  in  one  of 
to  be  based  upon  mental  or  physical  anguish,  that  will  give  "  Am  I  talking  too  fast  for  you?"  the  stage  boxes  sat  a  young  man  mid  woman  eonspleu- 

him  an  opportunity  to  see  someone  else  suffer  lleawaits  Instead  ol  the  laugh  he  expected  “Yes!  "shouted  some-  ously  devoted  to  each  other.  From  their  conduct  we  acton* 
the  rise  of  the  curtain  In  the  mental  attitude  of  a  child  one  in  the  back  of  the  theater  were  willing  to  l>ct  they’d  come  Into  the  theater  not  to  see 

expecting  a  bedtime  story.  He  U  a  member  of  a  mob  of  "Holy  smoke!”  Bugs  told  the  orchestra  trader.  "They  the  show  but  to  rarape  the  heat.  Their  sole  virtue,  in  the 
fifteen  hundred  or  more  persons  Therefore  he  is  subject  think  I'm  on  the  level  Laden,  folk*."  he  besought  the  eye*  of  u*  who  struggled  vainly  to  attract  and  hold  their 
to  the  influence  of  mob  psychology.  Outside  the  theater  audience,  “you've  got  me  wrong  I  am  not  Sir  Henry  attention,  was  found  In  the  fart  that  their  iMe-ft-lftc  was 
he  may  he  a  man  of  superior  intellect.  Once  the  curtain  Irving."  not  disturbing  the  rest  of  the  audience, 

rise*  he  ta  IrrraisUhly,  unconsciously  affected  by  the  mood  To  prove  It  he  pushed  his  hand  through  the  top  of  his  The  Black  Speck  came  on  for  hi*  act.  He  told  a  Joke 
of  those  surrounding  him.  "  Remember."  a  sqccewiful  plsy-  straw  hat  A  murmur  of  disapproval  followed  As  the  laugh  ebbed  he  pointed  his  finger  toward  the  un- 

wright  once  advised  a  protfft.  "the  audienee'a  hair  starts  Manfully  Bugs  struggled  on.  to  the  moat  discouraging  conscious  couple  in  the  box.  "  Don't  explain  it  to  her.  la-t 
growing  an  inch  above  It*  eyebrows."  sounds  an  actor  ran  hear  a  few,  wide^paced.  scattered,  her  figure  it  out  for  herself  I”  he  shouted 

If  you.  offended  reader,  are  a  theater  patron,  you  will  half-stifled  snicker*  from  a  house  packed  with  people.  Every  eye  in  the  audience  turned  to  the  hox.  They  sae 
readily  admit  that  the  rest  of  the  audienee'a  intelligence  Quickly  his  temper  rase.  the  young  man  leaning  over  and  whispering  something  In 

and  perception  Is  lew.  keen  than  your  own.  Have  you  Breaking  off  in  the  middle  of  a  eoog  he  announced:  the  girl's  car  -apparently  the  cause  and  surely  the  can¬ 
not,  many  times  during  a  play,  murmured.  "I  saw  that  "Ladle*  and  gentlemen.  I'm  going  to  tell  you  something  flrmation  of  the  Blaek  Speck's  remark, 
joke,  hut  nobody  else  seemed  to  get  it"?  you  don’t  know  something  that  will  interest  you.  1  Julies  A  roar  went  up.  so  loud  It  brought  back  to  earth  the 

,  and  raised  right  here  in  this  couple  in  the  box.  With  a  gasp  they  realised  the  audience 

ck-eyed  Swede!”  was  laughing  at  them. 

age  It  chanced  that  the  young  lady  was  descended  of  an  old 

.  So  waa  the  stage  manager,  aristocratic  Southern  family,  blamed  with  every  gift  of 
boys  who  are  in  every  audience  the  gods  except  a  sense  of  humor.  She  considered  she  had 
of  H  all  and  begin  functioning  bran  grossly  insulted.  Her  brother  and  fianef.  attending 
e  stage  manager  grabbed  Bug*  a  university  in  a  near-by  city,  agreed  with  her  that  no 
e  stage.  vulgar  vaudeville  performer  should  be  permitted  to  hold 

rxt  act  ian’t  ready  yet.”  her  up  to  puhlic  ridicule  with  impunity. 

!  his  system.  Bugs  hopped  grin-  So  it  was  that  they  Invited  a  few-  of  their  friends  lo 

ieoee  again.  occupy  seats  in  the  first  row  of  the  gallery  the  night  our 

show  opened  in 

_ the  university 

town.  In  due 
course  the  Black 
Speck  appeared. 
As  he  opened  hi. 
mouth  to  begin  hi- 
first  song  he  was 
greeted  by  .. 
hurled  egg  I  hut 
none  but  it- 
mother  could  love. 
A  .lux.”,  dissolute 
and  decrepit  com¬ 
panions  followed 
it.  Dumfoundcd. 
the  Black  Speck 
nevertheless  tried 
to  continue  with 
the  song  — to  the 
accompaniment  of 
bombs  bursting  in 
air  and  on  hi.  whit' 
dress-shirt  front. 
A  barrage  of  vege¬ 
tables  unfit  for 
human  consump¬ 
tion  followed. 


Extracts  from  a  dramatic  critic's  review-  of  a 
recent  production:  "It  was  the  flattest  sod  m«wt 
awkward  example  of  the  mad  house  drama  that  I 
have  -ran.  .  .  .  Dull,  mrandering.  pic-eyed, 
inherilir.  it  staggered  through  the  evening  like  a 
gibbering  cadaver  .  .  .  i»  vapid  hlah-Mah  from 
curtain  to  curtain.  .  .  .  The  parlor  manes  waa 
proved  by  the  audience  laat  evening." 


Johnny  Dooley's  Famous  Wheeee 


YOU  were  right,  and  the  rest  of  the  audience  wore  right 
In  not  laughing.  The  fault  lay  on  the  other  aide  of  the 
footlights.  If  the  germ  of  the  joke  you  sensed  waa  not  prop¬ 
erly  developed  and  delivered  the  audience  could  not  he 
hlnmrd  for  muffing  it. 

For  Instance,  there  wa.  Johnny  Dooley's  now  famous 
gag.  He  wan  playing  at  the  Palace  Theater.  New  York, 
which.  a«  all  it*  patron*  know,  is  directly  across  the 
square  from  an 
automat  restau¬ 
rant.  It  was  the 
«  i"'l;  bet  wee  n 

>  flj 

\-w  \  car',  f-d. 

•  ■  •  •  <  t  -l  &  *  ■eSEfyt 

>  !  »  ■ 

I  • 

way  cuffs  had 
igi-.  in  i heir  win 
dating  I'm- 

. '  6  (#?  jkk- 

•  -  6  .  ‘hey® 

N'-w  War's  Eve 
«•  »  ,||  !< 

I -I  h  -  »i*.  flirt¬ 
ing  wit -i  li.i  girl 
l-'.rHi-T.  Ji-'mi  y 
■  -■-.i-.-d  t -t  -I— 

■  i  New  Year's 
!i-  i*  i:h  >i irr. 

'A  "  i  i-ar'l  «<•'. 

.’  •••I-SI*  y.v'n  -e." 

!'d 

" 't  w—r-y  " 

-Itdi'iiiy  repl.vd: 

"  l*v*?  reserved  , 

slot  at  the  Auto-  ' 

mat."  *  eimy  . 
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BOBO -WELLE  = By  Kathleen  Ma>w(mirdj 


COME  to  Deauville!  All  the  world  a  here!  TV  smart 
eel  and  meet  exciting  place  in  all  Europe  this  min 
Kings  and  duchwer*  galore!" 

The  wire*  hummed  with  mewsage*  to  u*  from  a  co»ir.-> 
plitan  who  should  know  what  he  ia  talking  about,  ir.: 
•e  began  at  once  to  make  great  preparations  in  Paris  • 
not  to  be  eclipsed  among  the  truly  smart  New  eve 
drams  were  bought  recklraaly,  sport  clothe*  were  gnn. 
over  and  refurbished,  nails  were  manicured  till  you  o>  i! 
w  your  face  in  them,  and  seats  were  reserved  in  a  fi— t 
rla»  compartment,  smoker  if  you  please,  for  the  expr  • 

1  went  to  the  coiffeur  of  my  chbice. 

“  Make  me  beautiful,"  1  said.  “  1  am  going  to  Deau>  ill- 
and  all  the  dauling  world  is  there.  The  King  of  Spair 
arrive*  for  the  Great  Week!" 

••nut  certainly;  to  make  madame  beautiful  will  he  ea 
hut  I  do  not  believe  in  the  tremendous  surer**  «f  [>• 
vine." 

"  But  I  assure  you  I  saw  it  in  the  ppm.  and  I  have 
reen  the  King  of  Spain  for  yearn,  and  everyone  was 
about  him  the  Inst  time  I  saw  him  in  Paris."  My  enth 
asm  in  quite  girlish. 

•' Yrs,"  answers  my  gloomy  hairdmwrr.  "and  they  h.  .. 
announced  the  Prince  of  Wain*,  and  printed  picture*  of 
villa  where  he  ia  to  stay,  and  they  aay  the  King  of  Belyi 
is  coming,  and  still  I  do  not  believe  them.  It  is  a  p-.-i 
reason  and  they  are  advertising  to  attract  the  world 
I  put  It  down  to  pessimism  and  refuse  to  he  aquas  <d 
So  we  join  the  rush  for  the  direct  noon  train,  which  g  - 
out  in  three  heavy  nertlonn.  and  take  our  place*  In  a  «  i 
partment  with  two  fat  gentlemen,  one  of  whom  ia  a  T  , 
and  the  other  a  Frenchman  of  aorta.  The  Turk  trim  vair.lj 
to  catch  my  eye  and  finally  relapse*  Into  alumlier  andar  >• 
all  the  way  down.  He  has  a  splendid  oulttt  for  the  «p 
for  his  none  Is  huge,  and  his  bulging  chest,  back 
and  ahoulders  make  cushions  for  his  wabbly  head 
•o  that  It  can’t  fall  forward,  backward  or  aide- 
ways  aa  min*  does  when  I  try  to  alewp  on  traina. 

Just  an  we  get  toTrouville  h*  wakiw  and  dlaruaara 
with  hla  friend  how  womrn  have  changed  and 
lest  their  charm  lately;  and  I  suppoa*  from 
a  Turkish  point  of  view  we  hav*. 

“Women  are  all,  all  bad  nowadays."  he  aaya 
heavily,  and  hla  friend  agrees  with  him. 

Later  In  descending  from  the  train  he  tri*w 
Turkish  tactic*  of  shoving  women  in  the  hack 
and  riba  in  bis  haste  to  get  off.  He  shoves  just 
one  too  many,  an  American  woman,  and  ah*  is 
h»sr-l  exclaiming  triumphantly  to  her  friend*. 

“  Well,  he  wanted  to  get  off  In  a  hurry,  ao  I  helped 
him  go  to  It.  I  pushed  him  off!" 


"No,  monsieur,  it  har 
a  bad  name.  It  has  u 
mystery.  We  will  leave 
it  at  that  if  monsieur 
plcaMs;  it  ha*  u  mystery 
and  no  one  ever  rents 
it.  If  they  did.  thing* 
would  he  sure  to  hap¬ 
pen.  Strange,  unnamed 
thinpi." 

Our  first  day  in  Deau¬ 
ville  we  go  to  the  famous 
Pot  ini  fro  for  a  noon  apJ- 
ritif.  We  order  five  bar- 
boiagft,  and  are  brought 
a  stimulating  beverage 
in  a  tall  glasa  with  .lire* 
of  orange,  cherries  and 
green  graprs  floating  in 
it  amid  chunk*  of  ice.  It 
la  dark  brown,  and  we 
arc  still  gutwing  what 
was  in  it  that  comforted 
and  rhecred  us  so 
strangely.  That  day  the 
aun  was  ahining  and 
everyone  was  out. 
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I '  .  \  g  m B  I  sorts.  ayi-ig  of  their  own  age, 

i  VV  \  -j  J*  11 1*k”<  to 
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■  . -k  for  weeks:  and  the  ki-xkI"- 
!'>•  v  bent  on  finding  out  just  how* 

(:i!  : r : i-.d  is  really  worth,  so  that  he 

n  ay  begin  to  put  his  carefully  nursed  scheme 

*-  - _ _  T„  r.,...  jtiir...  into  operation.  Th*  drewmakere  atare  and  make 
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over  anecdotes  they  dare  not  print. 

lace  in  Tmrrflle.  and  our  btg  cement  terrace  "  But  I’ll  have  to  cable  that  only  the  highest  society  is 
Have  all  our  meals  when  it  »  fine,  overlooks  to  be  seen  here,  and  that  this  is  the  place  to  see  how  the 
pebbleka*  sandy  beach  and  the  wide  ocean;  aristocracy  lives  and  acts,"  he  drawls  disgustedly.  ‘Thu-! 
can  we  salt?  How  I  wish  1  might  tell  the  truth  !" 

rr  husband  had  a  great  time  finding  the  villa.  One  pouring  day  the  Potlnitae  was  empty  of  all  hut  the 
owed  them  huge  place*  with  acre*  of  gardens  trusty  business  seekers,  when  along  came  the  King  of 
then  rushed  them  abruptly  to  littJc  stuffy  Spun  and  three  stout  male  friends.  He  sat  himself  down 
s  so  as  to  mark  the  contrast  and  make  them  at  a  little  table,  hoisted  his  umbrella  over  hi*  green  felt  hat 
■ns  in  their  desire  for  a  small  place.  One  with  the  little  bow  in  the  back,  and  leaned  his  Spanish  nose 
red  villa  they  were  not  allowed  to  visit.  Continued  on  Pago  48) 
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Los/  Illusions 


THERE  fa  deep  and  freely  expressed  anxiety  in  Europe 
over  the  state  1 1  America's  soul  Rut  there  fa  afao 
willingness  on  the  pun  of  our  friend*  over  there  to  save  it 
for  u*.  This  mil v alien  in  not  free  in  fart,  it  ia  drucrdly 
expensive  hut  u*  nur  would -l-  nation  point  out.  It  ia 
better  to  1m*  broke  and  saved  than  solvent  and  damned  a* 
wo  art*  hy  mat  of  Korop*. 

For  wr  or*  nunk  In  sin,  if  wo  aro  to  believe  our  European 
rritioi  and  inmr  American  on**:  steeped  In  Iniquity: 
wallowing  in  Ill-gotten  wraith;  while  Kurope,  poor  hut 
proud,  broke  but  blamdew.  U  buoy  with  the  better,  the 
nobler,  the  hiiibvr  thing*.  having  already  saved  her  own 
aoul. 

The  propaganda  ia  growing  a  little  raw,  an  wr  *sy  in  our 
uncouth  American  way  a  bit  thick,  as  our  more  anphfati- 
rateil  British  coualna  put  it.  Well-informed  American* 
have  never  really  exported  that  the  foreign  debt*  would  be 
paid  in  full.  But  they  did  hope  ami  they  had  a  right  to 
expert  that  so  long  aa  thoae  debt*  were  unliquidated  Eu¬ 
rope  would  cut  down  her  armament*,  reduce  her  military 
expense*,  and  u*e  the  men  and  the  money  thus  saved 
to  rehabilitate  her  nation.*.  Hut  all  this  anti-American 
propaganda,  the**  attempts  to  blacken  the  American 
character  and  to  ascribe  to  the  nation  unworthy  motive* 
and  action*  of  which  it  ll  quite  guilt!***,  are  gradually 
effecting  a  change  In  public  opinion  over  here. 

There  fa  n  streak  of  sentimentalism  in  Americans,  quite 
absent  from  the  European  character  where  money  ia  cun- 
**Tn<d,  that  is  easily  played  on  hy  clever  propaganda  — 
and  it  has  been,  we  may  add.  In  the  past  we  have  fallen 
f**r  the  shnmo-them-into-it  stuff,  hut  the  recent  work 
along  this  line  has  been  too  coarse  to  influence  the  kiddie 
type  of  mind  even. 

Now  when  the  average  American  reads  that  America 
has  lost  her  soul  while  Kurope  has  saved  hers,  he  asks  that 
average  American  question.  "  How  do  they  get  that  way?” 
He  remember*  America’*  port  in  the  war.  and  how  she 
refused  to  profit  to  the  extent  of  a  dollar  of  reparations  or 
an  inch  of  territory.  11c  know*  that  the  European  powers 
divided  vast  gain  in  land  and  enormous  trade  prusibilitie*: 
that  their  rapacities  and  jealousies  resulted  in  a  peace  that 
is  a  fomenter  of  war.  He  looks  at  the  Near  East,  where 
one  great  nation  stood  behind  the  Greeks  while  another  got 
behind  the  Turks.  And  he  is  asked  to  take  lessons  in 


in  control  of 
I  Europe  and  who  now 
art  as  a  wrecking  crew  to  salvage  the  old 
mow  foe  them  while  they  push  on  to  new  triumphs  of  ruin. 

America  has  beer,  absolutely  right  in  keeping  out  of 
foreign  affairs  under  the  conditions  and  the 
that  have  prevailed  since  the  arrafaticr.  Until  the 
cians  have  a  change  of  heart.  ur.Ul  they  settle  down  to  sav¬ 
ing  their  soufa  and  their  countries  as  well  as  their  bacon, 
we  cannot  help  Europe,  but  we  can  cripple  ourselves. 

We  wfah  that  these  International  bankers  and  these 
foreign  critics  of  ours  who  are  prating  of  America’s  duty 
would  formulate  in  concise,  concrete  terms  just  what  that 
duty  fa.  and  tell  u*  just  what  Europe  sranU  and  will  accept 
from  us  besides  money  We  do  not  believe  that  there  fa  a 
workable  program  of  rajperationia  anyone’*  mind.  Every- 
wbo  understands  whst  is  happening  right  now  in  F.u- 
i  knows  that  America  would  grt  about  a*  far 
in  the  prrarnt  League  of  Nations  as  a  watermelon  in  a  col¬ 
ored  camp  meeting. 

Of  course  if  we  forgave  Europe  the  eld  debts  and  loaned 
her  our  I  set  dollar  ae  could  be  as  snow-white  a*  wr  were 
for  a  few  brief  seeks  while  we'  sere  pouring  .American 
I  dollar*  into  Europe.  For  ten  billion  we  could 
•  be  “all  lam”;  foe  twenty,  -all  ml.” 

Tun  Satvxday  Evknimj  Pout  has  bees  asked  by  several 

conference.  There  has  been  no  stronger  advo¬ 
cate  of  a  gradual  sealing  of  armies  and  navies  to  a  police 
hosts  than  this  weekly.  Hut  taking  into  roewderation  the 
fact  that  at  this  writing  the  mot  important  derisions  of 


in  view  of  the  temper  of  Europe  and  the  Far  Kart,  in 
the  light  of  the  war  by  proxy  in  the  Near  last,  we  do  not 
believe  that  the  time  fa  ripe  for  another  ronferenrr.  We 
might  wak*  up  to  find  that  some  of  the  conferee*  had  dis¬ 
armed  hy  prosy  too.  Until  the  present  international 
wave  has  passed.  America  must  keep  herself  in 
defensive  condition.  Scene  of  our  very  best  nation*,  while 
pioaely  protesting  their  belief  la  war  prohibition,  have 
been  bootlegging  territorial  and  trad*  advantage  We 
can’t  grt  anywhere  with  a  white-rthbon  disarmament  con¬ 
ference  if  the  delegates  men*  to  it  with  whisky  on  the 
breath  and  something  on  the  hip. 

America  ia  for  limitation  conferences,  economic  confer- 
mere,  moral  and  financial  aid  anything  that  will  help 
Europe,  as  soon  as  Europe  fa  really  ready  to  help  herself. 
And  we  soukd  gladly  give  Nr  all  the  money  that  she  wants 
if  the  would  give  bark  to  our  young  men  thaw  tb 
her  huckstering  politicians  took  from  them  ia  the  Gr 
War  and  the  httle  pear*  their  ilhnson*  and  their  ideals. 


Guinea  Pigs  or  Children 


THE  people  of  Colorado  will  next  month  accept  or 
reject  by  popular  vote  a  so-called  antivivisertion  bill 
that  fa  so  sweeping  in  Us  provisions  that  its  passage  would 
apparently  make  it  unlawful  to  test  cow*  for  luberajtosi*, 
to  vaccinal*  against  smallpox  or  typhoid  fever  or  to  con¬ 
duct  any  form  of  medical  experimentation  upon  animals 
either  with  or  without  the  use  of  anesthetics.  If  this 
backward-looking  measure  becomes  law  the  manufacture 
of  vaccine*  and  antitoxin*  in  the  state  erf  Colorado  will 
become  a  penal  offense.  Chemist*  can  actually  be  fined 
and  sent  to  jail  for  making  the  surest  known  cure  for 
diphtheria  or  the  inert  certain  preventive  of  smallpox :  and 
any  medical  research  that  involve*  the  ifKonvmwncr  of  ft 
single  guinea  peg  wiD  put  a  sdentirt  behind  the  has*. 

The  anti  vivisection  fats  long  ago  had  their  day  in  the 
court  of  public  opinion.  Their  eve  had  a  fair  hearing 
and  it  wa*  not  thrown  out  until  it  was  clearly  shown 
that  much  of  their  evidence  was  false,  ranch  of  their  rea¬ 
soning  fatuous  and  unsound.  On  the  other  hand  the  im¬ 
measurable  value  of  animal  experimentation  fa  every  day 
being  demonstrated  with  evidence  that  fa  more  and  more 
overwhelming.  It  fa  ever,  whispered  in  medical  circle* 
that  the  conquest  of  cancer  will  soon  be  an  accomplished 
fart.  In  the  roear.lime  every  farmer’s  boy  know*  that 
the  control  of  hoe  cholera,  anthrax  and  other 


year  prevents  far  more  suffering  in  brute  creation  than  <•>> 
ever  inflicted  upon  it  by  the  whole  tribe  of  callous  investi¬ 
gators  that  became  extinct  nearly  a  century  ago. 

And  yet.  there  are  many  honest  and  convinced  anti, 
vivfaectionists.  There  are  those  who  can  visualise  with  un¬ 
feigned  horror  the  experience*  of  a  guinea  pig  in  a  blolcgicjl 
laboratory,  and  who  will  pour  out  their  pity  upon  it  Inst**,! 
of  upon  the  children  that  gasp  and  strangle  in  the  clutches 
of  diphtheria.  They  cannot  perceive  that  possibly  Provi¬ 
dence  put  that  guinea  pig  in  the  world  so  that  hy  its  death 
it  might  give  hark  life  to  some  suffering  morsel  of  human- 
ity.  And  yet  that  is  what  guinea  pig*  arc  doing  every  day. 

The  iteue  fa  plain  enough.  The  choice  fa  between  death 
for  guinea  pigs  or  for  human  being*. 


Farmers  for  Canada 

THE  people  of  the  United  Slates,  including  the  poli- 
tiriana,  are  interested  in  the  maintenance  of  agricul¬ 
ture.  The  Dominion  of  Canada  fa  a*  deeply  concerned  a* 
tb*  United  States  in  the  maintenance  of  agriculture,  hut 
for  a  different  reason.  Canada  fa  still  in  the  extractive 
itage  of  development  and  her  agriculture  must  expand  if 
she  fa  to  remain  a  prosperous  country.  Under  thiu* 
circumstance*  the  Canadian  policy  on  Immigration  differs 
from  our* 

They  have  adopted  a  program  of  selective  immigration. 
They  desire  to  secure  immigrant*  from  Srandlmtvia,  Ger¬ 
many.  Holland.  Switxcrland,  the  United  Kingdom  and 
the  United  Stab-  They  deaire  Immigrants  from  these 
countries  lieeause  three  are  expected  to  fit  into  the  Cana¬ 
dian  viewpoint  and  are  known  to  be  adaptable  to  Canadian 
agriculture.  Canada  desire*  only  Immigrant*  who  are  to 
become  farmer*.  Slavs  and  Mediterraneans  are  not  de¬ 
sired.  lieeause  it  fa  felt  that  they  would  not  lit  into  Cana¬ 
dian  conditions  and  would  not  drtrfre  to  enter  agriculture 
In  cwch  of  the  count  rim  mentions!  Canada  expreta  in  one 
way  or  another  to  recruit  select  id  desirable  Immigrant*. 

In  order  to  meet  the  expected  stream  of  immigration 
a  land  -art  dement  plan  has  been  devised.  Careful  surveys 
of  the  three  prairie  province*  have  indicated  that  some 
ten  million  acre*  of  good  grain  land  lie  untllled  within  ten 
mile*  of  a  railroad.  A  colonisation  imoriation  has  l«»n 
formed,  financial  support  has  been  secured  by  aubacrip- 
tiwit  throughout  Canada,  and  it  U  stated  that  the  Federal 
Government  of  the  Dominion  and  the  Government  of 
Great  Britain  have  pledged  financial  support. 

The  central  idea  of  the  scheme  of  colonisation  lim  In  a 
plan  of  finance,  The  immigrant  is  to  purchase  hi*  land, 
and  the  conditions  of  payment  are  fixed  and  made  liberal. 
Amuming  that  a  quarter  section  fa  priced  at  $3200,  one- 
tenth  of  this  sum.  or  $330,  rnuxt  be  paid  down  on  pur¬ 
chase.  During  the  two  following  yuan  no  payments  an: 
due  for  Interest  or  amortisation.  Beginning  with  the 
third  year  and  extending  through  twenty-nine  further 
year*,  the  sum  due  annually  fa  $234.34.  When  them-  an¬ 
nual  payments  are  completed  the  land  fa  paid  for. 

A  provision  fa  also  made  for  aid  In  the  selection  of  land, 
seed,  animals  and  implements.  Canada  has  had  sufficient 
experience  in  the  problems  of  wheat  farmers  operating  on 
insufficient  capital  to  he  fully  aware  of  the  necessity  of  so 
conducting  the  affairs  of  new  immigrants  as  to  protect 
them  from  exploitation  and  bankruptcy  contingent  on 
crop  failure. 

The  Imnd-wtUrmrnt  plan,  as  announced,  represents  a 
distinct  advance  on  the  scheme  of  individual  settlement  if 
homretrad*  by  which  our  frontier  states  were  populated. 

American*  are  naturally  interested  in  this  proposition 
because  of  the  frank  efforts  that  arc  being  made  by  the 
Canadian  organization  to  secure  settlers  from  the  United 
Stats.  For  example,  land  agents  In  the  United  States  are 
to  be  paid  one  dollar  per  acre  taken  up  by  settle!*  sm-ured 
by  them.  The  prospect  of  gain  through  increase  in  land 
value*  fa  being  held  before  the  eye*  of  American  farmers 
who  are-  assumed  to  be  dfasatfafied  with  conditions  here:. 
This  means  to  the  student  of  American  rural  life  that 
urban  industries  beckon  to  our  farmers  from  one  aide,  while 
Canadian  land  promoter*  beckon  to  them  from  the  other 
side.  The  situation  certainly  must  meet  the  views  of  those 
who  believe  in  free  competition. 
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HOMY  TURNS  JZNB  ENCORES 


Education 

Muck  hopkins  m  emt  of « in, 

Aiul  a  farm  bog  mil  on  Ihr  other. 

Mark  Hopkins  eame  at  a  pedagogue 
Aiul  taught  as  <iit  eUUr  brother. 

I  don't  rarr  what  Mark  llopkint  taught 

1/  hit  I  .alia  far  mall  ami  hit  Greek  was  naught 

Far  the  farmer' t  bog  he  thought,  thought  hr. 

All  through  lerture  time  ami  guir. 

The  kind  of  a  man  I  swan  to  be 

It  the  kiml  of  a  man  Mark  llopkiat  it!" 

Pkilotophg.  languages,  mrdieine,  lair, 

Are  peacock  feather *  to  drek  the  dair, 

If  the  boyt  who  eome  from  gour  tplemlid  trhaah 
Are  weil-trainel  sharpers  or  flippant  fools. 
i  on  mag  brag  of  gour  age  and  gour  ieied  mile, 
four  great  emlowmrntt,  gour  noble  halle 
And  all  gour  molern  features. 

Your  rail  rurrleulum'i  trope  and  rearh 
And  the  multifarious  things  gou  teach 
Put  how  about  the  tear  here/ 

Are  the g  men  who  will  stand  in  a  father' t  place . 
H'Ao  ore  paid,  best  paid,  bp  the  ardent  fare 
W  hen  boghood  giier.  ae  boghood  ran. 

Its  late  and  faith  to  a  fine,  true  man  t 
So  printed  page  nor  s/token  plea 
Mag  Iraeh  young  heart t  what  men  should  be 
Sol  all  the  books  on  all  the  ehelete. 

Put  what  the  teachers  are  Ihrmtdret. 

For  fluent wn  it:  Making  men; 

So  it  it  now,  to  uvi t  it  when 

Mark  llopkint  sal  on  one  end  of  a  log 
And  a  farm  bog  tat  on  the  other. 

Arthur  Guiterman. 


men  and  women,  armed  with  mw  implement*.  "The  Kil>!irk  in  what  you  fib  with,  stupid,  and  th< 
buHly  digging  up  thr  and  and  the  turf.  Lyin’,  are  to  lie  w.lh.  You  can’t  play  the  name  without 

“Out  of  the  trench*,  by  Christina*.**  aaid  Alice  a.  .he  them." 
climbed  out  of  the  car.  "The  Lyin’,  are  e-pecially  useful  foe  reproaching."  aid 

On  the  veranda  were  a  number  of  people.  and  Alice  the  White  Knight  "If  your  opponent  uy>  he  ha.  n  pur 
recognized  her  old  friend,  the  White  Knight  and  the  Rot  five,  you  look  at  him  reproachfully  nnd  »ay  'A  drive,  u 
Queen.  abort  maahic,  two  on  the  green  that  give,  me  a  four," 

The  Queen  had  diaearded  her  amatonwd  costume  and  That',  called  reproaching." 

■m  wearing  a  .porty  gmen  neater  and  a  pair  of  white  "Why  don't  you  get  MarMunehinnen,  our  pridealmial. 
linen  knickerbockers.  to  give  you  a  couple  of  leanon.  with  the  Wouldn’t  Club.?" 

The  Knight  wa*  holding  a  large  ewnvaa  bag  that  con-  Mid  the  Red  Queen 
tained  a  number  of  ahintng  object,  that  looked  hke  farming  Alice  wa.  a»h.mrd  to  ask  any  more  <|umtion.,  but  the 
took.  To  Alim  there  mrmed  to  be  a.  many  a.  a  hundred  of  White  Knight  explained. 

them  The  Hed  Queen  and  the  While  Knight  paid  no  "The  Wouldn’t  Club,  are  the  duha  that  wouldn’t  Act 
attention  to  Alice  ae  die  approached,  but  continued  to  right  for  you.  You  alway.  une  them  when  you’re  of?  your 
engage  in  what  sounded  hke  a  heated  argument.  game." 

•They  mem  to  be  talking  Englrih."  thought  Alice.  "Suppoae  you  are  on  your  game?"  Alim  a.ked. 

"but  I  can’t  understand  a  word  they’re  Mying  ’’  "You  never  are."  uld  the  Queen.  "That’,  why  tin- 

"I  had  him  dormie  three  on  the  waterhole."  aaid  the  game  is  called  " 

White  Knight,  "but  I  dubbed  my  maahie  abot  “A*  1  came  along  the  veranda."  Mid  Alice.  "1  heard 

” Took  an  eight  o«  the  flftk.'*  Mid  the  Queen.  "I  pulled  someone  *ay  he  did  the  coume  in  par.  What  dova  that 
my  drive  into  the  rough  ”  mean?” 

“  off  my  game.”  Mid  the  Knight.  “  I  had  a  bad  lie  "Par-hap.!"  answered  the  Red  Queen  and  the  White 

on  the - "  Knight  in  rboru.  -Sewman  Letg. 

“  left  me  stymied."  interrupted  the  Queen. 

”0h.  dear."  Mid  Alim,  "what  am  they  talking  about 
The  Red  Queen  turned  abruptly  on  Ahm. 


The  Fairy  Prince 

Plant  and  Specifications  for  Ideal  Husbands 

WHEN  A  GIRL  IS  EIGHTEEN:  He  must  lie  tall  and 
dark,  with  wonderful  glowing  ryes  and  wavy  hair.  Hi. 
•boulder,  must  be  broad  and  his  waist  narrow.  Ilia  voice 
mu*  make  one  thrill  with  it*  magnetism.  He  must  lie 
gentle,  yet  formlul.  the  kind  of  Prince  a  girl  would  gladly 
dir  for.  He  must  know  how  to  drew:  not  llmhily  or  osten¬ 
tatiously.  but  in  the  best  of  taste.  He  must 
I*  kind  to  dumb  animal,  and  to  theme  who  arc 
weaker  than  himself.  He  mu.t— it  goo.  with¬ 
out  saying— be  rich. 

Wm«.\a  GnaisTwirNTr-Os-E:  Complexion 
■nd  height  of  Prince  do  not  «o  much  matter. 

»Tall.  dark  Prince  preferred,  but  others  may 
apply.  As  to  shoulders,  though  broad  one* 
naturally  are  desired,  an  applicant  will  not 
nemsMrily  be  rejected  because  hi*  coat  about 
the  shoulders  suggests  some  slight  padding. 
Waist  optional,  lie  must  he  a  gentleman,  of 
coume.  and  know  how  to  dross,  hut  he  will  not 
be  jumped  on  if  there  happens  to  be  a  slit  In 
his  patent-lesther  shoe.  Kindness  to  dumb 
animal,  nice,  but  not  neromary.  The  prince 
must  have  an  ample  income. 

Wh  is*G irl  IS  Twentv-Fivk  :  The  Prince 
may  be  of  any  complexion  and  any  height. 
He  may  be  tall  or  short,  light  or  dark:  a  mao's 
. !  ^  a  man  for  a’  that.  Likewise,  his  shoulder,  and 
hm  wai»i.  they  are  nobody's  concern  but  his 
own.  The  girl  would  prefer  a  sawed-off  Prince 
who  was  nice  to  a  tall  broad -ahouldered  one 
who  was  a  stick.  As  to  his  being  a  gentleman, 
every  man  is  a  gentleman  if  he  is  treated 
right  at  home.  Furthermore  a  man  may  even 
— - '  near  a  made-up  tie  and  still  lie  a  gentleman. 

Continued  on  Pngs  1141 


Alice  in  Bunkerland 

nOLD  fast!”  ahouted  the  White  Rabbit 
as  he  swung  hi*  roadster  around  the 
curve  at  sixty  miles  an  hour. 

"  Hold  fast,  or  we’U  lie  late  for  the  two-ball 
foursome,” 

"What's  a  two-hall  foursome?”  Alice  tried 
to  say.  but  her  voite  was  drowned  in  the  rush 
of  wind  and  the  noise  of  the  motor:  and  she 
found  herself  repeating: 

If  a  two-ball  foursome 
Flags  a  four-ball  twosome 
Will  the  two  balls  score  same 
If  the  fou  r  ballt  lose  some  ? 

The  car  stopped  suddenly  in  front  of  a  large 
white  colonial  building  situated  on  the  top  of  a 
hill.  The  White  Rabbit  jumped  out  of  the  ear 
nnd  ran  up  the  steps  of  the  building,  disappear¬ 
ing  through  a  door  marked  Men’s  Grill.  Alice 
did  not  see  him  again  that  day. 

Sloping  gently  down  from  the  house  wa*  a 
pleasant  grren  field,  dotted  here  and  therewith 
!  Mle  mounds  of  turf  and  occasional  patches 
'How  sand.  Alice  could  see  several  gayly 
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r-Delight  your  guetts  with-) 
this  Cream  of  Tomato ! 

It*i  a  ftoup  to  make  any 
hoftca#  proud.  Heat  tcpo- 
mtely  equal  portions  of 
Campbell's  Tomato  Soup 
and  milk  or  cream.  Be  care¬ 
ful  not  to  boil.  Add  pinch 
of  baking  soda  to  the  hot 
soup  and  stir  into  the  hot 
milk  or  cream.  Serve  imme¬ 
diately.  Many  prefer  to  use 
evaporated  milk  for  an  extra 
rich.  thickCveam  of  Tomato. 


The  PrizeWinner! 

Judged  so  by  millions  of  people  to  whom  the 
very  name  of  “soup"  means  also— Campbell’s. 
Liven  your  next  dinner  or  luncheon  party  with 
Campbell’s  Tomato  Soup.  You’ll  find  it’s  the 
spark  that  sets  the  conversation  going  and  puts 
everybody  in  the  jolly  mood  which  makes  the 

.  41  •• 

party  go. 

Campbell’s  Tomato  Soup 

is  the  smooth,  rich  puree  of  vine-ripened  tomatoes, 
plucked  at  their  juiciest  perfection.  Choice 
butter  and  dainty  spicing  are  blended  in,  with 
the  skill  of  Campbell’s  famous  chefs.  It’s  the 
kind  of  soup  your  appetite  remembers.  The 
kind  that  makes  a  special  impression  which  says 
“I’ll  remember  that  soup  and  have  it  soon  again." 

21  kinds  12  cents  a  can 
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To)  1W  JkJf  TS*  By  Clear  ernes  Budhmgt<a>sa  Kellenmd 


XVII 

TOHN  THORNE  walked  his  mare 

I  down  the  hill  perhaps  two  hun- 
tl  dred  yard*  before  he  found  what 
he  feared  to  find.  At  the  edge  of  the 
beaten  road  Yvonne  de  Maraay  lay, 
a  tumbled  little  heap,  one  arm  out¬ 
spread,  one  bent  beneath  her  body. 

Her  face  waa  hidden.  John  de¬ 
mounted  to  kneel  beside  her.  Gently 
he  turned  her  so  he  could  see  her 
fuco;  it  wa*  white,  the  eyra  were 
cloned,  and  a  little  rivulet  of  blood 
oozed  down  from  some  wound  invis¬ 
ible  in  the  thickneo*  of  her  hair.  He 
lifted  her  in  hia  arm*  and  scrambled 
down  the  bank  at  the  left  of  the  road 
to  the  cold  clean  water  of  the  brook, 
where  he  laid  her  upon  the  soft  now 
of  a  bed  of  fern*  while  he  cleansed 
her  fare  and  neck  with  hi*  sopping 
handkerchief.  Her  heart.  he  aaured 
himself,  was  bent  mg.  It  was  uncon- 
aeiousnesit  he  must  combat,  and  not 
death  ho  must  announce. 

For  minutra  he  laved  her  face  and 
chaf'd  her  hands,  but  could  find  no 
key  to  open  the  doors  of  nothingnma 
through  which  she  had  paard.  It  was 
more  than  mere  unconsciousness 
concussion,  he  feared,  requiring  min¬ 
istration*  more  skilled  than  any  he 
could  render.  So  he  lifted  her  again 
and  carriod  her  down  the  mountain, 
leaving  his  mare  to  follow  If  aha 
would. 

On  hi*  own  bunk  in  the  tent  he 
made  u*e  of  when  he  spent  the  night 
on  The  Devil's  Stairway  he  laid  her. 
and  going  to  the  opening  called  Faddy 
Skidmore. 

"Mi.  de  Maraay,"  said  he.  "ha* 
met  with  an  accident  been  thrown 
from  her  horse.  I’m  afraid  of  concus¬ 
sion.  Have  we  a  man  who  can  ride? 

My  horse  is  coming  down  behind 
me.  Send  someone  to  St.  Croix  for  a 
doctor," 

"The  poor  baby  I"  said  Skidmore, 
peering  through  the  llap  of  the  tent. 

"I'll  go  myself  and  rid*  like  the 
devil." 

"Not  Doc  Roper."  said  Thorne. 

Then  for  two  hours  ho  sat  beside 
Y vonne.  wringing  cloths  in  cold  water 
and  placing  thorn  on  her  forehead. 

The  flow  of  blood  from  the  cut  In  the 
depth*  of  her  hair  ceased.  Now  and 
again  she  moved  slightly,  muttered, 
moaned,  but  did  not  open  her  eyea  to 
see  hia  anxious  face  bending  over  her. 

lie  wondered  why  her  horse  had 
fallen.  A*  beat  he  could  he  held  up 
before  his  mind's  eye  the  scene  of  the 
mishap.  Unlow  she  had  been  riding 

recklessly,  at  breakneck  speed  down  the  mountainside,  he 
could  see  no  reason  why  her  mount  should  have  Icet  his 
footing.  The  home  had  fallen;  it*  condition  spoke  elo¬ 
quently  of  that.  Why  had  it  fallen?  He  determined  that 
the  first  opportunity  should  take  him  to  the  spot  to  see 
what  excuse  a  surefooted  horse  might  offer  for  such  be¬ 
havior. 

Yvonne  flung  out  her  hand  and  muttered.  "La  queue 
da  dragon,"  she  said  so  stumblingly  as  to  be  almost  un¬ 
intelligible. 

John  continued  hi*  proemsion  of  cold  comprises  until, 
perhaps  five  minutes  before  the  doctor  arrived,  Yvonne 
opened  her  ey«a  a*  if  by  a  great  effort  of  srill  and  looked 
at  the  slanting  tent  wall  above  her.  It  wa*  incomprehen¬ 
sible  to  her,  and  her  eyes  widened.  She  lifted  benelf  on  her 
elbow,  then  sudden  pain  clouded  her  face  and  she  sank 
back  upon  the  pillow.  In  a  moment  she  opened  her  eyes 
again,  this  time  full  upon  John.  They  were  puzzled, 
curious  eyes.  They  darkened,  became  accusing. 

"You -hurt -me."  she  said. 

John  shook  hi*  head.  "You  fell  from  your  horse,"  he 
said. 

"My  head  -ache*.  I'm  dixxy." 

"Close  your  eyre.  Would  you  like  a  drink?” 

“No."  She  shut  her  eyre  again,  but  almcwt  immediately 
reopened  them  as  if  curiosity  were  more  powerful  than  pain. 

"I  wasn’t  coming  to  do-any  harm.”  she  said.  “You 
shouldn’t  have— tripped  my  horee.” 


m— 


smooth  portion.  Itwasnotrutted.no 
rock*  thrust  through  the  surface  and 
no  roots  protruded  from  abutting 
trees.  There  was  nothing  about  the 
spot  except  that  it  wa*  one  which  a 
rider  would  come  upon  suddenly 
around  a  bend.  A  point  to  bear  in 
mind,  thought  John. 

For  the  make  of  the  argumont  John 
admitted  that  the  hone  had  tripped. 
Therefore  it  must  have  tripped  over 
something.  Could  it  have  been  a 
lotaie  stone  which  a  hoof  had  spurned 
from  the  road  when  the  animal 
plunged  forward?  He  hunted  for  such 
a  stone,  but  could  find  nono.  Evi¬ 
dence*  of  the  home’*  fall  remulned; 
hair  scraped  from  its  shoulder,  and 
blood.  It  was  possible  to  arrive  with 
some  exactitude  at  the  place  where  it 
had  stumbled.  Of  a  sudden  John  be¬ 
came  curious  to  examine  the  horse, 
to  see  if  there  were  mark*  between 
hoof  and  knee. 

He  stepped  carefully  off  the  road 
to  the  right  and  cirelcd  gingerly.  A 
man  might  have  lurked  there,  moved 
there,  and  left  alight  trace*,  for  th» 
wood*  were  dry,  the  spot  cluttered 
with  rocks.  John  worked  upon  a 
theory,  a  possibility,  a  plausibility. 
It  wa*  conceivable  Yvonna'a  horse 
might  have  tripped  over  a  Uut  wire 
stretched  across  the  road  Ju»t  high 
enough  to  catch  the  horse  between 
hock  and  knee.  If  so,  it  must  have 
l*een  stretched  between  tree  and  tree. 
A  sapling  six  inch's)  in  diameter  stool 
where  It  would  be  available  for  such 
a  purpose.  In  line  with  (he  point  st 
which  the  home  had  (tumbled,  Thk 
John  examined  painstakingly.  He  did 
not  wish  to  deceive  himself,  yet  hi 
could  not  deny  s  slight  mark  on  the 
sapling’s  bark  a  foot  from  the  ground. 
It  was  not  an  abraaion— much  too 
faint  for  that.  A  rub  I  Barely  dis¬ 
cernible.  proving  nothing,  but  feeding 
conjecture.  On  the  ground  about  the 
tree  was  no  mark  carrying  a  meaning 
to  John’*  eyes. 

He  cr cased  the  road  to  examine  the 
tree  which,  on  that  side,  must  have 
held  the  opposite  end  of  the  wire  if  a 
wire  had  been  used.  Again  ho  found 
nothing  that  could  be  adduced  as 
evidence  -only  the  shadow  of  an 
abrasion  which  might  bo  eager  im¬ 
agination  rather  than  fact. 

Nevertheless,  John  was  convinced. 
In  hia  mind  he  was  certain  a  Uut  wire 
had  creased  the  road  in  Yvonne’s 
path.  The  point  at  which  a  question 
arose  was  this;  Had  the  wire  bren 
placed  there  for  Yvonne  or  for  himself?  This  made  s 
great  difference.  If  someone  had  sought  to  injure  him,  to 
place  him  Aors  dr  conbal,  that  wa*  ons  thing.  If  a  delib¬ 
erate  attempt  had  bren  made  to  break  Yvonne  do  Mar- 
say’s  neck,  that  was  another.  As  he  retraced  Ills  steps 
toward  the  falls  he  reasoned  upon  it,  and  his  reasoning 
came  to  little.  It  was  well  known  he  travcnud  this  road 
daily  on  horseback.  Who  would  know  of  Yvonne’s  com¬ 
ing?  Such  a  trap  would  be  sure  to  catch  John  Thorne; 
but  would  it  hare  bren  set  there  for  Yvonne  de  Maraay? 
Unit**  she  had  bren  followed,  spied  upon,  and,  as  her 
hone  made  the  alow  ascent  of  the  mounUin,  the  watcher 
had  skirted  the  road,  passed  her  and  set  hi*  trap?  That 
wa*  plausible.  The  probabilities  pointed  to  an  Intent 
himself;  some  instinct  not  amenable  to  logic 
i  the  attempt  had  been  made  against  Yvonne.  And 
there  he  was  compelled  to  rat. 

As  John  neared  his  tent  the  doctor  appeared  in  the  door 
and  John  advanced  toward  him,  hia  eyes  asking  a  question 
"Not  serious."  said  the  doctor.  "No  bones  broken. 
Just  a  shaking  up  and  shock.  Nothing  to  worry  about. 
Let  her  sUy  where  she  is  untfl  she  feels  able  to  be  moved  - 
tonight,  at  least-  Tomorrow  she  can  be  sent  for.” 

"What  am  I  to  do  for  her?" 

’’  I  have  given  her  a  sedative — to  calm  her  nerve*.  In 
a  couple  of  hours  you  will  do  well  to  give  her  another.  It 
is  marked  and  on  the  Uble.  Then  she'll  sleep." 

Contin-td  on  Pa  it  21) 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


THE  thought  of  petting  or 

sparing  his  car,  probably 
would  be  the  last  to  enter  the 
Hupmobile  owner’s  head. 

He  is  so  accustomed  to  unfail¬ 
ing  reliability,  that  he  steps  on 
the  starter-button  each  morning, 
supremely  confident  that  his 
Hupmobile  will  go  through  with 
whatever  he  has  laid  out  for  it. 

Fair  weather  or  foul,  for  a  day’s 
running  about  town  or  a  month’s 
tour  cross-country— owners 
count  on  their  car  to  serve  them 
with  the  faithful  regularity 
which  is  always  coupled  with 
the  Hupmobile. 
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l  Continued  tram  Pa  ga  26  l 

"Unless  you  notified  her  family."  said  John,  "they  do 
not  know.  Will  you  telephone  Bracken?  Assure  him  we 
will  do  what  is  pcwtible  for  her  comfort,  and  will  drive  her 
to  town  tomorrow  as  goon  as  she  ia  able.” 

John  hwitated  an  instant,  then  ho  asked.  "Doctor,  on 
your  rounds  this  afternoon  did  you  see  Doc  Roper?” 

"Why  do  you  ask?”  the  doctor  returned,  pausing  and 
looking  intently  at  John. 

"You  may  call  it  curiwity  if  you  like,”  John 
smiled.  "I  shan’t  mind.  Curiouty  is  one  of  the 
ful  things  in  the  world— and  much  maligned.  Where 
would  your  science  of  medicine  be  if  curiosity  had  never 
led  to  inquiry  into  the  properties  of  drugs  or  to  the  exact 
location  of  the  vermiform  appendix?" 

"I  have  not  seen  him  today.”  said  the  doctor,  and 
paused  again  before  he  added,  "which  is-unusual." 

"Thank  you,”  said  John.  “Have  you  any  idea  what 
ails  Andrl  de  Mamay?" 

"More  curiosity?" 

"Of  the  scientific  sort."  said  John. 

"I  have  an  idea."  .aid  the  doctor.  ”1  think  I  coulJ 
name  the  ailment  which  confines  him  to  his  ruom.” 

"And  it  is?” 

"A  lock.”  said  the  doctor.  "Give  Miss  dr  Marsay  the 
powder  in  two  hours.  Good  afternoon.” 

John  stood  watching  the  physician  climb  into  his 
and  commence  the  ascent  of  the  hill;  then 
himself.  "I  question  your  diagnosis,  doctor.”  hr 
"An  exploratory  operation  would  reveal  something 
than  a  lock.”  Whereupon  he  walked  to  the  tent 
usked,  "May  I  come  in?" 

"Come  in."  said  Yvonne,  and  he  found  her  bolstered  up 
by  pillows,  half  sitting,  half  reclining,  a  bandage  about 
her  head  and  sundry  plasters  covering  abrasions  upon 
her  arm. 

"I've  been  to  the  warn.”  she  said  with  an  attempt  at 
a  smile. 

"The  days  of  tho  Amaxon  are  gone,"  he  said  gravely. 

"Am  la  prisoner  of  war?"  she  asked  with  an  attempt 
at  pertinent. 

"Are  you  sure  your  horse  tripped?"  h 

"I'm  certain.  Any  rider  would  know  the 
Are  you  also  guarding  the  roads  with  spring  guns?” 

"Miss  de  Marsay,"  said  John,  "whatever  it  was  your 
horse  tripped  over  was  not  placed  there  by  me.  Oa  the 
contrary.  I  fancy  It  was  placed  there  for  me." 

"What  do  you  mean?" 

"That  it  was  offensive  warfare,  not  defensive." 

"You  think  somebody  tried  to- harm  you?" 


"Undoubtedly-”  John  was  not  so  certain  of  the  fact, 
but  to  him  it  seemed  better  to  be  so  than  to  alarm  her  with 
the  poaubJity  of  lurking  danger  threatening  herself. 

She  mused  over  this,  evidently  trying  to  justify  violence 
in  this  concrete  case  as  she  was  prepared  to  justify  it  in 
the  abstract-  Her  bead  ached  too  sharply  to  make  this 
wholly  parable.  and  her  arm  stung  with  the  unguents  of 
the  doctor’s  draftings.  Yvonne  was  experiencing  how  it 
to  be  hurt,  snd  in  such  circumstance*  it  is  difficult  to 
about  the  right  and  wrong  of  it.  Also  she  was  seeing 
John  Thome  lying  by  the  roadside  with  a  broken  neck, 
and  she  did  not  like  the  picture.  No,  tbe  thing  came  too 
near  Homs  for  easy  justification.  But  she  was  stubborn. 

loper.  a  dmpoiier  as  she  regarded  John,  could  have  any 
right  to  travel  the  highways  in  safety. 

”lf  you  hadn’t  come  and  stolen  our  timber."  she  said, 
"nobody  would  have  bothered  you.  It’s  your  own  fault. ’’ 

“That  you  are  lying  with  a  broken  head?”  he  asked 
with  a  twinkle. 

"  I  do  not  approve  of  the  sneaking  way  it  i 
said  with  what  dignity  was  available  at 
"  My  grandfather  would  not  have  done  such  a  thing.  No. 
indeed!  I’ll  tell  you  how  my  grandfather  would  have 
acted,  and  how  I  would  art  if -if  matters  were  not  as 
they  are.” 

"I'm  interested.”  said  John. 

’•  You’rs  making  fun  of  me!"  she  said  body. 

“Indeed  I’m  not.  I'm  intrnalcd  in  your  point  of  view, 
and  in  your  phik-ophy  of  Ufe.  In  fact.  I’m  interawted  u. 
you  yourself.  Do  tell  me  what  you  would  do.” 

"  Forty  years  ago."  she  said,  "a  man  tried  to  do  to  my 
grandfather  muck  the  same  thing  you’re  trying  today. 
Grandfather  sent  him  word  to  go  away,  but  the  i 
big  and  many  people  thought  him  very  had  and 
oua.  so  he  returned  an  impudent  message  Grandfather 
wrote,  then,  eamfully.  He  told  the  intruder  that  if  he  did 
not  Wove  in  twenty-four  hours  he  would  be  moved.  That 
was  fair  node,  wasn't  it?" 

"It  was  fair  notice.” 

"But  still  the  man  did  not  go.  So  grandfather  look  his 

and  the  intruder 
kin  woodsmen,  and  there  was  a  fight.  It  was  s 
wonderful  fight.  My  grandfather  ha.  described  it  to  me 
again  and  again." 

"And.  I  suppose,  the  forces  of  the  wicked  were  put  to 
flight,  and  the  De  Maras,-,  ruled  in  their  .trad,  a  the 
Scripture  puts  it.  By  the  way.  did  your  grandfather  take 
over  the  same  number  of  men  the  enemy  had,  or  did  he 


"He  had  work  to  be  done,"  said  Yvonne,  “so  he  took 
cvrry  man  he  could  lay  hands  on.  That  was  common 

“  We  were  speaking,”  said  John.  “  about  chivalry,  which, 
as  I  have  read  of  it.  is  the  antithesis  of  common  sense.'' 

"And  because  you  believe  that,"  said  Yvonne,  "you 
ran  take  advantage  of  an  old  man's  illncei  to  rob  him  of  hia 
timber  lands." 

John  smiled.  "In  the  first  place.”  he  said,  "the  E«i 
Branch  did  not  belong  to  your  grandfather.  I  bought  it 
with  money.  It  was  never  his.  nor  any  Dc  Maraay  V 

“It  was  in  intention,"  said  Yvonne. 

"But  even  the  intention  of  a  De  Maraay  is  not  quite  the 
same  as  a  title  deed."  he  said.  "And  you,  if  you  had  the 
power,  would  gather  the  De  Marsay  retainers  and  drive 
me  off  the  river?" 

"I  would.  Hut  I  would  not  stretch  wire*  across  a  road 
I  would  not  hit  from  behind.” 

“No,”  he  said  to  himself,  ”1  rather  fancy  you  wouldn’t. 
Battles  aren't  fought  your  grandfather's  way  today. 
They  are  fought  with  money  and  influence.  The  weojioni 
are  banks  and  railroads  and  credit.  Of  course  there  may 
be  a  trifle  of  quiet  violence  on  the  side,  deep  in  the  wood> 
where  nobody  will  be  likely  to  are  it.  But  the  real  fight  it 
not  a  very  splendid  affair.  No.  it’s  rather  sordid.  Glory, 
Miss  de  Maraay,  and  romance  have  departed  from  the 
rarth.” 

”1  refuse  to  believe  it.  Romance  is  not  dead.  As  long 
a>  there  are  lovely  women  and  brave  men  there  will  be 
romance,  and  chivalry.  Men  will  be  daring  and  women 
wvll  sacrifice  — *" 

"As  Andrfe  de  Chau  won  sacrificed  for  Gaston  de  Mar 
may?”  he  said.  "I’m  afraid  not.  Derby  hats  and  trouer* 
have  been  loo  much  for  that  oort  of  conduct." 

"  Mr.  Thorne,"  said  Yvonne,  "more  than  once  you  have 
mentioned  Andrfe  de  Cluiuanon.  You  know  this  story 
How  do  you  know  it?  Who  told  it  to  you?  It  U  a  hitter, 
of  which  we  are  very  proud  and  which  we  keep  to  our¬ 
selves  because  it  Is  ours  alone.  Will  you  tell  me  how  it 


"From  a  man  who  had  it  from  hit  father,  who  hud  il 
from  his  mother,  who  had  it  from  her  mother,"  he  aaiti. 

She  frowned.  "That  answer  does  not  satisfy  me.”  it* 
said  imperiously.  "  Is  it  not  enough  that  you  have  Intruded 
on  our  lands,  without  prying  into  our  history?" 

“Suppose.”  he  said.  "I  had  never  come.  Your  grand¬ 
father  is  an  sgtd  mail.  In  lime  he  must  die,  and  you  would 
be  left  the  head  of  this  great  burin™.  iu  sole  owner. 
What  would  you  have  done  then?  Surely  you  would  not 
<Ce*f laaad  ••  Para  J 01 
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LIGHTING  Helps  in  SELLING 


A  Safe  Rule  for  Lighting 
Moil  Stores 


tht  following  ruin 
latian.  Fi 


Mazda 


illumination.  Fatl 
Daylight  lamp.,  « 
Mazda  Daylight 


lc*  point  the  way 
—  U«  {oo  watt 

Mazda  C 


lamp..  Mazda  Daylight  Umpt  tft  preferable, 
under  m»!  nrrumiuiwn,  because  (i)  they  show 


ay.  and  (a)  their  light  blends 
more  agreeably  with  natural  daylight.  Second  — 
The  aparr  between  lighting  units  should  not  greatly 
rirrrd  ten  fret.  77wrd— The  lamps  should  be 
properly  shaded.  Shades  and  reflectors,  when  made 
of  glass,  should  be  of  dense  white  or  prism  glass 
rather  than  dear  or  frnsud  glass,  and  should  sur¬ 
round  or  enclose  the  lamp*.  fb*crt*-Clean  the 
lamps  and  shades  once  a  month. 


Make  Selling  Easier  by  Having 
the  Right  Kind  of  Light 


How  often  it  happens  that  colored 
goods  are  disappointing  when  taken 
home!  The  reason  is  that  the  colors 
arc  not  wlut  they  seemed  when 
viewed  in  the  store.  Customers  are 
not  analytical  and  they  will  often  uke 
(heir  orders  eltcwhere  rather  than  com- 
plain  about  some  small  purchase 
which  has  proved  unsatisfactory. 

Good  lighting  not  only  makes  a 
store  a  pleasanter  place  to  trade,  but 
helps  in  accurate  selection  by  making 
vision  easier.  First,  there  must  be 
ample  light  throughout  the  store; 
and  second,  the  tight  kind  of  light 
must  be  provided. 

Where  colors  are  to  be  matched 
or  colored  goods  selected,  there  is 


need  for  more  than  good  general 
lighting.  The  necktie  counter,  the 
ribbon  counter,  the  silk  piece  goods 
counter,  and  all  specialty  shops  or 
store -departments  where  judgment 
of  color  is  important  to  the  selection 
of  materials,  should  be  provided  with 
color  matching  units.  Only  with  such 
units  can  the  customer  be  sure  of 
tints  without  the  trouble  of  taking 
the  goods  outside  to  the  daylight. 

The  rules  in  the  other  column 
will  show  you  how  to  get  satisfactory 
illumination  in  the  average  store. 
More  complete  directions  will  be  sent 
on  request.  National  Lamp  W>rks 
of  General  Electric  Company,  310 
Nela  Park,  Cleveland,  Ohio. 


NATIONAL  MAZDA  LAMPS 


32 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


October  U,  197} 


THE 

LubricationAudit 

EXPLAINED  STEP  BY  STEP 
(la  Coodanoad  Outline) 

INSPECTION:  A  thoroughly 

espericnccd  Vacuum  Oil  Com- 
!•->»•*  representative  in  cii-opcra- 


The  Folly 

of  throwing  away  even  5% 


Frict  ion  loss  in  individual  puna  often 

average*  50%  of  the  power  generated. 

We  are  prepared  to  show  you  how  at  least 
10%  of  fill  loss  can  be  saved  by  Correct  Lubn 
cation. 

This  saving  is  the  equivalent  of  j%  of  your 
total  horsepower  generated. 

Would  yiHi  knowingly  throw  away  — 

5%  of  your  coal  t  -or 
5%  of  your  portage  stamp*  f-  or 
(%>  of  your  raw  materials  I 
PiAtiWy  you  arc  skeptical.  You  may  say: 
"We  are  candied  with  the  oil  »c  are  using." 

If  so,  we  respectfully  call  your  attention  lu  the 
marked  difference  lietween  Gargoyle  Lubricating 
Oils  and  oil#  commonly  sold  fur  lubricating  pur- 
j«iscs.  This  difference  begins  with  the  crude 


stocks,  (iargoylc  Lubricating  Oils 
only  from  crude  oils  especially 
chosen  for  their  lubricaring  val¬ 
ues.  The  ordinary  lubricating 
oil  may  lie  simply  one  of  many 
by-products  secured  in  produc¬ 
ing  a  wide  range  of  petroleum 


produced 


l-l 


prcaiuets  -  gasoline,  kerosene.  etc.  The  result¬ 
ing  dilferencc  seldom  show*  to  the  eye.  The 
two  oils  may  kwk  much  alike,  but  high-grade 
stocks  and  specialized  manufacturing  methods 
always  produce  oils  of  the  highest  lubricat¬ 
ing  value. 

Correct  Lubrication  can  be  secured  only 
through  the  use  of  high  quality  oils. 

In  order  that  you  may  know  positively  if  your 
lubrication  is  saving  you  the  largest  possible 
| ie reenrage  of  power  generated,  we  offer  tu  make, 
without  any  obligation  on  your  part,  a  l.ulm.a- 
tmn  Audit  of  your  plant.  See  details  in  column 
at  right. 

The  Audit  may  show  that  no  improvement 
m  your  lubricatiun  is  pHsiblc.  Or  it  may 
1-nnt  the  way  to  immediate  cconumicv 

Every  day  we  make  lubrication  Audits  in  all 
kinds  of  plants  in  countries. 
Do  not  hesitate  to  accept  this  free 
Vacuum  Oil  Company  service. 

We  shall  be  glad  to  have  you 
get  in  touch  with  our  nearest 
branch  office  at  uncc. 


Lubricating  Oils 

.  /  grade  for  each  type  of  service 


RECOM  MEN  DATION  S  t 

We  later  specify,  in  a  written 
report,  the  correct  oil  and  correct 
application  of  tht  ihI  for  the  effi¬ 
cient  and  economical  operation  af 
each  engine  and  machine. 

Thi*  report  is  l*asnl  imi— 

(l)  The  inspection  of  the  ma¬ 
chines  in  your  plant. 

(J)  Your  operating  conditions. 

(j)  Our  jfi  years  of  lubricating 
cspericncc  with  all  type*  id 
mechanical  equipment  under 
all  kind*  of  operating  con¬ 
ditions  throughout  tlie  wurld. 
<a)  Our  outstanding  espcriencc 
in  manufacturing  oil*  for 
every  lubricating  need. 

CHECKING*  If.  following  our 
recommendations  in  this  audit, 
you  install  our  wls,  periodical 
calls  will  be  made  to  check  up 
the  continuance  of  the  desired 
results. 

Kit  rnr  aeuvi  ram  stavic* 
address  our  nearest  branch  office. 

B'umtiti: 

Nr.  Y'«V 

('!•<•  °fi")  Detroit 
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from  Paga  SO*  main  strength  he  had  dragged  the  m-  The  trouble  seemed  lo  renter  on  the 

Both  of  them-  Who.  Yvonne  asked  her-  chinecy  over  the  mountain,  and  by  driving  East  Branch,  where  the  dam  was  being 
self,  was  the  other’  Instinct  told  her.  and  men  day  and  night  had  put  it  in  operation  built  and  where  timber  was  being  cut  and  | 
she  shivered  as  from  a  sudden  draft  of  chill  in  a  time  which  another  man  would  have  sawed.  It  was  deep  in  the  woods.  Thing* 
air.  Both  of  them  that  must  mean  Thorne  consumed  in  dickering  for  it*  purchase,  could  well  happen  there  which  men  would 
and  herself'  Then,  perhaps,  *hr  had  not  A*  fast  as  timber,  were  cut  teams  hauled  hesitate  lo  undertake  under  the  eye  of  civ- 
teen  the  victim  of  a  trap  set  for  Thorne.  them  to  the  Flatiron,  where  carpenters  and  dilation.  What  lay  at  the  root  of  the  mat-  1 
"We  can’t  get  out  of  it  now."  Bracken  millwright*  commenced  the  work  of  from-  ter  John  knew  without  being  told.  Bracken  | 
said  desperately.  "We  can't  get  out."  ingtha  new  mill. 

"So  the  only  thing  is  to  stay  in  We’d  The  pile  driver,  whose  passage  through 
have  had  clear  sailing  if  Thorne  hadn’t  St.  Cron  created  a  mystery  of  proportion*, 
shown  up.  How  ever  did  he  come  to  jump  was  thudding  away  in  a  manner  and  with 
in  on  the  Hast  Branch?”  an  object  quite  unintelligible  to  tbe  rv*- 

”  It’*  worked  out,"  said  Bracken,  "just  dent*  of  the  village  It  was  setting  in  place 
as  if  he  suspected  us.  and  was  working  ile-  a  row.  a  double  row,  of  spiles  across  the 
liberutely  to  l>eut  us.  That  was  what  he’d  river.  Not  arrows  the  East  Branch,  but 
have  done.  What  brought  him  here  any-  acres*  the  West  Branch  St.  Croix  arrived 
how?"  at  the  idea  John  was  building  a  bridge.  Ile 

Yvonne  knew  that,  she  fancied.  Thorne  waa  not  bridge  building,  hut  trestle  build- 
had  just  told  her,  ing.  If  Gibbs  and  Bracken  had  shut  him  off 

“Never  found  any  correspondence  lie-  from  St.  Croix  he  had  not  been  shut  og 
tween  him  and  old  AmM?”  from  the  railroad,  for  he  was  rutting  across 

"Not  a  scrap.  Not  a  line.  Not  a  word."  lots  below  the  town,  preparing  to  lav  hes 
“There  must  he  some.  Thorne  admitted  own  track  arrow  the  river  to  a  su lo uliary 
it  in  the  beginning,  lie  came  here  to  sis*  yard  and  to  a  town  of  his  own.  With  this 
the  old  man.  He’s  riding  right  on  our  tail,  equipment  the  railroad  could  not  refuse 
and  nobody  could  ride  ao  close  by  chance,  him  side-track  facilities.  He  had  gone  far- 
No.  by  cracky,  not  by  chance.  Bracken,  ther  than  this.  He  was  laying  out  for  him- 
if  you  were  king  bee  in  this  hive  you  could  self  a  village  of  his  own. 
cover  up  anything- anything,  with  no  On  the  opposite  shore  of  the  Went  Branch 

Thorne  to  ask  questions.  Folks  might  sus-  he  purposed  to  house  his  employes  and 
licet,  but  nobody'd  dure  move.  You'd  have  their  families.  In  course  of  time  he  would 
St.  Croix  by  the  throat."  erect  a  score  of  houm.  a  large  hoarding 

"  I  we're  being  forced,”  Bracken  said  hnu**  for  single  men,  a  eompany  store  and 
tremulously.  "Don't- don't  tell  me  about  a  depot.  A  new  town  would  take  it*  place 
it.  I  don't  want  to  hear."  on  the  map  of  the  state;  and.  what  was 

"You  mean,"  said  Doc,  "for  me  to  pull  more  important  to  John,  a  new  post  office, 
the  chestnuts  out  of  the  Are.  and  make  Already  he  was  In  process  of  sreuring  a  post 
Miovc  to  you  that  no  cheat  nuts  were  ever  office  No  matter  how  inimical  a  railroad 
In.  Delicate  conscience.  Bracken.  You’ll  may  be  it  cannot  utterly  ignore  a  village 
•at  the  meat  hut  you  won’t  kill  the  chicken."  containing  a  pot  office  thus,  by  some 
"Hush!"  outlay  of  money  at  a  time  when  he  could 

“  l»o  you  realize  we  wouldn't  have  to  do  ill  afford  it,  he  had  checked  the  first  major 
n  thing  hut  sit  still  if  we  curry  through  to  attack  of  the  enemy,  and  counter-attacked 
a  finish?  With  both  of  them  gone  where  with  marked  success, 
the  woodbine  twineth.  we  could  sit  tight  One  other  thing  he  had  done.  Prom  ha 
and  stare  the  world  In  the  eye.  But  it’s  got  Inadequate  funds  he  had  deducted  the  aim 

ti»  Im  both." 

"Accident*,  will  — happen."  Bracken 
got  out  the  words  with  difficulty. 

Roper  smote  him  on  the  shoulder  "I 
thought  you'd  sec  reason."  he  said.  "You 
had  to.  It's  getting  to  he  a  case  of  see 
reason  or  bars  running  up  and  down  in 
front  of  the  window." 

“  We  could  take  whnt  we’ll  make  srlllng 
the  Kant  Branch  to  Gibbs.”  said  Brocken. 

"Not  now,”  replied  Roper 


It  was  on  Sunday  that  John  saw  one  of 
i  sub-bancs  in  St.  Croix  in  furtive  con- 
nation  with  Doc  Koper.  John  watched 
see«.  H*  made  certain  something  p&aird 
ao^Ropcr  to  the  man.  and  then  he  ap- 

-Good  afternoon."  be  said  pleasantly. 
JiU.  grt  your  time  and  make  tracka  off 


To  South  America 


11  HJU  arc  going  to  the 
World's  Fair —  learn  about 
the  new  Government  ships  that 
take  you  there  amiilu  beauty 
and  luxury  unsurpassed  on  the 
South  American  run. 

Four  gigantic  and  palatial  new 
»n*cr  slops.  I*  S.  Government- 
ow  ned,  offer  the  fastidious  traveler 
every  modern  luxury  known  to 
r  ravel.  The  u  ate  rooms  on  hoard 
are  unusually  spacious  ,  nil  on 
fheoutaldp.  moxl  have  pri¬ 
vate  baths.  These  Amencan- 
butli  “safety  ships"  are  uniquely 
satisfying  to  Americans. 


ths  work  gone  ahead  in  the  usual  court*  of 
■uch  project*.  Thu  not  only  ro»t  moruy 
but  forced  him  to  take  men  without  rueful 
picking  Which  wan  a  point  tha  opposing 
foe  cm  maw  and  utilized. 

Within  the  succeeding  few  days  John 
Thorne  became  aware  of  a  chanced  bearing 
on  the  part  of  hia  employe*:  miuenme  fell 
upon  them;  discontent  man  if  rot  ed  it**U. 
and  insubordination,  liquor  made  its  ap¬ 
pearance  mysteriously,  slyly.  There  waa  no 
open  dninkenneon  a*  yet.  hut  the  odor  of 
men’*  breaths  tainted  the  air. 

"Find  where  the  whisky  coram  from," 
John  ordered  Paddy  Skidmore,  hut  Paddy 
investigated  and  question'd  in  vain.  Men 
who  reeked  with  it. denied  the  existence  of 
such  a  thing  in  the  world. 

"Somethin'  got  into  cm."  amid  Paddy. 
"It's  come  on 'em  nil  of  a  sudden.  Why"— 
he  raised  hi*  voice  in  grieved  omaaement 
"they  even  sass  me  back.  Them  mutt*! 
Y vonne  snw  Brocken  cover  h.«  earn  with  I’ve  caught  ’em  grinnin'  at  each  other  bo- 
clutching  linger*.  saw  him  shrink  to  Roper  hind  my  bark,  f  jest  wiped  the  grin  ofTn 
«•  u  terrified  child  fo  a  parent  for  protec-  one  of  'em.  and  he's  Irvin'  to  digest  has 
Sion,  Ropor’s  eyna  were  storing  upward,  all  front  feeth."  He  peered  affectionately  at 
u'xmt  him  with  the  quick  darting  move-  hta  abrosed  knuckle*  “There's  somethin* 
ment  of  a  trapped  venomous  serpent.  He  in  the  wind,  somethin’  bock  of  it." 
shoved  Bracken  awuy  from  him  so  that  he  ''Don't  kneek  them  about  unless  you 
stumbled  and  fell.  Bracken  picked  himself  haw  to."  said  John.  "But  if  you  have  to. 
up  slowly,  clapped  his  hands  over  his  ears  Paddy  put  your  body  into  it” 
again  and  (ilunged  headlong  into  the  house.  "Trust  me.  Mr.  Thorne.  Never  play 
leaving  Roper  to  stand  alone  In  the  garden  marble*  foe  fun.  If  you’re  goin’  to  hit  a 
■Taring  about  him  in  a  posture  of  defense,  feller  paste  him  so’s  to  warp  his  p’int  of 
an  instinctive  posture  of  defense,  with  no  view." 

visible  thing  to  attack  him.  “We  don’t  want  a  strike  on  our  bands 

Yvonne  ran  tn  her  door  and  pulled  it  now.” 
open.  Her  gramlfuther's  voice  again  and  "I’d  ruthcr  they  come  out  and  strode, 
not  in  hi*  room.  She  darted  dow  n  the  hail  Somebody  cut  theorisin'  belt  las'  night  and 
fo  his  door,  laid  her  fingers  on  the  knob  we  used  up  half  a  day  splicin’  it.  There's 
and  turned  it.  The  door  was  locked  as  al-  as  many  nail*  in  the  spruce  as  if  it  was  an 
ways.  If  her  grandfather  had  left  that  room  old  maple  orchard.  I  never  see  so  many 
he  had  done  so  with  the  door  secured'  things  go  wrong." 

" Grandfather!  Grandfather !"shrcalUd.  "  How  many  men  are  reliable?" 

A  hand  covered  her  mouth;  she  felt  her-  ’’Mebby  half,  mebby  leas  This  here 
self  dragged  down  the  hall  and  cast  into  her  disease  i*  spreadin’.  It  gits  to  better  men 
own  room  ami  then  her  vision  blurred,  her  'n  you’d  expect  when  Use's  an  epidemic, 
eyes  saw  sickening  purple,  and  she  fainted.  Kickin'  agin  the  bo«  is  somethin  men  is 

horn  with  an  appetite  fee.  Commence*  in 
*'*  school,  jawin'  about  the  teacher." 

TOIIN  THORNE'S  portable  sawmill  was  "Check  up  the  men  you  can  depend  on. 
•J  at  work,  set  up  on  the  East  Branch.  Keep  your  eye  peried  for  whisky.  We've  got 
•  hewing  out  timbers  for  the  new  mill.  By  to  find  out  who  is  bringing  it  into  camp.” 
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Jim  Henry’s  Column 


boe  surw  at  nun.  eye®  t>\g  nt h  amare-  ieirvd  some  way  out  Koper  would  not 
roent  startled,  frightened.  He  had  spoken  allow  him  to  withdraw1.  lie  had  become 
words  be  could  not  know.  Roper's  man.  Roper  owned  him.  pulled 

They  were  secret  words  treasured  in  the  the  strings  to  make  him  move  at  will.  H» 
archives  of  the  De  Marxays,  which  no  eyes  imagined  things  happening  to  the  e«- 
but  the  eyes  of  De  Marsays  had  ever  own.  veterinary.  His  one  Pleasure  was  imagin- 
lle  had  recited  to  bee  a  paragraph  from  the  ing  the  man  stricken  aown  suddenly  in  the 
farewell  letter  of  Andtoe  de  Chauason  to  streets  by  the  trip  hammer  of  apoplexy,  or 
Gaston  de  Marsay.  broken  and  mangled  in  some  accident.  lie 

"Who  are  yew?”  she  said  slowly,  almost  prayed  for  this,  but  dared  not  pray. 

•'  How  ran  you  know  that?  Who  are  you?  "  The  prayer  was  in  his  heart. 

“I  am  John  Thorne,”  be  said  quietly,  Roper  was  pushing  him  on  from  evil  to 
'' whose  lov*  for  you  gives  me  the  nght  to  greater  evil,  to  the  gTeaUet  evil— the  tak- 
demar.d  that  you  be  cautious  -as  Andr*e’s  mg  of  human  life.  Roper,  it  socmed.  had 
heart  could  demand  it  of  your  ancestor.”  no  fears  and  no  conscience.  What  the  day 
“I  will  be  careful.”  she  said  in  a  voice  so  and  the  circumstance  required  of  the  man, 
low  it  almost  escaped  his  ear.  that  he  did  in  busintstalike  manner.  It 

"And  I.”  he  said,  "will  he  watchful.  It  appalled  Bracken, 
is  only  for  a  few  days  now.  Keep  to  the  r,You  tend  to  the  business  end,”  Roper 
house  or  to  the  public  streets  of  this  town,  had  told  him.  “Get  the  money.  I'll  clear. 
Do  not  go  into  the  woods.  Have  Mrs.  up  the  odds  and  ends.” 

Whiskies  by  your  side  whenever  you  can."  Such  odds  and  ends! 

He  lifted  her  hand  and  touched  it  with  Yet,  even  among  those  alarms  and  fore- 
his  lips;  then  he  turned  and  retraced  his  bodingt  Bracken  had  his  moments  of 
steps  down  the  hill.  satisfaction,  even  of  enthusiasm,  so  contra- 

Mis.  Whidden  snorted.  ”1  swan  to  dictory  a  thing  is  the  aoul  of  man.  He  took 
man!"  she  exclaimed.  "Who  ever  see  the  pride  in  his  plans  laid  with  Paul  Gibbs,  anil 
beat  of  that?”  in  the  present  certainty  of  their  success.  II 

"Who  is  he?”  Yvonne  Mid.  It  was  only  the  other  element  were  not  prment;  il 
rather  an  exclamation  than  a  question,  devious  business,  mole  tunnding,  double- 
"How  can  he  know  what  he  knows?”  dealing  were  all  there  was  to  It.  Bracken 
”  Maltin'  love  to  you  right  in  front  of  my  could  face  the  world  with  cheerful  eye* 
nose!”  said  Mrs.  Whidden.  ”  ’Twan  t  To  deceive,  to  chrat,  to  trick  that  •» 
scarcely  decent."  one  matter.  To  find  oneself  listening  to  « 

John  made  his  way  to  the  hotel  and  voice  and  looking  into  the  smoldering  ey» 
■rated  hiirurlf  on  the  ptaxxa  to  think,  of  murder  -that  was  another! 

Scarcely  had  he  taken  hiasest  when  a  horse  Bracken  had  listened  to  the  voice  when 
clattered  up  the  street,  topped  by  a  youth  no  other  had  heard  it.  Three  time*,  in 
whom  John  recoenixad  as  the  cooky  on  the  company,  he  had  heard  these  quaint  old 
East  Branch  workings.  The  boy  scrambled  words,  but.  alone,  when  the  thing  was  more 
from  his  horse  and  ran  scram  the  walk  and  terrifying,  when  its  acluslity  could  not  be 
up  the  steps.  verified,  he  had  heard  It  perhaps  half  n 

”  Paddy  sent  me.  You  got  to  came  right  down  timia  more.  To  a  man  who  knew 
off!  Paddy  nerds  you.  Re  mss  be  can’t  what  Anthony  Brarken  knew,  the  voice 
hold  *«m  down.  The’s  an  awful  row  and  was  a  phenomenon  well  able  to  send  reason 
everybody's  drunk.”  The  boy  was  fright*  crashing  from  it*  foundations, 
enrsl.  hall  crying.  “Oh.  hell's  busted  looee.  Day  after  day.  night  after  night  hr 
Mr.  Thome.  The's  goin’  to  be  an  awful  strove  to  tear  his  mind  away  from  thou' 
time  of  it."  reflections,  lie  tempted  his  thoughts  with 

John  waited  to  ask  no  qurwtiona.  He  left  titbits, and  sometime*  for  an  hour  at  a  time 
the  boy  gaping  in  hu  track,  while  he  Imped  enticed  them  to  nibble.  They  were  nlbblinc 
to  the  aide  of  the  harm,  mounted  It.  now.  and  the  delicacy  upon  which  they  fed 
brought  his  hand  down  on  its  flanks,  and  was  the  financial  predicament  into  which 
set  on  at  a  headlong  gallop  for  The  Devil’s  his  planning  had  cast  John  Thorne. 
Stairway.  In  a  matter  of  a  week  now  Thorne  muit 

**  pay  the  round  sum  of  one  hundred  thou- 

ANTHONY  BRACKEN  sal  in  his  office,  sand  dollars  to  hold  the  timber  he  had  pur- 
t\  staring  at  the  wall  before  him.  What  chased  on  the  East  Branch.  Ho  must  psy 
he  aaw  on  that  wall  none  can  tell  but  or  lorn,  for  Brarken  and  Gibbs  had  seen  to 
bimarff.  but  if  the  expression  of  his  fare.  that.  He  would  not  lie  given  a  day  or  an 
the  hunted  look  in  his  eyaa  were  true  in-  hour  of  grace.  Day  by  day  and  week  by 
dicationa  it  was  a  picture  to  be  viewed  week  Thorne  tied  been  compelled  to  dim- 
witb  a i> prehension.  As  for  Anthony  himself,  pate  his  funds  to  buy  a  portable  Mwnull. 
be  had  changed  during  them  weeks.  Ilia  to  replace  bridge.,  to  construct  expensive 
general  appearance  of  dapprmeaa  of  sleek-  trestle*,  to  combat  the  ravagm  of  sabotage, 
asm.  of  careful  grooming  showed  signs  of  The-  thing,  hud  been  but  makcahifU.  Irrl- 
wear  and  tmr.  It  was  a  garment  that  had  Utions  to  distract  Thorne’s  mind  and  tn 
slipped.  Small  indications  of  carrkwaneaa  embarrass  him.  But  now  live  major  stroke 
were  prment.  and  his  banker’s  face,  once  was  in  preparation.  Bracken  knew  Thorne', 
handsome,  keen,  clear-cut  of  outline,  had  hanks,  and  had  arrived  at  a  knowledge  cf 
become  somehow  blurred.  There  was  a  the  total  of  his  deposits.  Those  deposits 
ftacridity  to  his  cheeks,  a  Mgging  at  the  would  not  be  available  to  Thorne  on  the 
corners  of  the  jaw.  a  coloring  to  make  one  day  of  nervosity  to  make  the  required 
turn  away  the  eyaa-  One  unacquainted  payment. 

with  Anthony  would  have  Mid  he  suffered  This  was  a  matter  easy  to  accomplish, 
from  some  insidious  disease.  This  was  In  the  names  of  sundry  individuals  law- 
true.  The  name  of  the  disease  waa  fear.  suits  were  to  be  commenced  tomorrow 
He.  a  cautious  man,  a  timid  man,  had  against  Thorne.  There  were  suite  for  dam- 
allowed  himseif  so  to  become  enmewhed  in  agm  by  men  injured  on  the  work;  there 
event*  that  there  dangled  constantly  be-  were  suits  for  alleged  breach  of  contract, 
fore  his  eyes  a  rope  with  a  noose  in  the  end  suit*  for  this,  that  and  the  other;  and,  con- 
of  it.  Anthony  saw  that  noose,  waking  and  currently,  injunction*  were  to  be  boiled 
sleeping.  When  the  noose  was  not  visible  against  Thorne's  banks  restraining  them 
it  waa  replaced  by  bar*  running  up  and  from  allowing  one  dollar  of  his  funds  to 
down.  Hi*  sensations  were  those  of  a  man  pass  out  of  their  puwession.  It  was  a  simple 
on  a  snow-slide,  rushing  down  the  slope  of  thing,  when  one  rule*  a  county  aa  Bracken 
some  mountain  to  err  tain  destruction  at  ruled  his  and  Paul  Gibbs  his,  to  bring  about 
its  foot.  A  power  outside  himself,  not  to  be  such  a  condition.  And  so,  instead  of  being 
stayed  or  hindered  by  him.  It  carried  him  able  to  make  hi*  hundred-thousand-dollar 
on  against  hi*  will,  while  he  stared,  open-  payment,  Thorne  would  find  himself  re¬ 
eved.  at  catastrophe.  And  then  there  was  strained  from  even  drawing  sufficient  money 
the  voice.  to  take  care  of  his  pay  roll.  Reflecting 

He  had  arrived  now  at  a  time  when  he  upon  this  was  Bracken's  solace, 
did  mot  know  whether  he  was  actually  Outside  he  beard  the  approach  of  a  man 
hearing  that  old  voice  with  the  lilt  singing  whistling,  and  hi*  pleasure  departed.  The 
tt*  French  nursery’  rime,  or  whether  it  was  whistle  always  accompanied  Doc  Roper 
a  sound  born  of  a  diseased  brain.  So  he  when  be  walked.  It  was  a  tuneless  whistle, 
stood  between  two  fear*  -one  of  the  actual  on  two  notes,  up  and  dawn,  and  monoto- 
voire  and  at  the  unspeakable,  unendurable  nous,  but  pedal  locomotion  seemed  impo*- 
thing  it  might  mean;  the  other  that  there  sible  to  Doc  unless  joined  with  this  obbli- 
was  no  voice  and  that  he  was  clutched  by  gato.  He  was  coming  here,  and  Bracken, 
the  unsightly  talons  of  insanity.  sunk  again  in  a  slough  of  terror,  waited  for 

His  third  fear  was  Doc  Roper.  For  his  appearance.  Doc  entered, 
week*  now  he  had  been  hating  Doc  Roper  "line  Sunday  afternoon.”  he  said 
in  a  cowardly  sort  of  way.  blaming  Roper  heartily.  Then  he  chuckled.  "I’m  predict- 
for  the  situation  in  which  he  found  him-  ing  Thome’s  name  will  be  scratched  from 
self,  laying  on  Roper’s  broad  shoulder*  the  the  entries— so  life  is  merry  and  the  goose 
responsibility  for  putting  himself  where  he  honks  high.” 
found  himself  to  be.  He  was  a  cornered.  "  What— what  do  you  mean?” 

rat-  He  could  not  withdraw.  Even  if  be  < Cc-iinu.d  <■  Page  3S) 


Why  Druggists 
Use  Mermen's 

If  anyone  in  the  fraternity  of  strlf- 
shavers  knows  how  to  take  the  curse 
out  of  the  morning  razor  play,  it 
ought  to  be  your  comer  druggist. 

Tie’s  got  a  dozen  kinds  of  cutlery  in 
stock,  enough  badger  hair  to  supply 
the  whole  neighborhood  and  probably 
thirty  different  preparations  all 
guaranteed  to  take  the  ”H”  out  of 
shaving.  He  has  all  the  dope  — 
scientific  and  otherwise. 

Vet  nearly  every  druggist  I  ever 
asked  said  he  used  Men  non  Shaving 
Cream. 

Of  course,  I  haven’t  met  the  whole 
brotherhood.  I'll  even  admit  that  a 
few  haven’t  tried  Mcnncn's.  In  fact, 
your  own  druggist  may  still  use  the 
old  fashioned  mug  and  the  hard  snap 
that  goes  with  it.  Anything  is  possible. 

Hut  generally  speaking,  if  some¬ 
thing  like  90';  of  the  fellows  who 
sell  probably  90'  i  of  the  shaving 
materials  in  the  country  think  enough 
of  Menncn’s  to  use  it  on  their  own 
hides,  it  ought  to  mean  something.  * 

Now,  what  do  druggists  see  in 
Mcnncn's?  Ate  they  stuck  on  the 
way  the  lather  dowers  after  three 
minutes  of  orthodox  preliminary? 

Is  it  the  use  of  exhilarating  cniii  water 
that  gets  them?  Maybe  it’s  the  way 
the  stubble  behaves  when  the 
Damascus  starts  mowing.  It  may  l>e 
that  glorious  after-feeling  that 
alwence  of  smart  and  sting  which 
makes  the  average  man  cringe  as  he 
starts  on  the  patch  just  east  of  his  ear. 

Hut  1  don’t  want  to  get  into  an 
academic  discussion  on  the  common 
sense  of  druggists.  What  I  am  after 
is  to  get  you  so  fully  interested  in 
the  prospect  of  enjoying  one  decent 
shave  that  you  will  send  me  a  dime 
for  my  big  demonstrator  tube  and  try 
Mention's  for  yourself.  I've  never 
met  the  man  who  could  finish  my 
sample  without  being  laid! 

Speaking  of  druggists  again,  have 
you  noticed  how  they’re  displaying 
our  Talcum  for  Men?  They 
say  it’s  made  a  big  hit  because  it 
doesn't  show  on  tnc  face.  Fine  after 
shaving  or  for  all  over  after  bathing. 
I’ll  send  you  a  sample. 


Presently  John  turned  off  the  main  street 
and  began  the  ascent  at  the  hill.  It  *x*  hi* 
purpose  to  make  inquiries  as  to  the  state  at 
health  of  Yvonne  de  Marsay  after  her  acci¬ 
dent,  tor  he  had  not  seen  her  since  the  day 
he  relumed  her  to  her  home.  He  was.  how¬ 
ever.  spared  the  neemuty  at  climbing  to 
the  chlteau ,  for  halfway  up  he  met  Yvonne 
and  Mr*.  Whidden  descending.  Before  he 
could  do  more  than  lift  his  hat  Mr»  Whid¬ 
den  addressed  him  sharply. 

"Young  man.  have  you  rot  common 
sense? "she snapped,  and  waggled  her  head 
1  until  the  jet  upon  her  bonnet  rattled. 

“I've  often  wondered  that  myself."  he 
said.  "Personally  -and  confidentially 
I  believe  I  have.” 

“Then  do  up  a  parcel  at  it  and  give  it  to 
this  here  headstrong  girl.” 

"We  are  offering  the  latmt  patterns  in 
common  sense.  Mi*  de  Mareay saxi 
John.  "May  I  show  you  something  in 
dark  blue,  or  would  vou  prefer  a  check?” 

"I  get  alone  nicely  with  what  1  have, 
thank  you.”  said  Yvonne  ”  Mr*-  Whidden 
b  put  out  with  me  because  I  won’t  leave 
home  and  come  to  live  with  her." 

"Why."  Mid  John,  "do  you  think  ahe 
should  do  *0,  Mr*.  W  hidden?" 

"Tell  him."  Mrs.  Whidden  Mid  to 
Yvonne.  "Tri!  him  what  you  heard  out  of 
the  winder.” 

"It  b  you  who  are  in  danfer,"  said 
Yvonne. 

"You.  too;  tnore’n  him.  It's 'you  that 
I'm  intereated  in.”  Mr*  Whidden  said. 
"Bracken  and  Doc  Roper  kin  kill  and  maa- 
Mcree  Other  folks,  and  ’taln’t  none  of  my 
business,  hut  when  they  fo  a-layin’  hand* 
on  my  lamb,  then  within  goim'  to  happen." 

"Tell  me.  please.”  John  said  to  Yvonne. 

She.  with  some  limitations,  rave  to  him 
almost  word  for  word  what  had  Domed  be¬ 
tween  Bracken  and  Roper  on  the  day  of 
her  return  from  The  Deni's  Stairway. 
John  Ibtened  gravely,  grimly. 

When  she  finished  he  held  her  eyes  stead¬ 
ily  with  hb  own  and  sold.  ”1  think  you 
should  go  to  Mrs.  Whidden  -at  once." 

"I  shall  not.  I  shall  not  leave  that  house. 
It  b  where  I  belong,  and  they  shall  oet 
drive  me  out.  My  grandfathre  is  there. 
I  must  see  him.  i  must  get  into  hie  room.  I 
am  a  De  Mareay"  she  Mid  proudly,  “and 
it  b  not  our  custom  to  run  from  danger. 
Don’t  argue  with  me.  please;  I  shall 

J<Sin  comprehended  her  and  the  tradi¬ 
tion  and  pride  which  motivated  her.  She 
wm  a  princess  in  her  palace.  Coremiratom 
surrounded  her.  Danger  waa  all  about 
her.  but.  come  what  might,  the  would  not 
desert  her  people  and  her  throne.  It  was 
ahourd.  foolhardy,  hare-brained,  been  of 


afraid  when  I  heard  it.  bat  Anthony 
Bracken  was  terrified.  Why  should  be  he 
terrified  at  hearing  grandfather's  voice?” 
"You  will  not  go  to  Mr*.  Whidden?" 
“Never." 

“Then  take  Ml*.  Whidden  home  with 

you." 

"They  will  not  let  her  in  the  house -my 


(  Messrs  Satnman) 

Ths  Pl^nn^n  ^ompanv 
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You  may  be  sure  that  the  body  which 
bears  the  emblem — Body  by  Fisher — will 
outlive  the  most  satisfactory  chassis. 

FISHER  BODY  CORPORATION 

DETROIT  CLEVELAND  ST.  LOUIS 

WALKERVILLI.  ONT. 


m 
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re.«  «-»•«!  from.  Pof.  j4)  He  turned  in  at  the  entrance  to  the  chi- 

Just  saw  him  mount  his  prancing  teau.  unlocked  the  door  and  walked  slowlv 
d,"  said  Doc,  "and  ride  off  belter-  along  the  dark  airlwe  hall  to  the  arch  which 
iter  for  The  Devil's  Stairway.  Bracken,  esve  into  the  library.  There  he  sank  into  a 
covering  all  bets  that  he  comee  back.”  deep  chair,  but  did  not  smoke  as  was  hi* 
Iracken  reached  a  clutching  trembling  custom.  He  sat.  That  was  all.  sat  and 
d  across  the  top  of  his  desk,  but  no  gated  fixedly  at  the  floor,  his  only  move- 
nd  came  from  his  lipa.  Doc  continued  ment  a  twitching  of  the  fingers.  He  did  not 
ially,  accompanying  his  words  with  the  hear  the  slight  movements  over  his  head 
mg  of  a  carrot:  which  betokened  the  prrscnc*  of  Yvonne  in 

He’s  galloping  into  grief,  and  here  you  her  room;  he  did  not  hear  soft  padding 
.  and  here  1  am  miles  away.  We’ve  got  footfalls  in  the  hall  through  which  he  had 
tune  to  do  with  it.  Anybody  ran  see  just  passed. 

t  with  tbe  naked  eye.  Over  on  the  East  Bright  black  eyes  peered  at  him  from  the 
nrh  about  fifty  of  tbe  prise  plug-uglies  shelter  of  the  hangings  in  the  archway, 
Ihme  pans  are  dancing  the  medicine  alanting  Oriental  eye*.  Chow  Chck  Ken 
«*.  Took  a  barrel  of  the  worst  whisky,  was  watching,  watching,  studying  his  cm- 
!  quite  same  dollars  iingle  in  their  pock-  ployrr.  allowing  no  movement  or  exprra- 
Thoc ne’s  boas  can  t  hold  them  down,  aion  to  escape  him.  He  saw  Bracken  stiffen 
*'s  sent  for  Thome  iuit  like  1  expected  suddenly,  rise  to  his  feet  and  stand  stiff  and 
■ould.  Now  when  fifty  hard  customers  erect,  as  if  lifted  by  some  terrific  spasm, 
on  the  warpath  almost  anything  ran  Then  he  heard,  faintly,  distantly,  as  though 
pm.  and  usually  dom.  Nope.  I  don't  at  the  rear  and  outside  the  house,  the  lilt 
ss  we've  got  to  worry  about  Thorne  on  of  a  voice  singing: 
little  checkerboard.  He’ll  be  jumped.” 

Sure  it  can’t  be  traced  to  us?” 

How?”  aaid  Roper  shortly.  "Thome’s 
only  one  with  an  idea,  and  where  he's 
ig  it  can’t  be  amt  back  from.” 

T-I  don't  know.”  said  Bracken. 


Puffed 

Rice 


Like  Nut 
Bubbles 


A  food  confection 
the  finest  breakfast 


El  If  b r«u  sr  <Umit. 

Carabi: 

U»  dome.  *  illopilale 
Son!  arritf't  an  bruit, 

Carabi. 

Till  Carabi, 

Toto  Carabo , 

Compare  GuiUcn. 

Tf  foiroe-lu  monriV" 

Then  with  frightful  sudden  nem  Bracken 
’•Her."  aaid  Doe;  "and  it’s  a  rotten  was  endowed  with  motion  and  with  voice 
waste.  Too  pretty.  Now.  if  she’d  marry  He  crouched,  sprang  to  the  table,  and  lifted 
me!  But  ahe  wouldn’t,  not  to  save  her  life,  a  huvy  vane,  which  he  hurltd  in  the  direc- 
No.  sir.  not  to  savr  her  life.  Somehow  1  tion  of  the  unseen  voice, 
kind  of  admire  her  for  it.  Got  her  notions,  "Jean!”  he  shouted.  "Jean!  Ken! 
she  has.  and  they’re  craay  notions,  but  she  Here!  litre  to  me!  Here,  I  say!” 
line  up  to  ’em.  and  sticks  by  'em."  He  He  swayed,  shouting  names,  calling 
•ighrd  "Wish  she  was  homely."  he  said,  again  and  again  to  the  servants,  n  man  be- 
Bracken  shivered,  and  ahrivrlrd  hark  in  aide  himself  with  something  which  might 
his  chair  so  that  be  looked  not  more  than  have  t>een  terror,  might  have  been  rage, 
half  his  actual  site,  but  twice  hi«  staled  age  might  have  been  msdnru*.  Ken  entered 
"Cot  to  be  an  accident."  said  Doc.  ”un-  the  room;  the  Indian,  Joan,  came  leaping 
Ima  worse  comm  to  worst.”  He  smote  his  down  tbe  stairs. 

great  thigh  at  the euddm  flash  <4  a  thought  "Out!"  ahouted  Bracken.  "Find  that 
"Or  we  ran  find  some  way  to  lav  it  onto  voice!  Find  it!  Catch  it!  I’ve  got  to 
tbe  Indian!  Or  tbe  Chink.  Folks’ll  believe  catch  that  voice.  Somebody’s  got  to  catch 
anythin'  horrid  of  an  Injun  or  a  Chinee,  that  voice  for  me.  After  ft!  Fetch  it  to 
Lynch  in’  bee  afterward.  That  would  save  me.  I’ve  got  to  see  that  voice.  Out.  out, 
itviuiry  Now.  why  didn’t  I  think  that  up  out!”  Hi.  voice  arcae  to  a  scream, 
heioee.  Hang  a  Choctaw  or  a  Mongolian,  Jean  hmiUtod.  looked  upward  an  though 
and  every  body  11  be  aatisfied.  Simple  and  he  would  pierce  the  floor  with  his  eym.  He 
eleeant  How's  your  end  coming?'1  was  thinking  of  the  door  it  was  his  duty 

Bracken  made  no  reply,  but  sat  with  to  guard, 
chin  sunk  on  cheat,  staring  at  hb  hands.  ,TOut.  out.  out  I”  cried  Bracken. 

He  wriggled  hb  fingers  and  turned  hb  The  Indian  shrugged  hb  shoulders  and 
palms  first  up,  then  down,  as  if  he  could  not  olieyrd.  Chow  diem  Ken  and  Bracken 
convince  himsdf  of  their  reality.  Perhaps  followed  at  hb  heel*. 

he  saw  me  stain  upon  them  and  the  Bracken’s  were  not  the  only  ears  to  hear 
color  of  the  stain  was  red.  Iloper  eyed  him  that  singing  voice;  It  came  through 
intently,  his  look  the  appraisal  of  a  physi-  Yvonne’s  window  as  well.  She  thrust  aside 
ctan,  and  shook  hi.  head  dubiously.  the  curtains  and  peered  downward  Into 

“Just  dropped  in  to  bring  the  good  the  yard.  It  was  dewrled.  No  human  bi- 
news."  be  said.  "Well  walk  uptown  to-  ing  was  visible.  Then,  from  below,  ahe 
grthec.  Just  as  well  to  hr  seen  as  much  u  heard  the  frenaied  sound  of  Bracken’s 


Rice  and  Wheat  foods  of  all  ages 


When  Prof.  Anderson  cteut.d  Pulled  A  gum  of  wheat  mat  aim  IJJ  mil. 
WhMt  and  Pilllcd  Kiev,  he  g.iv.  these  lion  foal  alls.  All  mu»l  t«  broken  to 
grains  a  value  they  never  hail  before.  digr.1  Hi.  prwv«  men  a  steam  n- 
He  made  whole  grain*  mining  Now  plosion  in  every  tm<  food  cell.  Thus 
children  revel  in  them.  Millions  eat  every  atom  of  the  whntr  gram  feed* 
them  in  a  iloren  forms,  morning,  noon 

•>,<l  nl«hl  All- Day  Food. 

Iha.  was  one  thing  e*|-»t.  -ante.!.  T||„.  jrr  jM  fe,  ,hrfr 

‘  hlblren  ate  ton  little  whole  gram  dirt.  .  ,  .  . 

Cnuntlcs.  rhiblr.n  were  starved  of  min-  "“T’1"  ™  ■'*"  Sww 

eraU  which  whole  gram,  supply.  m"h  m,t  “  rVTT' 


Food  Cellt  Broken 

Then  he  found  a  way  lu  blaM  each 
food  cell,  so  digestion  i»  made  easy  and 
complete. 
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Wheat 
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/.  •.  k  Him.  Michigan 


Nothing  Compares  With  Chevrolet 

for  Economical  Transportation 


The  telling  price*  of  all  automobile*  are  bated  on  the  coat 
of  maierial,  production,  distribution  and  overhead. 

large  volume  of  sale*  greatly  reduce*  all  these  coat*. 

Wc  arc  the  world's  largest  producer*  of  quality  automcv 
bile*.  Wc  operate  on  the  basis  of  large  volume,  moderate 
margin  of  profit  and  rapid  turnover  of  investment.  For 
these  reasons  we  arc  able  to  price  our  cars  so  low  as  to 
give  the  purchaser  the  maximum  in  modem  economical 
transportation  per  dollar  of  coat. 

By  muirm  wc  mean  up-to-date  engineering  with  design, 
construction,  finish  and  appointments  consistent  with  to¬ 
day's  requirements  of  an  informed  and  experienced  public. 

Some  Distinctit e  Features 
Streamline  body  design  with  high  hood;  vacuum  feed  and 
rear  gasoline  tank  on  all  models;  drum  type  head  lamps 
with  legal  lenses.  Curtains  open  with  doors  of  open 
models.  All  closed  models  have  Fisher  bodies  with  plate 
glass  Tcrnstcdt  regulated  windows,  straight  side  cord  tires, 
sun  visor,  windshield  wiper  and  dash  light.  The  Scdancttc 
is  equipped  with  auto  trunk  on  rear. 

See  the  192}  SUPERIOR  Model  closed  car*. 

No  argument  is  necessary:  they  sell  themselves. 

Chevrolet  Motor  Company 

DlnUn  of  General  Macon  Corporation 
)  Detroit,  Michigan  '2 


World’!  Loweii  Priced 
Quality  Automobile! 

Five  Pan.  Touflng  lUi 
Two  Pn*.  RowJrtcr  510 
Five  Paw.  Sedan  •  860 

Four  Pom.  Setl  incite  850 
Two  Pam.  Utility 
Coup#  ....  680 


All  of  i C Ini-. I,i 
CUhJ  SUM)  *>«<« 

Fiihtr  Indies  did 


QUALITY  A.« 


Applications  will  be  considered 
from  high-grade  dealers  in 
territory  not  adequately  covered 


1923  2-P««engce  Utility  Coupe 
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THE  SELF-MMBB  WIFE 

•Contlnmod  from  Pago  5* 

breakfast  room,  examining  its  furnishing*  T»l),  and  walking  buoyantly,  she  wort  a 
with  aa  air  of  uneasy  scorn.  soft,  light  tan  woolen  drwa,  with  a  nv 

She  was  a  small,  stooped  woman,  who  knitted  scarf,  and  a  amall  tan  hat  with  a 
had  not  yet  attained  the  dignity  of  white  copper-colored  feather.  Her  eyes  and 
hair,  and  her  clothes  were  put  on  in  the  cheek*  were  bright, 
sara*  carries*  fashion  that  irritated  Tim  so  "Good  morning."  she  called.  "I've had 
in  his  wife,  who,  with  all  her  immaculate  a  long  walk." 

ckanhoca*.  still  never  looked  well  groomed.  "I  told  them  not  to  wake  you."  Tim 

The  white  collar  of  Mrs.  Setter’s  mouse-  said. 

"They  didn't.  But  who  could  stay  In 
bed  on  a  morning  like  this?  1  walked  down 
to  the  willows  on  the  edge  of  thut  stream 
Is  that  the  end  of  your  land?” 

“No.  I  have  over  a  hundred  acres.  I’m 
going  to  have  a  farm  some  day.” 
“Everyone  wants  to,  don’t  they?  It’s 


as  if  threatening  to  sub  her;  white  her  full 
slurts  hung  in  the  limp  uneven  folds  that 
seemed  to  be  characteristic  of  the  family 

She  turned  around  quickly  at  Tim’a  en-  .  ..... 

trance.  such  a  delightful  way  to  throw  away 

"Where'd  you  get  that  thing?”  she  money.  Isn't  this  a  perfect  day  to  ride?1' 
asked  contemptuously,  pointing  to  a  beau-  "I’ll  buy  you  a  horse,”  said  Tim.  ”1 
tiful  old  silver  cuffe*  urn.  hadn’t  thought  about  hontew." 

“Antique  ahop.”  replied  Tim.  deter-  "You  don’t  ride?” 
mined  to  be  cheerful.  ’‘Aren’t  you  going  "I  used  to  ride  the  mules  in  the  coil 
to  any  how  do  you  do.  mother?’  mine  sometime*  That's  all.” 

He  held  out  his  hand  with  a  forced  smile.  “You  were  a  miner?” 

"I’m  glad  to  see  you.”  he  bed  bravely.  ”Y«s.  When  1  was  a  boy.  But  I  studied 

Mrs.  Sattcr  loosed  her  head  and  sniffed,  at  night,  and  finally  I  named  the  civil- 
“  Don’t  wast*  any  prrliteneas  on  me,  Tim  service  examination  and  got  a  clerk’. 
Godwin.”  she  replied.  "Treat  me  like  place  in  Washington.  1  felt  pretty  big  at 
home  folks,  that’s  good  enough  Ain't  you  first.  I  ran  tell  you.” 
afraid  ao  much  sun  will  fsde  those  curtains?  “And  then  became  dissatisfied  again?" 
Though  goodness  knows  they're  gaudy  I "  ”  That ’a  the  way  we  go  on,  I  guess  ” 

She  pointed  to  the  French  windows.  "Then  I  ahall  never  go  on,  for  I  am 
wh*r*  oanlteht  was  pouring  in  lavishly,  and  never  dissatisfied— with  myself,  at  any 
th*  flo»«-rrd  print  curtain*  stirred  a  little  rate,  Of  course  I  enjoy  making  other 
in  th*  fresh  sweet  air.  Outsid*  was  s  tiny  people  over." 

hedged  garden  with  old  twisted  rear  tree*.  Tim  answered  her  smile  a  little  doubt- 
and  daffodils  that  were  already  in  bloom  fully,  for  he  was  not  used  to  people  who 
Tim  looked  at  it  fixedly  white  Mrs.  Sstter  made  sport  of  themselves, 
talked.  "Tell  me  frankly.  Mr.  Godwin,"  Klcna 

“Corri*  tells  me  you  got  this  place  ready  said  "how  did  Mrs,  Godwin  take  my 
furnished.”  aaid  Mrs.  Salter.  "Pity!*  coming  here?" 

She  clicked  her  tongue  against  the  rouf  of  "Well  It’s  hard  to  t.ll  Just  what  Corrie 
her  mouth.  thinks.  She  was  sort  of  bewildered.  1 

"  I  *he  must  hu  ve  been  I  ”  exclaimed 
better.”  Elena  with  a  laugh 

’’It  was  a  rare  ehanre.  our  getting  this  "Breakfast’s  ready,”  a  dry  voice  an- 
fin*  old  place.”  Tim  exclaimed.  nounced. 

"Il’ml  Weil,  everyone  to  their  own  lik-  Tim  turned,  feeling  unreasonably  guilty, 
ing.  But  what  d.d  you  do  with  all  that  to  see  his  mother-in-law  .landing  behind 
good  furniture  you  had  in  Camvilte?”  them. 

"If  you  mean  the  bird  Wye  maple.  I  ’’ Mother,  this  Is  Miss  Vinrrnt.”  he  In- 
told  Corrie  ahe  could  sell  it.  or  throw  it  t rod u red  the  two  carefully.  "Mra.  Salter, 
away,  or  do  anything  ahe  wanted  except  Mias  Vincent." 

bring  it  here  "  "How  do  you  do?”  said  Mian  Vincent. 

■’H’m!"  Miw.  Setter  clicked  her  tongue,  holding  nut  her  hand. 

’’Pity!  And  alt  Umar  lovely  carped*  Corri#  Mr*  Salter  did  not  take  it. 
picked  out.  Throw  them  away  too?"  "I'm  a*  well  a*  could  be  expected."  she 

"I’m  sure  I  don’t  know.  But  you  can  answered  grimly.  "Come  in  to  breakfast 
me  they  wouldn't  suit  in  here.  ”  before  the  food  get*  cold  on  the  table.” 

"Cheer  the  place  up.  I  think.  Make  it  A*  they  entered  the  breakfast  room 
bright  and  homy.  Look*  a  little  bare.”  Corrie  hurried  in  from  the  kitchen,  carrying 
She  glanced  critically  at  the  dark  waxed  a  tray.  Her  fare  was  flushed  snd  her 
Hour.  abundant  red  hair  toualed.  A  little  girl 

"I’m  sorry  you  don’t  like  it.”  said  Tim.  wa»  toddling  at  her  heel*,  drugging  at  her 
■’Where’s  Corrie?"  apron.  Two  boy.  wero  seated  at  the  table. 

"Out  ia  the  kitchen.”  and  had  already  begun  to  eaf.  bent  low 

"What's  she  doing  in  the  kitchen?”  over  their  plate*  of  oatmeal,  scraping 
’’Gettin’  breakfast."  vigorously  with  their  spoon*. 

"Getting  breakfast!  Where’s  the  girl?"  ’’James!  Tim!"  their  father  shouted  at 
"We  Irt  her  go."  them.  "Get  up  and  leave  the  table!" 

“For  the  day?"  The  boys  raised  their  handsome,  dark. 

"For  good.*  flushed  face*,  and  stared  at  him,  spoon. 

“But  why  on  earth  did  you  do  that?"  suspended  and  dripping,  mouths  open. 
•'Whst'a  the  sense  of  payin’  til  those  "Now,  now.  don’t  be  hard  on  gram- 


BRAKES  ! 


Ten  million  outstretched  hands ! 

Each  is  a  symbol  of  working  brakes  on 
America's  ten  million  motor  vehicles. 
Every  time  you  see  the  outstretched 
hand,  remember  that  brakes  are  safer 
and  last  longer  with  Johns-Mnnville 
Non-Burn  Asbestos  Brake  Lining. 

Sendto Johns-Manville  Inc  . Madison 
Avenue  at  41st  Street.  New  York,  for 
the  booklet  "The  Care  of  Automobile 
Brakes.”  It’s  yours  for  the  asking. 


Asbestos 


fOHNS-MANVILLE 

NON -BURN 

Asbestos  Brake  Lining 
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SINGLE-SIX 
SEDAN  LIMOUSINE 
FIVE- PASSENGERS 


There  is  no  need  to  shift  gears.  The  Single-Six  gets 
away — smoothly,  steadily,  rapidly — in  high. 

I  lerc  isgasoline  power  with  the  sure, steady  flow  of  electric 
current — so  sure,  in  fact,  that  we  instruct  Packard  drivers 
to  de-clutch  or  shift  gears  only  when  actually  stopping. 

Here  is  operating  simplicity  which  is  a  revelation  to 
experienced  drivers. 

'Phis  wealth  of  power  and  ease  of  handling  constitute 
driving  luxury  indicative  of  design  well-nigh  perfect; 
of  manufacturing  brought  to  the  nicety  that  one  asso¬ 
ciates  only  with  Packard. 

And  afterward  it  keeps  pace  with  the  nimblest  traffic  by  It  is  such  super  refinements  throughout  the  car  which 
the  single  operation  of  opening  the  throttle.  makcthcSinglc-Six  a  revolutionary  value  among  fine  cars. 

Fne-Pattenger  Touring,  Se-cen- Pa, tenge-  Touring,  •’&S,  K.omhoue,  $M&,  Sprn  Model,  h&.V,  loupe',  •HI);  Pl-.e-Pattmger  Sed an. 

Semen . Patteugcr  Sedan,  I  Pne- Pauenger  Sedan  hmtmnnt,  HUS,  Se-.enPaiteugcr  Sedan  Umomimt,  kiStS;  at  Detroit 

The  Packard  Twin -Six  provide,  a  quality  of  motoring  heyond  which  it  it  noepattikJe  to  go.  Truth  uteri  kuour  there  it  profit  in  hauling  Mf*  Packard  Tntch.  AH  Packard  upkeep  u  made 

mil  more  economical  hy  Pochard  ttauda'dneJ  terrier 


There  is  one  pleasant  phase  of  Packard  Single-Six  per¬ 
formance  which  furnishes  an  immediate  index  to  the 
high  character  of  Packard  manufacturing  practice. 

That  is  the  smooth,  over- ample  How  of  power 
which  in  the  Packard  practically  dispenses  with  gear- 
shifting,  save  in  starting. 

In  slowing  down  for  traffic,  for  example,  or  in  rough 
going,  the  Packard  driver  simply  applies  his  brake. 

Without  de-clutching,  the  Single-Six  is  retarded  to  less 
than  a  walking  speed. 
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Going  to 
Build  a 
HOME? 


you?"  prasion.  Besides,  I'm  only  solfiih.  If, 

"Mommer!  Hush!  Sit  down."  too  much  trouble  to  quarrel.  I  prefer  to 

Carrie  was  Slushed,  and  nervously  twist-  be  hated  -silently." 
ing  her  hands.  Her  lovely  red  hair  was  “You  don't  think  Currie  hate*  yuj!" 
carekady  arranged,  and  she  was  covered  Tim  exclaimed  in  dismay, 
from  neck  to  heels  with  an  ugly  brown  "Why  not?  I'd  hate  a  woman  who  came 
gingham  apron.  into  my  house  and  took  charge  of  every. 

Tim  noticed  it  lor  the  first  time  and  lor-  thing." 
got  the  main  lame.  A  despairing  angry  Tim  sighed. 

try  broke  from  him.  "I’m  afraid  you've  had  a  hard  day  eg 

"Carrie!  For  the  Lord's  sake,  don't  wear  it."  he  said, 
that  apron!"  "Everyone  has  had  a  hard  day."  d* 

"Swearing!  Before  the  baby,  too!”  replied  coolly.  "Poor  dear  Mrs.  Salter  hut 
waded  Come,  and  gathering  her  child  in  gone  home,  in  what  1  think  she  would  call 
her  arms  the  fled  from  the  room.  a  pet." 

u/  "No!"  Tim  cried  incredulously.  "Ha* 

TYEFORE  Tim  rauld  fit  his  key  in  the  "Yen  Pity."  Elena  clicked  her  tongue. 

D  lock,  the  door  was  opened  A  maid  in  a  Tim  roared  in  appreciation  of  her  inlm- 

black  draw  and  white  cap  took  his  overcoat  icry. 

and  hat  silently,  and  as  aiWitly  disappeared.  "Don't  let  Mrs.  Godwin  hear  you,"  mild 
The  hall,  which  was  usually  dark,  was  softly  Elena.  "And  perhaps  you'd  better  go  up- 
lighted  by  a  lamp  of  old-fashioned  d<~.gn  stairs  now  if  you  want  to  dmw  for  dinner  " 
with  crystal  pendants.  The  tick  of  the  "Why,  of  course,  if  you  do  you  want 
grandfather's  clock  dripped  sonorously  in  me  to? 

the  welMIkr  stiUnrm.  "I  am  only  trying  to  carry  out  your 

A  rush  of  tenderncwi  for  his  beautiful  wishes.  Mr.  Godwin." 
house  and  of  gratitude  for  the  peace  he  at  "Yea.  I  do  want  to.  Hut  Carrie  .hr 
less',  momentarily  found  there  swept  over  isn't  going  to  drees,  is  she?" 

Tim.  Then  he  beard  Miss  Vincent’s  voice.  "I  really  don’t  know." 


regard  of  her  daughter's  failings:  and  ad¬ 
mired  Man  Vincent  for  hers,  which  was 
equally  oblivious. 

"There's  a  lady,"  thought  Tim.  "Corn* 
could  never  learn  to  belike  her  In  a  hun¬ 
dred  years." 

Then  he  frit  guilty  and  amaaed  at  the 
treacherous  thought,  and  tried  to  speak 
kindly  to  Corrie. 

"  1  m  sorry  you're  having  such  trouble." 
he  said  "i'll  get  you  another  girl  in  town." 

"You  needn't!"  Carrie  snapped.  "I 
have  to  do  all  the  work  anyway,  and  pay 
high  wages,  too.  and  than  they're  impu¬ 
dent  I" 

•  Let  me  telephone  for  some  really  won¬ 
derful  servants  I  know  about."  mid  Ma 
Vincent.  "I  think  I  can  get  them  for  you- 


This  big  Hook 

discloses  the  secrets  of 
successful  home  building 


MtoV^tUrftid,pSm^!^l^:ll 

excuse  me  111  try  to  get  them  now.  before 

"^No!"  said*<\2rie.  "don't." 

"It  ian'l  the  least  bit  of  trouble,"  Mim 
Vincent  amurrd  her  pleasantly,  a*  ake  roar. 

"I  don't  want  you  to."  mid  Corrie.  lika 
a  sulky  child. 

"What's  the  aenae  of  two  arrvanu  when 
there’s  three  able-bodied  women  in  the 
house?"  murmured  Mrs.  Salter.  "She 
ain't  sickly"  She  jreked  her  head  toward 
Mae  Vincent. 

Elena  gave  Mrs.  Salter  one  of  her  very 
cool  penetrating  looks.  “Hut  1  am  not  a 
servant,  my  dear  Mrs.  Sat  ter.”  she  said  in 
a  voice  of  friendly  surprise.  "And  why 
should  you  and  Mrs.  Godwin  do  the  work 


ian  me  coupon 
for  Prospectus 


plusrd  she  went  quietly  out  of  the  room. 

"Are  you  goto’  to  let  that  girl  run  thing, 
here.  Tim  Godwin?"  Mrs.  Setter  burst 
out. 

"Yea!"  said  Corrie.  giving  Tim  a  defiant 
glance.  And  then  brr  brooding,  of  the 
night  steamed  out  like  the  flow  of  a  geyser. 
" Social  secretary,  whatever  that  is !  What's 
it  mean?  That  I'm  not  to  have  any  say-so 
in  my  own  house?" 

"  Listen  to  me.  Corrie.”  said  Tim  firmly. 
"This  is  my  how  as  well  as  yours.  You 
always  speak  as  if  you  were  the  one  to  dic¬ 
tate  how  we  should  live." 

"That  isn't  so.  It's  you  who  srants  to 
dictate,  and  you  know  it  is!" 

Her  voice  rose  an  octave,  and  Tim's 
temper  responded  to  it. 

"  Very  well.  then.  I  will  dictate."  he  said 
in  a  lone  of  steely  calm.  “I'll  tell  you  now. 


Morgan 
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For  Every  Steep-Roof  Building— a  Barrett  Everlastic  Roofing 


cmt  per  year  of  «ervKe. 

Today  the  Barren  label  n 
an  alnolute  guarantee  of  i 
•ervne.  Be  Hire  to  look  fc 


Booklet*  illurtrati 
r«  *11  style*  of  r>» 


ami  describing 


For  sixty  year*  The  Barrett  l 
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"She  bought  it.  If#  for  dinner." 

"Fin*." 

“Humph!"  Conte  miff*!.  "SenseW 

She  went  stiffly  out  into  th*  K«ll  and 
down  the  stair*.  Tim  following. 

Dinner  waa  served  in  the  dining  room  for 
the  tint  time.  There  were  lighted  mndtm 
in  the  silver  wall  mum.  and  randlm  and 
a  bowl  of  roar*  on  the  lone  narrow  table,  in 
the  larfe  high-ceilingcd  room.  A  maid 
alipped  notar'-nly.  deftly  about,  obeying 
apparently  invisible  signals  from  Mias 
Vincent.  And  the  food  waa  new.  delirioua. 
strangely  shaped  and  colored  for  one  who 
waa  used  to  Corne  a  menu  of  roast  or  atew 
for  weekday*,  and  chicken  on  Sunday. 
Corrte’a  Idea  of  a  aalad  had  never  rone 
beyond  alicea  of  tomato  on  a  lettuce  leaf, 
with  a  ready-made  drawing.  Tun  had 
known  little  rlae  to  order  in  restaurants 
than  aleak  and  potato**  Now  he  enjoyed 
arliekaaU  d  la  HarifomU  without  knowing  ex- 
aetly  what  they  were;  and  n-e.  d  le  Suitor 
waa  hardly  recognisable  aa  veal.  But  when 
caramel  mouse  molded  into  a  melonlike 
•jug*  appeared.  Tun  waa  aa  delated  aa  a 

'  It  cave  him  cenuine _pleaaure  to  drink 
coffee  from  a  tiny  cup.  Throughout  dinner 
he  had  noticed  many  fascinating  objects  of 
china  and  etlver  which  Corrte  had  never 
consented  to  uae. 

A  fire  had  been  lighted  in  the  room  acrcaa 
the  hall,  where  Tim  and  Corrte  had  never 
aat.  Corrte  called  it  a  parlor,  and  Tim  waa 
undecided  aa  to  the  proper  term.  But  now 
Elena  Vincent  apoka  of  It  aa  the  muete 
room,  and  drifted  arrona  to  it  quite  natu¬ 
rally.  while  Tim  and  Corrte  entered  hke 
■t  ranger*. 

Corrte  had  picked  up  a  newepaper,  and 
•he  aeated  heraelf  atiffly  upright  on  a 


He  touched  it  gently,  alowly  picked  it 
up.  It  waa  a  wrap,  gray  like  her  gown,  of 
aoft  and  eerauous  and  nipple  .tuff  which 
dune  to  hit  flngera. 

All  at  once,  without  thought,  without 


thetic  in  contraat.  An 
ate  pity  caused  him  t 
and  put  hia  arm  or  our 
“  PUy  for  ua  a  little. 


Ithmit  ohltmllnn  thel*.S 
•*kt  cl vin«  tmvcl  f**t« 
illtm  r^cnnJInc  V.S,  Oo* 


running  her  lifhtly  ov*r  the  hay*. 

Her  voice  was  small,  not  remarkable  in  any 
way.  but  aa  epontaneoua  as  wind  in  the 
leave*  Old  Engliah  ballads.  oM  love  song., 
simple  thing*  mellowed  by  time  ahe  sang 
one  after  the  other  lightly  and  charmingly, 
without  stopping  for  comment  or  applause. 

Come  at  ill  held  the  newspaper  in  front 
of  her  face.  When  it  rattled.  Tim  became 
furiously  annoyed.  He  wanted  to  forget 
Come,  everything  but  the  music,  which 
filled  some  need  within  him  as  sharp  aa 
thirst. 

He  went  to  the  glam  door*  which  opened 
on  a  deep  porch  with  great  whit*  columns. 
The  moon  was  just  coming  up.  casting  pale 
enchantment  over  the  wide  dipped  lawn, 
making  the  woods  beyond  seem  more  black. 

He  scent  out.  The  air  waa  chilly  and 
damp.  And  a  poignant  odoc  aro*e  the 
stirring,  troubling  odor  of  earth  in  the 

Stftttke  cn'c^ntmenf igh  t 
music,  Tim  felt  tear*  pee*  heavily  against 
hia  eyelids  and  hia  throat  contract  with 


a  sharp  frightened  cry  inter¬ 
ra.  and  then  rapidly  mounting 
tilt  were  mingled  with  the  sound 

•  Corriecried  wildly, 
be  frightened,  there’a  nothing 


Vv  Vn— 


K+'in<  MMT 


kicking,  »t niggling, 
soon  aa  she  saw  her 
t  her  arms  and  al¬ 
to  die  away  into 


Europe 

Passage  for  every  purse  on 
U.  S.  Government  Ships 

IK  YOU  arc  going  to  Europe, 
travel  on  your  own  shins. 
They  arc  unsurpassed  in  combi¬ 
nation  of  luxury,  service,  speed 
and  economy.  Accommodation* 
are  within  the  means  of  all.  from 
#1  20  for  passage  on  a  one  cabin 
ship  to  suites  de  luxe  on  the 
famous  George  Washington. 

“Cahin”  passage  simply  mean* 
first-class  comfort  without  first 
class  expense.  On  five  of  the 
splendid  ships  of  the  ‘’  522  ”  type 
first  and  sccond-cla*sdistinction* 
have  liccn  abolished.  They cam- 
only  cabin  passenger*  and  third 
class.  These  arc  the  "Ships  of 
Democracy  "on  which  yrarcangct 
cabin  passage  to  Europe  for#  1201 
Accommodations  on  Govern¬ 
ment-owned  ships,  operated  by 
the  United  States  Line*,  strike 
every  note,  from  solid,  happy, 
comfort  to  almost  unimaginable 
luxury.  And  the  service  and 
cuisine  on  entry  ship  of  the  lanes 
urc  making  devotees  of  the 
Americans  who  travel  on  them. 

Semi  the  blank  today  and  learn 
about  your  great  ships ! 

Write  for  Booklet 

St*J  t*r  mu  pan  itleer  Wev 
/•r  year  (lei rrumeml’i  *■- 
Iforilelhr  Paul  Am  till  anj 
full  infer  mail**  ataml  Ike 
I*  I  pi  Ihal  of  it  iktu  amau  . 
inglt  lev  ram. 


United  States  Lines 

Moor*  tnd  McCotomc*.  Inc. 
Roo^veli  .^Mimahip  Co.  Inc. 

45  Broadway  New  York  City 

Managing  Operators  for 

U.  S.  SHIPPING  BOARD 


I'm 


riding." 

sounded  three  soft 


If*  I 


Yet  he- 


.  happier  than  he  had  ever 


“What’s  com 
“I  guess  I’ve  got  as  good  a  right  to  nice 
thing*  aa  anybody." 

*  Why.  of  touts*  you  have.  But  what’s 


“None  of  my  children  ever  had  minis, 
and  I’ve  alway*  said  a  woman  who  wouldn’t 
take  care  of  her  own  children  isn’t  fit  to  be 
a  mother!"  cried  Carrie  passionslely. 
“But  nothing  would  do  her  but  she  mint 
order  a  nurse.  I  don’t  suppose  you  care. 
Tim  Godwin !  You  stand  there  like  a  dumb 
image!  And  your  own  child  scared  half  to 

"No  need  to  make  such  a  fuss.  Corrle." 
replied  Tim.  “ It  will  relieve  you  of  a  lot  to 
have  a  nur*e.  You  ought  to  have  had  one 
long  before." 

"  A  lot  you  care  about  your  own  flesh 
and  blood!”  wailed  Corrie.  "You didn’t 
even  aak  where  the  boy*  were  tonight." 

Tim,  quit*  startled,  had  to  admit  to  him¬ 
self  that  he  had  forgotten  all  about  the 
children.  Looking  rather  shamefaced,  he 
gently  tried  to  take  hia  little  girl  from  her 
mother’s  arms,  but  ahe  burrowed  her  face 
deeper  in  Corrie’s  neck  and  clung  to  her. 

Unreasonably  hurt,  as  one  can  be  hurl 
only  by  a  very  small  child,  Tim  turned 

*^&y  children  aren’t  to  he  allowed  at  the 
table  any  more,"  Corrie  alarmed,  releasing 
at  last  all  the  bitterneos  of  the  day.  "My 
children  aren’t  good  enough,  I  suppose,  to 
eat  at  the  same  table  with -with  other*!’’ 

"It’s  just  that  they  can  he  taught  better 
manner*  at  their  own  table."  Elena  ex¬ 
plained  gently. 

"So  that's  why  you  didn’t  see  them  to¬ 
night.  Tim  Godwin."  Corrie  went  on,  ig¬ 
noring  Elena.  "They  had  their  supper 
early  and  were  sent  to  bed.  if  you  please. 
Not  even  allowed  to  see  their  own  father,  if 
you  pleas*.  Well,  it  seems  it  didn’t  mat¬ 
ter  —sine*  you  didn't  even  miss  them  I  You 
might  at  least  have  asked  for  them.  Tim 
Godwin.  I  never  thought  you  wouldn't 
even  aak  for  them  I" 

"Corrie,  for  goodrW  aakel  I  simply 
forgot,  that’a  Jl.  With  everything  so 
different  tonight." 

’’I’m  flad^it  fflljta  you?  Indeed  1  am. 


Indeed 


I 

body!  Hrr  vo»pf  ri««  in  wlivi*. 

"Min  Kell y.  you  may  *o  ujwtain  now. 
and  Mr.  Godwin  will  brine  tht  baby  Utrr, 
after  she  haa  gone  to  sleep,"  remarked 
Elena's  cool  even  vote*.  And  the  trained 
nurse  left  them. 

"You  don't  know  half  that’s  been  going 
on  here,  Tim  Godwin !”  Corrie  screamed 
shrilly.  "And  I  can’t  think  where  the  ex¬ 
pense  will  atop.  A  cook  and  a  maid,  and  a 
trained  nurse  for  the  baby,  snd  another 
nurse  for  the  boy*.  Who  ever  heard  of 
great  big  boy*  nine  and  six  year*  old  harin' 
a  nurae!” 

“A  governsaa.  I  thought  they  might 
have  a  tutor  later,”  Mias  Vincent  explained 
calmly.  "The  village  school  ia  not  at  all 
good.  I  went  down  there  with  them  this 
morning.  And  now  I  think  I  shall  go  up¬ 
stair*.  Good  night." 

She  smiled,  and  walked  away  with  a 
quick  light  step. 

Corrte  and  Tim  were  left  faring  each 
other. 

" Where's  it  all  going  to  end?”  wailed 
Corrie. 

"We  have  plenty  of  money."  replied 
Tim  curtly.  "And  I’m  very  grateful  for 
everything  that  Mias  Vincent  has  clone." 

"Oh  I"  Corrie  drew  her  breath  in 
sharply.  "Then  I’m  of  no  account  In  thia 
house  any  longer !  ” 

She  stood  in  a  broad  hand  of  moonlight, 
her  head  thrown  back,  her  hair  Illuminated, 
the  baby  clutched  to  her  breast.  She  was 
beautiful.  Tim  frit  hia  heart  stir  with 
tenderness.  He  put  his  arms  around  hks 
wife  and  child,  and  drew  them  clone. 

"You  are  everything  to  me.  Corrie,"  he 
lid.  “And  the  children  too.  I'm  sorry  I 

"Tf".  moment  she  drooped  against  his 
shoulder,  then  ahe  pushed  him  away. 

"You  act  like  it,  ahe  said  in  a  hard  dry 


I’m  glad  it  aulta  some- 


" Everything  I'm  doing  is  for  your  good 
and  the  children's,"  Tim  pleaded. 

She  brushed  past  him. 

“Yes.”  ahe  sneered.  "It  lo«ka  like  it, 
don’t  it?" 

“I’m  thinking  of  nothing  but  you  and 
the  children."  Tim  repeated  in  a  loud  voice. 

She  went  into  the  house. 

He  heard  hia  own  words  ring  in  his  ears: 
"I'm  thinking  of  nothing  but  you  and  the 
children." 

Mockingly,  a  picture  roae  before  him— 
the  picture  of  himself  as  he  had  stood  in 
Elens 's  room,  praising  her  cloak  to  hia  face 
in  an  involuntary  caress. 


(TO  BE  CONTINUED) 
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THE  clurm  of  the  country  steals  indoors  at  the  beauti¬ 
ful  MkJ  Pines  Country  Club.  Pmehurst.  N  C  Thu 
delightful  feeling  is  obtained  by  a  decorative  scheme 
of  which  simplicity  is  the  dominant  nc*e. 

The  bedrooms  are  carpeted  with  Klcarflax.  Mr.  Emery, 
of  Pinehurst.  says  of  it:  "Klcarflax  rugs  are  used  throughout 
the  chambers  and  every  one  who  has  seen  the  club  house  has 
been  greatly  charmed  with  the  furnishings.  The  colors  of  the 
rugs  harmonize  with  the  other  decorations.  From  actual 
eapericnce  in  using  Klcarflax  rugs,  we  believe  them  to  be 
the  most  satisfactory  floor  covering  on  the  market." 

You  can  better  understand  his  enthusiasm  for  Klearfla* 
when  once  you  see  it  and  "live  with"  it  For  Klcarflax  is 
purr  linen,  which  explains  it*  beauty  of  color.  You  can  get 
it  in  all  the  nch  linen  solid  colors — sand,  chestnut  green, 
blues,  gray,  rose,  mole,  taupe,  mulberry  and  beige.  You  can 
also  get  these  colors  with  a  border  which  gives  a  very 
charming  finish. 

Or  if  you  prefer  a  mixed  effect  to  a  plain,  all-over  color, 
the  Picwick  mixtures  will  delight  you.  They  are  quite 
original  in  rug  colorings  and  make  an  idea]  background. 
These  handsome  color  combinations  are  also  very  practical, 
with  their  mingled  effect 

Another  Klcarflax  quality  is  its  great  wearing  ability.  It 
has  all  of  linen's  strength  and.  being  alike  on  both  sides, 
may  be  turned  again  and  again  for  indefinite  wear. 

You  know  that  "feel"  of  roughness  and  stiffness  that  all 
new  linen  has.  And  you  know  how  soft  and  silky  it  be¬ 


comes  with  use.  You  will  notice,  when  you  take  hold  of 
Klcarflax.  a  quite  pronounced  roughness  ui  texture  This  is 
because  into  Klcarflax  are  woven  the  coarse  outer  fibres 
of  the  linen  plant  as  well  as  the  silky  inner  ones.  These 
stiff  strands,  however,  soon  soften  with  use  and.  like  all 
linen.  Klcarflax  becomes  finer  and  more  beautiful. 

These  same  tough  outer  fibres  give  Klcarflax  a  very  thick, 
heavy  body  that  lies  flat  on  the  floor  and  wears  indefinitely. 
You  can  clean  it  easily,  for,  being  linen,  it  is  mothproof  and 
dors  not  readily  ahsorb  dirt ;  you  can  redye  it  and  rebind 
it  and  have  a  peremaUy  new  rug  that  daily  grows  more 
beautiful  and  seems  never  to  wear  out. 

Klcarflax  is  very  moderately  priced:  •  9  x  1  a  rug  is  $4?; 
other  sues  priced  accordingly— somewhat  higher  in  the  far 
West  and  Canada.  The  all-over  carpeting  is  also  very 
popular,  especially  for  fine  offices  and  public  buildings.  It  is 
priced  $yj%  a  square  yard. 

The  Klcarflax  trade-mark  or  label  on  every  rug  is  your 
guarantee  of  genuine  Klcarflax.  pure  linen,  both  warp  and 
woof,  and  protects  you  against  cheaper  imitations.  You  will 
find  Klcarflax  at  one  of  the  better  stores  near  you.  If  you 
do  not  know  which  one.  write  us 

Send  for  booklet  showing  complete  sue  and  color  range  of 
Klcarflax  rugs  and  carpeting  and  giving  uitercsting  informa¬ 
tion  on  home  decoration.  The  Klcarflax  Linen  Looms.  Inc, 
Duluth.  Minnesota;  New  York.  Texnlc  Bldg,  >95  Fifth 
Avr.:  Chicago.  Lytton  Bldg,  14  E.  Jackson  Blvd.;  Boston, 
1058  Little  Bldg. 


LINEN  RUGS  &  CARPETING 

JromTle  KUarfi^  Linen  Looms,  he 
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The  important  thine.  after  all.  ia  not 
only  topti  verdict  but  to  have  the  mo¬ 
tion  for  new  trial,  which  uauaily  follow,  in 
caae  of  conviction,  passed  upon  at  the 
Mriiml  practical  daU.  I  have  known 
trial  judpa  to  hold  up  thewe  motion,  for  a 
new  trial  for  month*  and  month*,  kim- 
timrw  for  whole  terra*  of  court.  There  k  no 
exowe  for  that  except  a  lack  of  deriaion, 
lack  of  diligence.  and  a  lack  of  due  regard 
for  *e«ae  of  Judicial  duly. 

Too  often  thk  reaulu  from  fear  of  re- 
veraal  or  displeasure  of  the  losing  party.  A 

Ks  wiNSS'ivrstss. 

He  will  make  fewer  imslakra.  maintain  hi* 


THE  CAMPAIGN  AGAINST  CRIME 


Why  gamble  when  you 
can  make  it  a  certainty? 

Many  men  buy  a  raincoat  by  appearance,  texture,  "feel." 
Thai’s  »  iambic,  for  with  a  raincoat  the  real  value  ia  hidden. 

Many  clever  makeshifts  can  look  or  "feel"  about  as  Hood  as 
the  best  waterproof  article  made.  The  first  Hood  drenchinH 
rain  often  shows  how  much  such  a  Humble  costs. 

That’s  why  it  will  pay  you  to  look  for  the  name  Raynstcr. 
When  you  buy  a  Raynster  you  are  certain  to  Het  real  raincoat 
protection.  livery  scam,  every  inch,  is  backed  by  layer  on 
layer  of  rubber,  "cured”  to  form  a  sinHle  waterproof  sheet, 
yet  light  and  flexible. 

There  arc  many  different  Raynster  models, from  the  ruHHed 
rubber-surface  types  to  smart  tweeds  and  cashmeres  with  the 
rubber  hidden  inside  and  liHht  as  silk.  Special  types  for  boys, 
too.  Whether  you  want  a  raincoat  for  work,  for  motoring, 
or  for  business,  there’s  a  Raynster  built  especially  for  you. 

Look  for  the  name  Raynster.  If  your  dealer  should  be  out 
of  the  exact  Raynster  you  want,  he  can  get  it  in  no  time  from 
the  nearest  of  our  many  branches. 

United  States  Rubber  Company 

NEW  YORK 


*  on  Appoal 

I  know  no  reason  why  public 

kpatehed  and  derided  a* 
private  buairxwa.  I  know 
why  the  lawyer  on  the  bench 
be  immune  from  the 
to  which  the  businei 
in  hk  office.  The  Utter,  if  i 
ful.  uauaily  dean*  up  his  unfinuh. 
new*  before  he  taka*  hi.  vacation*.  Why 
not  the  judge? 

Justice  should  be  not  only  swift  but  sure. 
Three  consideration*  are  much  more  im- 
severity  in  dealing  with  ttie 
It  ia  a  matter  of  common 
to  thoae  who  hove  given  any 
to  the  subject  that  Great  Britain 
today  far  surpas.  in  both 
of  justice  .n  criminal 
all  other  civilised  nation*:  and  no- 
do  we  find  in  England  the  ridicule 
•entment  that  obtain  among  our  peo¬ 
ple  for  the  delay*  and  failures  of  Justice  in 


the  wit  nows,  is  not  sufficient  to  warrant 
a  reversal  upon  that  ground. 

It  is  a  common  experience  that  many 
trials  pivot  upon  the  credibility  of  wit- 
nraws.  That  credibility  can  be  judged  only 
by  seeing  and  hearing  the  witness,  hi*  ap¬ 
pearance  and  manner  upon  the  stand,  his 
fairness  or  want  of  it,  all  of  which  are  prac¬ 
tically  denied  to  a  reviewing  court,  which 
reads  only  the  cold  pages  of  the  record. 
The  printed  record  does  not  disclose  the 
diflercnce  between  a  simple-minded,  hon- 
cst  .’truthful  wit  now  and  a  plausible,  skillful 
scoundrel  who  hss  a  story  artfully  framed 
in  advance.  The  Jurymen,  however,  are 
able  to  make  that  distinction,  or  at  least 
some  one  of  the  twelve  i*  able  to  point  it 
out  to  his  fellows. 

But  verdicts  are  aet  aside  more  generally 
for  errors  of  law  claimed  during  the  trial, 
by  which  it  is  urged  that  the  prisoner  is 
denied  the  fair  and  impartial  trial  which 
the  Constitution  assures  him. 

Moat  of  the  states  have  in  syllable  or 
spirit  the  provision  that  new  trial*  shall 
not  be  granted  except  for  error*  materially 
affecting  some  of  the  substantial  right*  of 
the  defendant.  That  this  is  sound  Taw  all 
are  agreed.  The  difference  arisra  In  its 
application  to  the  case  at  bar. 

Colling  Down  lo  Enentlati 

Naturally  one  of  the  first  things  that  a 
Judge  must  do  in  both  the  trial  and  the 
review  of  the  case  Is  to  distinguish  the 
«ww-ntials  from  the  nonwsentlali— the  piv¬ 
ots  from  the  piffisw  in  the  case.  Upon 
thtwe  essential*  and  these  pivots,  was  the 
judgment  below  sound  and  juat?  Was  the 
verdict  of  guilty  substantial  justice,  taking 
the  whole  record  by  its  four  corners?  Did 
the  accused  have  a  fair  and  impartial  trial 
upon  all  matters  materially  affecting  h» 
substantial  rights?  Instesd  of  regarding 
three  important  considerations  in  the  trial 
of  a  case  in  the  practical  sense  in  which 
they  doubtless  sppeared  to  the  Jury  snd 
the  trlsl  Judge,  we  Uke  the  microscopic 
soulnt,  the  technical  refinements,  and  too 
often  permit  ourselvrw  os  judges  to  Indulge 
the  hope  that  by  splitting  hairs  between 
wcwl  snd  northwest  side,  we  have  shown 
unquistioned  Judicial  knowledge  of  a  char¬ 
acter  far  superior  to  that  knowledge  or 
want  of  It  exhibited  by  the  trial  court 

One  of  the  earliest  snd  most  ridiculous 
reversals  that  1  know  of  l*  from  our  own 
Ohio  Supreme  Court  In  the  early  ruse  of 
Hooker  v.  State  of  Ohio.  This  was  u  case  in 
which  the  Indictment  waa  for  horse  steak 
ing.  The  particular  hone  atolen  was  men¬ 
tioned  in  the  indictment  >*  a  "grey  horse.” 
The  proof  showed  in  the  language  of  the 
witnesses  a  “grey  gelding."  The  court  held 
that  waa  a  fatal  variance  between  pleading 
and  proof,  reversed  the  conviction,  and  the 
prisoner  went  scot-free. 

I  think  the  most  condemnatory  thing 
that  could  be  said  of  this  decision  is  the 
language  from  the  court’s  own  mouth, 
which  I  quote  from  the  opinion: 

"The  objection  raised  by  the  second  bill 
of  exceptions— that  a  grey  gelding  k  not  a 
grey  home  seems  too  insignificant  to  com¬ 
mand  serious  consideration;  the  term 
home,  being  a  generic  term,  ought  to  in¬ 
clude  every  variety  of  the  animal,  ai 
diversified  by  age,  sex,  occupation,  or 
modification. 

"The  English  authorities,  however,  and 
which  have  been  recognized  in  several 
state*  of  the  Union  as  sound  law,  are  too 
strong  to  be  resisted,  and  too  pointed  to  be 
evaded.  It  is  the  duty  of  the  court  not  to 
make  but  to  declare  the  law.  I  la  Irx 
ampin  csf  precludes  all  inquiry  into  the 
reasonableness  or  propriety  of  the  objec¬ 
tion.  Judgment  reversed. 

Another  Ohio  decision,  equally  absurd, 
found  a  fatal  variance  between  the  word* 
"store-room"  and  "store-house."  A  Mis¬ 
souri  rase,  equally  ridiculous  for  technical¬ 
ity.  found  that  at  the  conclusion  of  an 
indictment  reading  "against  peace  and 
dignity  of  the  State  of  Mboouri,"  the 
omission  of  the  word  "the”  before  "peace 
and  dignity"  was  fatal  to  the  indictment. 

In  Delaware  a  defendant  was  indicted 
for  stealing  “one  pair  of  boots."  The  proof 
showed  that  he  stole  two  mismatched 
boots,  being  the  right  boots  of  two  pain; 
there  being  no  left  boot,  there  w«*  no 
of  boots,  the  court  held,  and  the 
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Why  Buy  an  Open  Car  Now? 

When  Closed  Car  Comforts 
Cost  But  *1245  W&S' 


Why  face  winter  in  a  cold  and  draughty 
touring  car?  The  comforts  of  the  Coach 
cost  hut  a  trifle  more.  It  means  warm, 
snug  travel  in  all  weather. 

No  need  to  meet  wind,  snow  and  rain  in 
the  half  shelter  of  a  curtained  touring  car. 

Many  denied  themselves  these  comforts 
when  closed  cars  cost  almoct  double.  But 
there  is  no  such  reason  now.  The  Coach 
gives  them  all  at  an  inviting  price. 

It  is  solidly  and  enduringly  built.  Doors 
and  windows  stay  snug  fitting.  Low, 


deep  cushioned  scats  of  unusual  comfort. 
Dash  controlled  ventilator  and  easily  oper¬ 
ated  window’s  make  the  Coach  ideal  in 
summer  as  well.  Luggage  and  tool  locker 
opened  from  rear.  Radiator  shutters  and 
motometergivesummerdrivingefficiency. 

It  is  just  the  car  for  family  or  business 
use — easily  handled,  of  exceptional  per¬ 
formance  and  famous  among  owners  for 
reliability  and  economy. 

More  than  11,000  owners  know  these 
qualities.  We  believe  it  is  exactly  the 
car  you  want. 


New  Prices  Now  Effective 

Tourin*  -  *1045  Cabriolet  -  *1145  Coach 


Cabriolet  -  *1145 

Freight  and  Tax  Extrc 


*1245 
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for  a  lone  tune  as  a  public  highway.  The  awake  nigh!*  wondering  what  the  decision 
case  was  reversed.  will  be  in  the  weeks  and  months  to  roroe 

One  ot  our  earlier  supreme-court  judges  yea,  years  to  come;  but  in  God's  court 
had  the  sound  sensible  squint  upon  this  there  are  no  delays.  We  may  lie  awake 
propcsition  of  technicality  when  he  said  r.irhta  not  because  the  court  has  not  de- 
coc  evening  one  such  objection  relied  on  to  rided  but  because  It  has.  and  decided 
reverse  the  conviction:  “It  is  at  best  a  against  us.  There  is  but  one  rule  of  law 
mere  artificial  technicality,  and  just  in  applied  in  thia  court,  and  that  is  the 
proportion  as  it  lacks  reason  it  appears  to  Golden  Rule:  "Whatsoever  ye  would 
have  won  upon  the  affections  of  the  pro-  that  men  should  do  to  you,  do  ye  even  so 
feesion  "  to  them." 

The  judge*  adopted  this  technical  pro-  It  gore  to  the  vitals  of  every  case;  it 
redurv  very  largely  from  England  at  an  deals  with  the  substantial  justice  of  every 
early  day.  When  an  accuse],  by  reason  of  case.  Its  early,  expeditious,  direct,  dorr.i- 
the  facts  that  he  was  denied  his  right  to  nant  decisions,  that  deal  with  the  essential 
testify,  denied  the  right  of  counsel,  denied  questions  of  right  and  wrong,  justice  and 
the  right  of  compulsory  process  to  bring  injustice,  should  furnish  greater  guidance 
hk  witnesses  into  court,  and  many  other  to  reviewing  courts  in  criminal  cases  than 
rights,  was  hard  pressed.  the  judge*  out  of  the  primitive  precedent  of  technical  anti- 
their  humanity  undertook  to  mitigate  the  quatad  procedure. 

severities  of  the  law  by  entertaining  and  In  no  other  department  of  government 
justifying  the  application  of  strict  tech-  has  there  been  such  a  wholesale  waste  of 
nical  construction.  Rut  all  three  rights  time,  labor  and  expense  as  in  the  judicial 
have  now  been  accorded  the  accused.  The  hranch.  The  waste  is  inexcusable,  repo- 
reason  for  the  technical  construction,  there-  cially  when  we  consider  the  training  and 
fore,  having  failed,  the  technical  construe-  the  experience  necessary  to  qualify  the 
tion  itself  should  fail.  The  English  courts  public  officer  for  this  branch  of  the  service, 
that  formulated  these  precedents  have  abol-  Let  justice  be  swift  and  sure  in  criminal 
ohed  them  by  treating  them  as  judicial  casre.  Give  them  priority  over  all  other 
junk.  American  judges  alone  asem  to  regard  business  in  the  order  of  their  importance 
them  with  favor.  Isn't  .1  about  time  that  to  the  public.  Simplify  and  shorten  the 
a  modern  principle  shall  be  of  more  t*c-  trials,  confine  thorn  to  the  ewentlal  issu.n 
suasive  Influence  in  a  court  of  justice  than  in  dispute,  pass  speedily  upon  motions  for 
a  medieval  precedent?  new  trial.  Impose  expeditious  sentences 

The  whole  foundation  of  our  great  adequate  to  the  crime,  and  let  reviews  and 
equity  system  of  jurisprudence  was  based  apnrals  be  speedily  heard, 
upon  the  fact  that  the  hard  and  fast  and  With  public  opinion  effectively  cooper- 
more  or  Isas  hmiud  rules  of  law  were  made-  ating  with  ths  public  officer,  crime  and 
quate  to  do  justice.  criminals  ran  he  conquered,  nr  at  I  rest 

It  was  declared  and  accepted  that  reduced  to  the  minimum  by  making  in  fact 
wherever  there  waa  a  wrong  there  should  and  in  law  the  way  of  the  transgressor  hard, 
be  a  remedy,  and  In  very  early  days  in  This  mealy-mouthed  sentimental  stuff 
order  to  provide  an  adequate  remedy  ad-  concerning  the  treatment  of  our  chronic 
draw  waa  made  to  the  conscience  of  the  criminal  classes  has  about  reached  it* 
king.  Ry  and  by  the  king  appointed  his  limit.  It  k  high  time  that  the  Governmsnt 
chancellor,  and  applications  for  equity—  performs  ita  funcUon  for  which  the  pooplo 
which  ia.  after  all.  only  justice  were  made  psy.  by  protecting  the  law-ahtdkng  from  the 
to  the  mnenenc*  of  the  chancellor.  law-violating. 

After  all,  thk  k  but  following  Nature's  The  power*  and  resource*  of  tho  courts 
own  court.  God's  own  court,  which  He  of  the  twentieth  century  to  prevent  crime 
established  when  He  made  man.  because  and  punish  criminals  shnuld  bo  ut  Icnsl 
He  put  the  court  in  the  man— the  court  of  equal  to  the  powers  and  resource*  of  the 
conerierce.  It  is  open  twenty-four  hour*  violating  Hasses.  who  by  their  Ingenuity 
in  the  day.  three  hundred  and  sixty-five  of  design,  execution,  e*eape  and  technical 
daya  In  the  year,  in  all  one's  sane  and  defense  hare  well-nigh  eubrerted  the  cause 
normal  life.  It  never  takm  a  vacation;  It  of  American  justice  In  our  criminal  court*. 


nnen 


Eat  pure  yea 

in  convenient 
tablets 


Hard  to  take?  No!  In  Yeast  Foam  Tab¬ 
lets  you  get  all  the  tonic  values  of  yeast, 
and  in  a  form  you’ll  End  most  agreeable. 

These  tablets  arc  pure,  whole,  dehy¬ 
drated  yeast  of  tested  strength;  they 
keep  and— 

They  don’t  cause  gas! 

Take  them  along  with  your  regular 
food;  by  supplying  an  element  neces¬ 
sary  to  nutrition,  Yeast  Foam  Tab¬ 
lets  stimulate  tho  appetite,  improve 
digestion  and  correct  many  disorders 
which  are  due  to  faulty  eating  habits 
and  deficient  foods. 

Sold  by  all  druggists,  prescribed  by 
physicians,  and  made  by  the  makers 
of  the  famous  baking  yeasts.  Yeast 
Foam  and  Magic  Yeast. 


DODO-VILLE 


iCm*9 lmm+4  ffm  f/> 

1  n  hp  cmr  lb#  table  to  talk  cri«  of  mn  fiUtfO*  or  M  Lulu! 

satellite*,  who  hung  on  his  firm  rile.  L*k*r  resound  at  intervals  all 
«  table  from  him.  round  you.  and  scampering  rushes  of  miser  - 

ony  day  the  Potlni^re  k  a  able  travastim  of  that  sublime  animal,  dog, 
to  while  away  an  hour  at  ensue. 

the  different  type*  of  hu-  You  may  not  put  up  your  own  tent  on 
to  be  found  there.  We  aaw  the  beach;  the  concession  is  rented  out, 
arge  blonde  dressed  solely  In  and  you  arc  obliged  to  get  one  from  the 
e  and  a  white  cotton  slip  of  concessionaires.  Or  you  may  do  as  a  cer- 
g  just  below  her  knees,  low  tain  well-known  dancer  did,  and  dispense 
reeks*  Shs  wore  no  hat  or  with  a  tent  altogether.  In  her  next  re¬ 
bar  finger*,  arm*  and  neck  gagrenent  she  was  to  dance  in  an  Oriental 
■asses  of  flashing  diamond*  costume  of  dark  skin  and  nothing  much. 
South  American  showed  the  She  resolved  to  do  without  grease  paint 
of  this  simple  garb,  with  her  to  darken  her  slim  body,  and  hied  herself 
back  black  hatf  glktreing  to  Deauville  one  sunny  wrek-end.  She 
fare,  arm*  sad  leg*  burnt  might  be  seen  daily  on  the  beach  lying  In 
»d  her  long  blue  eyes  Max-  hole*  dug  in  the  deep  sand,  different  parts 
E  at  you  from  their  fringed  edges.  Her  of  her  charming  anatomy  being  exposed 
rt  were  shod  with  fine  calfskin  sandals,  from  time  to  time  to  the  ardor  of  the  sun. 
e  fur.  erf  mottled  beige  and  white,  being  until  she  was  one  even,  golden  brown.  Tbe 
t  on  them.  A  great  scarlet-wnd-bluc  silk  police  kept  strict  watch,  but  madam"  dug 
ndkcechief  lay  eater-cornered  round  her  her  hollows  deep  and  modestly,  and  all 
ck.  one  end  being  flung  over  the  left  went  off  well. 

oulder.  As  we  looked  she  bound  tbe  Polo  and  tennis  are  great  attractions  dur- 
ndkerebief  round  her  bred  with  lasy  ing  the  season;  in  fact,  there  is  no  lack  of 
pple  fingers,  leasing  not  a  hair  showing,  amusement  at  Deauville;  hut  baccarat  is 
d  twisting  tbe  ends  into  an  interesting  the  predominating  excitement  of  tbe  place, 
irtte  over  one  ear.  and  the  evening*  are  sacred  to  it. 

Before  tbe  Potinfee  hour  you  may  stroll  If  you  are  staying  at  Trouville,  as  we 
iwn  to  the  beach  and  watch  the  bather*,  were,  which  is  by  far  the  nirmt  way  to  live. 

.  when  the  tide  a  out.  watch  the  riding  you  may  take  a  taxi  in  Deauville  to  drive 
jog  the  hard,  smooth  sands.  Amongst  home,  or  a  more  sympathetic  fiacre.  All 
e  bathers  you  will  not  look  at  all  the  tbe  vanished  Paris  horse  cab*  scorn  to  Have 
illy  nire  people,  for  they  will  be  in  quirt  fled  to  the  seaside  reports.  As  we  pakl  ours 
rk  blue  or  black  suit*,  as  they  would  be  one  day  he  said  nonchalantly.  ''Well,  so 
ih  us,  but  y ou  will  find  a  goodly  array  of  long!  “ 

m  ytmng  figures  in  ooe-piree  suits  and  We  wheeled  in  our  tracks  in  amaxement. 
ight  rep*,  and  on  some  days  a  perfect  “You  speak  English  like  that?" 

■arm  at  bltle  dogs.  They  constantly  get  “Ye*,  madame,  and  German  and  Swed- 
it  among  the  group*  of  bather*,  and  it  ia  kh  and  Italian.  Sp’rehrn  *ir  iMulixh?" 
e  of  tbe  sprets  to  hunt  for  thorn.  Shrill  on  Pag,  *») 


tightly  drawn 
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Eleven  years  ago  when  the  Truck  Industry 
was  young,  The  Pierce-Arrow  Motor  Car 
Company  built  and  sold  50  trucks.  The  per¬ 
formance  of  those  50  original  Pierce-Arrow 
Trucks  is  a  matter  of  definite  scientific 
record.  Forty-four  are  in  active  service  to¬ 
day.*  From  this  auspicious  beginning,  the 
demand  for  Pierce -Arrow  Trucks  has  in¬ 
creased  and  multiplied  until  now  more  than 
$100,000,000.00  worth  of  Pierce- Arrow 
Trucks  have  been  built  and  sold.  Pierce- 
Arrow  Trucks  are  proved  money-makers  in 
many  industries  and  trades  — one  hundred 
and  seventy-four  in  all.  No  matter  what 
commodities  you  wish  to  haul,  no  matter 
what  the  road  or  traffic  conditions  may  be  in 
your  locality,  The  Pierce-Arrow  Motor  Car 
Company  can  give  you  definite  information 
covering  your  problem. 

THE  PIERCE-ARROW  MOTOR  CAR  COMPANY 

Buffalo ,  New  York 

•Of  ih«  otijn 4l  %0  INm#  Ar»o.TfM-k«  b*.  I.  ...  I  >11  •  ...  ... 

friwn  two  art  «n4«otaMi#J  tofi  anJ  •!«•>  *«•!**  wTm 

Chassis  Prices: 

2 -Ton  ....  $3,200 
3 14-Ton  ...  4.350 
5 -Ton  ....  4.H50 

r.  o.  n.  n-ff-' 

PrUtt  tm  C 


MOTOR  TRUCKS 
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tcaatiaaa*  fr»m  Pag*  4g  and  wearing  a  black  suit  and  a  high  white 

But  how  have  you  learned  all  this?"  stock.  Later  you  will  see  him  drive  home 
said,  amazed  at  the  bundle  of  shabby  alone  in  hn  motor,  always  alone,  always 
ha  which  usually  sits  on  a  cab  box  competent. 

line  out  to  be  a  linguist.  We  eat  our  delicious  dinner  and  receive 

I  did  as  you  did,  madame:  I  studied  beautifully  made  souvenirs;  big  Roman 
i>  !  was  a  earner  before  the  war."  helmets  of  gold,  they  were  one  evening, 
flourish  of  his  whip,  a  leer,  and  he  was  with  tricolored  plumes.  Many  beautifully 
quite  conscious  of  nis  dramatic  exit.  dressed  women  sit  at  the  small  tablm  vjr- 
hat  evening  we  all  out  on  our  very  rounding  us.  languid  or  vivacious  as  their 
rtat  gowns  for  the  gal*  dinner,  and  srl  pose  is  for  the  moment;  hot  waiters  scurry 
at  about  nine  for  the  casino.  Nine  or  and  tremble  about  you;  the  wine  man,  the 
i  ten  is  the  fashionable  hour  for  din-  ubiquitous,  literally  assaults  the  table* 
at  Deauville;  it  Waves  the  long  after-  round  him  with  rare  wine* —champagne 
n  for  motoring  about  the  charming  if  you  let  it  go  at  that,  what  you  will  if  you 
iitry;  to  Honfleur.  if  you  will,  full  of  protest  --ana  we  protest  and  order  red 
unique  houses,  and  with  a  wonderful  wine,  which  goes  so  much  better  with  the 
wooden  belfry;  or  anywhere  along  the  dinner. 

it  in  either  direction.  It  also  leaves  you  In  the  central  dancing  apace  dance  inter- 
e  to  rest  after  the  afternoon’s  rsring  or  national  stars,  and  when  they  have  sub- 
>.  and  then  you  are  all  ready  at  11:30  sided  we  all  get  up  and  jiggle  solemnly 
o  to  begin  the  serum*  business  uf  the  round  in  the  crowded  square.  I  am  wearing 
ling  baccarat.  a  new  headdress  with  a  little  bit  of  black 

i'hrn  we  arrive  at  the  casino  we  find  our  lace  over  the  eyes,  and  people  circle  round 
ng  table  u  a  good  one  and  w«  admire  It  making  remarks, 
charming  decorations  of  the  room.  All  "It's  a  veil,  that’s  what  she'a  got  on," 
•  things  are  excellently  done  at  Deau-  says  a  college  hoy,  near  by. 

-.  Oomuehf.  King  Comuchf.  is  ah*-  ”  Who’s  she  hiding  from?"  says  another, 

baas  and  area  to  every’  detail,  pest  and  They  evidently  do  not  recognize  my 
1)  lie  used  to  be  King  Edward's  nationality,  and  think  Fngliah  is  safe.  On 
Ler  at  Maxims  years  ago.  and  from  that  a  night  when  the  King  of  Spain  was  to 
risen  to  ha  promt  powerful  position,  be  there  several  aearlet-and-yellow  gowns 

were  worn  by  women,  out  of  compliment  to 
his  national  colors. 

Gorgeous  fireworks  are  set  off  on  the  ter- 
race  In  front  of  the  great  plate-glam  win¬ 
dows  as  we  dine,  and  we  turn  our  heads 
to  wateh  showers  of  millions  of  sparks  nf 
silver  and  gold. 

I  wonder  if  one  of  the  meat  popular  and 
exclusive  of  French  dressmaker*  ever  foot 
bark  to  Deauville.  It  was  there  she  started, 
not  so  very  many  year*  ago,  and  the  tale 
goes  that  her  eyes  were  so  hright  and  her 
manners  an  gay  that  all  the  smart  young 
men  used  to  love  their  polo  and  their 
tennis  and  incidentally  their  infuriated 
womenfolk,  and  go  and  auction  off  made¬ 
moiselle's  hats  in  the  street  In  front  of  her 
ehop.  It  was  found  to  be  hilariously  amus¬ 
ing.  and  the  advertising  value  was  great, 
ICaallaaad  aa  Pama  SOI 


ig.  Then  all  the  world, 
I  to  Deauville,  leaving 
low  aristocratic  Trou- 
to  CocnucM  to  fill  it* 


lonsbie.  and  this  year  be  began  to  work  his 
magic  of  bringing  the  sleeping  princess  hack 
to  life.  Personally.  I  much  prefer  Trnuville 
with  lU  huge,  nearly  empty  beach,  and  lU 
abmeiee  of  gambling  and  flashinesa.  A  few 
week*  spent  in  the  well-run  IIAtel  da 
Rocha  Nome  are  a  delightful  experience, 
•specially  if  your  window*  look  out  on  the 
see  For  children  it  is  simply  ideal. 

There  is  a  casino  at  Trouville.  but  it  is 
to  the  Deauville  casino  you  must  go  for 

stt-aaris rafinss 


Where  did  you  get  that  outfit? 

You  can  keep  warm  without 
looking  like  a  deep-sea  diver  !n 


^  Doc*  your  underwear  lose  its 

Docs  it  bag  at  the  scat,  sag 
r  i  I  »  at  knee  and  elbow,  and  have  to 

1  he  lapped  over  at  ankle  and 

l  W  wristf  If  it  does.  It’s  urong  —  in 

/  cut,  material  or  fit. 

Every  year  more  men  are  buy- 
ing  Carter’s  Knit  Underwear. 
forrtcH  «  «<J>  0U«,  let  go!  They  like  it  because  they  can 
IU-k.jipnngi  mw.nonx-  j.jmply  put  it  on  anJ  forget  it.  Its 

jiisiftcSrti  «■-*  I";-  jSE. 

every  movement  of  the  body,  but 
always  springs  back  to  its  original  shape. 
Months  and  months  of  wear  and  washing 
cannot  rob  Carter’s  of  this  elasticity. 

Men  appreciate  the  comfort  and  long  w»»r  of 
Catter’s  without,  perhaps,  noting  the  detail*  Hete 
ate  some  of  them  :  every  seam  is  finuhed  to  lie  flat, 
and  specially  budded  at  the  ends  to  prevent  rip* 
Buttons  (the  women  note  this!)  are  double -stitched 
on  to  May.  Every  yard  of  material  I*  knitted,  then 
thoroughly  washed,  then  tailored  to  fit  the  figure. 
This  ptevents  the  Healthy  ahrinkage  which  you  may 
have  noticed  in  sleeves  and  legs  of  garments  of 
other  make* 

Carter’s  KnH  Underwear  i«  made  in  all  ttylea  and 
weights  of  fabric,  to  fit  all  styles  and  weights  of  men. 

The  leading  stores  In  every  cMy  sell  it. 

The  William  Carter  Compa.vy 
Home  Ojfvr  Needham  Hriglu.  (Bolton  OoHj;  Mil 
olio  at  Fdinmjkin  and  Springfield.  Xian 


r  »  knu  um 
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m  .  . . .  l  ■*»  ■! 

^  Jne  dream  llmt  can  come 


Sometime!  one  hear*  a  man  or  a  woman  say. 
"It  ts  the  dream  of  my  life  to  own  a  Strinway, 
but  I  am  afraid  it  is  beyond  my  mean*."  It  u 
usual  in  life  that  the  finest  thing*  are  the 
most  costly,  and  it  »  n«*t  unnatural  for  people 
to  think  that  the  Stemway  i*  more  costly 
than  it  is. 

It  is  well  known  that  the  Stein  way  ha*  been 
the  chosen  piano  of  the  master*,  from  Lisit  and 

Rubinstein  to  Paderewski.  Rachmaninoff  and 
Hofmann.  It  is  well  known,  too,  that  the  ma¬ 
terials  which  go  into  the  making  of  a  Stemway 
arc  the  finest  that  nature  can  yield  or  man 
devise.  And  again,  it  is  recognised  that  the 
genius  which  transmutes  these  materials  into 

There  l>  a  Suin^ay  dealer  in  «r  nmw.mnit 


Stein  way  tone  begins  and  ends  with  Stdnway. 
Is  it  any  wonder,  then,  that  many  people  take 
for  granted  that  to  own  a  Steinway  is  beyond 
their  means.’ 

Put  there  is  this  to  remember  for  more  than 
three  score  scars  the  members  of  the  Stcinway 
■  nin'y  have  looked  upon  the  making  of  their 
piano*  *'  an  art.  rather  than  a  business.  It 
has  been  their  inherited  ideal  to  make  the 
finest  piano  that  can  be  made,  and  to  give  it 
to  the  world  at  the  lowest  cost  possible  and 
upon  the  mo*t  convenient  terms  possible. 

And  thus  it  is  that  the  owning  of  a  Steinway 
is  easier  of  fulfillment  than  may  seem.  It  is  a 
dream  that  can  come  true. 


USED  PIANOS 
ACCEPTED  IN  PARTIAL 
EXCHANGE 

Sometime*  people  powpone 
the  purchase  cA  a  Sccinwav 
because  they  Jo  not  reaiiie 
that  their  old  piano  will  be 
accepted  as  partial  payment. 
The  nearest  Steinway  dealer 
will  gladly  examine  your 
piano  and  6x  a  price  upon  it 
to  apply  on  a  new  Sceinway. 


Prices,  $875  and  up,  plus  freight 

STEINWAY  <Sc  SONS,  Stemuay  Hall,  109  E.  Fourteenth  Si 
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S'ojitr:  nil  is  I  he  seeandof  a  series  d  si*  adzerliiemenls  to  appear  Krth  in 
THU  S.fTLROAY  HtMISC  ikjsT.  mum  ».  HU,  Boils’. 

UX>rll-/am'-ui  humorist  and  author  «/  "  Pifi  n  P’V."  lehing  .tmerua  Jmi  a 
net*  ttrttn  plat,  “  Fail  ii  H’t it,"  Mr.  Rai/er  aeetpud Mi  tammissima  anfy 
an  condition  that  he  he  permitted  to  say  t racily  -a  hat  hr  fitjtedaa  the  smtject. 


made  apron  hundred  and  fifty  twslve,  or  so.  persons  might  occupy  the 
francs  at  baccarat  in  three-  enormous  sunny  dining  room  alone.  I  w  as 
in  hour,  one  evening  this  season,  amongst  the  herded,  and  1  thought  as  I 
pays  the  whole  <4  the  e*pen.«<*  ate  my  dinner  that  there  was  royalty  and 
and  even  the  fashionable  royalty,  and  that  the  Prince  of  Wal«  would 
die.  where  everyone  stays,  surely  have  thought  it  more  royal  to  allow 
me  management.  It  some-  people  to  dine  in  the  same  room  with  him 
hat  people  cannot  pay  their  rather  than  to  spoil  all  their  dinners;  and  I 
el,  because  they  have  gam-  believe  Alfonso  of  Spain  would  have  agreed 
nancy  away  at  the  gaming  with  him. 
hotel  management  cannot  There  are  many  Americans  at  the  races, 
because  they  will  get  more  One  of  our  pretty  countrywomen  is  having 
mewherc  and  gamble  again  the  time  of  her  life  this  year  flirting  with  a 
ic  casino  will  get  the  money  relative  of  the  king.  She  is  very  smart  at  all 


of  the  plan 
Hotel  Noon 
is  under  the 


humanity.  They  sit  impassive  at  the  round  a  beautifully  d rowed  woman, 
bias,  announcing,  raking  in.  paying  out,  "She's  just  about  the  smartest  French- 
I  done  as  mechanically  as  possible.  It  is  woman  I've  ever  seen,"  nays  one. 
it  easy  to  become  a  good  croupier.  One  "She  must  he  the  real  thing  in  Paris.’’ 
list  undergo  a  long  training  at  a  special  The  prettv  lady  hears  them  und  turns 
hool.  then  watch  another  croupier  for  a  her  saucy  head.  "Fifty-seventh  Street, 
*r.  One  must  Warn  absolute  self-control,  New  York,  U.  S.  A.,”  she  chirrup-  to  the 
id  to  take  great  responsibilities  and  make  discomfited  gentlemen. 

’htning  decisions.  Discussions  often 

Me.  and  the  greater  the  fortune  at  »Uke  Lunching  In  the  Carden 

m  surer  and  mare  instantaneous  the  de- 

uoo  must  be  to  avoid  dramatic  scenes,  Hut  why  go  to  Deauville  in  August  to 
r  where  grew!  and  lust  for  money  are  look  at  clothes  when  Paris  Is  ari  orgy  of 
mpar.t.  as  they  are  at  a  high-play  gam-  thrm  at  this  time  of  year?  If  you  have  the 
g  table,  tempers  are  short  and  passions  entile  you  may  watch  charming  manikin* 
■adly-  swing  past  you  for  hours  at  the  greut  Place 

Croupiers  are  even  more  impassive  than  Vendome  houses,  and  not  only  the  possible 
nptrra  at  a  ball  game.  They  depend  on  one  hundred  gowns  to  be  soon  at  Deauville 
»  for  their  livelihood,  and  these  tips  are  but  several  thousand  gowns.  auiU  und 
ranged  on  an  established  scale.  1-s.t  wraps  are  ready  to  make  your  mouth  water 
«r  they  are  said  to  have  got  ten  million  and  your  bank  account  sink, 
um  during  the  seswon.  You  may  sec  women  In  leather  couta  of 

Sometimes  the  electnc  lights  go  out  dur-  gray  or  beige  aufde;  and  the  greut  fiery 
g  the  play,  and  drrodful  thing,  might  silk  handkerchief  knotted  loosely  round 
sue.  but  never  seem  to.  liut  them-  psnt-  the  neek  Is  live  note.  You  of  course  see 
t  black  pa um.  when  everyone  watches  pathetic  people  with  everything  on  that  they 
cry  one  else,  with  all  one's  senses  alert,  have  bought  all  season,  Including  ermine 
ust  be  dramatic  in  the  extreme.  rapes  and  diamonds  and  the  old  standby. 

There  are  five  gaming  rooms,  I  believe,  aigrettm.  It  would  be  so  much  simpler  if 


What  docs  “East  is  West”  mean? 


o  a  matter  of  love  and  hate,  good  and  evil, 
ist  is  West.  And  that's  true.  To  prove  it 
together  delicious  little  China  maid,  who 
kl  puts  her  in  danger  of  the  hideous  things 
i  Chinese  girl  whose  father  sells  her  as  a 
this  little  Ming  Toy.  who  later  bouts  she 
fir  >•  Constance  Talmadge.  and  all  through 


story  tak 


nji  China  **  ( 


Hilly  Hen  ton  who  h-i 


Ming  Toy  ha*  about  for 


in  "rickshaw*"  or  whatever  the 


to  happen  And  it  il<’ 
ni  tell  you  what,  next  week 


Constance  Talmadge 


A  First  National  Attraction 


juttf 


Never  Before  Has  So 
Much  Motor  Car 
Value  Been  Available 
At  So  Uttle  Mimiy. 


Now  the  Lowest  Price  in  America 

For  Any  Sedan  of  Equal  Quality 

TIE  price  reduction  on  the  Overland  the  car  to  deliver  smooth.  ea*y-nding 
Sedan  give*  you  this  widely  popu-  comfort  on  every  highway.  The  power - 

lor  closed  car  at  a  figure  that  seems  M  motor  takes  the  car  quietly  and  re- 

almost  unbelievable.  smlessly  on  .ts  way  The  wide,  nchly 

.  .  .  upholstered  teau.  the  roomy  tonneau. 

The  substantial  value  in  this  fine  ex-  the  fine  appointments  mark  the  Over 
ample  of  the  automobile  builder's  craft  land  Sedan  as  a  distinctive  ci 
is  so  universally  recognised  that  the  an-  company. 

nounccment  of  a  new  low  price  was  Qwnm.  ^  th„  ti 

received  w.th  grateful  pleasure  by  thou-  „  newbie -low  gawline  consumption, 

sands  who  have  long  admired  this  car.  high  tire  mileage,  practically  i 

wanted  it*  and  resolutely  expected  to  own  cost. 

it  some  day.  You  can  admire  your  own  Overland  Sedan 

The  Overland  Sedan  gives  to  its  owner  now.  The  new  low  price  unmistakably 
every  element  of  fine  car  luxury.  The  fa-  indicates  that  real  thrift  hes  in  immediate 
mous  Triplex  Spring  suspension  enables  ownership. 


Touring  Car 
Now  Reduced  To 


Owners'  records  show  that  operating  cost 
is  negligible  —  low  gasoline  consumption, 
high  tire  mileage,  practically  no  service 


You  can  admire  your  own  Overland  Sedan 
now.  The  new  low  price  unmistakably 
indicates  that  real  thrift  hes  in  immediate 
ownership. 


WILLYS*  OVERLAND,  Inc..  TOLEDO,  OHIO 

Canadian  Factories:  WillyS'Owrland  Ltd. .Toronto,  Canada 

Nett’  Prices 


Touring  $550  $525 
Roadster  550  525 


I. «.  k  rua* 


Sedan  $893  $875 

Coup*  *  850  795 


A 


Overland,  Always  a  Good  Investment,  Now  the  Greatest  Automobile  Value  in  America  " 
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ICom'lm—O  from  Page  30) 

Blade  Speck  stopped.  A  lull  fol-  frame  building  abutting  the  roar  of  the 
he  raising  <4  his  hand.  "Got  any  opera  house  in  which  we  were  playing  to  a 
he  shouted.  packed-in  audience. 

wared  one  <4  the  jokeslers  had  been  Realizing  the  necessity  of  getting  the 
out.  A  heavy  eackleberry  hurtled  audience  out  without  frightening  them  into 
the  air  and  narrowly  missed  the  a  panic  the  comedian  tried  every  way.  cx- 
nce.  cept  telling  them  the  truth,  to  persuade 

noment.  Then  them  to  leave  the  theater  quietly  and  im- 
the  main  floor  mediately.  Even  when  the  usher*  throw 
open  all  the  doors  the  audience  reluctantly 
roe  and  filod  out  of  the  theater.  They  still 
I  don't.  Anyway,  my  had  a  sneaking  notion  the  comedian  was 
I'm  putting  something  over  on  them, 
e  to  Slight  difference*  in  the  way  a  play  is  re- 
■of"  ceived  by  differing  audience*  are  to  be 
out-  expected,  although  they  are  always  in  the 
nature  of  a  surprise. 

I  was  a  member  of  u  musical-comedy 

naome  summer*  ugn  that  was  touring 
at.  Business  wu  not  so  mcemlve  an 
the  heat,  so  when  a  manager  in  New  Mex¬ 
ico  guaranteed  us  a  full  house  of  fifteen 
hundred  capacity  for  one  performance  our 
management  decided  to  take  the  side  trip 
retorted.  “  Nobody  ran  off  the  main  line.  In  this  city  all  the  store.. 

budding*,  street-  and  public  utilities,  a* 
well  a»  the  railroad  out  of  town,  were 
owned  by  the  company  that  operated  the 
•th  the  above  instances  the  per-  coal  mines  and  coke  ovens  on  which  and 
iron  his  audience  by  stepping  out  between  which  the  town  is  built, 
laracter  and  talking  directly  to  the 

•  a  procedure  seldom  permitted  in  A  Palpable  HI  I 

On  the  other  hand,  in  a  full-length 

a  not  only  impossible  for  the  set  or  There  ....  we  found,  a  well-equipped 

t*  ha  material  but  also  it  a  unnec  stage  at  one  end  of  a  large  meeting  hall. 
The  reason  for  this  is  because  of  The  floor  wu.  level,  instead  of  the  usual 
lanty  of  play  audiences  everywhere  sloping  theater  floor,  because  It  was  in- 
■arsd  with  the  great  difference*  in  tendrd  and  usM  as  a  dunce  hull  for  the 
Ue  audiences  even  in  theater*  in  miner*.  When  the  rurtain  went  up  on  the 
e  city.  first  act  we  saw  row*  upon  row*  of  folding 

That  may  sound  like  a  lot  of  apple  sauce  chair*  act  close  together,  occupied  by  the 
rhapa  I  can  explain  it  by  saying  that  miner*  and  their  families.  Having  run 
m  the  moment  the  rurtain  rise*  on  a  full-  short  of  chair*,  at  the  bark  of  the  hall  were 
igth  play  the  audience  is  subjected  to  the  several  row-*  of  cent*  fashioned  by  placing 
flueoee  of  a  predetermined  atmosphere  broad  plank*  am**  the  top.  of  barrel*, 
at  is  absent  from  a  heterogeneous  roller-  Sj-tken  quickly  boor  kegs 
mi  of  separate  complete  skit-  put  to-  The  general  manager  hud  cautioned  u» 
ther  to  offer  a  variety  of  entertainment.  "Don't  give  your  show  to  them  too  fast 
recy  effort  of  the  producer  and  artor  is  Slow  up  your  usual  tempo  a  trifle.  We’ve  it 
tit  to  sustain  this  single  atmosphere,  large  percentage  here,  only  to  lie  expected, 
lerei*  a  story  for  the  audience  to  follow,  a  of  Welsh  and  Scotch.  They're  not  thick, 
nry  that  may  meander  through  converaa-  hy  any  mean*,  but  they  uren't  entirely 
Mial  meadows  and  aportivrly  climb  com-  familiar  with  American  slang.  Also,  they 

a  aWarfaul  * -  lutt  that  av*nhtl1lv  dri  inf  *****  mintt  **t...ia  a  ** 


of  the  theater: 

"Folks,  maybe  you  know  why  I  ha 

troubles  aren’t  inttrtating.  I 
here  for  only  one  purpose, 
entertain  you.  Do  you  want  n 

There  was  a  second's  hush.  The  i. 
burst  of  handclapping  which  followed  was 

remember  that  his  act  ever  found  more 
favor  with  any  audience  than  it  did  that 
night. 

As  he  came  off  the  stage  one  of  the  boy* 
ia  the  wing*  .aid.  “Why  didn’t  you  walk 
off  and  leave  them  flair* 

The  Black  . 

chase  me  off  the  stage.  And  why 
I  l<ae  the  money  for  one  performs 


Five  New  Ways 

To  whiter,  cleaner,  safer  teeth -all  late  discoveries 


now  It  multiplies  the  alkalinity  of  th*  *a- 

Dcntal  research  found  the  cause*,  live.  That  i*  there  to  neutralize  mouth 
then  evolved  five  new  way*  to  correct  acid*,  the  cause  of  tooth  decay. 

,Uem  It  multipiie*  the  .tarch  digcitant  in 

Th®  chief  enemy  the  saliva.  That  u  there  to  dige*t  March 

The  chief  tooth  enemy  wa*  found  to  **«*«•«•  on  "*,h  whjch  "“V  otherwise 
lie  film— that  viscous  film  you  feel,  It  fnm"1  ,orm  •c’d* 
clings  to  teeth,  enter*  crevice*  and  May*.  It  pobihe*  th*  teeth  to  film  less  easily 
Food  Main*,  etc.,  discolor  it.  Then  it  "dhere*. 
form*  dingy  coat*.  Tartar  is  based  on  Thu*  Pcpaodcnt  twice  daily  bring* 
film.  Moat  teeth  are  thus  clouded  more  five  effect*,  now  proved  essential,  which 
or  In*.  old  way*  never  brought.  To  the  people 

Film  olio  hold*  food  substance  which  of  some  SO  nations  it  i»  bringing  a  new 
ferment,  and  form*  acid*.  It  hold*  the  d*ntal 
odd*  In  contact  with  the  teeth  to  cause 

decay  Germ*  breed  by  millions  in  it.  Prettier  teeth  erne  to  million. 
They,  with  tartar,  are  the  chief  cause  of  One  result  i»  prettier  teeth  You  sec 
many  troubles,  local  and  internal.  them  everywhere  —  teeth  you  envy. 

maybe  But  that  is  only  a  sign  of 
Much  left  mUct  ckMCT,  stfer  teeth  Film  coots,  acids 

Much  of  that  film  was  left  intact,  to  and  deposits  are  effectively  combated 
cloud  the  teeth  and  night  and  day  if  you  do  not  know  thi*  method,  find 
threaten  serious  damage.  it  out.  To  you  and  your*  it  may  mean 

Two  way*  were  found  to  fight  that  life-long  benefits  you  would  not  go 
film.  One  act*  to  curdle  film,  one  to  re-  without. 

move  it.  and  without  any  harmful  scour-  Send  the  coupon  for  a  10-Day  Tube 
ing.  Able  authorities  proved  those  Note  how  clean  the  teeth  feel  after  uung. 
method,  effective.  They  were  embodied  Mark  the  absence  c4  the  viicous  film, 
in  a  tooth  paste  called  Pepsodent.  and  See  how  teeth  whiten  as  the  fibnoats 
ilcn tilts  the  world  over  began  to  urge  disappear. 

”  “**•  Thi*  test  will  be  a  revelation.  It*  eff- 

Otner  essentials  feels  will  »urprise  and  delight  you.  Cut 

Other  effect*  were  found  necessary,  out  the  coupon  now. 


estnut  tm*.  but  that  eventually  do  not  aee  many  shows 
•ck  to  the  highway  leading  to  the  Heeding  hi.  advice,  during  the  first  act 
bode.  In  sulwlance.  then.lt  ia  the  we  found  them  a  delightful  nudieneo,  wou¬ 
nd  the  mode  of  it*  telling  that  derfully  appreciative  and  heartily  onthu- 
l  the  audience.  siastic. 

The  feature  numlier  of  the  opera  *o  far 
The  Trick  of  Comedy  a*  I  was  concerned  was  a  specialty  duet 

done  at  the  end  of  the  second  act  by  the 
prevailing  principal  reartions  of  all  souhrrttc  and  myself.  It  wa.  a  aerie,  of 
audiences  in  whatever  city  to  this  impersonation,  humorou.ly  depicting  the 
ar  that  situation  may  be  gauged  manner  In  which  a  Frenchman,  a  Scotch- 
rcurately  after  the  first  few  perform-  man,  an  Englishman  and  an  American 
4  the  play,  for  the  obvious  reason  sailor  boy  propmrd  marriage.  After  the 
a  pven  group  of  individual,  of  souhrette  rooea  her  acceptance  in  dialect 
social,  financial  and  mental  statu*  we  finished  each  impersonation  with  »  char¬ 
ts  to  the  atmosphere  and  purpose  of  artcristir  dance. 

1  it  la  only  betting  on  human  nature  I  had  been  wondering  all  evening  how  the 
■ct  similar  groups  of  similar  human  dialogue  we  used  before  going  into  the 
to  do  likewise.  Highland  fling  would  be  received, 

trick  of  comedy  b  speed.  A  stage  *  Lamie.  I  hue  found  oot  that  a  married 
mboed  entrance,  a  dragged  scene  mon  can  live  far-r  che«per-r  than  a  single 
wtroy  oftentimes  the  atmosphere  ane.  So  I  win  ted  f  ask  ye  -wad  ye 
ist  be  maintained  in  order  to  make  mar-r-ry  wi‘  me?" 

i probable  and  ridiculous  appear  To  which  she  replied.  "  Weel,  Bobbie, 


10-Day  Tube  Free  Wl 

THE  PEPSODENT  COMPANY. 
Dept.  J98.  1104  8  W*b>*«h  Avt  .  C%***o.  Ill 
Mail  10-day  tube  of  Pepsodent  to 
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AH  leather 

Full  grain  cherry  red 
calfskin 

Also  other  styles  and 
leathers  in  high  and 
Iovj  shoes 

Goodyear  li'ingfoot 
Rubber  Heel 

Goodyear  IVelt 

Natural  Finished  Oak 
So/e,  bringing  longer 
wear 


This  mark  stamped  on 
the  sole  identifies  the 


YOU  find  a  merchant  of  a  very  high  type 
wherever  you  find  the  Sclz  *Six.  I  Ic  is  broad 
enough  to  realize  that  smaller  profits  and 
lower  price  mean  larger  sales  and  ultimately  greater 
gain.  He  is  usually  a  leader  in  his  community. 
Famous  metropolitan  merchants  feature  the  Sclz 
*Six.  Each  model  is  the  last  word  in  style. 

The  less  than  usual  profit  placed  on  this  famous 
special  by  all  these  progressive  merchants  makes 
it  a  quite  unusual  value.  In  cooperation  with 
them,  we  too  accept  a  smaller  profit.  As  a  result 
the  sales  of  the  Selz  5Six  exceed  those  of  any  other 
shoe  of  its  kind'  Its  low  price  and  high  quality 
make  dealers  themselves  call  it  “The  Wonder 
Shoe." 

The  price  is  stamped  on  the  sole— $6  everywhere 
is  your  protection.  If  your  dealer  lacks  the  Sclz 
*Six,  write  “Selz",  Chicago  or  Pittsburgh. 
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perfect  stage  mar 
was  seat 

in  torn  !  hi*  rigmarole  of  Numb 


■S3) 

“It’s  all  right."  the  aoubrett*  assured 
me.  “Everybody’s  laughing." 

As  indeed  they  were.  We  later  learned 
that  the  whole  ruckus  had  been  caused  by 
the  unexpected  and  delinous  joy  caused  in 
the  bmsta  o t  the  Welsh  miners  by  the 
on  their  ancient  foemen. 

,  their  traits  so  well, 
o t  the  Welshmen  had  turned  to  a  Scot 
with  the  remark.  “How  do  ve  like  that. 

Sandy?"  and  boisterously  slapped  him 
•cram  the  chest.  The  Scotchman,  thrown  of  tar  1*1  ore  nding 
off  hi.  balance,  in  falling  had  pulled  the  end  rough,  unm.lled  rail. 
at  the  plank  he  sat  on  off  the  top  of  a  Several  columns  b 
barrel,  dumping  himself  and  his  friends  on 


gossips  maliciously  linked  his  name  with 
that  of  the  girl.  As  a 


an  example  of  Pate's 


management,  the  mother  of 
the  girl  was  seated  in  a  box  the  nlgt 


Ph* 

167. 

One  would  travel  far  to  find  a  mere 
amazed  and  frightened  man  than  was 
Pwhew.  the  Persian  Prophet,  when  a  com¬ 
mittee  of  sturdy  citizens  abruptly  seized 
him  as  he  stepoed  out  of  the  theater  and 
dumbly  but  deftly  applied  a  generous  coat 
at  tar  before  riding  him  out  of  town  on  a 
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be  aakl  that  he  waa  confined  roo*tly  to  the 

kb  brazen  nerve.  Purely  u  hb  audacious 
spirit  and  unbridled  Imagination  prompted, 
he  answered  every  sort  at  intimate  ques¬ 
tion.  to  the  delight,  confusion,  astonish¬ 
ment.  embarrassment  and  fascination  at 
hb  hearers. 

“Number  346 -Mr.  R.  R.  Arran”  he 
would  My.  hand  on  brown -grease- paintid 
brow,  “you  are  antious  concerning  your 
husband.  You  wbh  to  know  I  under¬ 
stand  exactly  what  you  wbh  to  know.  Mrs. 
you  havo  no  rmune  for  worry  or 
However.  If  you  are  prudent 
to  en- 

_  .  who  has  been 
to 

An  Unhappy  Coincidence 

passing,  let  It  be  stated  that  queations 
as  to  husbandly  fidelity -of 
iskcd  under  assumed  and  fictitious 
-far  outnumbered  other  quwttona. 
>  as  twenty  cards  seeking  said  infor- 
being  collected  from  even  the 
of  audienreo  regularly.  The 
mystic's  malevolent  imagination, 
nixing  the  fact  that  such  queations  • 
seldom  signed  with  the  real  name  of  the 
seeker  of  solace,  reveled  in  the  replie*  to 

Mixed  in  with  hb  gorgeously  impromptu 
he  had  a  number  of  stork  Questions 
of  them  designed  to 
laugh,  others  to  strengthen 
belief  in  hb  marvelous  insight  and  fearleaa- 
neea.  For  these  be  used  the  numbers  from 
160  to  200 -numbers  which  were  never 
distributed  in  the  audience. 

For  167  he  invariably  chose  a  peculiar 
name,  ooe  not  to  be  found  in  the  local  tele- 
phone  directory. 

“Number  157  Mrs.  M.  Q.  Burchetter- 
sin.  You  want  to  know  who  the  father  of 
your  daughter's  child  b.  I  suggest  you 
look  for  him  in  the  Army.  I  see  the  shoul¬ 
der  bars  of  a  first  lieutenant." 

It  happened  that  in  a  Southern  village 
appearing  the  Army  had  had 
it.  Phwew.  the  Persian,  one 
night  for  Number  157  picked  out  of  the  air 
by  chance  the  name  of  a  locally  prominent 
family,  oddly  not  in  the  telephone  di¬ 
rectory.  It  further  happened  that  the 
daughter  of  the  family  had  secretly  married 
shortly  to  become  a  mother.  It 
was  true  that  for  reasons  best 
known  to  herself  the  girl  refused  to  tell  her 
family  that  the  father  of  the  child  was  a 
it  of  infantry,  although  the  town 


back  may  be  found  the 
assertion  that  when  a  man  takes  his  seal 
in  the  theater  he  become**  unconsciously 
affected  bv  the  mood  uf  thine  around  him. 
As  a  confirmatory  example  the  following 
would  appear  conclusive: 

A  student  at  a  university  in  Illinois  at¬ 
tended  a  performance  at  a  theater  in 
Chicago.  One  of  the  hits  of  the  bill  was  a 
boy-and-gir!  act,  a  double  talking-singing- 
and-danring  comedy  skit.  The  material 
for  their  jokm  had  been  taken  from  the 
nrws  of  the  day  and  phrased  in  the  slang  of 
the  race  track  and  the  sporting  page  in 
spite  of  which  the  art  was  not  without  re¬ 
finement  and  dans. 

The  student  recognized  the  name  of  the 
comedian  of  the-  turn  os  u  rollege-frutcrnity 
brother.  After  the  performance  he  intro- 
duied  himself  and  entertained  the  team, 
plainly  showing  his  pride  in  them  by  hb 
overwhelming  compliments. 

Act  and  Atmoiphero 

Some  months  later,  os  u  All-In.  the  u«t 
was  booked  to  play  three  days  at  the  seat 
uf  the  university.  At  the  opening  matinfe 
the  comedian  saw  his  fraternity  brother 
with  eight  or  ten  other  brethren,  grinning 
in  the  sixth  row.  The  rest  of  the  audience 
was  compuud  uf  students  and  townsfolk. 
It  might  have  been  becuusu  the  native* 
figured  that  if  an  art  was  any  good  it 
didn't  have  to  play  that  town,  or  it  might 
have  been  some  other  reason  thst  made  the 
town,  at  that  time,  a  morgue  for  clean 
comedy  acta. 

The  boy  und  girl  in  the  act  Buffered 
cruelly,  eventually  flopping  with  thorough- 
now  and  finality.  Waiting  ut  the  stage 
door  they  found  the  palpably  disappointed 
fraternity  brother. 

“Foe  the  low  of  heaven,  why  have  you 
changed  your  act?"  he  complained.  "The 
way  you  played  it  in  Chicago  was  much 
belief." 

The  team  could  not  convince  him  tha 
the  act  waa  the  same  In  word,  gesture, 
dance  step  and  costume  as  when  lie  had 
first  seen  it. 

It  was  the  audience  that  was  different, 
and  he— willy-nilly  along  with  it. 

Returning  to  what  b  left  of  our  theme, 
it  doesn't  take  the  audience  long  to  decide 
what  to  accept  and  what  to  reject,  anil  to 
do  it  without  thinking.  Old  Jack  X  said 
it  when  he  picked  himself  up  from  the  floor 
at  the  Majestic  Theater.  Chicago,  the 

time  -  Craving  your  indulgence  for 

just  one  more  yarn.  I'd  prefer  to  tell  the 
whole  story,  a  classic  in  it*  doss. 

A  famous  monoluguist.  now  entertaining 
the  angels,  we  hope,  was  at  one  period  of 
hb  career  a  heavy  drinker.  Playing  in 
Chicago,  convivial  friends  after  a  matinee 
enter  tamed  him  so  fluidly  that  he  was 
utterly  incapacitated  for  hU  evening  per¬ 
formance.  The  theater  manager,  learning 
of  it.  also  heard  that  Jack  X.  another 
famous  monoioguist  who  had  often  played 
hb  house,  was  laying  off  in  the  city,  at  a 
well-known  actors'  hotel. 

"Listen.  Jack.”  the  manager  requested 
over  the  telephone,  "Billy  went  out  and 
got  drunk,  W  ill  you  go  on  for  him  tonight 
and  save  my  show  for  me?" 

“Sure."  Jack  replied.  ”  What  time  does 
he  Ro  on?” 

"Ten  twenty-two." 

"I'll  be  there.  Poaitri 

The  manager  sighed  < 
heart  lifted  buoyantly, 
hb  countenance  -showing  the  power  of 
mind  over  matter  and  the  potency  of  auto¬ 
suggestion.  For  Jack  X,  a  skilled  two- 
handed  drinker  himself,  hud  celebrated  a 
week's  lay-off  by  keeping  friendly  bar¬ 
tenders  actively  engaged  in  their  profession 
ail  afternoon. 

Timing  himself  to  a  nicety  Jack  walked 
in  on  the  stage  at  the  precise  moment  the 
curtain  fell  on  the  act  he  was  to  follow.  He 
seldom  used  make-up,  depending  rather  on 
a  strong  spotlight  to  reveal  the  expressions 

( Continued  on  Pag*  SSI 


in  relief.  Hb 
lies  wreathed 


A  New  Food 


from  our  own  waters— for  years  extensively 

sold  in  foreign  lands 


NOW  comes  this  new  food  from  our 
own  California  waters  for  delicious 
dinners  which  the  entire  family  will  enjoy. 

It  has  been  such  a  favorite  in  foreign 
lands  that  great  quantities  have  been  ex¬ 
ported. 

But  now  Americans  can  enjoy  this 
American  product  a  tasty  fish  double 
•ize  sardines.  Increased  production  facili¬ 
ties  enable  us  to  supply  all  markets. 

Delicious  “Food-Sardines" 
Dinner  Size 

THIS  flavory  food  is  known  as  Booth’s 
"  Food-Sardines,"  Dinner  Size. 

Not  small  imported  sardines,  packed  in 
oil,  but  large,  extra  size  sardines  which 
are  packed  in  delicious  sauces. 

They  have  a  delicate,  appetizing  flavor 
and  firm,  tender  meat.  Though  genuine 
sardines,  they  arc  a  new  and  better  kind 
to  you  who  have  not  tried  them. 

And  with  double  size  they  combine  dou¬ 
ble  nutrition.  A  can  of  Booth’s  provides 


over  900  calories  of  energizing  nutriment. 

With  this  food  value  and  flavor.  Booth's 
Food-Sardines  combine  unusual  economy. 

They  can  provide  the  main  course  of  a 
delicious  dinner  for  four  people  for  as 
little  as  a  quarter.  Compare  with  other 
foods.  You'll  agree  with  us  that  no  other 
food  provides  so  much. 

I'se  them  in  dozens  of  ways— as  the 
main  dinner  dish;  for  salads;  for  sand¬ 
wiches;  fried  in  bread  crumbs  for  break¬ 
fast. 

Try  them  this  week.  Know  how  con¬ 
venient  they  are  for  quick  dinners,  late-at- 
night  lunches  and  cold  luncheons.  See  how 
the  family  enjoys  them.  Then  you’ll  need 
no  further  urging  to  serve  them  every 
week. 

Your  Choice  of  Three  Sauces 

DOOTH’S  Food-Sardines  are  packed  in 
^  three  delicious  sauces— tomato,  mus¬ 
tard  and  in  vinegar  and  spices.  That  is 


why  you  can  serve  them  in  so  many  differ¬ 
ent  wavs. 

Packed  in  immaculate  plants  with  mod¬ 
ern  equipment.  Booth's  arc  highest  qual¬ 
ity  sardines.  Be  sure  to  get  this  brand. 
Note  the  Yellow  Crescent  on  the  big,  red, 
oval  tin. 

Your  grocer  probably  now  has  Booth’s 
Food-Sardines.  If,  by  chance,  he  hasn’t, 
send  us  one  dollar  for  an  introductory  ship¬ 
ment  of  four  cans,  charges  prepaid. 

Specify  your  choice  of  sauces.  Your 
money  gladly  refunded  if  you  are  not  en¬ 
tirely  satisfied. 

Do  This  Today 

VAXJ  will  want  to  enjoy  this  new  food 
*  which  combines  such  delicious  flavor 
and  high  nutrition.  "Booth's  Food-Sar¬ 
dine  Recipes”  will  tell  you  scores  of  appe¬ 
tizing  ways  to  serve  this  food.  Mail  the 
coupon  for  this  free  book. 


F.  E.  BtxiTH  Co..  Packers  of  High  Grade  Foods 

110  MARKET  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO.  CALIF. 


Inuit  on  navinn 
Booth's  Crescent  Brand 

:n  the  Oval  Tin 


Booth's  ; 

i.  Crescent  Brand  ^ 

Food- Sardines  i 

MJInnetSce^ 


F.  E.  Booth  Co., 

1 10  Marin  St..  Dept.  1104, 

San  Francisco.  Calif. 

Plena-  lend  free  book  of  recipes. 
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%)  Wireless  T{eccivin 
set  complete  without  #j 


of  his  lone.  lean,  humorously  cadaverous 
facr. 

“What  entrance  music  do  you  want?" 
asked  the  harassed  stage  manager.  hi. 
mouth  to  the  speaking  tube  leading  to  the 

“YaaloJ?' Doodle"  solemnly  rumbled 
Jack  in  his  deep  voire. 

"Yankee  Doodle  in  G."  whispered  the 
leader  to  his  fellow  inhabitants  in  the 
German  Village  a  second  later. 

The  music  blared  forth.  Jack  stepped  out 
on  the  stage. 

Now  it  was  a  curious  and  common 
phenomenon  before  the  transportation  of 
bquor  became  inadvisable,  that  a  man 
could  carry  a  load  that  apparently  inter¬ 
fered  nowise  seriously  with  his  activities  so 
long  as  he  remained  off  the  stage.  Shocking, 
therefore,  to  one  thus  laden,  was  the 
knowledge  forced  on  him  when,  stepping 
out  from  the  shadow  of  the  wings,  he  re¬ 
ceived  full  in  the  face  the  glare  of  hundreds 
of  inrandescenU  in  the  footlights  and  the 
white  penetrating  rays  of  the  spotlight.  In 
short,  one  never  knew  how  sober  he  was 
until  the  footlights  hit  him  in  the  eye. 

Jack  walked  only  about  four  feet  from 
the  prtsceeium  arch  before  the  glare  of  the 
lights  and  the  warmth  of  the  theater 


He  quickly  stretched  out  his  long  arm  and 
steadied  himself  against  the  arch. 

"Udbw  and  gentlemen,"  he  announced 
gravely.  "1  am  here  tonight  to  take  the 
place  of  a  man  who  is  intoxicated.  I  shall 
do  my  beat  to  entertain  you  under  the  dis- 
tnwsfu!  circumstances.  Hut  before  convuls¬ 
ing  you  with  merriment  I  want  to  nsk  the 
spotlight  operator  a  favor.  Hey  I"  he 
railed  to  the  electrician  far  up  in  the 
gallery.  "For  the  love  of  Fete,  take  thsl 
spot  off  me  and  keep  it  off." 

For  twenty-five  minutes  Jack  told  the 
audience  funny  stories,  holding  himself  up 
with  one  arm  on  the  proscenium  arch.  And 
for  twenty-five  minutes  the  audience 
laughed  besmly. 

At  the  end  of  half  an  hour  the  stage 
manager,  long  since  aware  of  Jack's  con¬ 
dition.  whispered  to  him.  "You've  done 
enough.  Jack;  come  off." 

Jack  shook  his  head.  He  didn't  dare  let 
go  the  arch.  Still  he  kept  the  audience 
entertained. 

After  another  live  minutes  the  stage 
manager  aolved  the  problem  by  reaching 
out  and  knocking  the  supporting  arm  from 
the  arch.  That  made  Jack's  exit  may.  He 
simply  fell  off. 

He  picked  himself  up.  to  find  the  theater 
manager  glaring  hatefully  at  him.  “What 
the  heck  do  you  meeui.  going  out  on  my 
stage  slewed  ."  he  thundered. 

Jack  brushed  himself  off.  "What  are 
you  talking  about?  I  gave  ’em  a  show, 
didn't  I?  I  made  'em  laugh,  didn't  I? 
They  liked  it.  didn’t  they?  Then  what  are 
you  kicking  about?" 

Do  I  hear  an  inquiring  whisper  concern¬ 
ing  the  art  of  it  all?  Some  of  us.  wandering 
in  the  wilderness,  believe  that  a  com¬ 
mercial  so«c-  is  an  artistic  suness;  that 
a  play  la  artistically  successful  when,  and 
only  when,  it  is  financially  successful. 
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BL  to  All,  the  Family 


OTHING  unites  the  whole  family 
like  the  possession  of  a  wireless 


The  Magnavox  Co.,  Oakland.  California 

New  York  I  J70  Seventh  Avenue 

Out  mirroring  new  tooUcr  UUumj^l  m  dure  evbnl 


solemnly  rumbled 


receiving  set  equipped  with  Magnav 
Radio,  the  Reproducer  Supreme. 

The  daily  broadcasted  programs  arc  carefully 
selected  to  please  every  taste,  and  the  Magnavox 
reproduces  each  number  so  clearly  that  the 
vaudeville  sketch,  opera  selection,  or  interesting 
lecture  holds  everybody’s  attention — like  the 
real  thing  I 

R-2  Magnavox  Radio  with  l&-inch  horn:  this 
Instrument  is  intended  for  those  who  wish 
the  utmost  in  amplifying  power;  for  large 
audiences,  dance  halls,  etc . $85.00 

R-J  Magnavox  Radio  with  14-inch  horn  the 
ideal  instrument  for  use  in  homes,  offices, 
amateur  stations,  etc . $45.00 

Model  C  Magnavox  Power  Amplifier:  insures 
getting  the  largest  possible  power  input  for 
your  Magnavox  Radio. 

2  stage  AC-2-C  ....  $80.00 

3  stage  AC-VC  ....  1 10.00 
Magnavox  Products  can  be  had  from  good  dealers 
everywhere. 


We  have  it  on  the  word  of  no  le»  »n 
authority  than  the  Encyclop*dia  Hritarv 
nica  that  the  "function  of  all  art’’  i>  "u, 
give  pleasure.”  Webster’s  idea  of  art  he 
exprewted  as  “systematic  application  ol 
knowledge  or  skill  in  effecting  a  dtuimi 
result."  Also,  skill  in  "the  expression  uf 
human  emotions." 

The  fact  is  called  to  your  attention  that 
tastes  and  styles  in  plays  change  as  well  as 
in  hats  and  gowns.  Witness  the  vogue  c< 
the  Cinderella  theme  in  musical  comedy  as 
exemplified  in  Irene,  Sally  and  others;  alio 
the  succession  of  comedies  dealing  with 
young  married  couples.  I  have  a  collection 
of  surcemful  comedies  written  and  pro¬ 
duced  at  the  beginning  of  the  nineteenth 
century.  There  is  not  a  situation  existing 
in  any  comedy  of  today  that  is  not  paral¬ 
leled  in  those  earlier  dramas.  Where  a 
certain  modern  farce  concerns  the  efforts 
of  a  woman  to  secure  the  safe  return  of  a 
monogrammed  chemise,  one  in  my  collection 
of  corned  in  deals  with  the  unfortunate 
lady  whine  bonnet  fell  from  an  upper  box 
in  the  theater  she  was  in— unbeknown  to 
her  husband  with  a  man  her  husband  dul 
not  know.  The  same  devices,  trimmed  with 
temporarily  fashionable  phrases,  obtain  in 
both  farces.  Numerous  similar  examples 
might  lie  quoted.  The  point  is  thb:  If 
the  same  comedy  drvinn  and  situations 
that  delighted  theatergoers  in  lflOO  serve 
over  one  hundred  years  later  to  send  their 
descendants  into  gales  of  laughter,  said  de¬ 
vice*  and  situations  must  be  intrinsically, 
fundamentally  comic. 

If  fundamentally  correct,  It  skill  be  used 
in  systematically  applying  them  to  effect 
the  desired  result  of  riving  pleasure  to  the 
audience,  they  would  appear  to  qualify  as 
art.  To  the  extent  that  a  play  givea  pfrwv 
urr  will  it  lie  commercially  successful.  The 
wider  its  appeal  Hie  greater  is  iu  financial 
return.  It.  art  may  be  crude,  but  if  scuts 
for  it  are  unobtainable  four  weeks  in  ad¬ 
vance,  who  can  deny  It  possesses  that  art 
whine  function  it  is  to  rive  pleasure? 

The  meretricious  and  shoddy,  the  imita¬ 
tions  and  auhatitutiona,  the  extreme*  of 
raarsennw  and  awtheticUm  In  all  forms  of 
artistic  endeavor  have  upon  occasion 
achieved  passing  popularity.  But  the  pub¬ 
lic,  in  terms  of  centuries,  has  always 
returned  iu  loyalty  to  the  fundamentally 
correct  and  decent. 

We  haven’t  developed  many  new  basic 
la*'  beyond  the  few  that  Moses  promul¬ 
gated.  Though  couched  In  far  superior 
phrase,  there  isn't  an  Idea  In  the  foregoing 
rush  of  words,  my  wife  reading  over  my 
shoulder  Informs  me.  that  Aristotle  didn  t 
emit  several  thousand  years  ago.  lie,  she 
tells  me.  Insisted  upon  a  certain  admixture 
of  the  asthetic  in  his  drama.  Perhaps  the 
discouraging  quest  for  thb  quality  in  mod¬ 
em  comedies  incites  our  critics  to  bellig¬ 
erent  Mitt  ling  of  litem. 

But  ask  the  managers,  siiending  their 
time  studying  failures  as  well  as  suc.Aers 
in  an  effort  to  gun*  correctly  the  future 
wbhes  of  the  theatergoing  public.  They 
have  the  costs  of  sll  tneir  faQurea  to  prove 
thst  the  audience  is  always  right.  And 
they  will  answer  every  adverse  criticism  in 
the  words  of  Jack  X:  "They  like  it.  don't 
they?  Then  what  are  you  kicking  about?" 
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Pin m m tt  A.  HAROLD  DiLAY 


So  timrpiecn  yrl  ciralrd  by  the  Elgin  de¬ 
signer!  hare  met  mote  universal  approval  at 
«*  hsrved  ,u,k  mild «  popularity  ai  the  Jour 
new  line,  I, sled  below. 

Sew  Serle A  line  of  Usiu 

Elgin!  specially  destenrd  lo  meet  a  aide  ni¬ 
nety  o]  latte i  -US  to  tIOO.  I  The  model 
.W>  belox r  it  the  tJI  Streamline./ 

Sew  Clonk  Serin:  Two  1 1 -site  thin  model 
Elfins  with  Lord  Elfin  movement.  In  ll’Aitf 
or  Green  Gold.  MO. 

Sew  Corsica*  Serin:  Three  new  mod'll  in 
Green  and  White  Gold  combination! ;  Lord 
Elgin  movement;  tlTS. 

Sew  presentation  Series:  "  The  la, I  u e»d  in 
the  Gift  Idea."  C.  II.  Ilulburd  movement ; 
exclusive  model . ;  tSOO  lo  S500. 

The  material,  construction,  adjustment i  and 
service  of  all  tJfin  Watches  are  fully  covered 
by  the  Elgin  Guarantee. 


RICHAKI)  THE  LIONTIEARTED-’;mightiest  warrior  and 
hardest  working  Crusader  in  all  Christendom" — knew  the 
-  Value  of  l  ime. 

For  two  long  years  the  city  of  Acre,  near  Jerusalem,  had  defied 
the  besieging  Crusaders —yet  its  walls  trembled  when  Richard 
anchored  off  the  Syrian  shore.  Lion- Heart’s  great  hour  had  come 
at  last.  So  clear  was  his  vision  of  Time  as  his  ally  that  he  arose  from 
a  sickbed,  was  carried  to  the  trenches  on  a  litter,  and  with  his  own 
sword  hewed  the  fortress  from  the  infidel’s  grip. 

To  this  day,  in  the  land  of  the  Saracen,  the  name  of  Richard  is  a 
word  to  conjure  with.  And  today,  as  it  was  seven  centuries  ago,  life 
is  a  battle  which  no  man  can  win  without  Father  Time  as  his  ally. 

Over  the  Time  of  the  Crusaders,  the  Saracen  water  clock  stood 
guard.  But  the  modern  world,  enriched  by  experience,  intrusts  life's 

costliest  possession  to  those  marvels  of  accuracy  which  human 
ingenuity  and  skill  now  place  within  the  reach  of  all — 
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Down  the  Old  Chur  eh  Mmle 


REM  EMBER  Si  Silloway.  the  wild  kit- 
hander?  Maybe  not.  Years  move  so 
swift  and  changes  come  in  baseball  like 
the  «*t*  on  a  Kerri,  wheel.  English  MeCune, 
uur  scout,  dug  him 
out  of  the  sage¬ 
brush  for  the 
Grays  at  a  critical 
moment.  Andy 
Rappold,  the  star 
southpaw,  hud 
broken  his  arm  in 
an  automobile  ac¬ 
cident,  and  we 
were  in  aa  clcxe  a 
battle  for  the  pen¬ 
nant  Gray'*, Tro¬ 
jan,  and  I'laid  Sox 
contending- as 
the  league  had 
wen  in  years. 

Si  had  every¬ 
thing  a  lefty 
should  have,  ex- 
rapt  control.  He 
had  been  so  wild 
in  the  buahw.  that 
butters  wouldn't 
face  him,  Uut 
■trungely  enough, 
ufter  we  had 
worked  him 
ragged  in  practice 
for  a  month,  lui 
went  on  the 
mound  and 
pitched  two  flaw¬ 
less,  un  hit  able 
games.  They  were 
turned  in  handy, 
thaw  games,  lot 
ull  our  pitchers  ex- 
rept  Rob  Mosby 
had  dipped  into  an 
August  slump  and 
the  Grays  were 
hanging  up  In  the 

particular  set  'long  about  then  only  by  the  skin  of  our  teeth. 

So.  all  In  all,  Silloway's  performance  came  hke  the  lift 
preservers  that  are  thrown  overboard  when  the  rowboat 
ii|**cts  at  a  picnic. 

lacking  back  to  that  time.  I  am  free  to  say  Silloway 
might  have  developed  into  the  grandest  left-hander  the 
game  has  ever  known  had  things  been  permitted  to  work 
themselves  out  in  a  natural  and  logical  way.  But  they 
were  not  so  permitted  and  the  vote  of  thanks  for  this  can 
be  handl'd  on  a  cracked  plat*  principally  to  old  Wolverton, 
our  owner,  and  to  the  Jan«  that  we  waa  carrying  along 
with  us  at  the  time. 

It  was  next  to  our  last  Western  swing,  and  the  custom 
had  been  to  let  such  of  the  Grays  who  were  marned  take 
their  wives  along  if  they  wanted  to.  Not  all  did,  chiefly 
tsi'uuse  they  suw  enough  of  them  when  they ' 

Hut,  a.  it  happened,  the  whole  harem  was  along 
time— four  of  'em. 

.As  women  went,  they  were  about  the  average.  In  fact, 
the  only  thing  I  may  nghtly  say  I  had  again*  them  was 
the  way  they  ribbed  the  players  of  the  Grays  who  wasn't 
married.  Of  course  if  you  took  It  from  their  angle  you 
could  understand  their  game.  Here  they  each  had  a  man 
hog-tird,  and  it  went  against  their  grain  to  see  a  crowd  of 
fine-looking,  gay  young  fellows  not  wearing  the  log  chain. 
To  hear  them  talk  you  would  think  a  bachelor  was  sort  of 
a  crow  between  a  yellow  dog  and  a  imp.  But  one  thing  I 
noticed  was  that  if  it  came  to  a  choice  between  their  meal 
ticket,  and  one  of  the  unweds  for  a  gabfest  in  a  corner,  or 
a  dance  at  a  hotel,  or  a  Sunday  trolley  ride,  the  good  old 
pack  horse  had  about  aa  much  of  a  look-in  aa  a  Bowery 
bum  at  a  Madison  Square  Garden  prize  fight. 

Of  course,  they  fastened  onto  Si  Silloway  like  currant, 
onto  a  bun.  He  was  such  a  dear,  unspoiled,  innocent  boy;  so 
good-looking,  and  wore  his  clothe*  so  well.  Somewhere  there 
was  the  right  girl  wailing  and  pining  her  life  away  for  this 
lantern-jawed  Romeo.  You  know  the  bunk.  Silloway 
didn't,  of  course.  He  waa  bashful  and  scared  of  women, 
but  none  the  lew  he  swallowed  the  line,  bait,  hook  and 
sinker,  like  a  catfish  that  has  spent  two  days  in  a  marble 
swimming  pool. 

I  didn't  interfere.  In  fact  I  wasn’t  sure  that  the  pie 
they  were  feeding  him  wasn’t  responsible  for  his  pitching 
control  in  the  way  of  making  him  eheety  and  filling  him  so 
full  of  the  idea  that  he  was  the  Mark  Antony  of  the  big 


My  LAWRENCE  PERRY 


thaC,  Bmmlt 


Lae,  I 


to  the  boys  who  were  tensed  up  over  aa  close  a 
fight  for  the  pennant  as  the  league  had  seen  in 
many  a  year.  So,  all  in  all,  feeling  like  a  rail- 
J  T  A  tnrr  lion  dollar*  anyway,  1  called  in  John  Coster, 

our  club  secretary, 
and  we  agreed  to 
stop  off  on  our  way 
to  the  Plaid  Sox 
domain. 

The  town  of 
Hallkon  certainly 
received  us  line 
next  morning. 
They  had  auto¬ 
mobiles  at  the  sta¬ 
tion.  and  a  band 
of  five  pieces  that 
played  Hail  to  the 
Chief,  eadi  man 
for  himself.  How¬ 
ever,  aside  from 
the  fact  thut  the 
cornel  player  had 
a  harelip  and  the 
slide  trombone 
man's  arm  waa  too 
short  to  reach  to 
the  end  of  the 
ahove,  It  was  a 
pretty  good  little 
band  so  far  aa 
making  noise  was 
concerned. 

All  the  rltiseiM 
were  out,  the  men 
diked  up  like 
plumber*  and  the 
women  all  In 
white.  It  was  a 

Kly  little  place, 
you'd  have 
thought  that  of  nil 
the  players  Si  Sill- 
oway  would  have 
been  the  bird  to 
bludgeon  out  In 
this  village  and 

fall  lor  the  small-town  atmosphere  a  thousand  ways,  see¬ 
ing  that  until  within  a  few  weeks  ho  had  known  nothing 


"r*.  Mi,e  ram,  laHwf*  JU  i*«IU 


But  no.  He  waa  the  city  guy  from  hla  nose  to  the  back 
of  his  hat.  Where  the  rest  was  merely  content  to  look 
around  and  enjoy  the  peace  and  soak  In  the  beauty,  he 
i  there  with  his  hee-haw  and  the  bright  quip,  giving  the 
■  one  of  those  gazoots  who  if  you  showed  him  a 
.  and  told  him  It  was  a  lemon  orchard  he  wouldn't 
know  the  difference.  We  all  stood  for  It.  of  course.  because 
ir  those  day.  we  were  standing  for  anything  that  our  port- 
aided  genius  wanted  to  pull,  anxious  to  keep  him  snoring 
in  hia  pitching  trance,  or  whatever  it  was  thnt  ailed 


The  village  officials  was  gathered  in  a  little  park  sur¬ 
rounded  by  the  principal  houses  of  the  place,  with  a  statue 
to  Our  Brave  Firemen  In  the  middle.  The  big  Roger  In  the 
bunch  waa  the  mayor,  a  pie-faced,  side-whiskered  guy 
named  Roland  Q.  Smiley.  Squire  Smiley,  they  called  him. 
He  owned  the  local  department  store,  the  trollry  line  and  a 
big  flour  mill.  He  stepped  to  the  front  with  a  hard-oiled 
plug  hat  in  his  hand  a.  we  hopped  out  of  the  cant,  waited 
while  the  band  blew  the  stars  out  of  the  national  anthem 
and  then  pulled  a  William  Jennings  Bryan  that  could  be 
heard  in  the  next  county. 

That  put  it  up  to  me.  I  took  one  glance  at  the  boys 
lined  up  in  a  semicircle  and  then  made  the  longest  public 
speech  of  my  life. 

•'  Halikon,"  says  I.  “  we  are  here !  Go  to  it  I" 

I  might  hare  said  more  and  not  hare  it  go  half  so  big. 

Right  back  of  the  mayor  stood  three  dames  in  white, 
with  blue  aashre  and  bouquets,  that  I  figured  had  been  set 
apart  from  the  rest  of  the  Jane*  as  exhibits  along  the  line  of 
what  the  village  could  do  in  the  way  of  prime  old  hopefuls 
It  didn’t  require  fire  minutes  to  learn,  though,  that  no  one 
had  set  them  apart.  They  had  set  themselves  apart  at 
the  head.  They  were  Smiley's  sisters,  and  where  Smiley 
ran  the  town  and  everything  in  it,  they  ran  him. 

There  they  stood  stiff  and  straight  a*  grenadiers.  Myrtle 
was  the  oldest.  She  ran  to  thirty-two,  1  estimated.  She 
had  thin  lips  and  a  jaw  like  a  nutcracker.  Then  tame 
Muriel,  round  and  fat  and  thirty,  with  one  of  those  little 
pressed -in.  I-only-speak-once  mouths:  and  finally 
Matilda.  There  was  things  about  the  first  two  named 
(Continued  on  Pag*  93  • 
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The  Label  is  Red  and  White 

EVKRYONF.  knows  the  red  and  white  Carnation  label.  For  more  than 
twenty  years  it  has  stood  for  pure,  rich  milk  “From  Contented  Cows.*’ 

Pure,  country  milk  evaporated  to  the  thickness  of  cream,  then  sterilized,  it  is  the 
safest  milk  for  your  home.  An  equal  part  of  water  added  to  Carnation  gives  you 
milk  of  more  than  normal  richness.  Use  Carnation  for  all  cooking,  drinking  and 
for  creaming  coffee,  fruits  and  cereals.  You  can  trust  the  red  and  white  Carnation 
label.  Look  for  it.  Send  for  our  Cook  Book  containing  100  recipes.  It  is  free. 
Carnation  Milk  Product*  Company,  1032  Coiuumer*  Building,  Chicago;  1 1 32  Stuart  Building,  Siattlk 

.Softening.  1  teaanon  .alt,  K  teaipoon  cinnamon, 
i  egg.  and  milk.  Mi*  and  at  ft  dry  inaredicnt.  and 
Shape,  fry  in  drrp  far.  and  drain  on  Drown  paper. 


Doughnuts— 2  nan.  I  cup 
4  teaapoona  baking 
combine  miirurei 


IB.  I  cup  augar,  14  cup  Carnation  Milk.  H  cup  water,  IK  table 
powder,  2  >j  to  3  cup.  dour.  Cream  ahoetenrng.  add  wear,  well 
When  itiff  enough,  put  on  toured  board  and  roll  ro  H  inch  thic 


i  hick  real 


Carnation 

“F  r  o  m  Contented  Cows ” 


Mil# 


Milk 


Sold  by  Grocer.  Evtryhtrt 

Carnation  Milk  Product.  Company 
NewYoak  Chfcaao  Vante  Aetnwr.Oai. 
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WRIGLEY’S  P.  K.  is 

Wriglcy's  new  peppermint 
chewing;  sweet,  bringing 
the  Wriglcy  delight  and 
benefits  to  you  in  a  new 
form.  The  peppermint 
flavored  sugar  jacket  "melts 
in  your  mouth,"  leaving 
the  delicious  chewing 
gum  center  to  afford 
long- lasting  benefit. 
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or  Lasts — 


To  all  the  favorite  pastimes 
ITRIGLEY’S  brings  an  added  joy. 


WRIGLEY’S  serves  to  re- 
resh  and  sustain  —  it  allays 
lirst  and  provides  a  welcome 
ick-me-up  for  all  occasions. 

WRIGLEY’S  is  kept  clean, 
•esh  and  brimful  of  enjoy- 
lent  by  the  sealed  package. 

Carry  a  package  with  you 
rery  day— have  it  always  handy 
r  its  benefits  and  pleasures. 

Your  choice  of  flavors. 
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A  Wholly  New  Tread  Construction 
for  Pneumatic  Truck  Cbrds 


Look  at  this  latest  Seiberling  contribution  to  better  traction 
and  greater  wear-resistance— the  Seiberling  All-Tread  Cord, 
for  the  motor  truck. 

You  see  at  once  the  value  of  those  long,  heavy  bars  extend¬ 
ing  down  the  side.  What  a  powerful  grip  on  the  muddy, 
slippery  or  sandy  road  (  What  long-lived  resistance  to  the 
grind  of  rut  and  curb! 

The  strikingly  visible  advantage  of  these  long,  protective 
side-wall  ribs  is  increased  by  other  vital  Seiberling  qualities:— 

The  tire  is  “ All-Tread "  not  only  in  tread  design  but  in 
tread  material,  too.  This  sturdy  tread  rubber— testing 
4200  lbs.  tensile  to  the  square  inch— extends  through  the 
ribs  and  entirely  round  the  tire — no  tread  separation,  no 
weakening  of  side  walls  I  And  inside,  a  long-staple  Arisona 
cotton  carcass  imbedded  in  and  interplied  with  generous 
quick -rubber  cushions,  absorbs  and  distributes  the  hammer 
blows  of  rocks  and  jugged  pavement  holes. 

The  Seiberling  All -Tread  Truck  Cord  is  built  by  men  who 
were  pioneers  in  developing  the  pneumatic  truck  tire  from  an 
experiment  to  a  commercial  success.  It  is  furnished  in  all 
truck  sixes,  40  x  8  inclusive. 

SKIBBRUNO  RUBBER  COMPANY.  AKRON.  OHIO 
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the  key  until  I  want  you." 

“Fine!”  aaya  Si. 

But  it  wasn’t  so  fine  with  the  fillies.  The 
looks  they  pve  me  would  have  faded 
anyone  who  hasn't  been  facing  down  urr.ps 
and  ball  player*  must  of  his  lZe.  Matilda's 
lamps  had  cone  kind  of  green.  with  a  little 
fir*  flax*  over  them.  Home:.  as  I  thought 
of  &  with  her  daws  fastened  ontchim  1  got 
•cared  for  him  as  well  as  for  the  ball  club. 

After  lunch  we  jot  Si  up  to  a  bedroom 
and  locked  him  in  just  as  the  squire  horns 
in.  busting  to  show  us  his  stable,  his  creen- 
house*  and  all  the  rest  of  the  relate.  He 
bad  some  nice  trotting  horses,  and  1  was  so 
interested  that  I  never  thought  of  SiUos-ay 
until  it  waa  time  to  go  to  the  ball  pounds. 

Going  up  to  his  room  to  get  him.  the 
door  was  open  and  the  Jasper  wasn't  to  be 
seen.  Thinking  back.  I  recalled  Matilda 
hadn't  followed  us  on  the  tour  of  the 
grounds  after  we  left  the  greenhouses. 
Putting  two  and  two  together.  I  doped  out 
that  the  pair  had  gone  to  the  ball  park 
ahesd  of  time.  But  when  we  got  to  the 
field,  which  waa  an  open  lot  with  a  fair 
diamond,  no  JWtoway  did  1  see -and  no 
Matilda. 

A  little  investigation  produced  the  fact 
that  Si  and  Matilda  had  been  noted  in  one 
of  the  Smiley  buggies  cutting  through  the 
village  toward  the  open  spare*. 

Then  and  there  I . 


KTSfiSWa 

_  r  amounted  to  nothing 
at  all.  We  win  14  to  1.  after  we  had 
knoeked  their  pitcher*  out  of  the  box  and 
lent  them  a  battery  to  finish  the  circus. 

John  CuOer,  the  aerrrtary.  had  arranged 
for  a  through  train  to  stop  and  pick  us  up 
at  e«ht.  and  it  was  lust  at  supper  time 
that  Si  and  Matilda  breeted  back  to  the 
ancestral  mansion.  Haldy  Trott  and  1  waa 
■landing  in  the  front  yard  at  the  time, 
cursing  all  left-hander*  Si  In  particular, 
and  panning  women  in  a  way  that  would 
have  had  Baldy  Trott  in  dutch  for  the  real 
of  the  y**r  had  his  wife  hmrd  us. 

“Cbm."  say*  8..  bopp.ng  out  of  the  rig 
and  cutting  acre—  the  lawn.  "I're  got 
aomething  hot  to  tell  you." 

“You  don't  have  to  tell  me  nothing,  you 
bfc  four-flusher."  nay.  I.  "You've  gone 
and  crimped  yourarlf  f or  life." 

“Oh.  no!"  he  replied.  "Matilda  and  I 
are  going  to  be  married,  that's  all.  I'm  the 
proudest  boy  in  seven  count!**." 

The  Jan#  came  up  at  the  minute.  Now 
I  waa  desperate,  and  game  to  take  any  sort 
of  a  chance  that  showed,  even  a  wild  one 
like  trying  to  talk  a  lost  hope  of  twenty-nine 
out  of  her  first  real  chance  in  life.  So, 
ignoring  Silloway.  I  smiled  crooked  at 
Matilda  and  make*  a  little  bow. 

"Mirny,"  says  I.  "can  you  and  me  have 
a  little  talk  in  the  garden  over  three  ?" 

My  purpose  was  to  palaver  her.  the  way 
you  would  a  woman,  you  understand,  and 
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With  SEALRIGHT  Pouring. 
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Your  Dealer 
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that  would  make  the  average  man  feel 
scared  but  hopeful;  that  is.  you  could  sc* 

3  had  at  the  bottom  some  human 
ties  that  a  man  might  get  by  with. 
But  Matilda!  Matilda  waa  slim-figured, 
not  tall;  the  kind  that  broadcast*  nervous 
energy.  She  had  little  steel-blue  eyes,  hard 
as  the  back  of  your  watch,  and  a  thin  face 
streaked  with  seven  or  eight  lines  that 
gave  the  plain  up-and-up  on  that  Lucy  in 
spito  of  the  smile  she  was  pulling.  I  don’t 
claim  to  be  an  expert  on  women,  but  1 
could  see  her  with  my  feet. 

It  was  easy  for  me  to  study  the  three 
graces,  because  they  wasn't  looking  in  my 
direction  at  all.  even  when  I  made  my  spiel. 
No,  they  had  made  Si  the  minute  he  had 
got  out  of  the  automobile,  and  you  could 
sere,  what  with  his  song-and-dane*  clothes, 
his  brown  derby  hat  ar.d  light- tupped 
shoe*,  they  hud  picked  him  out  at  the  last 
word  from  the  bright  lights. 

Silloway  got  it.  and  he  cheated  up  like  a 


?.* SCtti 


understand.  If  Miss  Aatorbilt  and  Vender- 
horn  and  the  rest  of  the  social  buds  had 
gleamed  him  on  Fifth  Avenue  the  way 
these  dames  were  doing  it  would  have 
pleased  him,  but  wouldn't  have  meant 
nothing  out  the  ordinary.  But  with  three 
high-snootin'  Jexcbels  showing  their  in¬ 
terest.  Si  was  living  the  biggest  triumph 
of  his  career,  not  excepting  hb  recent 
pitching. 

When  tho  hand  shaking  bejan  they 
pronged  him  and  he  was  tli  4*»r».  Tbtf#  was 
no  hotel  in  the  place,  and  leading  citizens 
had  divided  up  the  club  among  them.  I  fell 
to  Smiley  along  with  our  captain.  Haldy 
Trott  and  his  wife  and  Si  Silloway.  Sillo¬ 
way,  as  1  learned,  had  been  unsigned  else¬ 
where,  hut  the  three  Jetelx'ls  hud  changed 
that  little  arrangement  without  turnir.g  a 
hair. 

Within  fifteen  minutes  it  would  have 
been  hard  to  convince  mo  I  wasn't  a  movie 
actor  playing  a  part  in  a  farm  drama. 
Here  we  was,  digging  into  a  lunch  in  a 
dining  room  filled  with  chrome*  of  pa  and 
ma  and  great-grandpa  and  the  re*t.  all  In 
heavy  gold  frames,  with  carpet  on  the  floor 
and  the  squire  up  at  the  head  of  the  table, 
waving  his  knife  over  a  aide  of  beef  that 
looked  like  the  best  part  of  a  steer. 

Me  ami  the  Trotta  oat  up  near  the  head, 
und  the  Smiley  girls,  os  they  called  them- 
solves,  was  sprinkled  about  SI  Silloway. 
And  wna  he  the  white-haired  boy?  Let  me 
say  it) 

"Mr.  Silloway."  simpered  Myrtle,  the 
nutcracker  dame,  “do  you  know  you  im- 
nrem  me  a*  something  more  than  a  great 
baseball  player.  Hut  then  I  suppose 
are  one  of  those  college-bred  playrn 
read  of." 

I  choked  over  a  mouthful  of  peas  on  that 
"lie.  but  Silloway  let  II  go  for  a  strike. 

"They  ain't  no  reason,”  he  say*,  "why 
u  ball  player  can't  lie  u  gemumun." 

"Of  course  not,”  chimes  in  Muriel  in 
her  snippy,  tight-mouthed  voice.  "What 


do 


brother?* 


you  nay, 

Now  brother  hadn't  had  n  chance  to  say 
anything  up  to  that  time,  s-ole  fn  w  pra> 
ing  when  We  sat  down  to  th<  meal,  and  h<- 
made  huste  to  list  before  he  ire  sent  from 
the  plate. 

"I  only  wish,"  he  said,  "aome  of  these 
ball  player*  wen-  gentlemen  enough  to  take 
these  girl*  off  my 

Then  he  lean*  back 
with  a  haw-haw. 


while  he  gets  battle  glance#  from  the  Janes 
in  question.  Smiley  was  a  bachelor,  and 
as  all  his  sstrre  had  an  interest  in  the 
various  family  business  affairs,  he  didn't 
have  as  much  influence  over  them  as  he 
might  have  had. 

Si  clears  hi*  throat. 

"A  man."  he  says,  "wouldn’t  have  to  be 
no  gempmun  to  do  that."  And  the  way 
he  bats  his  eyes  at  the  Janes  made  hb 
meaning  dear  even  if  his  words  was  a  little 
doubtful. 

The  squire  pops  the  sort  of  look  at  Si 
that  the  man  on  the  gallows  pulls  when  he 
hears  the  clatter  of  horse's  hoofs  and  thinks 
a  reprieve  is  coming  from 
Then  his  face  fdl.  You  cuu 
as  though  he  said  it  that  of  a  i 
realiied  Silloway  couldn't  marry  the  three 
of  them. 

"You  «.  Mr.  Smiley,"  boms  in  Mr*. 
Trott.  "we  all  think  Mr.  Sdlowav  would 
make  the  most  adorable  husband -I  mean 
we  women  who  are  with  the  chib -and  I 
think  Si  agrees  with  us  now." 

".Sure!''  say*  SI.  reaching  down  to  pick 
up  a  baked  potato  he  had  skidded  onto  the 
floor.  "I  never  thought  much 
wife  until  I  got  into  the  » 
the  ladim  of  this  ball  dub 
the  biggest  hitter*  and  the  beat  pitchers  in 
the  league  are  all  married;  and  they 
showed  me  how  their  husbands  ia  the  mret 
prominent  member*  of  the  Grays,  and  how 
much  money  - " 

Glancing  at  Matilda,  I  re*  a  gleam  com¬ 
ing  into  her  blue  eyea  and  a  sort  of  lot 
expression  on  her  energetic  fare.  For 
woman  geared  for 
certainly  i 

to  say  all  meal.  That 
known  It  all  along;  but  In  just  what  way 
1  hadn't  been  able  to  dope. 

Now  it  was  dear  to  me  that  the  reason 
Si  had  broke  off  abort  ia  what  he  was  say¬ 
ing.  looking  a.  though . 

r.  and  t 


•  *•«*•*«  »■*  ereww.  •  ws  re 

r  high-power  talk,  as  she 
had  had  hardly  aiythlnjj 


an  Cgg  sidewise. 


sappy  r» pre-ion  on  Matilda's  fare 
that  she  had  located  the  toe  of  her 


for  the 


upon  on#  of  Si’s  No.  1 1 'a.  You  wouldn't 
have  thought  it  of  Halikon;  but  there  it 
all  right. 

All  ignorant.  Siaters  Myrtle  and  Muriel 
ia  gaming  along,  pulling  the  simper  stuff 
and  having  the  time  of  their  live#,  while 
Matilda,  apparently  busy  with  nothing 
but  tucking  away  her  mewl,  was  getting 
away  with  murder. 

I  was  scared.  The  hand  of  Fat*  spread 
over  that  dining  room  like  a  lent  over  a 
rlrcua.  Silloway.  all  by  himself,  waa  a  doubt¬ 
ful  proposition  from  any  angle.  Spite  the 
games  he  had  pitched.  I  wasn't  altogether 
sold  on  hi*  future.  But  married!  That 
bird!  Why.  it  was  like  turning  a  St.  Vitus 
dance  patient  loose  with  a  bottle  of  nerve 
exhilarator. 

"Si."  say*  I.  acting  on  a  quick  hunch, 
"you  know  you  are  going  to  pitch  this 
afternoon  against  the  llalikona.  So  I  want 
you  to  go  somewhere  alone  right  after 
lunch  and  lie  down  till  1  come  to  get  you." 

"Sure."  Si's  voire  waa  throaty  and 
hollow,  hb  eyre 
set  into  hi*  plate. 

"I'U  look  pretty 
good  in  there 
against  these 
farmer*.  I  guere.~ 

"You  be 
sureyoudo.” 
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to  It*."  says  the. 
I'm  not  quite  a 


lard  ao  care- 
left-hooking 


Im  km  that  I 
her  to  the  chin. 

“No."  I  chucklta,  “you  ain't  quite  a 

turned  on  what 
you  took  to  bo  the  cold  ahowet  and  been 
doured  by  a  atrara  spray?  Evan  if  you 
ha**,  you  won't  he  able  to  appreciate  what 
I  got  from  that  Jetebel  who  had  been  ao 
quiet  and  ragy  afl  through  the  lunch.  She 
wu  a  mob  scene  all  by  herself.  Talk? 
She'd  have  made  a  phonocraph  salesroom 
aound  like  a  deaf-and-dumb  aaylum,  and 


Aa  for  me.  I  don't  know  much  about  the 
Janm;  but  I've  picked  up  on#  or  two  useful 
facta  about  them  in  the  couree  of  my  life. 
The  moat  important  one  ia  thla:  Don’t 
ahoot  back  at  them.  Let  'em  rave  and 
anort  and  rare  and  tear,  but  aay  nothing. 
That'a  a  game  they  can't  beat.  Just  let 
them  lead,  and  then  aa  It  were  rap  your 
knuckle,  on  the  table.  Ifa  by  you.  are? 

But  you'd  know  that  anyway.  Then  they 
auprJy  la  their  mind*  the  thing*  they  think 
you  d  aay  if  you  wm  more  active  in  the 
game,  and  they're  ao  much  more  vigoroua 
and  ao  much  more  catty  than  what  you'd 
really  think,  that  you  win  by  a  mile. 

Well,  by  the  time  I  had  aifenred  Matilda 
down  to  a  Wheete  ahe  had  brought  the 
whole  houae  to  the  arena-  brother,  niater*, 
the  Tretta  and  arrvanta. 

"What 'a  thia?  What'a  thla?"  roar*  the 


"Thank  the  Lord!"  bellow.  the  .quire, 
d  then  nober*  hi.  face  quick.  ”1  mean 
ia  ia  wonderful." 

"Both  remark,  aland."  I  aay*.  Then, 
t  wanting  to  be  a  bum  .port,  I  laugh*, 
fa  all  right.  Si;  it'a  you.  not  me." 

At  the  moment  I  lamped  the  two  other 
rebel*.  If  ever  a  cat  fight  waa  brewing 
waa  then.  But  the  aquire  *tep*  in  and 
Me  them  off.  while  Mary  Trott.  gurgling 


“Here’s  my  wonderful  new  lamp 

—it 's  a  Quick- Lite! 

—  i*n't  it  ■  beauty  >  It'*  20  time*  brighter  than  our  old  or)  lamp, 
and  >0  much  cleaner  and  more  convenient.  No  more  wwk  trunmtng 
or  chimney  wa*hing  (or  me.  I  wouldn't  be  without  my  Quirk  Lite 
for  anything  It’*  the  beat  light  we  ever  had.  Oh.  you  ju»t  moil 
get  one  lot  your  new  home.  It’*  truly  a  wonderful  light.*' 


play  the  Plaid  Sox. 
on  the  fourth  mom 


Coleman  Quick-Lite 


THE  COLEMAN  LAMP  CO,  Wichita.  Ka 
Philadelphia  Chieaa*  L°*  Aa.alaa  Tar-ala.  C 
Dwnhatwr  tw  C...I  h*u  :  f*wn  Owa  Ur  t.  1st,  1C— srw. 


1  an  ironing  board.  The  team  took  throe 
raight  from  the  Plaid  Sox.  Mushy.  Sneedon 
»d  Johnson  pitching  in  order,  and  a*  a* 
t  the  train  for  the  Gopher*  I  began  think- 
g  about  the  plump  salary  the  club  would 

wd  I  was  feeling.  SiDoway's  quiet  spell* 


getting  more  and  more  pronounced, 
and  so  far  as  Matilda  waa  concerned  I 
doped  it  out  that  she  had  been  rescued 
from  being  an  old  maid  *0  late  along  in 
life,  and  wa*  ao  grateful  and  happy  and 
contented,  that  it  would  take  her  a  year 
and  maybe  more  to  get  her  hahita  on. 

Also,  with  Si  coming  to  heel  like  a  bird 
dog  every  time  ahe  batted  an  eye,  1  figured 
she'd  be  satisfied  with  her  triumph.  That 
was  where  I  was  wrong.  Matilda  wa*  one 
of  thine  ambitious  hen*.  The  whole  ball 
club  wasn't  too  big  a  proposition  for  her  to 
tackle.  I  won't  aay  site  had  the  deliberate 
intention  of  making  trouble— probably  not. 
She  just  did  it  naturally  ns  she  breathed. 
It  waa  a  gif'-  That  woman  could  have 
gone  Into  an  old  lady’s  home  and  had  a  riot 
call  sent  from  there  to  the  police  within 
half  an  hour. 

Ordinarily  the  Gray*,  traveling  in  u 
Pullman  sleeper,  wa*  the  moat  placid  and 
pleasant  and  orderly  outfit  In  the  world. 
Occasionally  there  would  lie  a  little  rough- 
house  or  a  practical  joke  or  something; 
but  that  waa  all  in  the  game,  and  for  the 
most  part  you  would  see  the  boys  playing 

when  they 


ter.  pinochle, 


soft-limit  pok  .  . 
pushing  checker*,  the  women,  wh 
wa*  with  us,  knitting  or  gossiping. 

But  we  hadn't  been  under  way  two  hour* 
when  ruction*  liegan  to  happen  in  our  car. 
Plrat  of  all,  that  die-devil  had  got  at  Mao’ 
Trott,  Rone  Maaby  and  Lucy  Iloyle  and 
told  them  it  wa*  a  shame  the  way  But* 
Finnegan  took  their  husbands'  money  at 
poker  and  then  save  it  to  hi*  wife  to  spend 
on  her  back— clothes  and  Mocking*  and 
furs  that  ought  to  huve  I  men  their*.  Ituti 
waa  a  wicked  player  at  that,  but  it  took  a 
buuard  like  Matilda  Silloway-acting,  [ 
suppose,  on  harmlessly  meant  Information 
given  her  by  Si— to  put  the  bad  angle  onto 
a  perfectly  O.K.  situation  and  change  a 
bunch  of  peaceful  women  Into  a  pack  0! 
hell  cau. 

It  came  juat  a*  I  waa  aunk  In  a  gun-play 
novel  and  the  ball  player*  was  soaking  In 
a*  friendly  an  evening  a*  you  could  uak 
for.  IWwt,  there  wa*  conversation,  loud  and 
animated  wafting  out  of  the  ladies'  drawing- 
room.  That  wa*  all  right.  It  wa*  a  little 
keen-pitched,  but  not  too  unusual.  It  got 
louder,  and  then  suddenly  there  came 
sounds  like  would  lie  made  by  a  llock  of 
rats  thst  had  chased  a  mouse  into  an  elec¬ 
tric  fan. 

There  was  only  one  answer  to  that 
noire  riot,  bloodshed,  murder.  I  rushed 
to  the  door,  which  was  clored.  the  team 
behind  me. 

"Get  in  there.  Reb,"  I  aay.  to  Moaby. 
"and  Bee  what  It'a  about." 

Now,  Reb  wa*  a  sergeant  of  infantry'  in 
France,  but  be  declined. 

"You're  the  manager,"  he  aaid. 

There  wa*  nothing  to  it  after  that.  I  had 
to  go.  Pushing  open  the  door,  I  landed 
inside  juat  in  time  to  prevent  the  room 
from  being  filled  with  pin*,  froufrou  and 
hunk*  of  hair.  There  stood  the  redhaired 
Finnegan  girl,  back  into  n  corner.  lust 
ready  to  advance,  while  the  other  three 
frail*  were  giving  her  a  combing  that 
would  have  scalped  her  If  ahe  hadn't  been 
even  better  on  the  tongue  than  they  were. 

It  was  the  first  time  I  ever  landed  into 
anything  like  that,  and  to  make  it  worn 
the  car  jolted,  slamming  the  door  shut. 

"Ladle*!  Ladle*!  Lad - " 

They  were  off  again,  and  drowned  me 
out.  I  beat  my  hand*  downward  the  way  a 
baseman  does  when  the  field  ump  makes  a 
poor  decision,  which  turnB  them  onto  me. 
But  that  was  what  I  wanted.  Waiting 
until  they  ran  down,  I  walloped  them  over 
with  the  threat  I'd  fine  their  huba  a  year's 
pay  if  I  heard  another  yip.  While  they 
were  absorbing  this  I  threw  open  the  door 
and  called  In  the  poor  guy’s  that  had  agreed 
to  live  with  them  for  fife. 

It  looked  for  a  minute  as  if  the  excite¬ 
ment  was  all  over.  But  it  wasn't.  It  wa* 
a  double-header,  that  fracas.  For  the 
wives  told  their  husbands  that  never  again 
could  they  play  cards  for  money,  and  in  u 
minute  there  wa*  three  a*  nifty  rows  on  a* 
ever  disgraced  a  public  conveyance. 

And  there,  as  I  came  out  of  the  drawing¬ 
room,  was  Si  and  his  wife,  reading  the 
newspapers  calm  a*  though  they  were  on 
the  front  porch  at  Halikon,  Sunday  morn¬ 
ing.  Can  you  beat  it? 

The  card  games  went  on  after  a  while, 
but  did  the  married  men  sit  in?  Not  *0 
that  I  noticed,  and  I'm  a  pretty  keen  ob¬ 
server. 

Anyhow,  with  that  settled  and  me  bor¬ 
ing  into  my  Wild  West  book,  Matilda  gets 

(Continued  on  Page  «i 
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Best  Stories  and  Pictures 
of  Notable  American  Landmarks 


THERE  is  hardly  a  community  in  for  their  children  and  their  children’s 
America  but  has  its  buildings  or  children  that  which  was  dear  to  them, 
landmarks  which  have  been  handed  It  may  be  a  country  church  or  an 
down  by  previous  generations.  For  early  settler’s  home;  the  building  in 
example, wchavetheNationalCapitoI.  which  some  industry,  now  large,  had 
Washington’s  Home  at  Mt.  Vernon.  »«»  beginning;  or  the  house  in  which 
Independence  Hall,  and  many  others.  famous  person  lived. 

Every  town  or  village  has  its  buildings  Whether  a  treasured  building  of 
or  landmarks  that  have  been  left  by  merely  local  fame  or  an  historic  struc- 
those  who.  through  care  in  building  ture  that  has  become  a  national  shrine, 
and  thrift  in  painting,  have  preserved  it  has  a  valued  place  in  this  contest. 

For  the  best  stories  and  pictures  of  such  landmarks 
or  shrines,  wc  will  give  $1000  in  prizes,  as  follows:  • 

1st  Prize  .  .  .  $250  4  Prizes  of  .  $25  each 

2nd  Prize  .  .  .  $100  30  Prizes  of  .  $10  each 

3rd  Prize  ...  $  50  40  Prizes  of  .  $  5  each 

In  caw  i4  ttoa  Ow  full  amount  of  iha  f-U.  will  t»  ip  each  tying  ccintMUnL 

STORlESwithout  pictures  will  be  accepted  use  as  may  be  determined  by  the  Save  the 

as  eligible  for  any  pnxe.  but  where  two  Surface  Campaign.  Thejudgcsofthecontest 
stones  ore  equally  good,  preference  will  be  are  Professor  Herbert  W.  Hess,  head  of  the 
given  to  the  one  accompanied  by  a  picture.  McrchandisingDcpartmcnl.J.RussellDoub- 
The  picture  may  be  in  the  form  of  a  photo-  man  and  Franklin  R.  Cowl.  Assistant  Profcs- 

graph,  postcard,  painting,  pen  or  pencil  sots  of  Advertising  at  the  Wharton  School 
sketch.  Those  submitting  stories  and  pic-  of  Finance  and  Commerce,  University  of 
turesdosowith  the  understanding  that  these  Pennsylvania.  Philadelphia,  in  co-operation 
shall  become  the  property  of  the  Save  the  with  their  advertising  classes.  The  decision 
Surface  Campaign,  and  that  the  names  of  of  the  judges  will  be  final.  The  names  of  the 
persons  submitting  them  may  be  used  with  pnxe  winners  will  be  announced  in  The 
the  story  and  picture  for  publication  or  other  Saturday  Evening  Post  of  June  16,  1923. 


Historic  1923  Calendar 
For  your  Home 

THK  in$  Sere  ths  Surface  Calendar.  -  ton* 
Ufa  to  Amattca's  Shrmas.”  cwnfami 

thentrCCOtut  teptodiiCtlOt 1ft  of  the  ITIOftf  famous 
butfdi ngs  of  Am~.cn  history.  eft  of  which 

hare  boon  preserved  tot  future  4*  nor  at  tana  by 

timely  applications  of  Pemt  sod  Varnish 
Shorn  this  advertisement  to  foot  local  pemt 

and  varnish  dealer  ot  painter  and  eak  tor  a 
copy  of  this  calendar.  On  the  back  of  each  leaf 

of  tho  calendar  r»  so  interesting  Kory  of  the 

history  ot  the  building  shown  Thorns  wiU hatp 
you  in  submitting  your  storiee  in  connection 

with  the  ptiit  contest  It  you  cannot  gat  the 

cs tender  locaity  between  now  and  the  Aral  of 
the  year,  sand  10c  (to  cower  cost  of  mailing)  to 

Seva  the  Surface  Campaign  Calender  Dept  . 
Pins  and  Hey  Sts  .  Proautenco.  R  I 


To  Paint  and  Varnish  S^dy'd^'w  th^ 
Dealers  and  i9J3S*vrth»s<Gf»cr 

Master  Painters 

mail  and  hand  out  to  your  onteown  at  the  doae  of  the 
mre  to  order  enough-  Use  the  coupon. 


■Ktodu*  HivrkK.  ant  imprint  ThU  ctOrt  M  .utyert  lo  m* 


not H$rnr  i/^w 

AM*  <*.*•..  M  M 

**  tfeki  m  tea*  mU  1410  ** 
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Progress  toward  perfection— the 
SPECIALIZED  VEHICLE 


ranfinenfal  Motors 


facture  of  the  defln 
cars  and  Irinka  has 
the  duly  o(  apcciallali 
The  SPEC! All 7.F.D 
of  ill  nuluf  uniia  —  m 


CONTINENTAL  MOTORS  CORPORATION 

Offices:  Detroit.  U.  S.  A.  Pat  lories:  Detroit  anJ  Muskegon 

Largest  Exclusive  Motor  Manufacturers  in  the  WorU 


universal  Jolnia.  duich,  etc.— the  product  of 
nn  organization  of  apecialiata,  la.  therefore,  a 
auprrme  achievement  of  the  automotive  In¬ 
dustry  today. 

Behind  the  SPECIALIZED  vehicle  aland, 
the  reputation  of  the  dealer,  of  the  builder, 
and  of  each  of  the  organization*  manufactur¬ 
ing  it.  fundamental  unlti.  I’ur  tadi.trlbut  Ing 
atatlona  throughout  the  world  uaaure  the  con- 
tinuoua  performance  of  the  SPECIALIZED 
vehicle. 

At  the  SPECIALIZED  vehicle  li  recogniz¬ 
able  by  ita  specialized  unit.  — ao  each  unit  la 

recognisable  by  Ita  Individual  trademark.  It 
la  the  discovery  of  throe  trademark*  that  tell, 
you  the  w  iadom  of  your  choice.  The  first 
a*.urunce  of  importance  to  make  la  that 
upon  the  crankcaae  of  the  motor  appe-ara 
that  auprrme  aymbol  of  apedallzatlon— the 
Continental  Ked  Seal. 
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Unbroken  sleep  is  worth  more  than  medicine 

Always  use  an  Eveready  Flashlight  in  the 
nursery  as  well  as  in  the  sick  room.  Safe, 
quick,  silent,  no  glare— light  only  where  you 
need  it.  Physicians,  surgeons,  and  nurses 
find  the  Eveready  Flashlight  a  valuable  aid 
in  the  examination  of  patients. 

[Eveready  Flashlight  Batteries  fit  and  improve  11 
all  makes  of  flashlights;  they  give  a  brighter  I 
light;  they  last  longer.  Insist  upon  Eveready.  J] 

For  sale  everywhere  at  electrical,  hardware,  sporting  goods, 
drug,  and  auto  accessory  shops;  garages;  general  stores. 


FLASHLIGHTS 
if  BATTERIES 


1  by  Google 
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being  leased  to  him  was  either  a  cripple  or 
wide  of  the  plate. 

Every  indication  showed  that  this  par¬ 
ticular  ball  game  was  ten  miles  up  the 
crick  in  a  canoe  and  no  paddle*,  when  who 
should  blow  Into  the  park  but  the  very 
last  thing  I  was  looking  for— Si  Silloway, 
in  tow  of  his  wife.  I  didn’t  know  Si  at 
first.  He  was  rigged  like  a  church  usher 
and  aa  meek  as  a  canal  mule. 

”  McCann."  Matilda  says  with  a  jerk  of 
the  head, "  hero’s  your  pitcher.  I've  taught 
him  control;  don’t  you  think  I  haven’t." 

"  W  you  haven’t,”  says  I.  "you’ve  taught 
him  something." 

That’s  all  I  did  say.  This  was  no  time 
for  idle  chatter.  Anyhow,  a  hunch  the 
size  of  a  quart  pail  was  inside  of  me. 

"Si,”  I  says,  "run  into  the  clubhouse, 
pul  on  your  suit." 

He  is  back  in  a  jiffy,  just  rarin*  to  go  too. 

"Wait  a  minute,  says  the  dame  as  he 
goes  toward  the  bo*.  "Mr.  McCann’’— 
she  was  polito  as  a  pail  of  milk;  polite,  but 
hualnisuifike— "  Mr.  McCann.  I  should  like 
a  seal  in  the  grand  stand  directly  behind 
tho  catcher  so  that  I  can  see  that  my  hus¬ 
band  is  doing  as  he  should." 

“Good!"  I  smile*.  "The  seat  .hall  be 
your*.’’  And  it  was.  right  smuck  behind 
the  plate  in  the  middle  of  the  prewi  box. 

"  I  don’t  want  thi*  wire  in  front  of  me.” 
she  aaya.  "I  can't  are  well;  it  bother*  my 
ryea.’ 

"You  might  he  hit,”  I  object*. 

"No  matter." 

Well,  it  was  her  head,  after  all.  I  had 
the  ground  kee|>er  cut  a  frame  for  her  face 
In  the  netting,  doping  it  out  that  she  ex¬ 
pected  to  hypnotize  her  man.  ami  I  wouldn’J 
•wear  yet  that  wasn't  what  she  thought  she 
was  at. 

Sensational  events  followed.  Si  went  out 
on  tho  mound  and  proceeded  to  mow  our 
murderers  down  man  after  man  aa  you 
would  swing  a  scythe  through  hay.  There 
he  works,  hU  liix  moving  evrry  time  he  lets 
go  as  though  ho  was  praying,  and  all  the 
time  Matilda’s  steel  lamps  lairing  into  him 
like  gimlets.  It  was  uncanny.  There 
wasn't  no  ona  In  the  world  eould  have  con¬ 
vinced  mo  she  hadn’t  that  poor  lefty  beaten 
down  to  a  point  where  he  was  absolutely 
under  her  |>ower,  where  hta  fear  of  her  was 
greater  than  the  things  that  had  made  him 
have  hum  control. 

As  for  me,  it  would  have  been  easy  for 
me  to  stand  on  my  head  and  sing.  The  way 
Silloway  was  pitching  was  something  you 
don’t  often  see.  It  was  grand,  lias  amoke 
made  an  Erie  engine  look  like  an  ntomiier, 
and  if  there  was  anything  that  nut  couldn't 
do  with  tho  ball  I  never  heard  of  it. 

"Stop.  Sir  I  calls  out  at  length.  "You 
work  today.  That  is."  I  add*,  "if  your 
wife  can  produce  you  like  you  have  worked 
this  morning." 

"I’ll  produce  him!”  she  snaps.  "Never 
fear!  I  should  like  an  armchair  in  thia 
box.” 

"  You  can  have  a  throne  if  you  want  it." 
says  I,  and  so  she  could  haw. 

Then  I  went  downtown  to  garner  in 
some  of  the  tall  odds  the  wise  guys  were 
offering  on  the  Plaid  Sox. 

There  wasn’t  a  soul  in  the  park  that 


had  everyone  else.  Ran  den  was  a  left¬ 
hander.  and  when  be  was  good  there  ni 
none  better. 

"Grays.  Silloway  pitcher  and - " 

The  r»t  wasn’t  beard,  for  the  sound  that 
crowd  made  was  like  the  exhaust  of  a 
roundhouse  full  of  engine*. 

Silloway!  No  ore  had  to  teD  me  the 
panning  I  was  getting,  from  the  ten -dollar 
boxes  to  the  fifty -cent  seat*.  Silloway! 
The  busher!  The  crazy  left-hander  that 
had  been  picked  up  in  the  Went  and  had 
blown  forty  ways  in  a  month!  No.  them 


TO  cornea  out  "Well,  he's  abusing  that  dame  you’ve 
the  bull  pen.  stuck  into  the  press  box  there." 
id  to  the  box  ’’The  hriya  say!" 

"That’s  right!  As  sure  as  I  live,  every 
id  that  angle  bail  he  chucks  he’s  aiming  at  her  bean. 

as  big  as  a  You  should  oughts  hear  him,  Tom !  He’ll 
Painted  Po*l-  let  go  a  fast  one  and  say  ‘This  one  will 
d  enough  at  muhin  l hat  sharp- pointed  snoot  of  your'n , 
traight  to  the  you  she  devil.’  Then  he  unwinds  an  out¬ 
er  Silloway,  I  break,  saying  'You  wire-jointed  harrigan, 
' rand  of  base-  this  one  will  stop  your  mouth  for  a  thou- 

ii  a  word  that  sand  year*!’  Honmt  I  - " 

it's  the  word  “Judge.”  1  says  solemnly,  "that  woman 
is  his  wife.  I  thought  she  waa  maimerlng 
_  him  into  control.” 

With  that  Connolly  throws  hack  his 
bead  and  lets  out  a  howl. 

"  Mesmering!”  The  judge  slaps  his  legs. 
"Prirat!  Why,  her  head  is  on  a  line  with 
the  plate!  Your  nut  is  having  the  time  of 
his  life  calling  her  every  name  lie  can 
think  of  and  kidding  himself  he  is  toaaiug 
at  her  bean.’’ 

ht  “Judge ’’-Connolly  is  my  beat  friend- 

“keep  coony  about  this,  will  you?" 
UA  But  Connolly  it  too  full  of  emotion  to 

it-  rn^y  He  «>.*.»•  h»  hard  and  run*  to  the 

infield  just  a*  Martin  picks  up  the  bull. 
p--  -  YouTl  pant  it  was  one  on  that  man- 

eater.  Here  she  was,  thinking  she  waa 
*.  if  control  thruugS  Sun 

as  she  scared  him  into  doing  whatever  she 
wanted,  while  he  was  doing  nothing  but 

throwing  ».r»>U..g  he  had  at  her  ug> 

and  <wJka«  her  rtiM 

If  ahe  had  la-W  or  drof-w]  dead  I 
wouldn't  havo  riven  a  plugged  nickel  for 
thn  ball  (tire,  tot  ahr  waan  l  the  larding 
or  dying  kind.  In  fact  anything  liver  than 
that  dame  simply  wasn't.  Everyone  in  the 
park  was  due  to  know  it  before  the  game 
ended.  It  came  after  we  had  gone  out  in 
order  in  our  half  of  the  eighth  and  the  Sox 
came  in  for  their  last  dip. 

Lannigan,  a  talky  guy  with  a  atrong  line 
.  w  of  kidding,  went  out  on  third  and  began 

to  rip  into  Si  as  soon  m  he  took  tho  box. 
Silloway  never  minded  that  much,  lieing 
proud  to  attract  attention  even  from  u 
coacher;  but  it  did  take  hia  mind  off  tho 
mark  he  had  been  shooting  at  all  through 
the  game.  So  with  Kip  Shank  at  hat  he 
distribute*  a  hall  that  Bruner  couldn’t  have 
reached  had  his  arms  been  ten  feet  long. 

Lannigan  make*  another  remurk  and 
Si  comes  back,  then  k'U  one  go  that  didn't 
come  us  near  the  plat*  as  1  was.  I  saw  what 
was  happening  and  I  signals  Trott  to  hold 
up  the  game  on  any  excuse.  Hut  Biddy 
is  giving  Si  a  line  of  encouragement  and 
doesn't  make  mo.  Meanwhile  the  whole 
pack  of  Plaids  was  yipping,  and  Si  was 
batting  back  at  them  like  a  loon.  Shenk 
takes  a  dive  to  tho  ground  to  get  out  of  tho 
way  of  the  third  bail  and  the  next  goon  over 
Bruner’a  head  to  the  stand. 

A*  Shenk  takes  it  on  tho  hoof  to  first  I 
glances  toward  tho  prom  box.  Matilda 
isn't  there.  But  ahe  was  there  a  minute 
previous.  Aa  I  start*  from  the  dugout  1  ma¬ 
th*  flutter  of  a  akirt  at  the  gate  leading 
onto  tho  field  and  tho  next  minute  the 
Jezebel  is  headed  up  to  the  plate  like  u 
revenue  boat  alter  a  l~»t!eg  sloop.  She 
waa  all  for  business,  full  head  of  steam  and 
geared  for  action. 

"Silas.”  she  wmims  as  ahe  arrive*  back 
of  Ike  Cadmus,  the  plate  umpire,  "I  want 
you  to  coroo  right  in  hero!” 

■■  Si  lonilm  sickly,  moves  about  ton  foot 

and  then  stands  still. 

"What’s  this?"  bawls  the  ump.  "Beat 
leaning  for-  it,  lady!" 

ickupagainst  "You  mind  your  business!”  she  shrills, 
ilda  Silloway.  That  sounded  familiar  to  Ike.  He  was 
i  battle  ax.  married  and  began  to  suspect  just  what  ho 
u’ve  doped  it  was  up  against. 

-if.  Ordinary  "Who  are  you?”  he  growls  a.  wo  pile 
vinced  roe  of  out  of  the  dugout.  together  with  the  Plaids 
k  Judge  Con-  to  take  ring-side  scat*  at  the  bout  that  is, 
wcond,  to  do  except  me.  What  I  wanted  was  lo  pry  the 
in*  out  in  tbc  fire-tonguod  Jezebel  loose  from  this  aitua- 
rt  to  first,  a  tk>n. 

Bruner,  and  "Who  am  I?  I'm  that  man’s  wife,” 
n  the  judge  pointing  to  Si.  "and  if  he  doesn’t  coroe  in 
and  beckons  here  in  an  instant  I'll  go  out  and  get  him. 

I'U  teach  him  to  throw  wild  balls !F' 
v*  you  got  in  _  “You  dear  out!”  roars  Ike,  remember¬ 
ing  this  woman,  anyway,  wasn’t  his  wife 
“  Hadn't  you  and  there  was  no  skin  off  his  nose  in  talking 
how  be  pleased, 
says;  “but  “I  shan’t!” 

ne  I’ve  been  Si  was  coming  in  now.  but  the  harrigan 
ng  what  was  had  turned  her  attention  to  the  ump. 
ling  but  talk  "Don’t  you  dare  to  order  me.  you  fat 
last  inning  I  down!" 

ehind  him  to  Ike  had  a  thought.  ,  , 

ow  what  hc'a  "That  will  cost  your  husband  a  hundred 
dollars!"  he  yells. 

Continued  on  Pago  72) 
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ROLLINS 

Jlrnior  Plato 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


announcing 

National  Distribution 

through  13, 000 
Retail  Stores 
in  43  States 


ROLLINS 


FROM  the  day  our  h,may  iiuno- 
factum*  l-mo.  founJed.  yean 
ago.  w  have  Kilt  on  pokac*  that 
Oder  definite  advantage,  to  retailer*  and 


We  have  used  the  lounjeu  and  most 
economical  of  all  means  at  distribution 
that  of  selling  direct  from  our  bbIU  to  retail 
•teres  with  no  extra  price  or  discount  be¬ 
tween  manufacturer  and  crruwner. 

We  have  made  our  track-mark  stand  for 
the  highot  possible  value  in  honery  and 
cover  a  complete  I  me  for  men.  women  and 
children. 

We  have  Knit  quietly  and  pauutakir^y 
on  there  policies. 

Rollin'  A*mo*  Platt  Hrnint  today  u 
sold  by  15/xw  retail  stores  in  45  states  and 


UOHWIILY  DCS  MOCNTS  HOSIFXY  MllLM 

DES  MOINES.  IOWA 
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Unified  Sunt 
highly  mugni, 


The  buatil  on  the  left  -11  painted  with  Barreled  Sun- 
light— the  one  on  the  right  with  ordinary  rtsitini.h 
white  paint.  When  thU  photograph  waa  taken  both  had 
1  tit  tied  1 he  mime  amount  0/  handling.  The  difference 
between  the  two  paint*  when  aeen  through  the  micro- 
■cope  show*  clearly  why  Barreled  Sunlight  actually 
resists  dirt. 


It  resists  dirt— 

this  lustrous  interior  white  paint 


White  interior*  freshly  pointed— they  may 
look  well,  no  matter  what  type  of  paint 
you’ve  used.  But  how  will  they  look  ms 
months  of  a  year  later? 

The  test-boards  illustrated  above  give  you 
the  answer. 

It  is  because  the  surface  of  ordinary  flat- 
finish  paint  is  full  of  tiny  pores  that  it  sods  to 
readily. 

Barreled  Sunlight  produces  a  smooth,  lus¬ 
trous  surface  which  is  actually  diit- fainting. 
There  is  no  place  in  its  surface  where  the 
tiny  dust  and  dirt  particles  can  collect.  It 
can  always  be  washed  aa  white  and  dean  as 
tile. 

Made  by  the  exclusive  Rice  Process,  which 
removes  the  yellowing  tendency  from  the  oil. 
Barreled  Sunlight  is  actually  guaranteed  to 
remain  white  longer  than  any  gloss  paint  or 
enamel,  domestic  or  foreign,  applied  under 
the  same  conditions.  It  costs  less  than 
enamel,  covers  better  and  is  easier  to  apply 

Read  in  the  panel  at  the  left  the  many  in¬ 
tenors  where  Barreled  Sunlight  can  be  used. 
Leading  dealers  carry  Barreled  Sunlight  If 
your  dealer  cannot  supply  you.  write  us. 


8  Book  of  Varan  Wood and  Time  hot  not  0  errw 

°  ’  Or  hark  to  launch  me  on  ruck  voyage.  Say. 

k  i*  nek  a  logos*  Iking,  /  think  Don  Memory  not  tvrrad  reluming  rati 
tor  mode  To  this,  my  earth.  Then  trurt  to  her  today 

pWlrrrd.  happy  room  where  Sornejmi,  a  laugh,  and  I  wiU  hear  the 

l  beerier  blew  about,  and  /lower,  From  you  in  port  where  I  M if,  'art  away. 

"wxtk  bloorom  let  —Cabin  Johnston. 

Ipa sr./KT"'  ”  Homotick 

lit  not  a  thought  o]  pain  or  billet.  I  'VE  held  my  job  /or  arsrn  yearo;  I  re 
dread ;  1  watched  my  supra  mount; 

1  n  at  light  at  foam:  they  teen  to  far  thought  about  a  suburb  and  a  wi/r  ami 
wad  bank  account; 

la  page,  half  laughingly,  at  liny  Foe  Heed  by  doth  and  gone  along  the  muon- 
»  plat.  oh It  way 

y  lake  the  reader  to  a  land  0/ far-  But  oomelhing  that  I  thought  forgot  got  hold  of 

me  today. 

anl  land  II  is.  where  retry  worker  The  oulumn  tang  uu*  in  the  air,  and,  mile • 

rtmored  from  town, 

wilt  tkim  along  the  thore  on  broad  The  trot,  I  knew,  were  ckuming  white,  the 

d  wingt.  leant  utre  turning  brown; 

It  art  a  drown  green  and  fitldt  A  nd,  though  it  came  aerott  the  world,  the  roll 
n  brown,  came  eryitak clear; 

r  church  voire,  reach  up  to  Cod  "O  Man-thaf-umd-to-be-a-boy,  we’re  wailing 
peaceful  Unm  /of  you  hefft 

not  a  masterpiece  it,  life  mag  “  H’r  are  the  skip*  you  nailed  upon,  the  trail’ 
long;  you  used  to  tramp, 

Ik  of  mignonette,  a  gentle  nigh,  a  The  rtranger  folk  that  panned  a  night  betide 

your  Ki grant  camp; 

fit  it  not  sublime.  yet  nomthow  it  He  Ore  Ikr  wander  songs  you  nan  g,  the  dream* 

«  that  once  came  true ; 

nett  that  will  grow  in  many  uvary  We’re  just  arrow  the  iky  line  and  ut  haven't 

changed  hare  you/” 


Stores,  shop*,  schools, 
hotels  nnd  npnrtment 
houses  —  industrial 
plants  throughout  the 
country— find  Barreled 
Sunlight  indispensable  in 

aing  interiors  white 
ipotless. 

In  the  home  Barreled 
Sunlight  it  ideal  for 
woodwork  ond  foe  the 
walls  of  kitchen,  bath¬ 
room.  laundry,  etc. 


U.  S.  GUTTA  PERCHA  PAINT  CO 
Factory  and  Main  Off ices 
a  DUDLEY  street,  providence,  r  i 
New  Yck-ISO  M*lim  Aim 
Chicago— #5*  Wtsh.n4t.a1  BJ»J 


ri  Barreled  i 
5  Sunlight  | 


THE  RICE  PROCESS  WHITE 

Sold  in  cant  /tom  half-pint  to  Jtse-gallon  sire— barrels  « 


•if  the  poet 


how  much  hi-  nongt 


mm  they  UU  of  timpU  thing,,  of  good 

cheer  ond  content,  • 

mm  they  bring  the  light  of  dreamt  to 


I  hope  he  known— and.  oh.  I  hope  the  knowl¬ 
edge  maker  him  glad • 

Margaret  E.  SangKer. 


Ramamborl 

TiCT  yrtterdeg  on  tkit  name  earth  with  me; 
jD  /  could  ham  men  you  when  I  wanted  to. 
But  did  not  tremble.  Sow  Eternity 

To  the  Uncharted  Land  hat  tided  you ; 
Claude,  and  the  tpindrifl  Kart.  Time't  outer 


I  tried  to  Horn  my  ran;  I  hr  rail  went  thrilling 
through  my  head. 

It  rocked  my  detk  all  afternoon;  it  kum* 
betide  my  bed. 

I  pire  mytelf  I hr  right  adrire;  il’t  safert  far 

But.  rotring  that  I'll  nnrr  budge.  I  know  I'll 
fart  a  tray.' 

•'  Thtrr  ft  no  nlact  likt  how,"  pay  you, 
never  had  to  roam; 

H>  answer:  ‘‘Certainly,  but  then  our  home  r 
a  shifting  home"— 

"  Thr  rolling  done  can’t  gather  mow,”  you 
warn:  but,  bleu  your  soul. 

/I  doesn't  want  to  gather  most  when  once  if  • 
learned  to  roll/ 

- Reginald  IVright  Kauffman. 
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The  Tremendous  Popularity 
of  These  Vibrationless  Closed  Cars 


Probably  never  before  has  a  line  of  closet!  cars 
attracted  such  wide  and  favorable  attention. 

To  begin  with,  the  Rickenbacker  enclosed 
models  are  unusually  comfortable,  charming 
and  luxurious. 

Then,  the  prices  are  very  attractive— consid¬ 
erably  under  other  models  of  similar  type  and 
capacity. 

But.  more  important  than  these  inviting  fea¬ 
tures.  is  the  great  fundamental  fact  that  the 
Rickenbacker  has  no  period  of  vibration. 

That’s  the  basic  reason  for  this  great  car's 
success. 

To  the  best  of  our  knowledge,  no  other  car 
ever  built  has  been  entirely  free  from  vibration 
at  all  speeds.  The  Rickcnhacker  is. 

>1415  for  the  Touring  Pfcacton  flU$  (or  rhr  Coop* 


All  cars  have  a  few  periods  at  which  they  have 
no  vibration. 

Some  cars  have  many  periods  at  w  hich  they 
are  totally  minus  vibration. 

But  this  car  at  no  period  or  at  any  speed  ever 
has  the  slightest  trace  of  vibration. 

The  tandem  flywheel  is  the  reason. 

This  new  engineering  principle,  introduced 
initially,  we  believe,  by  Riclcenbacker,  is  destined 
to  revamp  and  revolutionize  the  modern 
automobile. 

Examine  these  beautiful  new  models.  You’ll 
see  the  last  word  in  very  attractive  closed  cars, 
at  very  attractive  prices. 

SI9S5  (or  thr  Srd.n  F.  O.  B.  IVtroi« 


The  Rickenbacker  Motor  Company 
Detroit  Mkllgaa 

Ik 
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I'm  "*  -i-t  -■ 


Do  your  rugs  harbor  this  menace  to  your  child  ? 

—embedded  dirt  which  holds  millions  of  disease-producing  bacteria 


“It  should  be  realized  by  parents  that  the 
floor  it  ;i  favorite  haunt  of  ducaie  germs." 
say*  Dr.  David  Forsyth  in  hit  book.  "Chil¬ 
dren  in  Health  and  Disease." 

“And  that  unavoidable  draughts  i 
mg  in  beneath  the  door  are  well  calculated 
to  raise  miniature  dust  storms  in  the  lower 
•tiataofairthatthcchildtakesmtohitlungs. 

“For  these  reasons  it  u  very  important 
that  a  clean  rug  or  other  covering  should 
bespread  on  the  floor  to  protect  the  infant  " 

"Clean”  rugs  that  endanger  children 

But  when  IS  a  rug  dean?  Is  it  safe  for 
your  children  when  merely  it*  surface  i« 
clean?  Consider  this: 


Are  YOUR  children  tale! 

Are  your  rug*  merely  surface  cleaned— is 
there  in  their  depth*,  hidden,  thu  danger 
ous  embedded  Art  which  footfall*  and 
sweep-  draughts  stir  into  the  air  for  your  children 
to  breathe? 

You  would  not  think  of  eating  a  piece  of 
bread  that  had  lain  upon  the  floor  But  do 
you  allow  your  children  to  clay  upexi  rugs 
or  carpet*  which  harbor  thu  germ-laden 
dirt—  tobrrathcthcdustwhichfoocfallsand 
thump*  stir  up.  to  get  it  into  their  mouths1 
Remember,  that  the  worst  dirt  u  m  your 
rug*,  not  on  them.  That  the  most  danger¬ 
ous  dirt. because  it  is  bidden  and  remains  for 
week*,  u  the  embedded  dirt  m  your  rug* 

In  the  Medical  Research  Laboratories 

of  Chicago  a  sample  of  embedded  dirt  was  Ho**'  can  j0?0**  *"** 

recently  analyzed  by  Dr.  Benjamin Gruskin.  embedded  dirt 

Director  of  the  Laboratories  and  putholo-  Thercisonlycmcwaytoremovcthisdanger- 
gist  for  Mt.  Sinai  Hospital.  Chicago.  ous  embedded  dirt  in  your  home,  and  that  is 

The  dirt  was  extracted  by  a  Royal  Elec-  ietthfau*rfuJairsucttonutcntifiaUyaff<hed 
tnc  Cleaner  from  a  rug  that  had  been  The  Royal  Electnc  Cleaner  reaches  deep 
thoroughly  beaten  and  swept  and  was  ap-  down  into  the  depths 
/Hircmfy  clean.  gets  out  the 

Yet  in  every  gram,  or  t/jo  of  an  ounce 
of  dirt,  were  found  35.oco.cco  living  organ- 
Mini.  In  the  total  amount  of  dirt  (n>4 
ounces  taken  from  a  6  by  9  Wilton  rug) 
wcrewclloveruthousand  million  hacteru.  Royal 

Among  them  were  three  dangerous 
typesof  germs  which.  Dr.  Gruskin  repeated, 
arc  greatly  responsible  for  many  intestinal 
disturbances  and  diarrhea  in  children-  the 
cause  of  by  far  the  greatest  number  of  in¬ 
fant  deaths. 


But  In  ■  Roy  si  Man  | 
_  Ueorw  Oraner.  You 

isrsnZirsz; 

d«t.  First,  because 
it  produces  a  powerful  suction  Second, 
because  this  suction  u  scientifically  applied 
directly  to  the  rug  surface  along  the  entire 
length  of  the  14-inch  nozzle.  The  patented 

does  this  Thu* 
the  Royal  does  the  work  more  easily,  more 
quickly  and  more  thoroughly  than  any 
known  cleaning  method 

Thus,  even  from  rugs  that  have  been 
thoroughly  beaten  and  swept  by  ordinary 
cleaning  methods,  the  Royal  w-dl  extract 


THE  P.  A.  GEIER  COMPANY 
Ocvcli'vj.  Ohio 


ROYAL  Electric  Cleaner 


Cleans  -By  ^4  i  r  Alone  / 

The  Royal  Man 

He  u  am  ripm  in  Juwdea»vu£  end  can  she*  yem  tnarn  ir^rntins 
I*xK>r-«tmn£  methods  of  dmomg  He  is  cmatemn  tfni  imwifnac  ym 


Th.  P 
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FIFI  MEETS  THE  WISE  GUY 


Do  you  have  to  pretend 
that  vou  are  well? 


rJ  work  or  at  play— do  you  have  to  pretend  a  vigor 
that  isn’t  yours? 

Are  you  drifting  slowly,  through  daily  neglect,  into 
the  borderland  between  health  and  disease? 

Failing  strength  and  energy  mean  just  this:  some- 
thing  i»  hindering  the  body  from  performing  its  two 
vital  functions.  Either  it  is  failing  to  build  up  properly 
the  living  cells  which  compose  it,  or  it  is  not  throwing 
off  the  poisons  that  gather  in  the  system. 

Only  in  recent  years  has  it  been  found  that  the  chief 
cause  of  the  trouble  is  a  lack  of  certain  elements  in 
our  food. 


Hidden  in  its  microscopic  cells  — 
the  very  elements  our  hot  lies  crate 

The  fresh,  living  cells  of  Flcischmann’s  Yeast  contain  a 
natural  food,  with  the  very  elements  which  help  the  body 
perform  these  two  vital  functions. 

lake  any  other  plant  at  vegetable,  rraat  produce*  the  liest  result* 
-hen  fresh  and  “green  "  ncmhmMui‘*  Yea.t  it  the  highe-t  grade 
living  yeast  always  fresh.  It  is  not  a  medicine,  it  is  a  natural 
food.  Eaten  regularly  day  after  day  it  helps  to  “tone"  up  the 
—hole  system  and  assures  regular  daily  elimination. 

Physicians  and  hospitals  throughout  the  country  are  prescribing 
FViachmann's  Yeast  Men  and  women  everywhere  are  finding  it 
the  key  to  ouch  buoyant  health  and  vitality  at  they  have  never 


Eat  two  or  there  cakes  a  day.  If  you  prefer  get  sis  cake*  at  a  time. 
They  —ill  keep  in  a  root,  dry  place  for  two  or  three  day*.  Begin 
at  once  to  know  -hat  real  health  means  TUB  FLKIBCMMANN 
Company.  T>rpt.  62J.  701  Washington  Street.  New  York  City. 


FLEISCHM ANN’S  YEAST 

Imilds  health  naturally 

and  permanently  / 

V;  . 
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played  their  last  stand.  Ain't  it  fer¬ 
tile  way  they  art  to  us  performer*’  " 
May  me.  “My  goodness.  I  wisht  we 
n  Sew  York  to  see  the  Avon  Comedy 
at  the  Pal  are  apr.  If  they  ain't  a 
every  place  they  play  r 


"Piehurw—  oh.  that  remind*  me!"  cried 
Mayme.  "I  seen  in  the  Clipper  Naumova's 

Sin*  to  be  in  Omaha  in  the  aaddeet  film. 

V.  ain't  them  Ru**ian*  gloomy!  They 
tot  death  alius  in  their  mind*.  Well.  I  re¬ 
member  Kodowsky  with  the  Dippy  Doll 
Show  aayln'  to  me  when  I  remark*  how  I 
could  >ust  die  when  ainrin':  'Why  don't 
you?'  An*  yet  they're  great  on  dancin' 
too  alius  talking  about  Rusman  stepped.” 
Fifi  roar. 

“I  must  skip.  I  want  to  be  ready  to 
watch  your  act.  'By.” 

"  By.  Flfi.” 

She  hurried  out.  Charlie  curwcd  savagely 
to  himself,  reaching  tot  another  cigarette. 
II#  was  sick  of  that  dame  and  her  eternal 
Questions,  talking  eternally  about  the  act. 
Ac  had  had  an  insane  desire  to  put  his 
hands  about  her  throat  and  choke  her  till 
■hokad  to  shut  up.  And  now--  si*  more 

"Tie  fait  deprrwsed.  too.  with  a  Queer  chill 
at  th#  pit  of  hr*  stomach-like  Indigestion. 
He'd  felt  that  way  for  daya.  ever  since  that 
acrobat  had  appeared,  always  talking,  and 
watching  th#  act.  her  black  eye#  glistening, 
like  a  hawk's,  or  a  vulture's,  waiting  and 
watching  for  iU  prey. 

Prey!  He  stared  into  the  mirror.  He 
had  a  hunch  that  trouble  was  coming  to  the 
act  -through  this  woman!  Hr  had  put  his 
•how  on  the  make-up  ahelf  at  Louisville, 
and  on  the  t*Q  the  week  before  had  been  an 
art  that  used  peacock  feathers! 

He  lit  another  cigarette,  puffing  nerv¬ 
ously  up  at  the  whitewashed  wall,  moiling 
it  in  his  mind.  And  now  ■(weeks.  It  was 
as  though  Kate  was  keeping  them  together. 

He  laughed,  deriding  his  fear.  Bad  Luck 
could  never  swoop  on  him  with  its  hideous 


TKav  cVi'ill 


BUM.RTIN  from  the  fronl:  "At  ihc  zero  hour,  when  the 
stcum  was  turned  on,  Ihc  Bad  Heating  Imps  launched 
a  vicious  attack.  Banging,  hissing  and  sputtering,  they 
blocked  the  radiators  with  cold  air.  In  spite  of  a  roaring 
fire  in  the  boiler,  the  house  was  cold.  At  the  Heating 
Contractor's  command.  Watchmen  were  rushed  to  the 
front.  They  replaced  the  leaky,  inefficient  air  valves  on 
the  radiators.  Immediately  the  Imps  were  routed.  Radia¬ 
tors  became  hot,  silent  and  efficient.  All  is  quiet  now  on 
this  front!” 

Test  the  Watchman  on  your  worst  radiator! 

CRT  a  No.  I  Hoffman  Valve,  Watchman  of  the  Coal  Pile, 
from  your  Heating  Contractor,  or  send  12.15  to  our 
Waterbury  office  for  one  sample  valve.  Put  this  valve  on 
your  worst  radiator.  When  you're  convinced  that  it  has 
made  that  radiator  hot,  silent  and  coal-saving,  have  your 
Heating  (Contractor  put  No.  I  Valves  on  all  your  radia¬ 
tors.  Then  you’ll  never  be  troubled  by  the  Bad  Heating 
Imps  again.  You'll  have  hot,  silent,  economical  heat;  and 
the  Hoffman  Valves  will  pay  for  themselves  in  the  coal 
they  save. 

Arc  the  Imps  attacking  your  house?— Call  the  Watchman! 


Five  f*U  ./  u  # 

from  /Itffman  I'aloti  U  fa’aatrrJ  >#/**■  n 

yss  in  trntim/.  .»-/.»(  m*J  f*ar>r 

"MOM!  II KA I  fROll  LESS  COAL”  VrtUfreU 


Huffman  Specialty  Co.,  i*c. 

Main  Office  and  Factory.  Watcrhury,  Conn. 

BOSTON  NtW  YORK  CHICAGO 


than  The 

H—  Guy."  said  Rfi.  "  Mr.  Rook,  how  did 
ou  think  up  all  those  thing*?" 

There  she  was  again. 

"Oh.  you  just  think  up  a  little  hoke,  an' 
a  hunch  of  wi*e  rrarka—  's  easy.” 

"It  sounds  simple."  Fifi  laughed.  "Ido 
wish  you'd  write  me  an  set  too." 

"Oh.  sure,  I  will."  he  relumed,  "when 
I  git  a  little  time.  I  — I'm  busy  on  one 
about  movin'  pichurw,  an'  of 


wtnn.  No.  be  was  lurky.  safe.  AH  he'd  got 
to  do  was  quit  worrying  about  that  dame. 

"My.  ain't  Fifl  terrible  refined!  She 
ram**  from  a  fine  family  too,"  said  Mayme, 
pinning  a  eotton  hand  about  her  forehead 
and  dipping  into  the  cold  rream. 

rubbing  it  o' 
ready  for  another  frolic 
"Evelyn  ain't  her  real  name:  it's  only 
She's  kind*  rlost  about  herself.  I've 
refined  people  are.  They 
rail  on  mamma,  honest,  he 
he  never  spoke  but  two 
words  during  the  whole  evening:  ’Fine 
day'  an'  'WfcatH  you  haw?'  Her  mother 
waa  a  school-teacher,  cornin'  from  Cali- 
fomia.” 

"Cahfornia?"  Charlie  turned  in  hi* 
:  his  mouth  hung.  "Who  did?" 
i’eU.  my  heavens,  don't  snip  at  me 
hat !  Fifl.  of  course.  Mercy,  who  I 
been  talkin'  about  all  the  time  anyway?" 

California— the  state  where  Mary 

T*^'fheraabouts  in  California?" 
waited  nervously. 

"Lemme  think-she  did  say.  I  _ 
Frisco  -no,  it  wasn't  -she  say*  it  was  only 
a  little  place  with  a  funny  name,  an’  a  'a* 
in  it.  or  a  ‘L*  or  something.  It  was  two 
syHabfcw.  I  remember,  and  sounded  kinds 
sad.  My  goodness,  you  mix  me  all  up  so!" 


He  leaned  forward  tensely.  "Was  jt- 
Ben  Lomond?”  he  rasped. 

"Ya-ah,  that  was  it-" 

The  color  drained  from  hi*  face;  he  tat 
staring  at  Mayme.  his  jaw  sagging. 

"Sure?" 

“Ya-ah,  that  was  it -Ben  Lomond.  I 
knew  I’d  heard  it  somewhere.  It  wa»  be? 
told  me.  My.  she’s  a  lovely  girl  !’’ 

Ben  Lomond— the  place  where  Man- 
Thorpe  had  lived. 

"She  liked  California  fine  if  it  wasn’t 
for  the  climate.  Give  her  a  little  snow  ,  she 
say*  not  what  you  mean.  Fifi’a  far  too 
refined  to  be  referring  to  coke:  what  she 
means  is  change  In  weather.  She  was  out 
there  for  her  health." 

California  Ben  Ixonond  and  out  there 
for  her  health,  like  Mary  Thorpe! 

He  got  up  and  went  out.  The  Bounding 
Charltons  were  on.  and  Fifl  Evelyn,  thin, 
dark  sprite  in  her  white  satin,  a  streak 
of  sparkling  glitter  across  her  forehead, 
perched  saucily  on  the  shoulders  of  the 
tallest  Charlton,  then  pulled  herself  up  sod- 
denly  into  the  trupexe  above  her  head,  and 
swung  dizzily  Into  the  flies. 

Charlie  heard  the  ripple  of  applause,  like 
hail  on  a  tin  roof.  He  turned  away,  grin¬ 
ning  at  this  fear  that  had  seized  upon  him. 
Even  if  Mary  Thorpe  were  not  dead  shr 
could  not  have  regained  sufficient  strength 
to  do  tl»e  stunts  this  woman  did  in  the  ad 
No,  Fifl  Evelyn  wasn't  Mary  Thorpe! 

He  moved  restle#aly  toward  the  switch- 
board  at  the  right  first  entrance,  his  mind 
envisioning  the  penalty  for  this  thing  he 
had  done  He  re-mem  tiered  that  Variety 
had  published  an  artor’a  forum,  giving  In¬ 
formation  on  the  theft  of  llnra.  Variety 
waa  powerful  In  vaudeville.  They  aald  they 
would  take  up  the  rase  of  anyone  who  had 

been  defrauded. . 

fender 


and  would  rnuko  the  cf. 


He 


fender  pay. 

Even  if  Mary  Thorpe  had  not  copy¬ 
righted  the  act  an#  would  be  able  to  prove 
pwformanrm  by  programs,  and  thus  retail- 
fish  her  prior  claim. 

They  would  have  played,  by  the  egd  of 
the  aiz  weeks,  ninety-four  week*.  Ninety- 
four  weeks  at  forty  dollars  a  week,  the  roy¬ 
alty  Wally  said  Mary  Thorne  had  a*ked, 
would  lie  he  took  an  envelope  from  his 
pocket  and  figured  It  out— thlrty-eevM  hum 
dred  and  sixty  dollars.  It  was  nearly  th» 
total  amount  hr  had  paid  on  his  house. 

But  they  wouldn't  catch  him.  What  wu 
eating  him?  And  yet  —  Ben  Lomond!  Still, 
Mayme  may  have  been  wrong. 

He  moved  toward  an  opening  forme-1  by 
the  aide  drop#  used  by  the  Charlton  art. 
Fifl  would  soon  he  olT.  He'd  get  to  talking 
with  her  and  see  If  he  could  find  out. 

Another  hail  of  applause,  and  then  tin- 
heavy  plop  of  the  curtain.  The  Bounding 
Charlton*  came  through  thn  wing*  pant¬ 
ing.  Fill’*  lithe  body  was  wet  w-Tth  per¬ 
oration. 

"Isn’t  It  warm  I”  *he  exclaimed,  wrap- 

Cng  her  cape  around  her  a*  Charlie  move! 
rward.  "I'm  simply  baked." 

"Hot  work."  he  grinned.  ”  Guess  if# 
cooler  out  West,  out  on  the  Coast— or- 
Californla." 

"It  Is.  especially  at  night.  Played  out 
there?" 

"Not  lately  I  ain't.  You?" 

"That's  where  I  raine  from.  I  went  out 
there,  though,  for  my  health.” 

"Ya-ah?  Whereabouta?”  Hi*  voice 
sounded  casual,  unconcerned,  but  his  mus¬ 
cles  tensed,  waiting  for  her  reply. 

“I*.  Palmas.” 

Las  Palmas!  Infinite  relief  surged  over 
him.  Mayme  had  been  wrong  after  all.  Ho 
felt  swift  exultation.  But  what  If  Fifi  had 
lied?  He  stood  grinning.  There  wa*  an  od-i 

Cim  in  her  eyes,  he  was  sure:  a  faint 
ker  of  her  short  upper  lip  above  her  even, 
whit#  teeth. 

"Gees,  you  don’t  look  like  nothin’s  th' 
matter  with  you,"  he  said. 

(C on  Pago  7*1 


more  heat  Jrom  Less  coal 
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Are  You  Always  Welcome? 


There’s  a  welcome  everywhere  for  the  well-groomed 
man  with  the  clear  coloring  of  health  and  youth. 

Clcara  the  Skin:  Pompeian  Massage  Cream 
thoroughly  cleanses  all  dust  and  dirt  from  the  pores.  It 
helps  clear  up  blackheads  and  pimples  in  the  natural,  sen¬ 
sible  way —by  keeping  the  skin  clean  and  the  pores  open. 

Easy  to  L’se:  Rub  it  in;  rub  it  out.  After  shaving 
or  washing,  apply  the  Massage  Cream  to  your  face. 
Rub  it  in  gently.  Continue  rubbing  and  immediately 
it  rolls  out,  bringing  with  it  all  the  dirt  and  skin 
impurities.  Result— a  clean,  healthy  skin  and  clear 
glowing  color.  For  a  smooth  finishing  touch,  use 
Pompeian  Fragrance— n  delightful  new  talc. 

New  Jar—  Note  these  Improvements 

1.  Unbreakable  metal  cap  An  easy-  turn  to  right  opens  jar. 
Turning  cap  to  left  tightly  seals  the  jar  and  keeps  the  cream 
in  perfect  condition. 

2.  Wider  opening  makes  it  easy  to  get  your  fingers  in  and  the 
cream  out. 

3.  This  new  jar  gives  you  40  per  cent,  more  cream  with  no  in¬ 
crease  in  price. 


Massaqe  (reaw 


TEAR  OFF  NOW 


Make 
thus  Test: 

Wash  your  hands  thoroughly.  Apply 
Pompeian  Massage  Cream  on  the  back 
of  the  hand  as  in  the  above  illustration. 
Rub  gently,  but  firmly.  The  darkened, 
dirt-laden  cream  that  corks  from  the 
pores  will  astonish  you. 
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‘Short  Lengths 


Freed from that  woman.  Charlie breathed  better  anything  than  loae  the  art.  their 
a  ugh  of  ra»t  relief.  It  was  Saturday  night,  goldmine.  He  had  figured  it— ninety..;. 
They  wm  leaving  in  the  morning  lor  Min-  week*  at  forty  dollars.  It  would  mean 
rteapolia.  their  final  stand,  from  which  they  their  house-  but  better  anything  than  W 
would  leave  for  New  York.  and.  the  follow-  the  act.  Yes.  he  would  defy  them,  take 
ing  morning,  for  Australia.  the  bull  by  the  horns,  beat  them.  They 

“111  certainly  be  glad  to  get  rid  of  her  couldn't  prosecute  a  man  who  didn't  refui 
too. “con tinned  Mayme venomously.  "That  to  pay.  Yes.  that  was  the  way  out.  Bid 
day  you  tells  me  about  her  bein'  the  sister.  Luck?  No,  it  wouldn't  get  him  yet! 

I  thought  nothin'  of  it.  but  honest,  she  He  hunched  his  shoulders  confidently 
acted  so  funny  before  she  went  that  I'm  grinning  at  Fifi  Evelyn, 
getting  auspicious.  She  never  come  near  me  "Say,  listen.  Mary,  why  the  squawk?'' 
all  this  last  week."  he  began  easily.  “I  ain't  tryin'  to  git  outa 

"What  was  the  matter?"  He  stared  at  nothin’.  Say.  you  got  me  wrong.  I  ain’t 
her.  his  fears  returning  in  renewed  force.  stealin'  no  act.  Sure  1  know  it's  yourn. 

"I  dunno.  Mamma  alius  says  first  sp-  I  was  iust  waitin'  for  you  to  slip  us  the 
pearancea  gathers  no  moss  an'  has  no  turn-  info.  When  I  tells  you  I  wrote  it  I  was  only 
mg.  an'  well  I  believe  her  when  I  think  how  pullin'  a  Jim  Maduon.  that's  all.  I  knew 
I  sras  deceived  by  that  woman!  Course  all  along  you  was  Mary  Thorne,  but  1  lost 
she  wasn't  refined  or  anything,  an'  good-  your  address,  an'  I  never  gita  it  in  my  be*-. 
m*b  knows  nobody  kin  expect  nothin'  of  till  you  tells  Mayme  about  livin'  in  Ber, 

no  acrobat.  Still.  I  don't  know  what  got  I-omond  in'  then  I  was  waitin'  for  y»j 

into  ber.  She  was  satin'  here  talkin'  one  to  come  out  with  your  moniker,  slip  us  the 

day  last  week,  when  somebody  called  and  dope  so's  I  could  give  you  the  kale,  that'i 

I  went  out.  an'  when  I  come  back  an'  starts  all.  I  was  just  waitin'  for  you  to  peep!" 
packin'  agin  she  shuU  up  like  a  clam  He  stood  looking  at  her  with  an  expm- 
from  bein'  in  the  middle  of  tollin'  how  she  aion  of  injured  innocence,  And  he  BOtsd 


SSritfe 


ALL  the  world  admire*  a  big. 
/Vclcan-llmbcd  man  who  know* 
how  to  rake  care  of  himself.  But 
when  he 


middle  age  a  flesh 
ily  Inclined  man  must  he  mori 
than  ordinarily  diligent  to  main 
tain  physical  fitness. 

In  this,  few  things  play  mori 
important  a  part  than  the  UN 


Mayme  was 
his  cue.  lie 


AMHO 

“CO.V  I.  MT.  Off. 

WINTER 

ATHLETIC 


He  was  foolish,  he  was.  getting  up  a 
thing  like  that  about  that  dsme.  Her 
spirit!  Gees,  he  was  getting  harmy.  food 
for  the  squirrel.  .And  yet -who  was  Flfi 
Evelyn? 

He  sat  bathed  in  cold  fear.  And  now 
three  more  weeks  of  that  icy  chill  in  his 
chest,  and  Flfi  Evelyn  watching,  watch¬ 
ing  waiting  for  him— to  confess* 

He  snatched  at  a  piece  of  peper  on  the 
shelf,  and  got  out  a  pencil  with  twitching 
fingers  He'd  wire  Sim  Allen  to  book  them 
on  the  Australian  tour  that  Sim  had  once 
offered  them.  That  was  it— Australis— out 
of  the  country -safe. 

The  days  dragged  by.  each  a  century 
long.  Another  week,  a  nightmare.  The  In¬ 
terstate  Colomai  Kosd  Show  was  playing 
its  last  triumphal  week  but  one.  when  he 
noticed  that  for  the  first  time  Fifi  Evelyn 
seemed  avoiding  them.  What  was  the 
matter? 

'•  Fill’s  gone  without  saying  rood-by.” 
Mayme  announced.  “She  gave  nee  notice 
a  week  ahead  of  time:  going  back  to  her 


—  a  knee- length,  sleeveless 
loose-fitting  Union  Suit- 
KNIT  of  highest  grade  Woo 
and  Cotton  mixed. 


property! 

"Take  it  easy.  M 
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oZbooL-  Printing  Gets  Things  Done 


tfJZ 


PRINTING 
GETS  THING 
DONE 


Do  You  Ever  Wish  for  an 
Extra  Pair  of  Hands? 


Your  desk  is  always  piled  high  with  work. 
The  chances  of  cleaning  up  the  detail*  be¬ 
fore  you  seem  almost  hopeless,  letters  to 
write,  interviews  to  grant,  memoranda  to 
send  out-  how  can  you  ever  catch  up? 
Meanwhile  every  morning  mail  brings  new 
responsibilities  more  details. 

Another  pair  of  hands  might  help.  But 
after  all,  the  best  you  can  do  is  to  make 
more  efficient  the  one  pair  of  hands  you 
have.  Printed  forms  can  help  you  do  this. 
Laundry  lists  are  not  all  written  by  hand. 
They  arc  printed,  and  you  merely  cheek  the 
items.  Bank  checks  arc  not  written  by 
hand.  They  are  printed,  and  you  merely 
fill  in  the  blanks. 

Good  printed  forms  think  for  you,  work 
for  you,  remind  you  when  you  forget,  com¬ 
plete  your  information,  standardize  your 
instructions. 


Our  hook,  "  Printing  Get*  Thing*  Done,” 
is  a  sincere  and  conscientious  attempt  to 
show  to  harassed  business  men  the  value 
and  use  of  printed  forms  in  business.  Part 
of  this  book  is  a  compilation  of  forms  that 
have  proved  useful  to  others.  A  copy  will 
be  sent  you  on  request. 

You  cannot  buy  printed  forms  without 
buving  paper.  Forms  printed  on  Hammer- 
mill  Bond  are  economical.  Hammcrmill 
Bond  is  a  strong  and  durable  paper  with 
quality  enough  to  serve  a*  any  sort  of  a 
permanent  record.  Yet  its  price  is  low- 
enough  to  justify  its  use  on  any  business  form. 

Your  printer  knows  Hammermill  Bond 
and.  we  believe,  will  recommend  its  use  to 
you.  Supplied  in  twelve  colors,  as  well  as 
white,  the  colors  serve  to  identify  forms  and 
enable  them  to  be  more  quickly  classified 
and  acted  upon. 


HAMMKKMIM.  PAPKR  COMPANY,  Fait,  Pa. 
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This  Test  Shows  Why  a  Clothcraft  Suit 
is  Such  a  Wonderful  VALUE 


A  clothcraft  COAT — right  from  the  rack — was  thrust 
•  in  water,  dried  and  re-pressed.  And  it  came  through 
L  the  test  looking  as  good  as  new— absolutely  unharmed! 

fk  Now  you  know  how  water  will  ruin  almost  any  gar- 
mcnt — how  it  pulls  it  all  out  of  shape.  That  is  because 
■  a  coat  is  made  of  many  little  parts — fabric,  haircloth, 
W  lining,  canvas,  thread,  etc  If  these  materials  are  not  of 
9  good  quality  or  if  the  coat  is  not  put  together  with 
these  parts  in  the  proper  relation  to  each  other,  it  can¬ 
not  survive  the  water  test  unchanged. 

The  fact  that  a  Clothcraft  coat  went  through  this  severe  test 
without  harm  proves  to  you  that  the  materials  are  of  proper 
quality,  the  designing  perfect  and  the  workmanship  truly  expert 
—and  that  it  will  retain  its  shape  after  years  of  hardest  wear. 

And  since  Clothcraft  has.  through  careful  purchasing  and  standardized 
production  methods,  been  able  to  produce  Blue  Serge  "5 1 30" so  that  it  re¬ 
tails  at  S27,  you  may  be  certain  that  it  is  the  suit  value  for  you  this  season. 


If  tom  happen  lo  ha»*  a  Blue  Serge  Suit.  7 1 10  Cray  Seme  or  7112 
Brown  Serv*  (companion  number*  of  SI  10  al  «he  tame  price)  will 
plea**  you.  Or  4110.  a  heavier  weight  Je  lure  Blue  Serge  al  *11. 


Ac  the  Clothcraft  Store  in  Your  Tout* 


SEND  FOR  the  new  SWATCH 
FOLDER,  containing  actual 
samples  of  these  serges  and 
telling  the  interesting  story  of 
Clothcraft  Clothes.  It’s  FREE 
—write  for  a  folder  today. 

THE  JOSEPH  &  FEISS  CO. 

2171  Writ  51rd  Srreei.  Cleveland.  O. 


CLOTHCRAFT 


AMERICA’S  STANDARD  SUIT  FOR  MEN  AND  YOUNG 


MEN 
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Beautiful  children,  some  of  there.  Get 
them  away  from  the  fried  food,  tr*  more 
bitter  than  un  and  bread  that  could  easily 
be  uv>d  for  anchor*,  and  five  them  food 
diet,  schools,  a  chance  in  life,  and  what  a 
race  they’d  develop!  Doctor  Grenfell  ran 
tell  you  more  about  this.  Let’*  pare. 

Some  of  there  little  outport*  and  cove* 
bear  name*  that  cry  aloud  to  be  worked 
into  Action.  How  doe*  Dead  man’s  Cove 
strike  you.  and  Puahthrough.  and  Famish, 
and  Hooping  Harbor?  How  about  Seldom- 
Come-By.  Happy  Adventure.  Barenred. 
Gallows  Cove?  The  one-time  French  occu¬ 
pation  still  is  recorded  in  such  name*  aa 
Priveoeur.  Langur  de  Cerf.  Femme  and 
Ile-aut-Morts.  But  Newfoundland  has 
done  some  desperate  deeds  to  French 
names.  The  Bay  of  Despair  was  once  Bale 
d’Eapore.  Who  could  rec-noe  L’Anre 
au  Diabte  in  the  re  clem  Nancy  Jawbie. 
or  L' Arise  au  Loup  in  l-ansy  Loo?  Then 
there’s  the  former  Taare  de  I’Aremt.  now 
Toaaolo  John!  Amateur,  of  picturesque 
place  names  will  enjoy  Breakheart,  Little 
Cat  Arm,  Hauling  Point.  Great  Harbor 
Deep.  Confusion  Bay.  Grapplm*  Point. 
Winter  House  and  Rattling  Brook.  Then 
there  are  Wild  flight  and  Sunday  Cove. 
Lee  ding  Tickle.  Great  Triton.  Noggin 
Cove.  Joe  Bait’s  Arm.  Otfrr  Wadhsms. 
The  Bat.  Squib  Tickle.  Oar  blade.  Dough- 
fig.  Horse  Chops.  Hanging  HiB.  Bowline. 
Bay  Bulls.  Buttwpot.  Mistaken  Point. 
Come-by-Chance.  Famine.  Pistolet  Bay. 
Steering  Island.  Peter  Snout.  Jack -of - 
Clubs.  Namelsns  Cove  and  no  end  of  others 
equally  thought  inspir.ng. 


KING  COD 


The  thoroughfares  are  mazes  of  crooked 
lance,  edged  in  with  fences  of  wattle  or  of 
spruce  poles,  over  which  hang  well-scrubbed 
hooked  rugs,  family  washings  and  brown 
nets. 

Buoys,  lobster  pots,  kellock  anchors  and 
nil  miinner  of  strange  gear,  for  every  tiniest 
hit  of  which  a  name  exists,  lie  scattered 
everywhere.  The  fence*  are  maintained  to 
keep  vagrant  goat*  and  sheep— the  sheep 
marked  with  red  paint  to  identify  them  as 
So-nnd-So's  property  — from  ravaging  the 
meager  gardens.  These  animals  wear 
yokes;  so,  too,  the  hens.  A  yoke  on  a 
non  is  something  of  a  novelty.  At  first  I 
couldn't  understand  why  the  domestic  fowl 
had  sticks  lashed  horizontally  under  their 
wings.  But  the  explanation  -"Green  stuff 
bo’s  so  wonnerful  'ard  to  raise  'ere.  sir"— 
soon  made  all  clear. 

None  of  the  houses  boast  shutters.  f<  r 
sunshine  is  always  welcome.  All  carry  lad- 
•lent  on  their  roofs,  because  outport  fire 
departments  are  like  anakc*  in  Ireland  — 
there  aren’t  any. 

"If  a  'ouse  got*  on  fire,  sir."  an  ancient 
told  me.  "dem  most  alius  burns  up.  any¬ 
how,  ’fore  us  gets  dere.  an’  dat  save  we  de 
trouble.  Sometime*  in  winter  de  surf  bate 
in,  rate  to  do  'hum.  un’  us  got  to  board  up 
de  winders  to  save  ’em.  An’  one  time  us 
'ad  u  livin'  alarm  Mowed  so  'ard.  sir,  us  ahl 
’ad  to  stay  in  our  'ouao  to  kipp  un  from 
twin’  Mowed  away,  sir;  an’  dat  s  as  true  as 
de  light  1” 

Its  a  pity  some  painter  domn’t  take  a 
summer  off  and  go  to  Newfoundland.  He 
wouldn’t  be  in  the  country  five  minute* 
without  wanting  to  ret  up  ha  easel  and  get 
to  work.  Here  he'd  see  a  lighthouse  stayed 
with  wire  cable*  to  keep  it  from  being  blown 
out  to  sea;  there  a  group  of  big-booted, 
canvas-jacketed  men  harking  a  Mil  which 
ia  to  say.  boiling  it  with  spruce  in  a  huge 
kettle.  Aguln,  a  woman  bringing  in  u  back 
load  of  firewood;  another  fetching  water  in 
two  buckets  with  an  old  English  neck  yoke; 
u  ruined  whale  factory:  a  fox  form  with 
furtive,  cod-fed  silvers,  each  worth  a  lot  of 
money:  a  jaunty  constable  talking  with  a 
■hovel-hatted  Church  of 


i  Canllnumd  tram  pa/a  « 

fish  on  the  rocks.  Give  them  a 
foundland  penny  ar.d  their  f. 


A  group  of  fisher*  trying  to  < 


office— the  only 


When  All  Boston  Buys 


man;  two  old  men  toiling  up  a  lar.e  with  a 
hand  barrow  laden  with  rocka:  a  woman 
making  soap  from  "de  hlle  oil  He  livers,  sir. 
an’  deloy  of  ashes"— there  and  a  hundred 
other  bits  would  fascinate  him.  Perhape  he 
■night  have  the  good  fortune  to  find  a  wed¬ 
ding  in  progrmn,  with  joy  guns  being  fired, 
anu  fiddling  and  dancing  under  way. 

Curloui  Placa-Namat 


.  _  .out  the 
•  cable-dispatch  book  at  the  post 
spaper— might  make  a 
capital  painting.  Surely  a  group  of  the 
tousle-headed  children,  playing  in  dories, 
pretending  to  fish  and  to  cure  the  cod. 
would  be  a  splendid  subject.  One’s  heart 
is  aad  at  eight  of  these  many  Newfoundland 
children  who  know  not  the  joys  of  real 
childhood.  No  circus,  no  fruit  or  randy,  for 
the  most  of  them,  no  school  for  many;  why. 
they’re  little  men  and  women  rather  than 
children!  They  pretend  to  paddle  dories, 
drag  bundles  of  rags  in  empty  shoe  boxes 
down  the  rocky  lanes,  spread  out  bits  of 


Whan  Ms  Fl»1i  Coma  In 

Newfoundland  ia  "subdued  to  what  it 
works  in.  like  the  dyer  s  hand."  and  what  it 
works  in  most  ia  cod.  By  sea.  by  land, 
•very where  you  And  cod.  The  people  think 
cod.  eat  cod.  talk  cod.  breathe  codi  Minis¬ 
tries  rise  and  fall  on  rod.  Practically  the 
only  subject  I’ve  ever  heard  the  people 
really  get  mad  about.  In  arguing,  a  cod. 
You  can  believe  anything  you  want  to 
about  anything  else,  but  you've  simply  got 
to  be  orthodox  about  cod. 

The  fife  of  every  outport  centers  In  the 
rooms,  which  typically  comprise  a  harbor, 
stags*,  salt  warehouses  and  Ash  flaks* 
either  of  polee  or  of  stone,  in  which  Utter 
case  they’re  called  hatras.  Into  the  har¬ 
bor*  the  fleets  of  rodders  bring  their  tnps. 
with  a  fly  at  the  masthead  to  indkate  a  big 
jag  o’ fish  Thither  the  ahore  fisher*,  bold 
men  who  stand  up  at  there  work  in  dories 
ao  hard  t creed  that  half  the  time  they're 
hidden  from  view  by  heavy-running  eras, 
row  their  catch.  On  the  stags*  or  along 
the  bearhs*  they  discharge  their  trereure. 
Hinging  out  the  Ash  with  pitchforka  in  huge 
sliding  mounds. 

Over  all  hangs  a  thin  fog  much  of  the 
time:  and  through  it  loom  gbretly  sails 
while  the  putt-putt-putt  of  motor  boats  is 
always  chattering.  Hera  are  seines  hauled 
up  on  rocka.  there  a  wrack  that  went  ashore 
last  winter  because  her  crew  couldn’t  furl 
the  freaen  Mil*  dumb  witness  to  winter’s 


SUCCESSFUL  advertising  in  Boston  dr|*rmU  upon 
the  realization  that  the  Boston  territory  presents 
a  simple  I >ut  different  advertising  and  merchandising 
problem.  Thrmanulacturer  who  realizes  that  Boston’s 
population  is  cumpured  of  two  distinct  groups,  clears 
at  one  leap  hall  the  obstacles  to  a  profitable  Boston 


Study  the  Boston  newspapers.  You  will  find  in 
them  a  reflection  of  these  two  groups.  You  will  see 
clearly  that  any  one  of  several  Boston  paper*,  similar 
m  appearance  and  appeal,  will  satisfy  one  group  ol 
Boston’s  people  and  will  influence  its  buying  judg¬ 
ment.  It  also  demonstrates  that  the  Herald-Traveler, 
differing  from  there  oilier  |>apers  in  ever)’  way.  exerts 
it*  influence  among  a  different  group  of  readers—* 
group  that  no  other  Boston  newspaper  reaches. 

To  reach  both  there  groups  is  vital  to  tlie  success 
of  most  Boston  advertising  campaigns.  To  reach  the 
Herald -Traveler  group  is  vital  to  the  success  o(  civvy 
worth  while  product  advertised  in  Boston. 

The  Herald-Traveler  reaches  the  most  important 
avremWage  of  buyer*  in  Boston  and  its  suburbt-a 
market  qualified  by  intelligence  and  financial  capacity 
to  rcqiond  to  the  appeal  of  any  advertiser.  Herald- 
Traveler  readers  arc  buyers  ol  bread  as  well  as  bonds; 
of  necessities  as  well  as  luxuries;  iff  merchandise  as 
well  as  *ervne.  Thsy  represent  the  best  outlets  of  all 
Boston  retailers. 


that  the  Boston  territory  is  a  divided 
unit  in  this  respect— two  distinct  types  iff  newspa|iers 
arc  required  to  carry  an  advertising  message  to  all 
Boston.  Remember,  too.  that  from  Monday  to  Satur¬ 
day  the  Herald -Traveler  carries  a  greater  volume  of 
national  advertising  to  its  readers  than  any  other 
Boston  paper.  The  manufacturer  whose  advertising 
message  is  carried  in  the  llerakl-Traveler  makes 
known  his  product  to  the  most  responsive  consumers 
of  merchandise  in  Boston  and  its  suburbs. 

•  •  •  * 

The  Herald-Traveler  maintains  a  unique  Sales 
■Service  Department,  invaluable  to  the  manufacturer 
who  advertises  in  Boston.  Through  this  department 
the  Herald-Traveler  forms  a  merchandising  partner- 
ship  with  its  advertisers  to  make  certain  the  success 
iff  every  campaign.  Complete  information  concerning 
it  and  oilier  necessary  information  pertaining  to  suc¬ 
cessful  advertising  in  Boston  is  contained  in  a  booklet 
entitled  "The  Road  to  Boston."  Requests  for  this 
booklet,  on  business  stationery,  will  be  honored 
promptly. 
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perfume  with  the  imt  breeze  from  the 
h«h  barrens.  Smells  of  molaswa  and  tar 
blend  in;  and  spruce  boughs,  piled  up  for 
dunnage,  add  their  own  aroma.  Then,  too. 
you  ran  scent  tuba  of  bait,  including 
wrinkles— which  is  to  say.  periwinkle— and 
cocks  an’  'ena- another  kind  of  shellfish. 
Huge  fellows  are  rolling  drums  of  gasoline. 
Others  are  counting  the  fish.  The  baa-inr 
0 1  sheep  sounds  strangely  out  of  place  in  all 
this  sea  doing,  tor  fish  is  really  the  only 

*PKu^3T lookfarbrfore  you  find  a  scene 
more  needful  to  be  painted  than.  say.  a 
ctsw  of  thrselusty,  hip-bootrd  men  rowing 
their  trip  in  from  a  schooner  to  the  beach, 
forking  it  into  enormous  boxes  right  in  the 
surf,  where  others  stand  and  wash  the 
catch  with  rough-mi ttenrd  hands,  then 
throw  it  into  waiting,  two-wheeled  carta 
backed  down  to  the  water's  edge.  Away 
rattle  the  carta  up  the  beach,  pulled  by 
small  stocky  hones  with  French  straw 
collars.  Sea  air  rings  with  laughing  and 
tong  as  the  washers  roll  out  some  chantry 


HVJf  coll  at  it  Funk*  an'  full  Vr  rififfi, 
0*.  pou  Rio! 

Dtn  it  .1  ipoa'll  broatk  ant  o'  irm  UttU  Arps. 

Ft’  wr'rr  hem i/tr  it  Rio  (Irani! 

Krfcr  *"■ 

RVm  boon iftr  it  Rio  Grand! 

This  matter  of  rum  is  more  than  aca¬ 
demic  in  such  a  climate. 

-Putt  a  little  rum  in  y'r  water,  sir."  a 
hairy  livyere  once  amerted  U>  me.  “an' 
yeti  never  be  sick.  Sev'ral  spoonfuls  in  a 
glam  o'  water.  y'««w.  Dal  la.  wid  a  little 
water  In  y’r  rum  ye  can  step  It  pretty  coty. 
Yes.  sir.  take  a  dam  o'  good  pure  rum,  an' 
don't  bahder  wid  no  water  at  a  hi  dat'm 
what'll  kaur  ye  fine  an'  hearty.  Ain't  no 
better  medicine,  sir!" 

Inasmuch  as  most  of  the  out  ports  have 
to  drink  rainwater  perhaps  the  old  man  was 
right,  at  that.  It  may  be  that  rum  will  cut 
the  oil.  I  remember  one  place  where  the 
cook  was  an  estimahle  Eskimo  lady, 
wheae  idea  of  luxury  was  oil.  But  why 
dwell  on  what's  all  over  and  done? 

"Calibogua  is  good  fee  ye.  too."  my 
livyeee  continued  '' Dat'm  spruce  l-vr. 
rum  an'  las},  mixed.  An'  if  ye  can't  get 
rum  IH  tell  ye  how  to  make  un.  Ye  take 
half  a  gallon  o'  barley,  a  turnip  an'  a  gallon 


accommodate  you 


bottle  of  whisky  all  for  himaelf  by  mixing 
a  little  kerosene  with  It.  When  this  didn't 

vailed  *After  UuU^^wbofe  babdiwl^ 
he."  Efficiency,  eh? 

They're  a  saving  lot.  Cod's  tongues  and 
heads  are  considered  delicate  eating. 
"  Dere'm  three  aep'rate  kinds  o'  meat  in  de 
'id.  sir.  an'  dr  lickin’  o'  de  bonm  is  wonner- 
ful  fine!"  But  I  didn't  try  it.  to  see. 
They're  careful  of  property  too.  Down  at 
Gaul  toss  is  a  little  beacon  that  runs  out  on 
a  track,  and  is  hauled  up  by  day.  under 
cover.  When  this  was  first  installed  the 
keeper  insisted  on  dragging  it  up  every 
stormy  night  too.  He  "didn't  see  de  force  o' 
lavin'  un  out  to  get  dirty!"  However.  I'm 
off  my  subject,  which  is  strong  waters. 

"Deni  good  fer  ye.  sir."  my  mentor  in¬ 
sisted.  “But  I  was  wonnerful  low-minded 
one  time."  he  added,  "after  I'd  drinked  six 
bottle*  of  hile.  liniment  an'  lossy,  mixed; 
an'  dat  were  de  best  o'  'lossy  too.  Didn't  set 
good  on  me  stummick.  some  way’.  An'  one 
time  I  was  to  a  dance  at  Salvage  Bay.  us 
mixed  up  liniment,  hile.  sirup  an'  Floridy 
water  in  a  jug;  an'  dat  med  a  drink  fair 
beyond  ahl  too.  But  one  of  our  fellers  had 
too  many  hickies  of  it,  an'  he  run  an' 
jumped  off  de  stage  an'  was  drownded  in 
de  Floridy— sater  horrors.  A  quart  or  two 
at  de  outside,  sir.  dat'm  enough  fer  any 


This 

$1000.00  of  insurance 


Look  for  this  design 
on  the  corner  of 
your  checks 


Thi*  little  design  bearing  ihe  words 
•'Super-Safety  In* ured  Bank  Check*"  on 
the  upper  right  corner  of  your  check* 
mean*  that  your  banker  provide*  you 
with  check*  that  are  covered  by  $1000.00 
of  insurance  against  lo**  through  fraudu¬ 
lent  alteration. 

It  mean*  that  you  don't  have  to  tru*t 
to  ingenuity  for  protection,  but  can  write 
your  check*  with  pen  and  ink  or  type¬ 
writer  with  |>o*itive  assurance  that  you 
are  protected  from  check  rai*er*. 

These  check*  arc  "The  Safes!  C  heck#  On 
in  I  he  World.”  Insuronce  makes  them  so.  bank  doors 
rhi*  i*  the  only  po*itivc  protection  you  yw>«y  «■ 
can  get  for  a  check.  ju*t  a*  I  he  only  poai-  £^.*7 

live  protection  against  any  other  lows.  — ^ *""“"*"* 
such  as  fire,  theft,  hold-up.  tornado  or 
flood,  is  insurance. 

Hank*  displaying  the  door  and  grill 
signs  pictured  in  the  circle  are  banks  that 
will  gladly  accommodate  you  with  lhi« 
added  protection.  There  are  thousands 
of  them  in  the  United  Staten,  l-ook  for 
them  in  your  city. 

Ask  your  banker  for  these  checks 
today  and  get  your  free  $1000.00  certifi¬ 
cate  of  insurance  protecting  you  from  loss 
through  fraudulent  alteration.  If  you 
cannot  find  a  banker  in  your  locality  who 
can  supply  you  with  these  checks,  write  V/ll 
us  for  the  name  of  one  who  will  gladly  tHe^Cage 


Tht, 
NEW  YORK 
ATLANTA 


. . /BookClmb  *  d*  MW 
CHICAGO  DENVER 

DES  MOINES  SAN  FRANCISCO 


Donaturod  Alcohol 

Many  a  quaint  bit  I  garnered  from  this 
rwute  Anomt  Mariner.  He  told  me  of  a 
tanks  who  tried  to  keep  a 
all  for  himself  by  miring 
this  didn't 


Y ou  can’t  land  in  Newfoundland  without 
running  plunk  into  King  Cod.  And  tha  i« 
reasonable,  because  three-quartern  of  the 
island’s  exports  are  fishery  product*,  and  cf 
these  products  codfish  forms  something 
like  90  per  cent.  On  innumerable  flake;  j, 
gleams  bone  white,  slowly  curing  to  f«v] 
is  fa 


millions.  The  process  is  far  from  short  or 
simple.  From  the  time  King  Cod  comm 
in  green,  until  he’s  the  familiar  article  of 
commerce,  three  to  three  and  a  half  month* 
elapse.  Just  the  curing  on  the  flakm  alone 
takes  six  weeks;  and  every  morning  the 
fish  must  be  spread,  turned,  then  at  night 
piled  up  again. 

Every’  proems,  from  heading  and  split¬ 
ting.  to  parking  down  in  the  slub,  then  the 
carrying  of  the  water  horse  to  the  flak. is; 
every  bit  of  gear,  implement,  stick  or  stone 
has  its  own  peculiar  name  words  enough, 
and  all  strange  to  us.  to  make  a  dictionary 
In  themselves.  For  instance,  a  valllo  it  a 
bunch  of  from  five  to  eight  dried  cod. 
Yaflling  is  hunching  them.  Two  or  three 
yaffles  make  a  faggot,  and  so  on.  forever. 
It's  far  too  exhaustive  for  us  here. 

Morning  after  morning  the  out  port 
women  and  girls— even  very  little  girls - 
their  rough  snots  clacking  down  the  stony 
lunm  littered  with  seine-cork  fragment*, 
thrir  sunbonnets  neatly  tied,  stream  to  the 
flak  os.  There  they  commence  the  long 
day's  toll  of  making  up  the  fish,  of  carrying 
it  on  dredge  harrows,  spreading  and  turn- 
.  it.  while  on  the  stages  the  headers  *r,d 
.  HlUrs  are  busily  at  work  with  beading 
palm#  on  hands,  with  sharp  knives  new 
still.  Truly,  in  tne  outports  woman's  work 
k  never  dons. 


High  Prlcoi  and  Low  Earning* 

The  usual  burden  for  two  WOfUPtl  il  ■ 
quintal  one  hundred  and  twelve  pounds. 
Two  men  usually  carry  twice  that:  harrow 
it.  as  they  say.  All  day  Ions,  "dr  Irn’th  o' 
de  summer,"  they  labor,  walking  with  com- 

ec  nonchalance  over  the  dried  fish.  Bent 
ble  they  work.  How  Ameriran  back* 
would  ache!  But  those  hardy  folk  don’t 
sr*m  to  mind  it  at  all.  At  night  they  stack 
up  the  fish  and  tarpaulin  the  piles. 

There's  always  u  sorting,  weighing  and 
hauling  away  of  fish  to  waiting  schooners. 
The  weighing  t*  done  on  huge  primitive 
scales.  With  us  salt  cod  is  just  that  and 
nothing  more.  With  the  Newfoundlander* 
there's  an  accurate  closalflcatlon.  Beside 
the  leggira,  which  an*  fish  loo  small  to  split, 
there  are  large  and  small  merchantable, 
large  and  small  Madeira,  large  and  small 
West  Indio*,  and  cullage.  or  broken  fi*h. 
Drumfith  are  rod  packed  In  four-quintal 
casks.  Lei  this  go  as  an  outline  of  the 
business. 

Household  work  and  the  rearing  of  big 
families  aren't  enough  for  the  indefatigable 
out  port  women.  In  a  land  where  every¬ 
thing  is  “so  wonnerful  dear"  and  there  arc 
oo  many  mouths  to  feed  they  must  tuk# 
their  places  beside  their  men.  The  sixty  of 
seventy  cents  a  day  they  can  earn  on  the 
flakes  ts  a  big  item  In  a  country  where  fish 
Is  always  going  lower,  flour  always  soaring. 
Once  it  used  to  he  "o  quintal  of  fish  for  a 
barrel  of  flour,"  but  those  happy  days  ar* 
forever  past.  No  end  of  families,  despite 
the  most  d ni iterate  labor,  are  alwayi 
"fullin'  back"— that  is  to  say,  going  nice* 
and  more  into  debt,  with  their  summer  * 
catch  or  work  mortgaged  in  advance  to  the 
planters  and  merchants  who  can  read  and 
write,  and  who  keep  the  accounts! 

This  credit  system  of  "givin'  out  prod¬ 
uce.’’  as  it’s  called,  together  with  the  lack 
of  a  free,  compulsory,  public-school  system, 
is  the  one  great  cum*  of  Newfoundland. 

"But."  os  Sam  Walter  Foas  says  "but 
I  am  not  ordained  to  preach." 

It's  cod  or  starvation  fur  Newfoundland. 
Barring  a  few  wmifertile  spots  and  its 
forest*  the  country'  must  live  by  the  set 
or  perish.  There's  ravishing  scenery,  hut 
people  can't  eat  scenery.  One  has  to  have 
something  of  a  bank  account  to  admire 
lovely  misty  mountains,  dour  cliffs  fringed 
with  leaping  tonguce  of  foam,  reef*  bursting 
white  with  surf,  the  sun  rising  blood-red 
through  lavender  vapors. 

Large  areas  of  the  country,  amid  po!e 
horixons  under  gray  skies  and  driven  fog.  are 
just  rocks,  skinned  over  with  i 
tundra  of  moss  where  only  partridge  be 
and  baked-apple  berries  grow,  where  only 
caribou  and  ptarmigan  thrive.  The  forest* 
lie  in  the  interior,  away  from  the  coast 
strip  that  contain*  mcot  of  the  inhabitants 
No  trees  can  survive  along  the  littoral,  save 
stunted  tangles  of  conifers  that  spread. 
< Continued  on  Pug*  *S 


In  sheerest  silk  or  softest  wool; 

Back  to  the  fireside  or  out  over  the  Autumn  Hills — 

Men  and  women  who  wear  “Onyx”  Hosiery  always  have  stockings  suited 
to  the  moment.  Besides  “Onyx  PoitUex”—  the  fashionable  hose  with 
tapering  heel  rccnforcemcnt  —  there  are  many  plain  and  fancy  patterns 
for  women.  For  men  there  are  golf  hose  and  sox  of  every  material  and 
design.  "Onyx”  dress  sox  are  famous  wherever  evening  dress  is  the  rule. 
Then  there  are  children's  “Onyx”— gay  little  sox  for  chubby  little  legs. 
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Leadership  for  Three  Decades 


A*  ihc  World’*  Columbian  hxpouiion  ihe  moa  advanced  o t  promt  day  pumpv 
in  Chicago  in  I H*#4.  the  f»r\i  tuccrufuJ  fa  ^^,1  fJV,|,nc  Motion.,  garage., 
rog  rack  and  pinion  pump  for  the  «*her  pi*.*,  ltxJjy>  ^  ncw 

handling  of  ga*ol.nc  and  ml  vva*  awarded  powermen  pump  the  graceful,  mod- 
the  coveted  Grand  P»«*  by  the  eapow-  ,fn  Jocendant  of  the  old  Adam  of 
lion  judge*.  I  hough  cluimy  in  appear-  C4UjIIK.  ?umtn  n  me*ing  wj,h  the 
ancc.  it  wo*  dependable,  and  accurate  unMualihcd  approval  of  expert  judge,  id 
to  the  drop.  meav  tiring  pump*. 

Designed  and  built  by  the  found <r\  And  ju st  as  Wayne  led  thifty  yean 

of  the  Wayne  Tank  &  Pump  Company,  ago  in  the  production  of  the  cog  rack 
this  original  model  went  from  the  and  pinion  gasoline  and  oil  pump,  so 
Chicago  Fair  into  everyday  u%e,  opc rat-  Wayne  leads  today  m  the  premier  char¬ 
ing  faithfully  for  twenty-four  years  with-  acter  and  quality  of  its  pumps  and 
nut  an  adjustment  and  without  repairs,  storage  tanks,  and  of  the  air  compressors 
As  serviceable  as  ever,  it  is  now  on  exhi-  and  water  softening  systems  which  bear 
hition  in  the  Wayne  plant  along  with  its  name. 

Wayne  Tank  &  Pump  Company,  Fort  Wayne,  Ind. 

Canadian  Tank  &  Pump  Co.  I.»d..  T— On..,  Cm.1i 
DMilen  Of  in  in:  Atlanta.  Beaton.  Chtcaco.  Or « Ur.  I.  I>allai.  Demit.  Kinui  City, 
Minneapolis,  New  York.  Philadelphia.  P-inhunch.  San  Frincwn  and  loo  AngtW. 


WAYNE  MAKES 

Meavunne  Pump* 

Storage  Tank* 

!»•“">  Mu.  MUM  cal.  | 
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(C.nilAv*  from  Pag,  Ml  business.  now?  Ain’t  <U«  wonnerful  good 

matlike,  upon  the  mora.  No  corn  or  grain  burinra*?" 

will  ripen;  there  are  few  rattle;  fruits  are  .  Every  nation  crystallar*  iu  wisdom  in 
practically  nonexistent.  Only  root  cropa  p  rover  be  Newfoundland  has  developed 
mature,  and  even  th«*  so  scantily  that  somo  apt  ones.  ”  Plow  and  reap,  but  never 
moat  of  the  potatoes  have  to  he  imported,  sow,"  S  how  the  coddrrs  view  their  work. 
Newfoundland  must  serve  King  Cod.  "An  empty  stage,  an  empty  stomach.” 

In  many  outporta  there  isn't  even  earth  "The  more  log.  the  more  fah."  "Slave  in 
enough  for  a  cemetery.  The  coffins  have  to  summer,  sleep  in  winter."  and  "  Empty 
be  laid  on  the  rocks  and  covered  with  earth  craft  always  loom  high  "  all  contain  sound 
brought  in  dorira  from  some  fortunate  philosophy.  Here  are  a  few  more,  omitting 

place  that  can  spare  a  little.  I  was  told  . 

thut  at  some  outporta  like  Cape  Iji  llune 
it’s  quite  the  thing  to  fetch  a  basket  of 
earth  with  you  to  a  funeral,  jut  us  we  send 
flowers. 

"  Drm  docs  dat,  too.  at  Placentia  Hay,” 
a  codder  informed  me.  "Folks  has  to  go 
get  earth  to  bury  de  dead.  De  graveyard  m 
part  under  water  at  high  tide,  bo  dem  haa 
deir  funerals  at  low  tide." 

Gravastonm  soon  sag  and  fall;  and  that’s 
a  pity,  because  the  outpon  atones  are 
sometimes  rather  elaborate,  with  gilt  let¬ 
ters.  lots  of  homemade  poetry,  ami  the 
stonecutter’s  name  always  added,  by  way 
of  advertisement.  A  shrewd  folk,  despite 
their  simplicity  I 

One  will  often  are  clothes  poles  set  up  by 
being  thrust  into  a  barrel  full  of  rocks. 

None  of  the  houses  have  cellars.  Such 
cellars  us  there  are.  to  keep  potatoes  In. 
have  to  l>e  built  on  the  surface.  They’re 
made  of  stone,  like  little  houses;  sodded 
over  and  furnished  with  a  stove  and  chim¬ 
ney.  The  Ixwt  grass  grows  on  them;  goata 
graze  freely  on  the  cellars.  Everything 
Menu  topsy-turvy  in  these  latitudes.  Why, 
you  even  see  livyerii  making  hay  in  dories. 

A  doryload  of  hay  scooting  up  a  (lord  "A  full  cupboard  warm#  the  winter." 
arouse*  even  the  most  jaded  traveler’s  in-  "The  tiller  stick  forward  and  the  grapnel 

t eroat.  aft."  What  could  indicate  more  complete 

On  a  coasting  steamer  I  met  an  old  confurton? 
woman  who  had  never  seen  Ice  cream  and  "  When  the  iWh  eat  we  all  eat." 
could  hardly  lie  induced  to  try  it.  It’s  "The  sea  la  made  of  mothers'  tears.” 
primitive.  Vet  for  all  that,  the  people’s 

hearts  are  as  big  as  all  outdoors.  Such  as  Nat  lot  S  up.  ditto  n, 

they  have,  they  give  you  frrely, 

One  day  in  a  tiny  outport  I  wanted  a  Some  odd  turn  of  thought  makes  the 
lobster.  I  went  to  a  llvyere’s  poverty-  livyerc*  use  dimioutivta.  "Breeze”  is  a 
stricken  tilt.  A  tarred  net  hung  over  the  gale.  "Paddles"  are  oars;  and  a  schooner 
fence  of  vlr  fir  pole*.  A  few  coil  lay  on  ««  often  a  "skiff."  A  two-masted  vessel  Is 
the  (lake.  The  house,  of  two  rooms,  had  a  a  “punt;"  a  cable  is  a  "string."  and  a 
rusted  stove,  a  couple  of  chairs  and  two  heavy  steel  hawser  becomes  a  "wire."  The 
I “>«<•  for  scuta,  Not  even  the  iwual  wickedest  kind  of  weather  ia  only  "dirt.” 
scrubbed  sailcloth  lay  on  the  lloor.  Not  a  while  the  finest  is  but  "civil.”  A  maa  (Mi 
picture  hung  against  the  walls:  no  comforts  at-M  is  only  "  puckerin’  ’’  or  "turned  over." 
existed.  And  yet,  when  they  cut  loose,  they  ran 

On  the  sway-hacked  table  stood  three  draw  the  long  bow  with  the  beat;  as  when 
dchandled  mug*  of  swltchel  much-boiled  I  heard  a  tarry  outport  man  affirming: 
tea— a  plate  of  coarse  bread  ami  a  howl  of  "Yea.  sir,  deram  dirts  in  Europe  makes 
molasses.  There  was  no  fish  and  brewta.  nura  look  like  nothin’.  W  hat’m  a  dift  like 
no  pork  and  duff,  not  even  a  potato,  dia  one,  only  twelve  hundred  feet  high?  I 

Yet -  seen  ’em  on  de  Mediterranean,  seventeen 

"Sure,  an'  I’ll  give  ye  a  lobbestcr,  sir."  hundred  thousand  fret  high!" 
smiled  the  ragged  llvycrc.  while  his  wife  "Th.t  comes  to  shout  three  hundred 
and  children  looked  silently  at  me.  the  out-  miles."  I  objected. 

Under.  "An’  us  got  a  wunnerful  fine  "Don’t  matter,  sir;  1  seen  'era  wid  me 

garden  too.  Ye’d  like  some  lettuce,  own  eyn.  an’  ’tis  sow!” 

mabbe?"  You  have  to  watch  your  step,  in  the 

Land  of  King  Cod.  or  you’ll  do  or  say  some- 
Niivfoundland  Provrbt  thlnf  Ihst  adM  certainly  blight  your  rarest. 

You  ll  find  more  taboos  per  square  inch  in 
He  showed  me  the  garden.  Pitiful  gar-  Newfoundland  than  in  any  other  country 
den.  In  a  hollow  of  the  eliff.  with  perhaps  a  I’ve  ever  visited.  Luck  is  everywhere,  and 
dozen  starved  heads  of  lettuce,  lie  nulled  it’s  mostly  bad.  1  could  fill  a  book  with 
two  for  me,  and  from  a  shed  Mrhed  a  Newfoundland  superstitions  and  then  have 
lolls  ter  that  would  have  created  a  riot  on  enough  left  for  an  article  or  taro. 
Broadway.  If  you  don't  want  to  be  jinked  you 

"  Pay  me  fer  ’em.  is  it?"  he  demanded,  mustn’t  kill  a  weasel,  pick  birrh  for  brooms 
"Not  at  ahl!  Go  ’way  wldy’r  bad  'Id.  sir.  in  May,  rock  an  empty  chair  or  sit  in  a 
an’  don’t  I*  nonslnsel  Why.  us  got  an  room  with  two  lamps  burning.  If  you 
awful  dose  o’  lobbestcr.  Take  ’em.  sir.  an’  refuse  to  give  a  man  a  drink  from  a  well 
kindly  welcome.  I’m  proud  to  *ave  an  you’ll  die.  That  might  happen,  one  must 
Amerikin  take ’em!"  admit,  if  the  man  was  bigger  than  you!  A 

Much  urged,  he  set  twenty  cents  as  a  bird  or  a  bee  in  the  house  means  death  or  a 
maximum  fee.  The  half  dollar  I  insisted  on  message  of  death.  Be  very  careful  not  to 
handing  over  left  him  submerged  in  con-  whistle  on  the  water  or  turn  your  boat 
fusion.  countrc -sunwise  when  leaving  the  wharf. 

"’Tis  too  much,  sir.  ’Ti*  too  wonnerful  A  boiling  kettle  and  the  setting  sun  are 
much  I"  things  taboo  to  watch  or  talk  about.  After 

Hut  as  he  had  no  change  I  had  all  the  a  burial  the  pick  and  shovel  must  be  laid 
beat  of  the  argument.  Any  wonder  that  crosswise  on  the  grave;  also  a  man  must  be 
people  like  these  can  have  the  eyeteeth  kept  in  the  bow*  of  a  vw— I  during  a  storm 
cheated  out  of  them  by  those  who  so  to  era's  the  wars.  It’s  had  luck  to  hear  a 
desire?  hen  crow-bad  for  the  hen.  at  all  event*. 

Yet  now  and  then  there’s  a  sharp  rogue  because  she  must  immediately  be  killed, 
among  the  livyere*.  They're  not  all  angels  If  a  livyw’a  wife  wants  to  keep  him  from 
yet.  by  any  means.  I  know  one  outport  sailing  a  voyage,  nothing  is  simpler.  All 
man.  a  budding  capitalist,  who  bought  ahe  ha*  to  do  is  catch  a  black  cat  and  put  it 
some  lean  pigs,  fed  them  on  a  strong  salt  under  a  kettle;  then  her  man  simply  can’t 
diet,  and  then  let  them  drink  all  they  go.  Salt  in  a  house  keeps  it  pnaperoo*. 
wanted  just  before  a  huver  came.  but  a  cut  onion  will  draw  disease  from  far 

"Dem  pigs,  sir.  dem  fulled  deyseifs  rate  and  near.  There  is  no  end  of  eerie  place* 
up  to  de  ears  wid  water.  De  buyer  said  to  where  goblins  arc  to  be  shunned.  Fetches, 
me.  when  he  seen ’em:  ’  Ain’t  dem  wonner-  or  spirits,  are  annoyingly  familiar,  espe- 
ful  fat  pigs,  dough?  How  you  ever  feed  dally  at  sea.  Bread,  called  "corap  ny 
'em  up.  like  dat?T  bread."  in  your  pocket,  will  keep  tbe 

"'Good  com  an’  mash,'  I  told  un.  an’  fairies  away.  I’ve  tried  thu  one.  and  I 
him  paid  mo  good  fer  'em,  sir.  Ain't  dat  knows  it  works  too. 


"The  older  the  crab,  the  tougher  ha 
daws." 

^  "The  planter’s  eye  sj*eadi^the  wat« 
there's  no  loafing. 

"A  fish  in  a  punt  is  worth  two  in  the 

"Ftoh  in  the  punt,  pork  in  the  pot." 
"Spare  the  salt  and  spoil  the  serod." 
"When  the  rum’s  in  the  kag  the  tongue 


—  that's  Pioncer-I 

The  width  of  the  soft.  pliaSfc  web  combines  with  the 
weave  to  give  an  absolute  hold  without  tightness. 
There  is  no  tension — no  binding. 

Adjust  Pionccr-Brightons  to  your  idea  of  comfort  at' 
the  start  and  they'll  stay  comfojtablc  from  first  to 
last.  Look  for  them  in  the  smart  blue  and  orange  box. 
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Speaking  about  digram,  though,  why 
worry?  Cura  are  both  cheap  and  cosy. 
Hare  you  got  a  toothache?  You  can  euro  it 
in  no  time  with  pebbles  taken  from  a  new- 
made  crave.  A  potato  in  your  pocket  will 
prevent  rheumatism;  while  if  you're  af¬ 
flicted  with  warts.  just  wrap  some  pebbles 
in  a  cotton  rag.  throw  them  away  and  trust 
to  lock  that  somebody  will  pick  them  up. 
The  minute  he  does— good-by  warta !  Or  if 
you  prefer,  you  can  rub  the  warta  with 
bacon  rind  and  feed  the  rind  to  unsuspect¬ 
ing  pussy,  and  presto,  the  warts  are  rone. 
The  firet  .now  falling  in  May  will  infallibly 
cure  sore  eye*.  Lumbago  is  really  a  cinch. 
Just  be  down  on  your  tummy  and  let  a 
woman  named  Mary  step  on  your  bark, 
and  it  s  all  over  in  a  minute. 

With  all  these  and  no  end  of  other  cures 
entirely  gratis,  an  outport  doctor  has  a  lot 
to  compete  with.  plus,  of  course,  unbe¬ 
lievable  stress-o'-weather  harddups.  The 
marine  adventures  of  a  doctor  in  the  King¬ 
dom  of  Cod  would  fill  books.  One  doctor 
told  me  he  preferred  winter,  a.  then  he 
could  akate  round  the  core!  -  sometimea  as 
much  as  forty  or  fifty  miles  to  are  his 
patients.  Another,  with  a  weak  heart,  once 
came  near  dying  in  a  motor  boat  battling 
through  a  tempest  to  visit  a  sick  man. 

“Please,  doctor  dear,  wait  till  us  gets  ye 
there!"  hu  guides  entreated.  'ttraredon't 
die  till  ye  see*  our  friend  an'  tells  we  what 
to  do  fer  un  then  ye  can  die  ahl  ye  wanu 
to  Hut  till  ua  geta  ye  three,  please  don't 

Having  the  doctor  is  a  treat,  a  real  social 
distinction  among  the  livyerea;  it  confers 
unu.ua!  prestige  Some  of  the  rodder, 
have  strong  ambition*  to  employ  him. 
Sometime*  several  families  will  club  to¬ 
gether  and  hire  one.  (specially  if  they-  can 
arrange  to  have  the  .tork  visit  them  at 
approximately  the  aame  time. 

I  remember  the  gravestone  of  one  man  at 
Balletsum:  “Dwd  of  old  age.  67  Yearn." 
But  mostly  the  res  takes  the  menfolk. 
That  ia.  if  they  don't  happen  to  put  too 
much  vanish  or  wood  alcohol  into  their 
potations,  or  gel  hold  of  the  wrong 


“  My  woman's  puckerin'."  I  heard  an  old 
fellow  complain  to  a  at<*ekee|>rr  one  day. 
"lire  ain't  rightly  aick,  but  her  got  a  droll 
'Id.  Cot  any  medicine  fer  abet'” 

“What  kind  o'  medicine  her  need. 
Abram?" 

“Sett!!?  powdere  r  mabbe  T  " 

“  I  ain't  knowin'  to  dab  Jet  medicine." 
The  storekeeper  gave  him  a  bottle  the 
firet  that  came  to  hand -and  away  he 
went,  hia  aea  boot*  clattering  over  the 
rocks,  down  to  has  dory. 

And  everybody,  no  doubt  including  hia 


Far  from  content  are  the  French  rodders 
ia  Sb-Pierre  and  the  Miquelon*.  whose 
story  is  so  intimately  inwoven  with  that  of 
Newfoundland  that  C-o-d  spells  SL-Pierre 
and  Miquelon  too.  Francs  may  be  a 
republic;  but  the  Sb-Pierre-Miquelon 
people  still  serve  King  Cod. 

The  reason  for  their  discontent  ia  that  La 
Cfite.  as  they  call  Newfoundland,  has  all 
but  nomd  them  with  the  Bait  Art.  And 
thereby  hangs  the  very  last  chapter  of  the 
once  tremendous  French  colonial  empire  in 
North  America. 

Few  Americans  all  too  few  tourists,  es¬ 
pecially -realize  that  almost  at  our  very 
doors,  only  a  day’s  steaming  from  Cape 
Breton,  lire  an  actual  bit  of  France.  My 
fortnight  at  Sb-Pierre.  and  all  through  the 
Miquelons.  com  prised  days  as  truly  French 
as  1/  I'd  crowed  the  Atlantic.  For  there, 
just  off  the  mouth  of  Fortune  Bay.  New¬ 
foundland.  the  old  French  life  still  gore 
on-  The  people  apeak  no  patois,  as  in  Can¬ 
ada.  No;  the  rralret  of  real  French  is  their 
mother  tongue;  and  all  the  habit*,  cus¬ 
toms.  ways  of  France  still  live. 

A  whole  book  wouldn't  tell  you  whst  you 
can  see  in  the  Miquelons.  Cod,  yw;  cod 
everywhere.  But  that's  only  a  very  little 
part  of  what  catches  the  eye.  Let's  dispose 
of  the  cod  first,  however.  By  hand  fine, 
bankers,  beam  trawlers,  the  Miquelons  live 
on  cod.  Since  Newfoundland  paared  the 
Bait  Act  the  colony  has  dwindled.  Now  no 
more  Newfoundland  herring  can  be  sold  for 
bait-  This  Bait  Act  has  also  hit  our  Amer¬ 
ican  fisheries  rather  severely.  The  Lunen- 
berg  fishers,  too.  have  suffered.  One 
bears  many  stone*  of  illicit  bait  buying, 


\bu  r  Street-ca 


The  American  public  takes  14, 000,000.000  street¬ 
car  rides  a  year. 

Properties  capitalized  at  $6,000,000,000  provide 
the  facilities.  To  operate  these  properties, 
10,000,000  tons  of  bituminous  coal  are  consumed 
each  year.  V 

Keeping  down  fuel  costs  is  a  vital  problem  for 
the  management  of  an  electric  railway.  To  keep 
down  fuel  costs  it  is  necessary  that  the  electric 
railway  power  plant  obtain  bituminous  coal  of 
just  the  right  quality  and  use  it  to  obtain  the 
largest  possible  power  return  per  dollar. 

Large  sales  of  Consolidation  Coal  to  the  moot  efficient 
electric  railways  are  made  possible  not  only  by  the  high 
heat  content  of  our  fuel  but  by  our  reputation  for  ship¬ 
ping  only  clean  coal  from  which  all  possible  non-com¬ 
bustible  material  has  been  eliminated. 

Industrial  executives  who  are  concerned  about  fuel 
economy  arc  Invited  to  communicate  with  us. 


THE  CONSOLIDATION 
COAL  COMPANY 

INCORPORATED 

<! Munson  cBuilding  -  J^ew  ‘York  City 


Her  ■b*VP* 
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W  Morsel  of  France 


of  seizures  of  schooners,  heavy  firm, 
of  pitched  hattlre  between  Newfound 
land  and  foreign  fishermen.  England 
France  and  the  United  Statm  keep  patroi 
vessels  on  the  Banks  for  medical  help  ar/j 
to  maintain  the  peace.  This  subiret  alone 
would  make  a  good  story.  The  Miquelons, 
these  days,  have  to  depend  on  capelin, 
squid  and  periwinkles;  and  so  the  fiaheriia 
have  declined.  Still,  it's  all  French.  And 
every  year  out  from  SL-Malo.  St.-Brieuc. 
Paimpol.  Ploufzec  and  other  Channel  (xiru 
come  the  very  same  types  of  men  -big 
booted,  whiskered,  with  striped  jersey*  and 
plenty  of  good  red  wine— that  Pierre  Loti 
has  immortalized  in  his  Iceland  Fisherman. 
Oh.  there's  romance  with  a  big,  big  R  in 
the  Miquelons. 

Go  to  St.-Pierre  on  the  wheezy  old  Pro 
Patria  from  North  Sydney,  and  you  will 
see  strange  sight*.  My  own  arrival  wo*  by 
a  motor  boat  from  La  CAte.  The  men  who 
brought  me  over  those  thirty  mile*  of  open 
sea  said  they  were  going  for  cattle;  but  a> 
their  outbound  freight  consisted  of  some 
barrels  of  empty  bottles  I  had  me  doots.  A 

Ele  came  on;  we  just  got  through  by  the 
n  of  our  teeth,  and  that  was  wet,  too; 
but  we  arrived.  A  little  matter  like  getting 
drowned  is  a  mere  nothing,  up  there. 


Village  Life 

If  you  visit  St.-Pierre  you  will  find  * 
high,  rocky,  black  island,  treeleus  ami 
mossy.  ringed  with  surf  and  loud  with  set 
birds;  ana  in  a  nook  of  this  island  a  city 
that  might  have  been  bodily  lifted  from  lie 
Norman  coast.  There  you  will  behold  i 
water  front  and  harbor,  rough-cobbled 
winding  street*,  half-timbered  and  pin- 
tered  house*  with  high  gables,  with  alale 
roofs,  with  outward-hinged  and  flower-filM 
windows,  that  certainly  must  have  here, 
whisked  on  Suleiman’s  carpet  right  from 
France. 

Lund  at  the  Quul  de  la  Ronclftre.  and  you 
will  see  ancient  men  sitting  on  the  hugest  <f 
anchors,  in  pale  and  foggy  sunlight,  mum¬ 
bling  over  the  colony's  departed  grandeur; 
Breton  boya  wheeling  liarrowloads  of  salt 
to  warehouse*,  where  local  black-eyed 
belle*  In  huge  sabot*  are  toiling;  crimson- 
sashed  Basque*  driving  oxen  that  haul 
wains  with  vast  solid  wooden  wheels:  great 
black  don  in  harneat.  trotting  with  bakers1 
carta.  If  a  hard  round  loaf  or  two  falls  into 
the  mud,  what  matter?  All  the  driver  dm* 
la  pick  the  bread  up.  wipe  It  on  hu  blue 
smock  and  tom  It  Into  the  cart  again. 

You  will  are  gorgeous  gendarme*  in  the 
exact  uniform*  of  Paris;  a  govnrnmmt 
house  with  the  tricolor  bravely  floating  in 
that  chill  northern  air  a  strange  exotic  ftr 
thoae  regional  sailor*  and  fishermen  with 
dipped  bullet  beads,  purple  sock*  and 
rough  saliot*,  singing,  dancing,  playing  the 
accordion  in  caffe  that  look  like  cutthroat 
divea,  but  are  really  ao  law-abiding  that 
they  all  close  at  eight  o'  the  evening.  Hern 
wiseacres  duster  about  the  cable-oinm 
bulletins  that  are  their  only  nowspafer: 
there  n  rusty  battery  of  four  guns  point* 
toward  Newfoundland;  yonder,  aged  grand¬ 
mother*  hobble  on  crooked  cam*,  going  to 
mam.  with  ancestral  shawls  about  bent 
shoulder*. 

Much  of  St. -Pierre's  life  cluster*  iibout 
the  Place  de  la  CathAdrale.  the  religioui 
prorrealona  in  which  street  altar*  are  still 
set  up.  the  huge  while  church  where  from 
blackened  beam*  hang  models  of  ship" 
ex- votes  of  gratitude,  absolutely  in  the  brat 
French  tradition.  The  one  big  day.  of 
course,  is  July  fourteenth,  when  St.-Pierre 
parades,  has  military  band  concert*,  rifle 
practice  and  flag  waving,  and  captures  the 
Bastille  all  over  again.  On  one  such  occa¬ 
sion  a  bold  gunner  tried  to  fire  one  of  the 
four  cannons;  but  something  went  wrong 
and  the  gunner  had  to  be  fished  out  of  the 
harbor,  in  piece*.  It  was  all  fishing,  how¬ 
ever:  nobody  took  it  amiss. 

The  war  hit  St-Pierre  hard.  Sixty-five 
of  her  sons  are  listed  in  the  cathedral  among 
the  "Aforts  on  IHrparut,"  a  fearful  per¬ 
centage  out  of  a  population  of  some  lire 
thousand.  Still,  the  place  is  gny.  There'" 
something  infinitely  pathetic,  to  me.  In  the 
brave  French  spirit  still  persisting.  de*pit» 
ruin  and  death.  "The  Old  Guard  dies,  but 
never  surrenders."  Up  on  the  monu*.  or 
hills,  back  of  the  town,  you  see  the  ruins  of 
a  vast  barrack  that  once  held  regiments  of 
red- trousered  soldiers.  Now  the  roof  ha* 
fallen  in  and  empty  windows  stare  out  to 
sea;  but  the  people  still  carry  on.  Perhaps 
a  third  of  the  hmu*?.  are  empty,  crumbling: 
the  French  spirit  survive*.  On  the  ftem, 
;  (Cenrlnnnt  »"  Page  SB. 
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Now,  It  Has  Fashion’s  Approval 

Many  Refinements  in  Design  Make  the  Davenport  Red  a  Correct  and 

Desirable  Piece  of  Furniture 


RECENT  years  have  witnessed  a  remarkable 
evolution  of  the  Davenport  Bed.  Today  it 
'possesses  every  quality  of  other  good 
furniture — appearance,  comfort,  durability  and 
usefulness.  And  there  are  prices  to  suit  every 
purse. 

The  modem  Davenport  Beds,  offered  by  eighty- 
three  manufacturers  throughdealersevery  where, 
arc  deserving  of  the  acceptance  given  them. 
Every  authentic  sty  le  of  furniture  can  be  matched 
in  Davenport  Beds  for  living  room,  bedroom,  sun 
parlor,  library,  den — wherever  you  would  place 
a  davenport. 

By  day,  the  Davenport  Bed  is  simply  an  un¬ 
usually  fine  davenport.  Itgivesnohintofitsability 
to  furnish  a  luxurious  bed  of  regulation  size  with 
springs  and  mattress  of  the  regular  type.  Yet  one 
simple  motion  arranges  it  as  a  comfortable  sleep¬ 
ing  place  for  one  or  two  persons.  In  the  morning,  it 


Serves  by  Day  and  by  Night 


The  Dmm+r l  B*d  xkm  «ar  Tknt  Kir* 

tjfti — £<•(  jW  A*!  -y  *+t  tiny 


is  as  easily  and  quickly  restored  to  day  duty. 
Mattress  and  bedding  are  completely  concealed. 

Its  use  by  night  detracts  in  no  way  from  its  com¬ 
fort,  utility  and  appearance  by  day.  Unlike  other 
convertible  furniture,  the  modem  Davenport  Bed’s 
mechanism  is  simple, trouble-free  and  outof  sight. 

Consider  the  usefulness  of  such  a  desirable 
piece  of  furniture  in  your  own  home!  Think  of 
the  many  times  you  have  wished  for  an  extra 
bed.  Here  you  have  it  without  an  extra  bedroom. 

Arrange  to  spend  a  few  minutes  at  a  good 
furniture  store  to  see  how  well  the  Davenport 
Bed  combines  beauty,  comfort  and  utility. 

Send  for  our  handsome  brochure.  It  shows  a 
great  variety  of  modem  Davenport  Beds  in  a  wide 
choice  of  styles,  woods  and  covering  materials. 

Davenport  Bed  Makers  of  America 

900  South  Michigan  A  ocniu,  Chicago 
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drjnng 


•Jung  up  into  the  rigging,  with  nunn  fh«t 
stir  lb*  imagination — names  like  Stella 
Maris.  Sacha  d  Arcachon  or  Maroc.  A  hard 
hie  aboard  such.  rr*w*nir»  But  the 
Breton*  and  Normans  think  nothing  of  it. 
To  them  it's  all  a  lark:  heaving  the  net. 
dragging  it  along  the  tea  door— thereby 
hauling  up  everything  and  destroying  the 
fisb-f reding  ground  too:  at  which  destruc¬ 
tion  the  dory  fishers  curse  roundly,  with  all 
kinds  of  -taHomukT  and  "sacred  pigsl" 
Then,  up  with  the  net!  A  slash  of  the  knife 
on  the  binding  rope,  and  down  on  deck, 
from  the  matt -slung  net.  cascade.  King 
Cod  by  the  thousand.  A  veritable  cloud- 


f.  preferably  into  the 
propitiatory  sacrifice 

•rlons  you  will  hear 
>.  At  Grand  Mique- 
fids  across  what  was 


•re  ribbed  and 


There’s  lust  one  real  farm  in  the  Mique¬ 
lon*.  La  Perm*  de  la  Chapelle.  There, 
nastled  down  among  the  dunro.  an  ancient 
French  house,  salt  grayed  and  gale 
buffeted,  dings  to  massive  foundations. 
The  daughter  of  that  farm  holds  a  medal 
of  honor  from  the  French  Government 
a  tricolor  ribbon,  with  oak  leaves,  mm- 
•Wur-for  having,  single-handed,  saved  the 
livra  of  four  Knglish  sailors  in  a  terrible 
December  storm.  That  story  would  fill 
pages;  but  we’ve  no  time  for  it  now. 
Hardy  women  in  the  Miquelon*.  as  well  as 

Throughout  the  whole  Kingdom  of  Cod 
heroism  passes  unnoted  that  with  us  would 
ring  in  print  and  bring  Carnegie  medals. 
”God  send  ahl  wreck*  aale!’’  the  New- 
found  Under,  pray,  with  the  silent  addition 
of  "To  we!’'  But  when  there's  life  to 
save,  these  livyma  are  incomparably  he¬ 
roic.  Bora  in  salt  water  up  to  their  nerks, 
as  the  saying  is.  they  make  little  of  a 

“wSTthe  Sea  slipper  struck  a  rrW  off 
the  Labrador  in  a  tremendous  October 
blow  some  yean  hack,  a  Newfoundland 
rodder  named  William  Jackman  swam  off 
to  the  wreck  eleven  t:mro  through  ravening 
surf  and  each  time  brought  back  a  man. 
Then,  with  a  rope  around  his  waist,  he 
made  the  trip  sixteen  times  mom! 

**Derc‘m  a  woman  aburd  o’  dat  one 
yet,”  one  of  the  rescued  told  him. 


M.  N.  ARNOLD  SHOE  COMPANY 

North  Abington,  Massachusetts 


“First  shoes  I  ever  had 

that  really  fit!” 


SPOKEN  by  a  man  who  is 
wearing  hi*  first  pair  of  Arnold 
Glove-Grip  Shoes: 

"Comfortable?  Say,  it's  s  wonder 
some  shoe  manufacturer  didn't 
think  of  this  ton*  ago.  Kir?  I 
should  shout  they  do.  Made  to  fit 
a  real  foot— not  a  wooden  dummy. 
It's  the  first  time  I  ever  had  a  pair 
of  shoes  that  really  fir.  look  how 
smart,  too.  Mighty  good-looking 
and  stylish." 

And  he  isn't  a  bit  more  enthusi¬ 
astic  than  you  will  be  when  you 
wear  your  first  pair  of  Arnold 
Glove-Grip  Shoes.  Here's  why: 

Arnold  Glove-Grip  Shoes  are 
fashioned  to  the  at  tun I  shapr  of 
tht  human  foot.  Like  a  glove  fits 
the  hand,  the  Arnold  Glove-Grip 


Shoe  follows  the  lines  of  the  foot. 
It  fits  snugly  in  the  instep  and 
support!  the  arch.  When  you  lace 
a  Glove-Grip  Shoe,  you  lift  up  the 
arch  instead  of  pushing  it  down. 
This  feature  is  patented  and  is 
exclusive  in  Arnold  Glove-Gnp 
Shoes. 

Glove-Grip  Shoes  are  made  for 
women  as  well  as  men.  in  styles  to 
meet  the  most  exacting  tastes. 
They  are  as  smart-looking  as  they 
arc  comfortable. 

If  your  dealer  does  not  sell 
Arnold  Glove-Grip  Shoes,  we  will 
send  you  the  name  of  one  who 
does,  together  with  an  attractive 
booklet  of  the  newest  styles  for 
men  and  women. 


I’ll  get  she.  den,"  Jackman  answered 
•,  and  once  more  plunged  into  the 


He  reached  the  wreck  again,  smashed 
in  a  cahin  door  with  an  ax.  dragged  the 
woman  out  and  awam  with  her  to  shore. 
Twenty-five  persons  in  all  he  brought  from 
the  wreck.  It  takes  all  of  a  man  for  such 
deed*. 

Then  there  was  George  Harvey,  who 
lived  with  his  family  on  a  rocky  Island  east 
of  Cape  Ray.  When  the  Dispatch  struck 
on  a  ledge  three  miles  from  hia  tilt  he 
launched  a  skiff  with  a  crew  of  his  twelve- 
year-old  daughter,  his  seventeen-year-old 
son  and  a  Newfoundland  dog.  High  seas 
kept  him  from  reaching  the  wreck.  He 
threw  the  dog  overboard.  It  swam  to 
the  wreck,  and  the  sailors  loused  it  a  line. 
With  this  line  the  dog  swam  back  to  the 
skiff.  H  arvey  carried  the  line  ashore,  rigged 
a  cradle  and  saved  every  life— twenty 
men  in  all.  A  few  years  later  he  saved 
twenty-five  men  from  the  wreck  of  the 


twenty-1 

Rankin. 


the  Water  Witch  drove  ashore  at 
Cape  St.  Francis,  in  a  place  aptly  called 
The  Horrid  Gulch— an  inferno  of  a  chasm 
with  rock  walls  two  hundred  foot  high— u 
codder  named  Alfred  Moores  had  hlm*df 
lowered  by  a  rope,  and  was  hauled  up  time 
after  time  holding  a  sailor,  till  he  had 
rescued  thirteen.  The  others,  including 
four  women,  were  drowned  only  because 
the  wreck  was  smashed  into  firewood  be¬ 
fore  Moores  could  liniah  his  work. 


Where  Courage  ft  Commonplace  “'lor* 


Perty'i  Bold  Exploit 

The  Perry  exploit  is  still  remembered  os 
unusual,  even  in  that  land  of  astonishing 
heroism  In  1907  the  steamer  Toloaby 
went  ashore  in  a  gnle  at  The  Drook,  near 
St.-Shott's,  under  a  sheer  cliff  of  three 
hundred  feet.  The  twenty-oeven  men 
aboard  her  made  up  their  minds  to  dio.  A 
crowd  came  out  from  St.-Shott's,  among 
them  Perry. 

"Cl’s  a  coll  o’  rope,  b’ya,”  said  he,  "an’ 
I’ll  get  'em  I  Look  alive  now!" 

They  lowered  him  Into  tho  aurf.  He 
•warn  to  the  wreck,  and  one  by  one  tied  the 
sailors  to  the  rope.  Every  man  was  saved. 

Milmself  was  the  last  ono  to  be  hauled 
sheer  black  cliff,  against  which  the 
Insane  surf  was  leaping.  He’d  no  sooner 
lieen  dragged  up  than  t lie  Tolroby  broke  In 
two  and  plunged  back  into  the  churned  sea. 

Reward?  I  think  not.  Deeds  like 
Perry’s  are  nil  in  the  day’s  work,  At  most 
they  furnish  material  for  a  come-nll-ye. 

That’s  how  I  think  of  those  who  live  and 
labor  in  the  Land  of  King  Cod.  New¬ 
foundland  haa  its  rich  men  and  its  cultured 
ones  aplenty.  1  am  not  writing  of  throe, 
I  am  writing,  thinking  of  the  llvyerea,  the 
obscure,  patient,  tirolros  ones  who  live  and 
labor  by  the  cold  and  fog-bound  Atlantic: 
the  poverty-bitten,  humble,  heroic,  cheer¬ 
ful,  truly  pious  and  indomitable  men  who 
gamble  with  death  for  life,  and  who  all  too 
often  lose. 

Unless  you  know  throe  men  you  cannot 
know  the  soul  of  the  North. 

To  know  them,  not  as  tourists  do,  by  a 
casual  glance,  but  to  see  their  labors  and 
their  home*,  their  llvro  of  endlem  ingenuity, 
daring  and  fortitude;  to  go  shipmate*  with 
them,  learn  their  dry  humor  and  quaint 
philosophy,  their  superstition*,  dialects, 
outlooks  on  life,  their  creed  of  simple  duty 
simply  done  this  is  to  know  men! 

There’s  vastly  more  to  be  written  about 
Newfoundland  and  the  Miquelons.  I’ve 
hardly  more  than  skimmed  the  subject. 
But  even  so,  if  you  have  formed  some 
notion  of  the  wonderland  and  heroland  of 
the  Kingdom  of  King  Cod  I  am  content. 
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PICTURE  to  yourself  how  nice  and  comfort¬ 
able  and  always  clean-looking  that  living  room 
would  be  with  one  of  these  bright,  beautifully 
colored  Bird’s  Neponset  Rugs — 

Or  that  bedroom,  hallway,  kitchen,  bathroom,  with 
other  of  the  new  Bird’s  Neponset  patterns  for  Fall 
on  the  floors  of  them! 

Wonderful  floor  covering  values,  these.  Quickly 
cleanablc.  Mothproof.  No  end  of  wear  to  them. 
In  standard  rug  sizes,  at  prices  ranging  from 
#7.75  to  #17.25. 

Sec  these  Bird’s  Neponset  felt-base  printed  rugs, 
floor  coverings  and  rug  borders.  The  new  Fall 
patterns  are  at  your  dealer's. 

BIRD  flu  SON.  inc. 

Huabluhrd  179*  Ea>t  Walpole.  Maw. 

New  Y«k  .'00  Fifth  *.«««  0»«o  142V  l, nan  IkuUn* 

— C*i-d-i>  Otfet.  ,nd  PUni  Himbnv  Onuna  - 


f  BIRD'S  \ 

Neponset 

PRODUCTS 


B.rxl’n  Pinitd  Roofing 
iSmooil.  Surfim  nul 


B>rd’»  Art-Crift 
Roofing 

Bird’*  Shingle  Dc*ig 
Bud’.  Aiplult 


Bird'*  NF.PONSET 
Hlarl  Building 
l’>[*r 

Bird*.  NEPONSET 
W'allhaird,  Cream 
While  Finuh 

Bird’.  A., dull  Ftll 

Bird'*  Built-up  Roof 

Bud'*  NEPONSET 

&2na 

Canon* 

Bud'.  NEPONSET 
Fell  Ba*e  Printed 
Rug*  and  Floor 


ESTABLISHED!.  BIRD’S 


Bini’s 


IN  1795 
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McQUAY-MORRI 

PISTON  RINGS 
PISTONS 
PINS 


These  three  vital  units  determine 
your  power  and  economy 


It's  probably  wear  or  inaccurate  fit  in  the  piston  rings,  pistons 
and  pins  which  is  responsible  for  the  loss  of  power  and  waste 
of  gas  in  your  car.  Power  and  economy  really  depend  upon 
these  three  vital  units. 

All  that  many  motors  need  to  restore  their  maximum  power 
and  economy  u  McQuay -Norris  Piston  Rings.  There  is  one 
to  fit  every  pocketbook,  but  car  owners  who  think  more  of 
permanent  economy  and  satisfaction  than  of  initial  coat  find 
that  the  combination  of  loan!®—  Rings  for  power  and  Supwevl 
Rings  to  prevent  oil  troubles  is  their  best  investment.  All 


McQuay  Norris  Piston  Rings  are  made  of  Electric  Metal. 
If  the  cylinders  of  your  motor  need  reboring  or  regrinding, 
you  want  a  set  of  McQuay -Norris  Wminwright  Pistons  and 
Pins  as  well  as  McQuay  Norris  Rings.  They  are  handled  by 
the  same  repairmen,  service  stocks  and  jobbers. 

Your  motor  can  be  made  practically  as  good  as  new  for  a  frac¬ 
tion  of  the  cost  of  a  new  car  if  its  three  vital  units  are  replaced 
with  McQuay-Noms  Products.  Write  our  Dept.  "B"  for  Free 
Booklet.  “To  Have  and  to  Hold  Power."  which  explains  the 
whole  subject  of  motor  wear  and  its  correction. 


McQuay-Norris  Manufacturing  Co..  St.  Louis,  U.  S.  A. 

Canadian  Factory  —  McQuay  .Sotrit  Mfg.  Co.  at  Canada .  Ltd..  Toronto 


Pistons  and  Pins 
of  quality 


And  Snap  Rings  of 
the  highest  grade 


h<Cuay-n 


“cQUAY-NORRS 


h  V  'J,at.  tMfg.  Cta  I^U 
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Why.  this  uy>  i Hal  you're  the  sole 
owner  and  proprietor  of  the  huainesm;  that 
father  i»  only  your  rr.ansgrr,  with  no  mlre- 
rat  In  or  claim  on  the  profit.!" 

Gretxel  smiled  and  nodded 

"Sure.  Laura.  just  Ilka  that !  If  anythin* 
would  happen  to  your  father  we  wouldn't 
want  to  fo  monkeying  with  the  court*  to 
rive  ua  the  ri*ht  to  take  control,  would  we? 
This  way.  if  anybody  aaka  a  question.  we're 
all  right.” 

Jim  Clifford  atudird  the  document  m- 
lently.  Ore  tie  I  aaw  that  ha  waa  frowning, 
and  (unwed  the  reaaon  candy  enough.  He 
elected  to  put  it  Into  weed.  himself 

"If  it  waa  a  straight  huaineaa  you'd  he  a 
fool  to  sign  that,  of  count.  I  could  throw 
you  out  on  your  neck  any  time  I  felt  like  It. 
But  the  way  it  in,  how  could  IT  Any  tuna 
you  got  aor*  on  me,  all  you'd  hare  to  do 
would  be  to  phone  the  poet  office.  Wa  got 
to  truat  each  other.  Clifford,  like  you  raid 
you  reelf.  or  If*  all  off." 

There  waa  a  brief  alienee.  Gretxel  aaw 
the  other  two  exchange  glance.  The  girl 
apoka: 

"That '•  true  enough.  But  why  not  let 
me  hold  the  authonty?  That  would  keep 
you  out  of  it  and  protect  ua  agalnat - " 

"Fine,  if  you  were  over  twenty-one!" 
Graftal  grinned  amiably.  "A*  it  is.  Laura, 
tt’a  got  to  be  in  my  name.  I  been  over  it  a 
good  many  Umea.  and  either  I  get  this 
much  protection  or  I  quit.  Taka  it  or 
leave  it." 

“Well  take  It."  ahe  derided  instantly. 
"Sign  it.  father.  Wr've  got  to  trust  hun. 
And,  besidra.  we're  protected.  If  he  doesn't 
treat  ua  right  we  ran  always  tip  them  off  at 

the  prat  office." 

"But"  -  Clifford's  white  browa  arched 
and  his  voice  waa  almost  plain  live  "but. 
I  .aura,  we - " 

"Oh.  don’t  argue,  father!  We've  got  to 
do  what  he  wants,  haven’t  we?  Sign  it. 
and  let's  get  to  work.  We've  got  three 
pages  to  copy  before  we  quit."' 

Clifford  atudied  her  a  moment.  Then,  as 
If  convinced,  he  wrote  his  name  below  the 
typescript.  Laura  witneaaed  the  signature 
without  waiting  for  tiretiel  to  suggest  It. 


Gratae!  grumbled  but  surrendered.  It 
was  slower  than  he  had  rtpertt<l,  and  once 
or  twice,  impatience  overcoming  thrift,  he 
even  suggested  hiring  more  help  to  address 
the  wrappers 

"Slow  and  safe,"  counseled  Clifford. 
“The  fewer  fwople  know  what  we're  doing 
the  better  for  u*  We  ll  get  along  all  right. 
I -aura  and  I." 

There  was  a  dispute,  too,  in  the  matter  of 
prims.  Gretxrl  wanttd  to  fu  them  Mow 
even  those  of  the  big  catalogue  houara.  The 
more  inviting  the  hargain,  he  argued,  the 
larger  and  quickie  the  response  Again, 
between  them,  they  persuaded  him. 

"We  might  aa  well  get  all  we  ran  while 
we’re  at  it.  urged  the  girl.  "Three  figures 
are  away  below  what  they'd  have  to  pay 
at  their  (oral  storm,  and  if  we  put  them  too 
low  it's  bound  to  look  auspicious.  We've 


while  they're  going  out.  If  we've  quoted 
our  Agurm  too  cheap  the  chanmw  are  they'll 
come  up  to  look  ua  over." 

"Oh.  all  right."  Gretiei  yielded  sulkily.  I 
"Just  the  same.  I'd  like  to  see  some  of  thla 
money  I'm  apendin*  raw  lack.  Why 
doa  t  you  mail  to  the  nearest  count  rim 
first?  You  haven't  even  started  addressing 
the  lists  for  Mexico  and  Cuba  and  Centred 
America.  We'd  get  quick  action  from  1  hoar 
place*,  and  it'll  take  month*  to  hear  from 
Bolivia  and  Pen.,  maybe  " 

Laura  Clifford  shook  her  head  indul¬ 
gently. 

"It's  a  good  thing  you  didn't  try  to  do 
tkia  alone!  Don't  you  are  that  while  we're 
waiting  for  returns  from  thooe  far-away 
points  we'll  have  plenty  of  time  to  cover 
the  nearer  piaraa?  We've  got  to  Wave  them 
to  the  last,  or  we'll  never  get  a  chance  at  the 
others.  Th»  thing  ia  only  good  for  a  matter 
of  months,  once  are  atari  a  year  at  the 
outside." 

Gretxrl'a  rmpret  for  her  shrewdnma 
deepened  before  such  proofs  of  it.  and  he 
discovered,  at  the  same  time,  a  mounting 
dislike  for  Clifford,  a  fretting  impatience 


mpM  : 
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SCILLA  DEAN 

nr  I  like  Is  are 
II  LOB  •  C  ■  DIXO 
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had  mentioned,  and  you  could  hire  plenty 
c4  translators  back  in  New’  Y ork.  He  might 
just  as  well  save  that  split  in  the  profits  too 
lie  didn’t  need  these  people  not  a  bit. 

“It  sounds  good."  he  repeated  regret¬ 
fully.  "But  1  wouldn't  want  to  touch  it. 
I  don't  want  any  fu*  with  the  United  States 
post  office  -not  me!" 

Ijiura  Clifford  met  his  eysa  squarely.  He 
had  an  absurd  feeling  that  ahe  could  read 
hi*  thoughts.  But  she  evidently  didn't,  for 
»he  laughed  good-humoredly. 

''That  doesn't  need  to  worry  you  any.” 
-he  «i id.  “You  wouldn't  have  to  show  in 
the  thing  at  all.  It  would  be  up  to  father 
and  me.  and  if  things  did  break  wrong  I 
guess  they  wouldn't  look  very  much  be¬ 
yond  u*.  They  haven’t  quite  forgotten  Jim 
Clifford  up  there." 

Gretxel  meditated,  balancing  the  alter¬ 
natives.  It  was  true  enough  that  the  game 
would  lie  far  safer  if  he  handled  it  through 
three  two.  Even  if  the  post-office  people 
caught  them  red-handed  tnere’d  be  nothing 
against  8‘d  Gretxel.  On  the  other  hand 
He  thought  regretfully  of  steumer  farm  and 
incidentals  ana  of  a  divided  profit.  It  oc¬ 
curred  to  him  that  he  could  escape  that  last 
unpleasantness  easily  enough.  Back  in 
New  York  he'd  have  a  whip  over  them. 
They'd  have  to  take  whatever  he  allowed, 
and  lie  glad  to  get  it. 

Clifford  waa  talking  excitedly,  in  Span¬ 
ish.  Hi*  daughter  stopped  him. 

"Speak  English,  father."  She  flashed  a 
smile*  at  Gretxel.  "You  musn't  mind  our 
dropping  into  Spanish  sometime*,  we’ve 
got  so  used  to  it  down  here.  Father  was 
juat  saying  that  we  mustn't  urge  you.  He 
thinks  he’s  done  harm  enough  in  hia  day. 
without  leading  an  Elleraville  boy  into  this 
sort  of  thing." 

Gretxel  rose  to  the  faint  challenge  in  her 

look. 

"  I  generally  lead  myself  where  I  want  to 
go,"’  he  said.  "We'll  talk  this  scheme  over 
on  the  steamer.  How  soon  can  you  start? 
I'm  going  to  take  a  allot  at  it  with  you." 

He  comforted  himself  against  u  disturb¬ 
ing  calculation  of  the  expenses  by  a  reflec¬ 
tion  that  Jim  Clifford's  girl  was  good  to 
look  at,  anil  thut  she'd  naturally  feel 
friendly  to  the  man  whose  money  took  her 
out  of  this.  On  the  way  down  to  the  mast 
he  lM*gan  calling  her  Laura.  She  didn't 
•is*m  to  mind  it.  ^ 

MAYBE  U’b  a  low  hid,  but  twelve  hun- 
died  dollars  la  real  money,  Clifford. 
So  fur  I  bran  putting  up  for  you  without 
a  thing  to  nhow  for  it.  but  before  1  blow  in  a 
roll  like  this  I  got  to  have  some  protection." 

Gretxel  surveyed  the  office  approvingly. 
It  hud  lieen  selected,  with  a  thrift  for  which 
hi*  vigorous  suggestion  wo*  responsible, 
from  the  leant  dreirablr  vacancies  of  u 
building  well  removed  from  the  high-rent 
district  und  so  venerable  that  it  had  not 
even  been  wired  for  electricity.  The  gas¬ 
light  revealed  that  the  same  economy  had 
governed  its  equipment.  There  were  three 
chairs  and  a  d«uk  and  table,  described  by 
the  vender  aa  secondhand  under  the  liheral 
trade  sense  of  the  phrasr.  And  there  had 
l»ccn  no  undue  extravagance,  either,  in  out¬ 
fitting  Jim  Clifford  and  his  daughter.  The 
inevitable  pang  with  which  Gretxel  parted 
with  money  had  hren  slightly  southed  by 
his  certainty  that  none  of  it  had  been  wasted . 

He  had  been  circumspect,  too,  in  the 
matter  of  his  visits.  Clifford  and  the  girl 
worked  late  on  the  compilation  and  trane- 
lation  of  the  catalogue.  It  was  pretty  safe 
for  the  silent  partner  to  drop  in  at  nine  or 
so.  after  the  other  tenants  had  gone  and  the 
janitor  had  locked  up  for  the  night.  So  far 
there  was  nothing  whatever  to  connect 
Sidney  B.  Gretxel,  dealer  in  leaf  tobacco, 
with  the  inconspicuous  pair  who  were*  start- 
in  g  a  little  mail-order  busmens  in  the 
tumble-down  Katxner  Building.  This  cir¬ 
cumstance,  to  be  sure,  had  its  piecing 
aspects;  but  Gretxel's  instincts  rebelled  at 
the  unbusinesslike  absence  of  any  docu¬ 
mentary  proof  of  hia  claim  on  the  profits. 

If  Clifford  chose  to  double-crow  him  he 
was  helpless,  except  that  he  could  secure  a 
profitless  revenge  by  informing  the  police 
that  Clifford  was  again  within  reach,  a 
course  which  would  at  once  put  an  end  to 
any  possibility  of  profit  from  their  enter¬ 
prise.  He  held  a  whip,  to  be  sure,  but  he 
rould  not  wield  it  without  hitting  himself 
in  the  supersensitive  region  of  the  pocket. 
It  was  time,  before  he  advanced  the  cash 
to  puy  for  the  catalogue,  to  regularixe  hi* 
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position;  and. at  considerable  crat  in  medi¬ 
tation.  he  had  arrived  at 
compliahing  this  without 
suspicions  or  giving  offer 
daughter. 

"That's  one  of  the  drawbacks  of  any 
crooked  game.  Gretxel."  Clifford  grinned 
faintly.  You’ve  got  to  trust  other  crooks. 
The  Uw  won't  do  you  any  good." 

Gretxel  shook  ha  head  impatiently. 

"I  been  trusting  you.  I  gures.  Clifford. 
You're  into  me  right  now  for  nine  I 
dollar*,  and  1  haven't  even  got  a  i 
I?  I  trust  you.  sure.  But  suppme  you  i 
or  suppoae  you  have  to  heat  it  agaii 
do  I  get  off?  The  lease  here  is  in  your 
name,  and  the  bank  account  and  the  box  at 
the  prat  office.  I  couldn't  touch  a  thing 
without  authority  from  you.  That'a  all  I 
want." 

He  laid  a  typewritten  sheet  on  the  table. 
He  had  spent  a  good  deal  of  thought  on  ita 
composition.  I  .aura,  reading  it  over  her 
father’s  shoulder,  looked  up  with 
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en  Clifford  haskatad.  e'th  ■  glance 
daughter.  She  nodded. 

"That's  *11  right.  father." 

Clifford  Ironed  forward,  hi*  eyes  oddly 
wistful. 

•Look  her*.  G  retie).  let's  pUy  this  out 
straight.  There’.  ■  good  third  of  that 
money  that  would  bo  profit  if  we  ahipprd 
the  good*.  Wo  can 

Gretiel  made  a  laughing  roior.  but  there 
■u  no  mirth  in  it. 

"1  wu  waiting  for  something  like  that! 
You'**  loot  your  nerve,  Clifford.  You’d 
wait*  four  hundred  good  buck,  sending  a 
lot  of  junk  out  to  a  bunch  of  aptgfocie. 
that'll  b*  aurpriatd  half  to  death  to  get  it. 
But  I  wouldn't  and  what  I  aay  goeu.  ear? 
I'm  running  thia  from  now  on.  Got  that!** 
"It’d  pay  mighty  well,  piayod  aquaro.” 


KJmomlt  Shoe  Com|viu> 


something  bettor  to  do  with  m 
ahead  and  get  today’,  rank.  1  w. 

Clifford  flamed  at  the  girl  for  a 
Greuel.awh.rmd  lleWdh 
chair  while  Clifford  methodically 
the  itnpa  of  colored  paper.  The 
better  sens*  than  her  father;  he’d 
all  right  with  her.  He  crowed  th. 

iftiiasssr SJrs 

shaft  window.  He  watched  Cliff 
parture  with  a  «Ub  of  satisfaetior 
the  tint  time  he’d  been  alone  wit 
She  had  begun  addressing  po 
printed  in  imitation  typmmpt.  r 
on  for  a  few  minute*,  content  to  i 
Clifford  was  well  on  hia  way.  Th. 
ran  diplomatically. 

"What’s  that  for.  Laura?" 

She  did  not  look  up. 

"Just  a  notice  myirig  we’ve  rec 
order  and  are  shipping  the  good* 
them  pacified  for  a  while- give 


IVhui  ihr  ButfSotv  Find. 
tdmon.il  tool* Filler t 


He  chuckled  admiringly. 

"Great  head.  Laura.  I  knew  all  along 
who  doped  out  this  stunt.  The  old  man 
didn’t  do  it:  he  was  for  playing  it  on  the 
level,  right  from  the  beginning  You  didn’t 
fool  me.  down  there  in  Tenango.  I  knew 
that  was  the  first  time  he’d  heard  about 
this  100  per  cent  variation." 

She  lifted  her  shoulders.  Mill  without 
looking  up  He  watched  her  pen  for  a 

“The  old  man's  nerve  is  gone.  1  gu«*s. 
It’s  up- to  you  and  me  to  handle  this. 
I -aura.  He’s  all  through  ’’ 


FOOT  FITTER 


HATCH 


“It  didn’t  take  it  out  of  you.”  he  de¬ 
clared  warmly. 

“I’m  young."  she  said.  He  fancied  that 
sheamiled.  as  if  the  compliment  pleased  her. 

“I’ll  aay  ao!”  He  chuckled.  "And  then 
some!  I  gu««e  you  know  where  you  aUnd 
with  me.  all  right.  The  first  time  I  laid 
eyes  on  you  down  there - “ 

“Don't!  You  made  me  spoil  that  one." 
She  crumpled  a  card.  "  I  can’t  work  if  you 
keep  talking." 

“ Don’t  work  then.  It’ll  wait."  He  can* 
around  the  edge  of  the  table.  "This  i»  the 
first  time  the  old  boy’s  given  us  a  chance  to 
talk,  girlie - " 

He  dropped  hia  hand  on  her  shoulder. 
The  touch  seemed  to  release  a  spring,  so  in¬ 
stantly  was  she  on  her  feet,  facing  him. 
Her  face  reassured  him;  she  wasn't  angry; 
there  was  even  a  very  faint  smile  at  the 
corners  of  her  mouth.  It  madr  hrr  look 
more  like  her  father  than  he  had  noticed 
till  now  He  lifted  his  hsnd  again  and  took 
two  unwilling  steps  backward  as  her  open 
palm  struck  him 

"I  wouldn’t  do  that  again.”  she  said. 

He  was  not  la  the  least  deceived  by  the 
even,  almost  friendly  tone.  He  knew,  now, 
precisely  where  he  stood  with  Laura 


“M  that  way.  eh?"  He  stroked  the 
bruised  cheek  and  jowl.  "All  right.  Laura, 
just  as  you  say  " 

She  did  not  answer,  already  at  work 
again  on  the  pUe  of  cards  Hr  smoked  In 
silence  till  Clifford  came  back 
"Let’s  see  th*  coin.  Clifford." 

He  reached  for  the  little  sheaf  of  bills 
and  counted  them,  compared  the  penciled 
memorandum  of  the  day’a  receipts  with 
the  bank's  deposit  slip 
"That  looks  all  right,"  hr  said  ch«e- 
fully.  “Ill  b*  In  tomorrow." 


ONE 

BUTTON 


JMT  in  uiulewcjr  look  on  new  m*jnin# 
1  with  the  introduction  of  the 


CliffonTi  voic*  came  between  pet  teeth.  !  un" ,r* 

Armin  Laura  intervened.  *»>«*  *h“  ",u  UP  1,1 

"Don’t,  father'  What’s  the  good?  Don’t  ***0 
you  as*  that  he’s  got  ua?  We’ve  got  to  take  HATCH  ONE  BUTTON  union  SUITS  f-m.. 
what  he  givni  us?'  .ndli.71ariMd.in  •uiuuiquilicimnd 

"That’s  right."  G retie!  nodded  approv-  .omled  <0.101  .nd  wft  worn  wood  10  suit  naj  p*1*-' 
ifigly.  "And  how  much  1  give  you  would  «Mr«.  A  h.nd«nr  illurrM«d  «.ul«(*i*  dauber 
depend"  he  paused  for  emphasis  "would  *a  th.  Imc  thei  >■  m.k<  -ill  I*  mm  f.«  Ft  rep" 
depend  on  how  I  like  the  way  you  say  TV.,  jum.nl  .  (..turrd  ,1  ju^l  surn  .Imc*.  cm 
thanks."  «bm,  Pa  if  yo.  unnot  g«  .1*1)7  -ha  »«  «■" 

He  turned  to  Clifford.  miN  ua  ..kith,  wnd  700.  with  mnituncr  u 

"Give  me  the  key  to  the  post-office  box.  ou,  mill  a  AW.  N  V..  .nd  r>u  -.D  * 

ITI  go  round  there  with  you.  once  a  day.  a,iivn,  .nv.l.m  In  ih.  Usiwd  Stun 

J*»  cm  t^mail.  ao  you  won't  «.S0j  KMi  ».50 

lr>.-.°»  ,  "Ul  ■  °  _ _ #4  00;  15.00. 

«t  tS  SiSiS  sc£  |rtLD  *  HATCH  KNITTING  COMPANY 

out,  almost  consodea  tor  tne  sanginff  acne  ,  New  Io.k 


HE  CALLED  for  Clifford  regularly 
every  morning  for  the  next  two  weeks 
and  went  with  him  to  the  postal  substation 
around  the  corner,  giving  him  the  key  be¬ 
fore  they  left  the  office  and  taking  it  back 
a*  soon  as  they’  returned.  He  was  very 
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If  Walla  Walla 


No  law  of  limitationi 
blocks  justice  in 
this  case 


All  I  he  may  front  Walla  Walla  come*  a 
communication  that  me  believe  hold*  ione 
interm  foe  the  general  smoking  public.  At 
least,  it  gave  us  a  thrill  mlinrh  me  man!  to 
pass  on  il  posiMt. 


WilU  WaS*  Cmmv 
(oaniy  Aiumv  *  tw 
Watt*  Watts.  WaUunsio* 

U matt  Brutlirt  C\x.  KkIimJ.  V* 

Dear 

II  a  srnikmon  cmf  a  <kb«  hr  i*yt  il.  ut.  1m  km* 
It*  auuuy  u.*J  .  -u.  t*  at  lr*M  admit  that  hr  u 

For  many  >r* ft  I  tuee  been  ln<lrh(e«i  U  vau. 
up  t<#  Ibr  |K<«rvl  tui*  h»vr  mutU  no  avknuwUxJc. 

unnUm  Hum  Ur  llmr  l  hat  t  be  otfcpitnn 
•  s«  Irtl  imun^l  II  U««  torn  mare  beem  outlaw, 
but  ihrn  it  tiai  Uer%  a  eon'lnmn*  Oi^adon.  and 
the  tiafwlr  il  IlmiOlKim  *•»  nut  fum  itiail  a 

skU  <4  tKMKJf . 

I  wat  pun  fifty  mtrn  I  first  knew  «W  awmaein< 
balm  <4  II*  ifetit  rf-l  Nuutiar  ttiuj  la#  a  »*ai  m 
t*u  I  fVnmd*  i»*d  jmona  all  •oft#  ul  brand* 

<4  MSCVn  hriore  I  luuiul  I  Ik  rlihl  uik  ami  trttVtl 
.lumis  Now  »t»n  my  liwml*  utk  l»r  a  pipritl  1 
hand  over  «v  luoi.h  a#-l  tl*y  wv  h4i-«.«lh/ 


At  I  write,  a  cspelul  td 
tmoke.  and  fur  Inal  rmmn 
tuwaiJt  my  fellow  man. 
With  bett  wishes  I  am 


"  You  might  ell  il  that,"  uul  I  hr  young 

m»i  cheerfully  "W*  asked  him  down  lo  The  editor,  of  Tmi  American  Boy. 
leM  u»  about  I  hi.  mail-order  jam*  you'**  from  their  lung  experience  and  .tudy  of 
been  running.  The  department',  inter-  boy  nature,  know  that  "Purpose"  i.  a 

JrattSMSJ  ,hin*  ,h“'  * ,orced  "  mu« bloi- 

3Ef  SSTSS?  *om  of  itself.  They  know  that,  unawak- 

t.retxs-l  ul  very  .till,  holding  hi.  breath  rncd>  Jrift  ,nto 

u hK Sir .hTf&d  d5k£;  rhe,e  ihclr  b!‘t  ,,CVM  dcve,op\  Tb€y 

hi.  poekrt  might,  if  diwovered.  prove  know  that  nothing  i.  more  potent  for  kin- 
needkaaiy  convincing.  Hia  mind  cleared.  I  dling  desire  and  determination  to  do  In  a 
He  mu»t n't  be  arched,  with  that  paper  boy  than  reali.tic  .tone,  picturing  fellow. 
■"JS^.-a.  .  .  a  a  .  hk«  Woudf.  who  find  an  absorbing  In¬ 
tent  imd  n‘6rly  trr0m  h“  tm*  m the  °f  mC" *nd bu,inCM 

'""My  father  hat  nothing  to  do  with  It  Tmb  American  Boy  stories  and  nrti- 
He*.  ju»t  ju.t  a  aort  of  office  boy  for  Mr!  we  not  ju«t  contribution,  .ubmitted 
(Iretxei.  the  owner  that  man  right  there!  by  author,  with  something  to  sell.  They 
lie  and  I  are  only  hired  here.  Mr.  Gretsel  are  especially  written  for 
come,  in  every  day  and  take*  away  the 

money  all  of  it!"  •  _ TMB  ww 

Greta*!  struggled  for  breath  under  the  AMFUTf'AVT  KAV 

interested  infection  of  the  rtaitor.  /uIlIuLAN  DUl 

“If.  a  lie!"  he  squeaked  "She  made  it  T.  7* 

up!  I  a<n‘t  got  a  thin*  to  do  with  it-  only  w  .  a  u.  w«u 

I  loaned  this  feller  Clifford  some  money  to  I 

iv.™  ud  from  Honduras  -  fer  '**  *Wr,t  •ft*c  i°«€  u»kw#s* on  with 

^Mle'.  gut  a  M Per  in  hia  Pocket  that  ™*  A“B*,CAN  ^ 

Ask  him  to  *tum  >*OU  whll  h*  nrrw  In  r«it n«  facta  </tmo»nrM.  Mi«nct.  bamkini.  manufai- 
therm!-  tmffin*.  thr  mMcbamt  marliw,  with  romance  that 

Mr.  Gretxrl  had  th^ht  U,  nme  pur- 

pfif  He  *1*  rrmey  for  thtt  W  Ith  an  III*  troch  thr  rrBl.l.r»c4l.f«.  llw  lirtlsbip.  *rul  Pft.blnn. 

dnlgrnt  C«turr  hr  pul M  thr  incriminating  met  wi  LiftlrJSKr itfu^r  “SSTk 

rlMimin!  frs.rvt  hia  rw.af  rcu.  ..  if  nwnl  *T  only  wtm  by  ••If-Mirihcr.  <lili|«ncr.  blah 

aooimrni  irom  nu  cuai  ana  r»r  as  il  to  kfemli  of  bonor.  clrom  <fcinkm«  and  aciloi. 

lr*  jppurman  M  Md  many  <4  THE  AMSKICAN  HOY  8 

at  thr  door.  But  as  hr  paanrd  the  g**  h*u  ».u»«  loyal  r».a»r.  h*vr  from  ku 
bracket  hr  lifted  thr  paper  quickly  to  thr  r*s  ioann*  .loclrs  moi  autbrntk  art  kies  an  ui 
ie<  and  am  thr  flame  .nirltd  alonr  itm  rder .  i^at  h>.  spmid  «bnr  cr*.  to  thcm^lvr, 


•o  much  that  another 
that  K<!gr worth  just 
suit*  hia  taate  as  il 
ia  lhat  thia  veteran 
pfriMCUtmg  attorney 
a  » y  out  in  Walla 
Walt,  should  lint  (tone 
ilulie.  lo  his  State,  hi. 
Umily,  and  his  private 
.11  .ir«  to  lit  down  ami 
nut*  u.  a  note  ol  ap- 

. . iation. 

We  liked  Ilia  let- 
ter  and  arc  proud  | 
7)  of  the  tobacco 
“ /  that  insptrvl  him 
I  I  i  write  it.  Al- 
/  most  every  mail  | 
J  brings  us  grateful 
letters  from  Edge-  ] 
worth  smokers 
uncalled  lor.  un¬ 
solicited.  and  un¬ 
expected. 

too  much  for  us  to  believe 
_  th  smokers  a»  a  whole  ate 
generous,  big-hearted  fellows  who  never 
mis.  an  opportunity  to  Utost  their  fellow 
men.  Perhaps  it  isn't. 

At  any  rale,  if  you  aren't  an  Edgeworth 
smoker,  w-c  want  to  put  you  in  a  position 
to  qualify  as  one.  We  should  like  to  send 
you  free  samples— generous  helpings  of 
truth  Edgeworth  Plug  Slice  and  Readv- 
Rubbed. 

Just  jot  your  name  and  oddn»  down 
on  a  pistil  ami  we  will  send  (he  samples 
immediately.  If  you  will  alw  include  the 
name  and  address  of  your  tuKtcco  dealer, 
we  shall  appreciate  your  courtesy. 

Edgeworth  is  sold  in  various  sires  to 
suit  ine  nerd*  and  means  of  all  purchaaers 
Both  Edgeworth  Plug  Slice  and  Edgeworth 
Ready -Rubbed  ate  (kicked  in  small,  pockrt- 
-ire  packages,  in  bamlurme  tin  humukies 
and  also  in  various  handy  in-between 
sixes. 

For  the  free  samples  address  Larus  & 
Unit  her  Company,  1  South  2 1st  Street, 
Richmond,  Va. 

To  Retail  Tobacco  Merchants:  If  your 
jobber  cannot  supply  you  with  Edgeworth, 
l-irnv  &  llroiher  Company  will  gladly  send 
you  prepaid  by  parcel  post  a  one-  or  two-  ; 
doren  carton  ol  any  site  of  Edgeworth 
Plug  Slice  or  Ready- Rubbed  for  the  same  j 
price  you  would  pay  the  jobber. 


As  you  see.  it  no 
miiikir  has  found 


Per  ha 


could  prove  his  ownership  of  the  bunnews 
earily  enough,  thank,  to  h«s  ancity  in 
forcing  that  statement  out  of  Clifford,  but 
he  haled  to  rink  connecting  hi*  name  with 
the  thin*.  He  swallowed  a  cup  uf  cofire  and 
rode  ttown  to  hia  own  office,  thinking  hard. 
He  could  let  th*  money  on  depuit  in  the 
bank  .lay  where  it  was  it  was  only  two 
or  three  hundred  at  mat-  and  open  a  new 
account  in  another  on*  in  Laura's  name. 
He  would  have  to  show  th*  statement,  to 
b*  sure,  at  the  portal  substation,  but  only 
to  warrant  his  giving  Laura  authority  to 
sign  for  registered  mail  and  Indorse  money 
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Honduras.  He  caught  a  fruit  steamer  that  It  was  hard  sledding,  to  (ill  those  order* 
sailed  at  noon,  and  did  not  begin  to  calco-  that  had  come  in  before  you  auit,  but  we 
late  hi*  net  Ian  until  a  steward  anurrd  him  managed  it  by  putting  back  all  the  profits 
that  they  were  well  beyond  the  three-mile  till  we  caught  up.  We're  doing  a  nice  husi- 
limit.  nen  now— very  nice.  Gretzel?’ 

Then,  of  course,  he  regretted  that  he  had  Gretzel'a  mind  refused  to  leave  its  groove, 
allowed  his  fear*  to  stampede  him  into  a  "But  you  were  pinched,”  he  charged, 
needkws  flight.  He  would  have  been  per-  "You  were  in  jail  when— when - ” 

a  sate  if  1m  had  slaved.  It  would  be  his  He  stopped  as  the  remembered  half 
against  Clifford's,  and  Clifford  was  a  smile  flickered  at  the  corners  of  Clifford's 
known  crook,  while  Sidney  Gretzel-  he  mouth.  A  faint,  unwelcome  light  intruded 
remembered,  with  a  mild  satisfaction,  that  on  his  brain. 

the  mere  name  had  been  enough  to  make  "Oh.  yes.  you  mean  that  time  when  you 
that  past-ufCc*  detective  let  him  go.  burned  that  paper ! ''  Clifford  spoke  dryly. 

He  came  bade  on  the  same  steamer,  but  "No.  I  wasn't  pinched,  Gretzel.  That  was 
the  newspapers,  if  they  had  even  noticed  just— just  a  misunderstanding." 
the  Clifford  affair,  had  lost  interest  in  it  Again,  while  Gretzel  groin'd  helploady 
long  before  he  landed;  and  a  lingering  for  speech,  the  thin  smile  came  and  went, 
recollection  that  the  large  young  man  aith  "You  made  us  play  it  your  way,  Gretzel. 
the  formidable  chin  had  seen  him  deatroy  right  from  the  start-  You  wouldn't  put  up 
that  paprr  restrained  him  (reran  making  a  penny  for  an  honeil  business,  so  we  hsii 
inquiries  of  the  authorities.  He  told  him-  to  let  you  look  at  the  crooked  side  of  It. 
self  that  he  was  well  out  of  it.  even  at  a  You  wouldn't  have  trusted  me  for  a  minute 
cost  of  eighteen  sixty  net,  not  counting  the  if  you  hadn't  believed  I'd  go  to  tho  pen  any 
late  esrursion  to  Honduras  and  back.  It  time  you  tipped  the  police,  so  we  had  to 
was  sis  months  later  (hat  hr  succumbed  let  you  believe  that  too.  You  tried  to  hog 
to  curiosity  as  he  passed  the  old  Katxner  it  all  by  refusing  to  advance  the  money  fur 
Building  and  sought  information,  care-  the  catalogue*  till  I  signed  that  paper  you 
truly,  of  the  janitor.  burned.  If  you  hadn't  squeezed  that  out 

"Who?  Clifford?"  The  janitor  re-  of  me  we'd  have  run  the  busineas  honestly 
fleeted.  "They  moved  somewhere*."  He  in  spite  of  you  and  aplit  Che  profits  with 
consulted  a  grimy  memorandum  book,  you  fifty-fifty,  but  aa  long  as  you  held  that 
"That’s  right- they're  over  on  Hast  Fif-  over  our  heads  we  couldn't  run  it  on  the 
Ire-nth  now."  He  mentioned  the  number,  square.  You  could  have  gone  Into  court 
Gretzel  thanked  him.  and  taken  it  away  from  us." 

He  derided  to  risk  a  little  further  invest!-  Hi*  face  hardened, 
gallon.  Probably  the  janitor  had  mized  "You  took  every  cent  that  came  in  thore 
them  up  with  somebody  else.  He  frowned  first  two  weeks  and  you  meant  to  go  right 
at  the  painted  legend  on  the  door  of  the  on  taking  it  all.  I'm  pretty  sure  you  meant 
third-floor  loft.  There  was  something  to  frame  me  to  tho  police  when  you  were 
wrong  about  this.  He  went  in.  still  scowl-  ready  to  quit  loo.  1  ought  to  fine  you 
ir.g .  The  front  of  the  loft  had  been  par-  what  you're  out.  but  I'm  going  to  give  It  to 
I  it  toned  off  for  an  office,  and  as  Gretzel  you  not  I -'cause  you  deserve  it.  but  be- 
stood  in  the  doorway  Jim  Clifford  came  in  cattao  III  feel  belter  without  It.  You've  got 
from  the  big  room  at  the  back.  Gretzel  eighteen  sixty  coming." 
felt  his  taw  sagging  Clifford  greeted  him  lie  wrote  a  check  and  drew  up  a  formal 

■eipt  in  full.  Gretzel,  meditating  an 
peal  on  sentimental  grounds,  decided  to 
re  his  breath.  Clifford  was  a  fool  to 
*  him  a  rent,  the  way  things  stood,  lie 
ned  the  receipt  and  took  the  check  dole- 
ly.  Clifford  sernM<d  to  regain  the  frost)', 


The  Conklin  Crescent  Filler 
is  so  much  better  that  it  lit¬ 
erally  puts  an  end  to  all  ink¬ 
filling  troubles.  Because  of 
that  alone,  many  people  can 
now  use  a  fountain  pen 
with  complete  satisfaction. 

Conklin— Toledo 

Roston  San  Fnmnui  Chicago 

I  aiitjnn  Rarer  Iimu 


"Why,  ain't  you  in  the  pen?" 

Gretzel  found  his  tongue  with  a  mighty 
effort.  Clifford  lifted  hw  brow*. 

"What  for?  That  old  Amrebury  busi-  "I  tried  to  tell  you  that  there  were  a  lot 
nasi?  Oh.  I  straightened  that  out  long  of  drawbacks  to  the  crooked  game,  Gretsel. 
■go.  That's  why  I  was  broke  down  there.  I  played  it  long  enough  to  know.  The 
Took  just  about  till  had  to  square  it.  I'd  Unwt  one  la  tho  way  almost  anybody  can 
be  down  there  yet  if  you  hadn't  happened  shake  down  a  crook." 

along,  but  that  was  becausr  I  couldn't  There  was  a  step  behind  them,  and 
raise  the  strainer  (area.  Told  you  that  the  Gretzel  turned  quickly,  forlornly  hoping 
first  time  I  saw  you.  Forgotten?"  for  a  final  glimpse  of  Laura,  lie  slared 

"You  made  me  think  you  hsd  to  keep  instead  at  ths  cheerfully  formidable  coun* 
under  rover."  said  Gretzel.  "You  maybe  tcnance  of  a  large  young  man  with  a  re- 
didn't  say  so.  but  you - "  markably  prominent  jaw. 

"Oh.  y«a.  That  was  Laura’s  idea  She  Cliffords  voice  seemed  to  come  from  very 
said  it  sretned  to  give  you  more  confidence  far  away: 

in  us  to  think  I  was  still  under  Indictment.  "You've  met  Gretzel.  haven't  you.  Bill? 
so  ae  let  you  believe  it.  But  there's  I  was  just  telling  him  that  the  big  trouble 
nothing  against  me  hasn't  been  for  seven  with  being  a  crook  is  that  anybody  can 
or  eight  year*.”  shake  you  down.” 

Gretzel  amrallated  the  information  The  large  young  man  luughed  corn- 
•lowly.  fortably. 

“But  the  bud  ness?  You're  running  it  "You  don’t  have  to  tell  him  that,"  he 
yet?”  said  heartily,  "lie's  seen  it  done  done  by 

“Why  not?  After  you  pulled  out  we  a  girl  and  a  friend  of  hers  with  u  chicken- 
had  our  own  way.  of  course,  and  you  know  inspector  badge  under  his  coat  I  Haven't 


Pen  -  BmaBcra  foRBcnraWkniNG  -Pejicil 


Gretzel? 


You  don't  buy  a  battery  often. 
Get  a  good  one.  Whether  you 
buy  the  long-lived,  oversize 
Westinghouse  Standard  or  the 
differently  designed,  lower 
priced  Westinghouse  Wubco 
Special,  you  can  depend  on  get- 
ing  Westinghouse  quality! 

WESTINGHOUSE  UNION  BATTERY  CO. 
SWUSVALE.  PA- 


WESTINGHOUSE 
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Boys  will  be  boys,  you  know,  so  lee  them  splash 
hot  soapy  water  can’t  hurt  this  bathroom  a  bit.  for  the 
floor  is  finished  with  Valspar,  and  White  Valspar  Enamel 
protects  the  chair,  stool,  door  and  mirror  frame. 

But  the  bathroom  is  not  the  only  place  in  and  around 
the  house  which  needs  Valspar  protection.  It  is  by  far 
the  best  finish  for  — 

The  Front  Door,  that  first  extends  a  welcome  to 
your  friends.  This  should  be  VaUparrcd  to  keep  its 
original  beauty  and  to  protect  it  against  sun  and  weather. 

AH  over  the  Kitchen.  Valspar  is  simply  a  necessity. 
Hot  grease  and  Bpattcred  liquids  of  all  kinds  will  not 
harm  its  beautiful,  long-wearing  surface  in  the  slightest. 

For  the  Hall  and  Stairs,  where  visitors  get  their  first 


impression  of  the  house  interior  these  should  be  pro¬ 
tected  against  hard  wear,  dripping  umbrellas,  wet 
rubbers,  etc. 

Then  there's  the  Furniture.  Keep  it  all  Valsparrcd 
and  there  will  never  he  a  stain  from  spilled  liquids 
or  ugly  white  rings  from  hot  dishes  —  and  you  can  have 
a  dull  or  bright  finish — whichever  you  prefer. 

In  fact,  for  all  woodwork  indoors  and  out  Valspar, 
or  Valspar  in  Colors,  offers  the  best  protection  and  the 

Ktest  beauty  in  finish.  It  is  easy  to  apply,  dries 
•free  in  two  hours  and  hard  over  night. 

Anything  that  is  worth  varnishing  is  worth  Val- 
sparring. 

t  se  the  coupon  below  for  a  generous  sample  can. 

&  COMPANY 


VALENTINE 

Lmpl  Uvutfmt*,*,  V  H't*  OrsJ,  im  rtr  STmU  -  LaMn W  SSXt 

New  York  Chicago  Boston  Toronto  Iimdon  Pari*  Amsterdam 
W.  P.  Fi  ll**  tk  Cn,  Pki«  Com. 


VALENTINE’S 

ALSPAR 


.--'■i  Tho  Varnish  That  Wont  Turn  White 


VALENTINE  &  COMPANY,  456 

1  1  ctxk»*e  ticaWr'fc  namr  anJ  trumps — !5cipirer 

1  fi*  r»ch  3k  tamplr  can  ikrrkrsl  al  right. 

1  tOr.l*  trfsr  umplr  of  ra*  h  preplan  tupplinl  Jf 

1  th:i  pner.  Print  full  nail  aridrat  pljir.li  ■ 

I  lifM 

Fourth  Ave.,  New  York 

Valspar  .  .  .  □ 
Valspar  Enamel  G 

SUM  Calar - 

Valspar  Stain  .  □ 
Sut.  Color _ 
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“On  the  Nose!” 

Had  Your  Iron  Today? 


On  Your  Toes! 

Let  Little  Raisins  Keep  You  There 


Little  Sun-Maids 

uBetween-Meal”  Raisins 

5c  Everywhere 


THE  Big  Leaguers  who 
get  into  the  \Yrorld’s 
Series  always  hit  ’em  hard,  if  they 
don’t  always  go  safe.  And  you’ve 
got  to  make  a  quick  throw  if  you  want 
to  beat  'em  to  the  hag. 

How  about  you  down¬ 
town —  do  you  begin  to 
"fan  out"  about  3  l*.  M.? 

Energize, 
luscious  little 
you  feel  the  old  lag  com¬ 
ing  on. 


One  hundred  forty-six  calories  of  ener¬ 
gising  nutriment  in  every  package  of  Little 

Seventy-five  per  cent  fruit  sugar  in  the 
form  of  levulose. 

Practically  predigested,  so  it  gets  to 
work  almost  immediately. 

Keeps  you  on  your  toes  all  day— hitting 
everybody's  delivery.  Helps  you  finish 
strong. 

Energy  and  iron  make  winning  stuff. 

Get  it  in  these  handy  little  5c  packages. 

Try  one  or  two  packages  daily  at  3  P.  M. 
for  ten  days  as  a  test. 
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THE  WINNING  HORSE 


private,  either.  for  that  matter."  Where¬ 
upon  hr  came  to  it  again.  "Ad  <utra  per 
a/pern"  he  told  himself,  and  mopped  his 
forehead  with  his  handkerchief. 

“  I  don't  suppose  there's  any  way  I  can 
get  it  fixed  for  you,"  he  said.  his  mind  re¬ 
verting  to  his  clumsy  work  with  the  slipper. 

“Oh,  that's  all  right,”  she  said  again. 
“I'm  only  too  glad  that  it  didn't  throw 
me. 

"It  will  make  you  walk  lame,  though. 
I’m  afraid." 

While  he  was  speaking,  the  thought  came 
to  him  that  those  around  him  might  think 
t  hat  he  was  forcing  his  conversation  upon 
her  and  a  girl  of  that  sort  too!  Some¬ 
where,  dimly  from  out  of  his  reading,  came 
ii  strictly  nondawical  phrase:  “He  picked 
up  a  girl.”  After  a  moment’s  reflection 
he  made  it  worse:  "He  nicked  up  a  girl 
ut  the  race  track.”  His  lip  curled  in  self- 
condemnation.  "I'll  sit  here  a  little  while 
longer  and  then  I'll  go,"  thought  he. 

I  In  didn't  speak  to  her  again.  All  around 
(H-ople  wen*  chatting,  laughing,  calling  to 
ono  another,  hurrying  down  into  the  pad- 
dock  and  hack, 
drew  out  his  no 
"  Mary  Mag..”  the  latter  a  . 
tin  abbreviation  of  something, 
moment's  thought  he  added  " 


fowled  and  begemmed,  each  with  a  black¬ 
board  behind  him.  a  clerk  by  his  side,  and 
a  satchel  full  of  money  strapped  over  his 

But  was  there  anything  of  this?  So  mat¬ 
ter  which  way  Elbert  turned,  be  couldn't 
see  the  least  indication  of  it. 

"Pardon  me.”  he  said  at  last  to  a  wise- 
looking  young  man  who  had  paused  to 
light  a  cigarette,  “but  is  there  any  betting 
going  on?” 

The  wise-looking  young  man  looked 
sadly  reminiscent. 

”  You  betcher  sweet  life  t here  K”  said  he. 

"Where  are  they  doine  it  then?" 

The  young  man  nodded  toward  the 
paddock. 

"Right  in  here."  hr  said.  "That’s  where 
they  take  it  away  from  you.” 

Again  Elbert  raised  himself  on  the  tips  of 
his  tors,  but  all  that  hr  could  sre  was  a  few 
thousand  masculine  straw  hats  doing  a  alow 
whirlpool  act;  and  a>  for  blackboards,  or 
men  on  stoob.  or  satchels  full  of  money. 


to  keep  away  from  the  scene  of  his  late  ad 
venture,  when  all  at  once  he  found  himself 
near  the  girl  in  white  again— caught  the 
beckoning  wave  of  her  hand. 

"You  see,  I  saved  it  for  you,"  she  said, 
moving  her  coat  out  of  the  seat  next  to  her. 
“But  I  almost  had  to  fight  for  It  onre!" 

Again  Elbert  hesitated,  but  what  could 
he  do?  This  seat  that  she  had  almost  hsd 
to  fight  foe  was  he  to  walk  past  it  now 
with  ho  nose  in  the  air? 

"Did  you  bet  on  it?”  she  eagerly  asked 
as  he  sat  down  by  her. 

"Hardly."  said  When  with  a  wry  smile. 

She  misconstrued  him. 

"I  don't  blame  you.  at  the  odds  they 
quote."  she  said.  "Of  course  it's  always 
BK*  to  have  a  bet  on.  hut  I'm  saving  all 
mine  for  the  last  race.”  It  was  her  turn  to 


How  do  they  do  it?"  he  asked:  and  and  the  would  have  fought  for  his  seat,  too, 
To  excuse  himself  Elbert  bashfully,  rather  appealingly,  he  added,  if  nor— ary.  You  rvaild  see  it  in  the  shape 

tohonk  and  wrote  down  "You  see,  I've  never  been  here  hefore."  of  her  chin,  her  mouth,  the  line  of  resolii- 

ipparently  being  There  is  nothing  which  young  wwdom  lion  that  now  and  then  arched  her  brows. 

(ng .  and  after  a  likes  more  than  an  appeal  to  its  se  newer  two.  And  yet  for  all  that - 

The  pity  of  and  the  wise-looking  young  man  frowned  Elbert  left  the  thought  unfinished.  An¬ 
il !"  and  quickly  put  the  hook  back  In  his  with  satisfied  importance.  other  reflection,  more  in  keening  with  hl» 

pocket.  “Wed.  now.  I’d  tell  you.”  -a>d  he.  bu«n—  of  the  afternoon,  suddenly  crowded 

By  that  time  the  silence  between  them  "First  you  have  to  know  the  hookir.  ree*  it  out 
had  become  one  of  those  formidable  affairs  Most  anybody'll  lead  you  to  a  bookie.  This  race  that  was  about  to  Iw  run 
which  seem  to  make  more  noise  than  Then  you  have  your  money  ready  in  a  couldn't  he  draw  a  parallel  from  it?  Take 

«|H-erh.  And  so  far  as  Mary  Mag  ’s  were  sealed  envelope  with  your  name  on  it.  And  the  entries,  for  instant.  Instead  of  giving 

concerned,  had  he  not  I  sen  given  a  great  you  slip  him  the  envelope  see?  on  the  them  such  names  as  Wilday  May.  Sarcasm, 
lesson  to  follow?  quiet,  so  the  ropn  won't  see  you.  Then  Queen  liens.  Barbimn,  be  would  call  them 

"I  think  I  had  better  speak  to  her  before  when  you  want  to  make  a  bet  you  get  the  (.reed.  Passion,  Falsehood.  Superstition 

I  go."  he  said  to  himself;  and  searching  his  odds  from  the  bookie,  and  write  on  a  piece  the  whole  confounded  crew  that  had  dev- 

mind  for  a  topic  he  happened  to  think  of  of  paper  the  horse  you  are  hetting  on,  th*  ilcd  man  from  time  immemorial;  but 
that  remarkable  horse  which  would  have  raids,  how  much  you're  letting,  and  your  among  them,  generally  unhonored  and  un- 
Iwatcn  the  others  even  if  she  had  been  name.  Then  you  slip  that  to  him  on  the  sung,  was  another  entry.  Probity  good 

"bilged  to  hop  backwards  on  one  leg.  quiet,  see?  the  same  as  you  did  your  old  Probity  that  may  have  been  dammed 

that  Lady  Angelica  won  the  money."  by  Sinners,  but  was  certainly  sired  by 

Elbert  thought  fully  nodded  Out  came  Gram. 

she  told  him,  and  hla  little  notebook.  Then  three  was  the  start.  He  would  get 

r  program  with  the  numbers  "And  now.  which  are  the  bookim?"  he  a  thought  out  of  that  too.  Acroaa  the  track. 

. asked.  "How  can  you  tell  them  when  you  looking  small  in  the  distance,  the  entries  for 

the  handicap  were  now  faring  the  harrier, 
ung  all  apparently  on  even  terms,  one  horse 
the  looking  as  rood  a*  another.  But  it  wasn't 
i  to  the  start  that  won  the  race;  it  was  the 
finish  that  counted.  It  eras  the  winning 
the  post  that  every  body  hsd  to  keep  in  mlixf 
Still  staring  acr—  the  track  he  caught 
a  sudden  movement,  and  simultaneously 
that  excited  stir  and  murmur  ran  over  the 
stands  “They're  off!" 

Good!  They  were  off!  Greed.  Passion. 
Falsehood  ami  all  the  res!  of  them!  But 
Elbert  was  going  to  back  Probity  to  win 
id  with  an  th*  race. 

;  the  puWe  Wait  a  bit !  II*  had  another  idea. 

and  one*  What  about  the  tippers'  sheet.,  the 
Elbert  saw  records  of  past  performance?  Couldn't  he 
ig  Wd  pvt  work  th—  in  too?  Ilow  many  race  had 
racist  coat  Grsed  won.  for  instance?  How  many  had 
rws  a  touch  Falsehood  got  to  her  credit?  But.  oh.  look 
ised  Unci*  at  Probity's  past  performances  -the  mag- 
m*  of  the  nl(S cent,  well-nigh  unbroken  record  of  her 
*  gathered  victories! 

b*  famous  Th*  horses  were  rounding  the  corner  by 
ireupied  so  then,  and  it  looked  like  anybody's  race. 

■rr.  “The  "See  what  Brickhoff  did  then?”  cried 
f  the  sea-  th*  man  in  front  of  Elbert  to  hi.  neighbor, 
ding  that  "Tricky  work,  eh?  I  tell  you.  th*  boy's 
I  the  most  clever! 

«  that  ha.  There  n<  a  not*  of  exultation  in  his 
th  "-they  voice  which  made  Elbert  look  sternly  down 

a  sort  of  "Tricky  work  will  avail  them  nothing," 
people  arc  he  felt  like  saying;  and  rising  to  hi.  fret 
Unwed,  its  with  the  others  he  watched  the  onram- 
•t*  in  the  irg  contender*  rushing  forward,  straining 
i*r  glimpse  every  nerve  and  sinew,  breaking  their  | 
Thorough-  hearts  to  win. 
he  pride  of  Encouraging  roars  arose, 
tiful.  lean-  “Com*  on.  Queen  Bess!"  "Com*  on. 

It  gleamed  you  Little  Dorrit!"  "Barbixon!  Bar- 


I  suppose  I 
rare?"  he  said. 

"I  hardly  think  so 
comparing  ht  .  _ 

thst  had  been  set  up  on  the  other  side  of 
the  track  she  added:  "No;  she  didn't  even 

show."  She  opened  her  hag  then  and  took  At  the  sight  of  the  book,  however.  >, 
out  a  vanity  case.  "Seems  to  me."  she  said,  wisdom  suddenly  seemed  to  remember 
mumbling  a  little  because  she  was  powder-  name  of  th*  metal  that  is  sometimes  sal 
ing  her  nose  and  didn't  want  to  get  the  puff  stand  lor  silenr*. 
into  her  mouth,  "that  Ju*t  before  I  nearly  ’".Seua*  m*.”  he  said,  "there  goew 
fell  Lady  Angelica  was  trailing  the  field/’  bugle.”  and  hastily  lost  himself  ia  the 
Ills  first  thought  was  undoubtedly  a  bit  crowd, 
of  his  Aunt  Cordelia.  "  Utterly  shameless ."  ”  Break*,  the  law.”  wrot*  Elbert.  “  Law 

he  told  himself;  but  never  having  seen  a  hulwark  life,  lib.,  happ 
girl  powder  her  nose  hefore  he  was  too  darn  it  mean  in  end  if 
interested  to  frown.  "And  yet.”  he  break*.  It  down?  Russ 
thought,  "there's  something  nice  about  archy.  ' 
her.  Something  well  reclaimsble.  She  Again  th*  bug!*  blew 
must  have  fallen  oh,  I  don't  know  unguessed  power  foe  qu 
gradually,  somehow."  and  stirring  the  breast 

Which  brought  to  his  mind  another  of  more  raising  himself  on 
those  great  Jewels  on  the  hand  of  time  the  horses  for  th*  next  i 
"Not  at  one  hound  ia  sin  attained,"  h*  the  grand  stand  by  a  rid 
hurriedly  jotted  down  in  his  book,  "but  and  buckskin  breeches, 
step  by  step  In  unsuspected  ease."  of  pageantry  in  this  tl 

A*  he  put  the  book  back  in  his  pocket  he  Phi  nets’  nephew,  and 
caught  a  smile  from  the  girl  hy  his  side  remarks  he  heard  aroun 
one  of  those  smiles  which  seem  to  say.  “Do  that  this  next  race  was 
you  know  I  rather  think  I  like  you."  Griswold  Handicap,  whi 
Elbert  Broae.  frowning  uncertainly  with-  much  space  in  last  nig 
out.  hut  deeply  disturbed  within.  Morpeth  Brothers’  sen 

“I  think  I'll  go  down  again,”  h*  said,  son'  "the  truest-heai 
“and— and  see  what’s  going  on.”  ever  champed  a  bit" 

”  I'll  save  your  seat,"  she  told  him.  tempestuous  whirlwinds 

“You'll  save  it  a  long  time,”  thought  he.  ever  been  shod  by  a  I 
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tyhe  FLORSHEIM  SHOE 


A  ad  again  within  tihwrif  Klbert  rricd. 
"Probity!  Probity!  Come  on.  you  Prob- 

ity  !** 

At  though  she  heard  hi*  ailent  cry  the 
■tarred  chnrtnut.  gamely  reaching  forward 
far  more  track  and  Rill  more  track,  pulled 
hrrartf  forward  until  »he  waa  second  — 
the  leader  a  black  RaUion  whoae  jockey', 
color*  were  ararlrt  and  gold. 


Among  the  finer  things  in  life  preferred 
by  the  man  who  cares  are  Florsheim 
Shoes;  their  excellent  quality  and  attrac' 
tive  style  justly  deserve  this  distinction 


Klbert.  .pringing  up  on  hM  aeat. 
the  next  few  minute,  he  certainly 
almort  aa  craxy  aa  thoae  around 


Barbiaon  waa  evidently  the  name  of  the 
Mg  black. 

"Probity!  Probity!"  touted  Klbert. 
gently  at  firrt.  but  when  he  prrerived  that 
hia  voice  waa  unheard  in  the  general  clamor 
he  nut  the  loud  pedal  on.  “Probity!  Prob¬ 
ity!  Come  on.  you  Probity!  Probity', 
going  to  win!" 

Ten  yard.,  five  yard,  from  the  finish 
they  were  neck  and  neck  -  the  cheat  nut  and 
the  Mark  and  then,  drawing  from  aome 
unauHirrtrd  fount  of  power  and  auddenly 
leaping  forward  aa  though  .he  would  anni¬ 
hilate  dwtanra  and  make  a  fool  of  time,  the 
cheat  nut  hurled  henwlf  pant  the  winning 
I— l  a  good  quarter  length  in  the  lead,  and 
klbert'.  eyta  .hone  a.  though  he  had  juM 
had  hia  Aral  peep  through  the  veil. 

"She  may  1*  dammed  by  Sinner*,  but 
ahe'*  urrd  by  Orate."  be  grandly  told  him- 


THE  FLORSHEIM  SHOE  COMPANY 


'  WHO  CARES 


becaiaa  hr  had  puxxlrd  her.  "Probity- ft 
alway*  wim." 

The  winning  horara  were  being  walked 
back  to  the  judge'.  Rand.  and  .he  looked 
at  the  number  on  the  rhaataut'*  .addle. 

"But  that  isn't  Probity,"  .be  told  him. 
lowing  him  the  program.  "See?  That'. 
Camille. " 

There  araa  something  in  her  voice  that 
made  him  glance  at  her  attentively,  and 
for  the  first  time  he  looked  deeply  into  her 

"^-Imagine  you  fastening  a  name  like  that 
on  poorCamill e!"  .he  breathed. 


1  when  it’s  hard  to  hurt  innocence.  El¬ 
bert  had  never  read  Duma.'  masterpiece, 
and  ao  Mary  Mag.'s  remark  Bank  without  a 
trace.  But  the  way  she  looked  at  him— 
that  wa»  something  rf»;  and  studying  the 
subject  a<  be  knew  well  how  to  Rudy  any 
subject.  it  wasn't  long  Mom  be  arrived  at 
the  conclusion  that  although  he  had  seen 
many  a  thousand  daughter,  of  Eve  that 
afternoon  he  hadn't  seen  one  who  was 
more  attractive  than  the  one  who  ut  by 
his  side  and  had  just  looked  so  deeply  into 

“  Funny.”  he  said,  with  a  sense  of  un- 
easinem  that  wasn't  no  strong  as  it  might 
have  been,  "but  I  hadn’t  notKed  it  before. 
That’s  probably  where  they  get  their  power 
from  little  thing,  that  really  shouldn't 
count.  Yea.  and  they  do  have  power.”  he 
thoughtfully  nodded  to  himself,  his  eye. 
attracted,  fixed  now  upon  the  jewels  that 
•domed  the  hand  of  time.  "Ckopatra- 
«  what  she  did  to  Antony.  And  Charles  I 
would  probably  never  have  been  bcbcadcd 
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’Corns  on.  you  was 


if  it  hadn't  been  for  the  Spanish  Infants. 
And  then  then*  was  Charles  II  sc*  what 
Nell  Gwyn  and  the  rest  of  thn  scarlet 
women  did  to  him— and  probably  change! 
the  whole  history*  of  modem  times.  Arxl 
Henry  VIII.  And  Marie  Antoinette.  Ac/I 
Catharine  de'  Medid.  Yes.  sir.  I  ran  begin 
to  see  now  that  Uncle  Phineas  was  right. 
And  if  there's  such  a  power  for  evil  in  the 
world  it  ought  to  lie  taken  into  considern- 
tion  like  any  other  evil,  and  studied,  and 
attended  to." 

And  yet  a  moment  later  when  he  glanred 
a  little  more  dourly  at  the  girl  by  his  side 
she  didn't  look  particularly  diabolical.  She 
was  writing  on  her  program,  and  ao  hk 
scrutiny  went  unchallenged. 

"Little  things  which  really  shouldn't 
count  a  bit,"  he  repeated  to  himself.  “The 
world,  of  course,  ought  to  lie  ruled  by 
justite,  and  truth,  and  things  like  that. 

And  yot  for  ages  past - " 

Perhaps  live  prarllnew  of  her  complexion 
one  of  those  little  things.  Where  vie 
t  powdered  or  rouged  under neiih 
her  chin,  for  instance  -ahe  waa  soft  as  vri* 
vet.  white  as  milk. 

Her  chin  was  keen:  her  nose— a  limy, 
small  affair— seemed  to  hint  at  adventure* 
and  joyous  romance*.  Hut  her  oym  didn't. 
Her  eym.  though  large  and  clear  and  the 
color  of  forget-me-nots,  seemed  to  have 
lately  looked  upon  trouble  and  brooded  on 
the  uncertain  face  of  woe. 

"That  may  1*  it,"  thought  FJhert, 
“You  liegin  to  wonder  what  their  history 
ha.  been  and  then— before  you  urn  swan* 
of  it - ” 

She  interrupted  him,  having  flnUlwd 
marking  her  program. 

“Were  you  here  ynuterduyT"  she  asked. 
He  told  her  that  thb  was  hia  Ant  tins-. 
"I  think  that's  wonderful,"  said  she,  anil 
at  him  with  a  sort  of  envy. 

"You  come  often?"  aaked  Klbert. 

"Too  often."  she  sighed. 

"I'm  aorry,”  he  said  in  a  gentle  voice. 

She  glanced  at  him  rather  ahurply  then, 
but  that  noon  passed. 

”  I  wonder  if  you  would  do  something  be 
me."  she  said  at  lust. 

"If  It's  anything  I  cun - " 

"You  aee  that  Imokmaker  down  there 
next  to  the  man  in  the  check  suit?” 

"  I  ran  see  a  man  In  a  check  ault.” 

"Well,  can  you  see  the  man  he's  tnlkli* 
to?  The  stout  man  with  the  brown  hand  on 
ha.  hat?" 

Klbert  idarad  him  then. 

"That's  the  one  I"  she  said.  “And  nov. 
il  it  wouldn't  lie  too  much  trouble,  I  «i<h 
you'd  go  down  there  for  me  and  ask  him 
what  odds  he's  ouoting  on  Temptation." 

''Temptation?"  repeated  Klbert,  staring 
at  her.  hardly  believing  his  ears. 

She  pointed  to  the  name  on  the 
gram:  ^ 

"The 

horse  I'm  going  to  plunge  on." 

"Temptation!"  muttered  Elbert  to  him¬ 
self  as  he  made  his  wav*  down  the  stei». 
“She's  going  to  lwt  on  Temptation  to  win 
Funny?  Funny's  no  name  for  it!  Andhm 
am  I - " 

He  paused,  looked  at  the  crush  Mow. and 
for  the  moment  a  feeling  of  despair  panel 
over  him  despair  that  things  like  tnme,  so 

ay  rooted,  wo  unbelievably  ramified. 

ever  be  pulled  up  and  thrown  away 
a  feeling,  almost,  that  to  wipe  out  ein 
would  lie  to  wipe  out  the  humun  race  But 
it  was  only  for  a  moment.  Other  evil,  had 
been  stopped  -slavery,  for  instance,  and 
lotteries,  and  pool  rooms  ami  everyone 
knew*  that  the  world  was  better  off  without 
them.  And  who  had  stopped  them?  Men 
like  him  and  the  linn  who  had  gone  before 
him.  always  backing  Probity  to  win  tr* 
long  race. 

Down  in  the  paddock  he  joined  the  mill¬ 
ing  mob  and  presently  found  himself  by 
the  side  of  the  bookie  with  the  brown  band 
on  his  hat. 

•'  What  odds  are  you  quoting  on  Tempta¬ 
tion?"  he  asked. 

“Thirty  to  one,”  growled  the  other,  al¬ 
most  lo-neath  his  breath. 

Elbert  watched  him  for  a  few  second., 
fat  and  sly.  a  scar  across  his  cheek,  hi* 
watchful  little  eyes  set  deeply  In  hi.  head 
and  constantly  glancing  this  way  and  that 
as  though  in  fear  that  at  any  moment  the 
hand  of  authority  might  he  placed  ujor 
his  shoulder,  and  the  voice  of  authority- 
say  "Come!" 

Another  idea  came  to  Elbert,  and  hur¬ 
riedly  opening  his  notebook  he  jotted  down : 
“  Furtive ne*  of  sin.  Openncw  of  good- 
Which  best  choice?” 

i  Cenlln nett  on  Pag*  i00' 


Mu.ii/  urinrvin§  iils  vnm. 

minted  to  the  name  on  the  pro- 
‘718,  Temptation:  br.  f.,  wt.  10J." 
lost  race.*  she  said.  "ThU  U  tie 
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With  thu  new  edge  you  run  over  your  face  one 
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And  spare  your  face,  for  duD-edged  blade*  rum 
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of  (having. 
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•mart.  No  shaving  lotion*  needed 
thu  new  way. 
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Supplies  what  old  safety  razor 
shaving  lacked 

Like  all  razor  makers,  we’ve  known 
for  year*  that  the  safety  method 
was  correct  in  shaving  But  we 
believed  that  old-time  safety  razor 
blade  was  open  to  much  improve¬ 
ment  the  real  razor  edge  had  not  been  attained. 
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Sharpens  itself 

We  recommend  your  using  our 
famous  strop  for  the  same  reason 
a  barber  drop*  hu  razor.  It  keeps 
up  the  keenness.  It  weeks  as  a 
part  of  each  razor— there  if  you 
care  to  use  it  or.  if  you  choose, 
you  can  jud  insert  new  blade*  as 
you  feel  the  need  Self-stropping  is  a  patented 
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SI  or  SS 
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lot  the  better  hoc**.  She  stared  .m« 
the  track  toe  a  time,  her  eye*  unerring.  and 
then  suddenly  turning  ah*  impulsively 
placed  her  hand  on  Elbert",  arm. 

"  If  you  only  knew  how  much  thl*  mean* 
to  me!"  .he  aatd. 

Elbert  «m  at  111  a  bit  uppish  from  having 
had  to  carry  the  envelope. 

"I  hope  you'll  win.”  aatd  he. 

All  at  once  there  wa»  aomething  about 
her  that  w ain't  far  from  being  driaprrate. 

“Temptation "a  got  to  win!"  .he  aatd. 
"If  he  doesn't  - - 

She  made  a  gesture  and  quickly  thniat 
her  hand  into  her  bag.  a*  though  to  aaaire 
hemclf  that  aomething  waa  there.  There 


very  thoughtful. 

‘'And  auppoe  Temptation  doean't  win, 
what  then ?  ”h*  aakrd  himaeif. 

He  glanced  down  at  her  program  to  *** 
how  many  other  horaea  were  in  the  race. 
There  were  eleven.  Not  much  chance  foe 
a  thirty-to-on*  ahot. 

“Step  by  at*p"->ea.  But  Elbert  had 
no  wiah  to  be  there  if  a  tragic  bound  *a* 
about  to  be  taken. 

“I  think  lH  have  to  be  going  now."  he 
aaid.  half  rlaing. 

“No:  plcam  don-tfo."  «hc  aatd.  “You 

get  the  money.  You -you’re  aure  you  gave 
my  envelope  to  the  man  I  pointed  out  to 
you?” 

II*  aaw  it  coming  -knew  that  it  wa  in¬ 
evitable 

“Didn’t  you  are  me?”  he  aakrd. 

“No:  I  looet  you  in  the  crowd." 

At  the  end  of  the  paddock  a  bugle  blew. 

•They’re  coming,  .he  breathed. 

Her  voice  trembled  a  little.  Her  eye# 
were  bright  a*  though  with  fever. 


T  SOMETIMES 


the  prophets  to  tear  their  hair.  Techni¬ 
cally.  of  course,  in  the  last  race  that  day 
the  favorite  ahould  have  woo;  and  if  the 
favorite  failed,  the  second  choice  ought  to 
have  been  the  fint  to  pas#  the  winning 
post.  But  as  a  matter  of  fact  the  race  was 
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sheep  thal  thrive  in  the  snow 


Made  of  Patrick  Cloth 
and  Finely  Tailored 

In  keeping  with  the  unusual 
qualities  of  Patrick  cloth,  Pat¬ 
rick  greatcoats  are  designed, 
tailored  and  finished  in  a  way 
that  appeals  to  discriminating 
men. 

"Bigarr  Than  Weather"  Patrick 
greatcoat,  have  become  the  cold 
weather  .tyle  garment,  of  well  dreMcd 
men  everywhere.  They  “belong" 
in  any  setting;  they  feel  line  in  cold 
weather. 

Ttiere  1.  no  cloth  like  Patrick  doth. 
Mad*  of  the  highest  grade,  pure, 
virgin  wool  “from  cheep  that  thrive 
in  the  mow."  Patrick  cloth  U  known 
particularly  foe  It.  warmth  and  • 


Patrick  overcoat  .hop.  in  Duluth 
take  this  rich  doth  «•  it  coene.  from 
the  Patrick  mill,  and  under  the  eye 
of  .killed  de.igneri,  work  it  up 
into  thee  .tyle  garment..  Quality 
i.  a. mred  in  every  proer..,  for 
Patrick  .elect,  the  pure,  virgin  wool, 
make,  the  yam.  then  the  cloth  and 
then  the  garment. 

Sold  by  beat  dealer,  everywhere. 
Send  for  new  catalog,  drecnbtng  in 
detail  the  entire  Patrick  line  of  great¬ 
coat*.  overcoat.,  mackinaw*,  sweater, 
and  knit  i 


F.  A.  PATRICK  fl.  CO. 
Duluth  -  -  •  Mi 
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up  at  the  rail,  and  I'll  nod  my  head  ’Y*.’n 

So  down  went  Elbert  and  in  leaa  than 
a  minute  he  knew  how  truthfully  Lady 
Angelica*,  champion  had  spoken  earlier  in 
the  afternoon  when  he  had  aaid.  "If  you 
once  loae  a  bookie  in  thii  crowd  they're 
hard  to  find  again.” 

At  laet  he  thought  he  had  him  a  fat 
man  with  a  brown  band  around  hi.  hat. 
who  was  evidently  paying  off  beta. 

“Pardon  me.”  aaid  Elbert,  “but  have 
you  MM  Bowman’,  money  ready?" 

“MM  Bowman?  No."  wbeeard  Porcua. 
"She  didn’t  bet  with  me.” 

"But  I  gave  you  the  money  myself." 
aaid  Elbert,  “and  there  ahr  »  now  up  at 
tbs  ml." 

They  both  looked  up.  and  the  girl  at  the 
mil  vigorously  nodded  “Yaal" 

“I  gum.  Jake  Schwarts  is  the  man  you 
want,  whreced  Porcua.  "Had  a  acar  on 
hM  face,  didn’t  he?“ 

“Yea.”  aaid  Elbert,  noticing  foe  the  Aral 
lima  that  thM  man  to  whom  he  vu  talking 

“Thought  an.  Me  my  name’s  Roaen. 
Wik:  III  give  you  my  card.” 

He  drew  out  a  wallet  and  gave  Elbert  a 
circular  instead  How  to  Pick  the  Win- 

nem. 

“Name  and  addrma  it  on  the  last  page." 
he  mid  "Glad  to  have  your  bueineee  in 
the  future" 

Elbert  hurried  away,  looking  for  Sear 
Face.  The  paddork  thinned  and  waa 
earier  to  search:  but  go  where  he  would  he 
couldn’t  find  the  man  for  whom  he  wa« 
looking.  He  glanced  up  at  the  rail,  uneer- 
tala  whether  to  go  and  ask  Mm  Bowman 
for  freah  InetnietW  and  the  moment  he 
looked  she  beckoned  with  so  imperious 
wave  of  her  hand. 

“He  Isn't  there."  aaid  Elbert  aa  soon  a. 
he  reached  her. 

She  atrpprd  hack  ae  though  he  had 


WRITE 

Clamp  it 
or  htand  it 
on  your 


Clamp  it 
on  sewing 
machine 
or  table. 


lowing  hard  before  ah*  spoke.  "You  both 
I  nked  up  at  me.  and  I  nodded  that  it  wai 
all  right.  ’ 

"No.”  said  Elbert  earnestly,  “thal  was 

“But  I  tell  you  I  aaw  him!"  ah#  repeated, 
her  brows  going  together,  her  voice  rising  a 
little.  “1  saw  you  both  together  juat  aa 
plainly  aa  I  are  you  now.  And  I  aaw  him 

'■«  ecnildn't  very  well  have  aeen 
that - "  hegan  Elbert,  and  then  he 

’*?Sr,from  the  mil  it  must  have  looked 
exactly  aa  thcajgh  he  were  being  paid.  Por- 
eus  had  produced  a  wallet  and  had  given 
him  somethin*  out  erf  it.  Before  he  .poke 


SHAVE 

Clamp  it 


V.  *  Of 

ADJUSTO-IJTE  is  the  handy!  cco- 

l  \  nomic.il  light  for  home,  office, 
store,  studio  -  everywhere  irexxi  light  is 
needed.  H  AN(JS— C I. AM  rS~ 
STANDS.  The  name  says  ir  —  it’s 
auickly  adjustable.  A  turn  of  the  re¬ 
flector  sends  the  light  exactly  where 
you  want  it.  No  glare-  no  eyestrain. 
And  —  economy. 

Solid  brass;  handsome,  durable  and 
compact.  Clamp  is  felt-lined  —can't 
scratch.  5-yr.  guarantee.  Complete  with 
&.ft.  cord  and  screw  socket  with  2-piccc 
standard  plug. 

Get  an  Adjusto-Lite  today.  If  your 
dealer  doesn't  carry  it  order  direct. 

S.  W.  FARBER 
141  So.  Fifth  St..  Brooklyn.  N.Y. 

#a  V.  X.  A X****.  W;  *•.>•♦#  a*  mbkri  imi*% 

SIM.  Woi  •/  Urtfirt  «• 

u*e utm*  /‘fONicM.  Ik  f4t  famf  jUi£o«<&' 


wms  giving  me  aomething  ebe  —a  circular. 
Wait:  111  Mow  it  to  you."  He  felt  in  hi# 
outride  corn!  pocket*,  and  then  in  hi*  breast 
pocket.  "I -I  hub  have  dropped  It."  he 

Obviously  it  didn’t  satisfy  her.  Thinking 
it  over  later  Elbert  told  himself  with  a 
groan  that  if  the  situation  had  been  re¬ 
versed  it  wouldn’t  have  ratified  him. 

“1  want  my  three  thousand  dollar#!" 
ahe  slowly  told  him.  speaking  with  that  dis¬ 
tinctness  which  generally  Roes  before  a 
storm  "Thirty-one  hundred  dollar#  it  is 
altogether,  with  the  hundred  I  bet.  Now 
do  you  hear  me?  1  tell  you  I  want  my 
money,  and  I’m  going  to  have  it!” 

“But  I  tell  you  he  wasn’t  there.”  re¬ 
pealed  Elbert,  miserably  enough. 

She  looked  around  her  and  drew  a  deep 
breath.  ”  She’s  going  to  scream.”  he  thought 
in  a  panic. 

There  were  still  plenty  of  people  in  the 
stands,  waiting  for  the  crowds  to  work 
their  way  through  the  exits:  and  in  the 
paddock,  now  almost  deserted,  two  police¬ 
men  aere  idly  swinging  their  chibs  and 
looking  as  though  they  wanted  employ¬ 
ment.  One  scream.  Elbert  knew,  and  there 
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would  be  a  scene  that  be 
a*  loo*  as  he  lived —a  sc 
write  a  period  to  his  rarer 
sentence  that  would  leav 
the  sight  of  the  world  as 
stay  in  it- 

"Don't!  Don't!"  hep 
soul  looking  out  of  his  e 
too.  “Please  don't  maV 
must  believe  me!  You  mi 

“Believe  you?  When  I 


eluded.  “1  couldn't -1  simply  couldn't  take 
money  thatdidn't  belong  to  me.  Icouldn't- 
1  simply  couldn't  stand  here  and  lie  to 

>0They  were  both  breathing  fast. 

“But  if  you  are  who  you  say  you  are." 
she  said,  "then  what  are  you  doing  here?" 

He  explained  that  as  well  as  he  could, 
though  she  would  probably  have  put  more 
faith  in  it  if  she  could  hate  seen  and  heard 
Unde  Phineas  the  night  before. 

"The  worst  of  it  is."  he  objected  at  last, 
"all  the  tune  we  are  talking  here  that  man 
is  getting  farther  away.  Aiule  I  was  hunt¬ 
ing  for  him  somebody  told  me  that  meat  of 
the  bookmakers  set  lied  their  beta  Just  out- 
si*  to  the  gate.  Suppose  1  go  and  look  for 
him  there?" 

There  was  deadly  purpoae  in  her  voice. 
"Ill  go  with  you."  she  said. 

They  went  to  the  gste  together,  but  they 
couldn't  find  nny  bookie,  fst.  sly  nnd  with 
a  scar  amea  his  rheek.  Once  as  they 
looked  she  said.  "  We  must  find  him ! "  with 
the  accent  on  the  auxiliary,  and  again. 
"We've  simply  got  to  And  him!  You've 


■  You  g  something  mil  g  then.  You 

to  be?"  blJr 

S'.  Elbert  didn't  knew  wure  il  *»• 

T.-..-  mas.  he  told  IVrcu.  hi-  f.rvl  mmI  I  .  ' 

New  York.  MO tfj M iffifuMy ' - * *■ 

v. 

growing  until  he  looked  quite  moist.  "Then 

IK  teU  you  the  beat  way  to  get  there.  All  _  _  .  _  .  _ 

aS-t,""**;  Keeping  Pace  with 

sc.  _  I  Modern  Bojler 

Performance 


The  Dance  of  the 
Perfumes 

IN  the  Meadow  of  Ruses,  in 
ihc  (sjrilcn  of  Bliss  and  all 
throughout  the  I  lappy  Vale  of 
Kashmir  the  air  it  passing  swret. 
Wrapped  in  constant  fragrance 
is  the  Paradise  of  the  Indies.  All 
is  ccstucy  when  the  valley  holds 
its  Feast  of  Flower*  and  exquisite 
Kashmirian  girl*  dunce  tribute 
to  the  Kingdom  of  Romance. 
Borrowing  from  the  glades  >d 
Kashmir,  strewn  with  blossom*, 
V'antincsetsnnOriental  fragrance 
quite  unique  within  the  smooth, 
soft.clinging  velvctness  of 


Elbert 


"Oh.  well  And  him."  said  Elbert,  and 
feeling  that  he  was  saying  the  first  sensible 
thing  that  he  had  saw  for  e  long  lima  ho 
added.  "A  man  who  ia  marked  like  that, 
you  know,  ks  going  to  be  hard  to  loae." 

But  they  didn't  find  him.  not  even  when 
Elbert  want  around  describing  him,  nor 
when  they  went  to  the  station  and  searched 
the  crowds  there. 

“Do  you  know  where  he  live-?"  asked 
Elbert,  when  she  had  grown  so  tired  that 
she  could  no  longer  hide  it  that  she  was 
..Iking  lame.  „  .  . 


1‘rcacni  day  ofirimion  of  Imilrr  furnace- 
with  automatic  stokers,  hi||h  inpacitir< 
sisd  a  wide  variety  of  fuels,  hat  grcall 


im  rested  the  scope  of  tervire  ihsl  must 
I*  rendered  by  the  fi’t  hitk  lining!. 

The  reason  why  millions  snd  millions  of 
MCI. PDF.  Fire  Briil  are  successfully 
used  every  year  by  steam  power  plants 
all  over  the  country,  is  thst  wc  have  al 
»•*»  Kept  |t»«  with  the  development  of 
furnace  design  and  practice.  Inttrad  of 
selling  "just  fire  hnck,"  we  have,  year 
after  year,  studied  the  proper  applirnlion 
of  LACI.FDE  Fire  Brick  to  every  work¬ 
ing  condition  that  might  come  up. 

Of  course,  I.ACI.FDK  Fire  Brisk  have 
all  the  fundamental  i|uatinri  of  good 
materials,  car.ful  wickmsnship,  uniform¬ 
ity  »n  refractoriness,  ere.  1'lte  futi-rn 
pomis  of  our  so  standard  grades,  for 
instance,  range  from  3100  degrees  to 
■ell  above  WD  degrees,  Fahrenheit. 

But  a  good  lire  briek  will  not  last  long  in 
the  ■  mag  place.  Jio,  you  owners  and 
operators  of  strsm  power  plants,  the 
mam  thing,  rhe  nil- important  thing  we 
have  to  otter  you  it  the  trirntifir  npp/i. 
r-r.sn  of  MCl.FDK  Fire  Brick  to  your 
own  individual  a.irking  conditions!  Right 
now,  when  reduced  cost*  and  eliminated 
watte  count  for  to  much,  why  not  cash 
in  on  thn  unique  fire  brick  service? 

IMPORTANT:  n>  a  request on  your 
letterhead,  you  may  procure  a  free 
copy  of  our  interesting  Iraki".  "Are 
Refractories  Imposing  a  limitation 
on  Stoker  Performance ?"  It's  well 
worth  sending  for. 


ha  live.  in  New  York  somewhere."  she  “You  or*  expecting  someone?"  Baked 
•aid.  “I  know  that  much."  the  general,  stopping  at  a  little  table 

"And  he  may  he  her*  again  at  the  track  marked  "Rraer rad"  and  making  an  in¬ 
tomorrow;  don't  you  think?"  vtting  grature  with  the  thumb  and  finger 

"He  may  be."  the  said,  not  far  from  of  his  right  hand, 
tears,  "but  I  know  what  he's  going  to  say  “Ym*'  Imitated  Elbert.  "I'm  expect- 
when  I  see  him."  IngUr.  Jake  Sehwarta." 

“  What  will  he  aay? -  The  general  stopped  magging  his  finger 

'•  He'll  say  he  paid  you."  with  h*  thumb. 

"He  will  not!'’  “Oh.  of  course,  if  you  are  a  friend  of 

Touched,  perhapa.  by  the  breakdown  in  Mr.  Schwarts's."  said  he.  and  with  the 
her  spirit  he  drew  from  has  pocket  the  letter  skill  of  a  conjurer  he  whisked  off  the  "  Re- 
and  the  receipted  bUI  for  book*.  served"  sign  and  drew  out  one  of  the  chair* 

"Here."  he  said.  "You  keep  these  tin  I  for  Elbert.  "He  generally  eat*  here  about 
see  you  again.  Alien  have  you  got  to  have  this  time." 

.  As  long  as  he  lives  Elbert  will  probably 

never  forget  his  visit  to  Schimmer  s.  His 
table  was  near  a  small  space  that  had  been 
cleared  for  dancing.  ''Not  much  room 
there."  he  thought,  but  be  soon  perceived 
that  they  didnt  need  much  room -the 
way  they  danced  at  Schimmer's.  Il 
wasn't  long  after  this  when  he  raw  his  first 
drunken  girl.  They  got  her  out  quietly, 
with  thst  finished  manner  which  come* 
only  from  practice— a  poor,  helpless,  pa¬ 
thetic  little  thing  who  couldn't  have  been 
much  older  than  eighteen  and  as  she 
named  his  table,  supported  on  one  side  by 
her  escort  and  on  the  other  by  a  waiter, 
her  glance  happened  to  fall  on  Elbert  for 
After  a  moment's  indecision  she  took  a  a  moment,  and  whether  or  not  she  was 
card  case  from  her  bag  and  listlmsly  handed  maudlin  in  her  cup*,  there  were  certainly 
him  a  stylish  bit  of  cardboard.  The  name  Uwrs  in  her  eyes. 

was  already  known  to  him.  but  the  ad-  Elbert  arose,  indignation  rising  hot 
drew  wasn't,  and  the  moment  his  eyes  fell  within  him.  but  another  party  was  coming 
upon  il  they  opened  until  they  were  nearly  up  the  steps  at  that  moment  from  the  floor 
os  round  as  little  full  moors.  below -one  of  those  slow-moving  groups 

"Sedgwood.  Long  Island."  he  read.  who  cbocae  their  tables  with  more  care 
Time,  with  her  hand  outstretched,  has  a  than  some  women  use  in  choosing  their 
gem  upon  this  finger  too.  There  is  no  husbands;  and  by  the  time  be  could  get 
armor  strong  enough  to  ward  the  sword  of  post  them  the  girl  was  gone, 
fate.  "A  nice  buBnc-w!"  he  frownindy  told 

rm  himself  as  he  returned  to  his  seat  of  ob- 

AN  HIS  way  bock  to  New  York.  Elbert  serration:  and  looking  around  him  again 
had  a  stroke  of  hick.  He  saw  the  other  he  began  to  feel  some  more  of  that  sand  in 
fat  bookie,  the  one  whom  he  had  mistaken  his  craw  which  his  forbear*  had  so  liber- 
for  the  missing  laser  cf  odds.  ally  provided. 

"  I  beg  your  pardon."  said  Elbert,  "but  ~  Probity  hasn't  got  many  backers  here." 
perhaps  you  remember  me."  he  grimly  thought,  and  looking  around  him 
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look  here.  I'm 
look  for  him.  1 
She  gave  hin 
frightened  and 

“I’m  going  1 
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and  in  place  r4  them  *m  the  air  of  a  man 
•ho  Had  grown  spurs  like  a  fighting  cock 
and  had  Ulcly  teamed  how  to  use  them. 

“YOB  didn’t  five  ’em  mrU  physic*, 
then  7"  said  I'nrW  Phinma.  after  he  had 
taken  this  in. 

“So.  ur:  I  gave  ’em  raring.  Thing*  like 
that.  Barked  <4d  Probity  to  win  and  aha 
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THE  co^l  of  many 
offices  is  excess¬ 
ive.  It  can  be  reduced 
by  simpler  methods, 
right  equipment.  We 
are  cutting  office 
cosfts  every  day.  May 
we  reduce  yours  ? 

Baker-Vawter  Company 


“What  did  you  think  of  it?" 

"Bad  Influence,  unde-the  bettinr.- 
Wbwt  I >rg;an  rbooring  a  necktie.  "1  know 
a  man.  for  inn  toner,  quite  prominent,  •ho 
u*d  to  follow  the  races.  Owned  horns,  or 
something  like  that.  And  when  his  daugh¬ 
ter  grew  up  she  started  with  card*.  Bridge, 
I  think  it  was.  Kell  In  with  a  bad  lot,  and 
once,  when  her  folks  were  In  Kurope.  the 
lust  nearly  three  thousand  dollars  after  she 
had  promised  not  to  play  any  more.  Three 
thousand  dollar*,  mind  you:  and  abe  sim¬ 
ply  had  to  go  out  somewhere  and  get  the 

money.  If  she  hadn't - ” 

"Did  she  get  it?” 

"Only  by  accident.  But  I  think  It  cured 
lie  selected  a  blue-«dlk  tie  with  dark  ml 


Ccssr.l  oBho  Dmhv  H«dM>  Mukifaa 
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WHEN  Unde  Phi-wav.  returned  from 
Maine  a  fortnight  later,  breezing  into 
hta  apartment  one  evening  at  half  past 
■even.  he  found  Elbert  drevarittg  to  go  out. 

"Had  my  dinner  on  the  train'1  said 
I’nrfr  Phinma  hriskly  as  soon  as  their  greet- 
inn  were  over.  “  Don't  let  me  ktep  you." 
Elbert  returned  to  his  bsirh rushes. 

"Oh.  how  did  you  make  .ait  at  Sedg- 
wood?"  asked  I'nde 
that  he  had  only  just  thought  1/ it. 

“Fine,  thank  you."  aaid  Klhert. 

“Und  the  *obf 

“  Yen.  Starting  In  on  the  find  of  the 
h.” 

Unrte  Phineas  aUred.  not  so  much  at  live 
aa  at  the  change  in  h»  nephew's  man- 


"I  hope  you  won’t  mind  it.  unde,  hut 
I've  lawn  using  your  tica,’  he  said.  "Only 
thing  you’ve  got  that  fiU  me.” 

I’ncle  and  nephew  exchanged  a  grin. 
“Going  out  to  dinner?”  asked  Undr. 
Phineaa. 

"No;  I’m  running  out  to  Scdgwood.' 
He  had  the  grace  to  blush  a  little  thou. 
”  I’m  calling  on  a  very  dear  friend  of  mine 
Mias  Bowman." 

"What  Bowman’s  that?” 

"  Her  name’.  Klaie." 

"Flveo  Bowman’s  daughter?” 

'  Yea.' 


Unde  Phineaa  whistled.  If  a  clairvoyant 
had  tveen  there  she  might  prmanUy  hn>- 
tumed  and  told  you  "This  .bait  ..Id  gen- 

nearly  sa.i 
ot  quite." 
id  hat.  and 


lleman  with  the  red  face,  ho 
•Fool,  for  hick'-  nearly,  but  not. 

Kit >ert  put  on  his  coat  and 
started  for  the  door. 

"Oh,  I  meant  to  have  told  you."  he  said, 
"There's  a  dipping  on  your  desk." 

"A  dipping?" 

" Yea.  The  night  after  you  left,  as  I 
came  out  of  a  mtaurant  downtown  where 
I  had  Ivcen  collecting  some  money  for  ■ 
friend,  a  man  followed  me  out  and  tried  to 
hit  me  with  a  piece  .4  leather  tilled  with  lead 
I  took  it  away  from  him,  and  I’m  afraid  I 
must  have  Ivcen  in  a  bit  of  a  temper,  for  I 
gave  him  a  very  nasty  rap  with  It.  It’« 
h  the  clipping  '  Fighting  Parson  Scorei 
Knockout  something  like  that.” 

He  squared  his  shoulder*  aa  the  door 
dowd  behind  him.  "Fighting  Pamon" 
there  was  a  ring  In  the  phrase  that  struck  a 
deep  chord  in  him. 

AttMra  per  oaarra. 

It'a  hard  to  Iwat  thoac  jewrK  on  the  out- 
st  ret  died  hand  of  time. 
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No  better  hat  is  made 
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A  Year’s  Test  of  — ■  ■  ■  ■■  J 

WEED  DE  LUXE  CHAINS 

on  Chicago’s  Yellow  Taxicabs! 


A  Reinforcing  Link  en¬ 
circle*  each  main  cron* 
chain  link,  at  shown 
below 


The  Yellow  Cab  Company  of  Chicago,  the  largest 
taxicab  organization  in  the  world,  is  justly  famous 
for  the  security  and  comfort  it  gives  its  patrons. 
This  is  due  largely  to  inflexible  company  rules. 

One  of  the  Yellow  Cab  Company's  most  important 
safety  rules  requires  that  its  drivers  put  on  tire  chains 
whenever  streets  are  wet  or  otherwise  sluddy.  Rec* 
ords  show  that  Weed  Chains  are  used  on  Yellow 
Cabs  at  least  one  day  out  of  every  three  during  all 
four  seasons  of  the  year.  It  takes  the  drivers  only  a 
moment  to  adjust  and  attach  the  only  effective  safe¬ 
guard  against  skidding,  the  chief  cause  of  dangerous 
accidents.  The  Yellow  Cab  Company  of  Chicago  is 


the  largest  individual  user  of  tire  chains  in  the  world. 
It  insists  upon  the  best  for  it*  patrons 
Since  last  Fall.  Weed  Dc  Luxe  Chains  have  been 
used  on  the  Yellow  Cabs  of  Chicago.  General 
Manager  Gray's  letter,  reproduced  above,  tells  how 
these  chains  have  given  vastly  more  mileage  at  a 
great  annual  saving,  while  withstanding  the  tremen¬ 
dous  strains  and  abrasive  action  of  taxi  traffic's  quick 
stops  and  starts— the  most  gruelling  Tire  Chain  test 
possible.  It  also  states  how  the  unlimited  use  of 
Weed  Chains  does  not  injure  tires. 

This  test  on  taxicabs  confirms  laboratory  and  road 
tests,  and  the  experience  of  individual  users. 


The  new  Connecting 
Hook— how  it  functions 


A»k  your  dealer  to  let  you  examine  the  \M*ed  De  Luxe  Tire  Chain*.  Note  e*pecully  how  each  Reinfurcinp  Link 
give*  a  four-point  road  contact  — four  points  instead  of  the  usual  two— double  strength  just  where  it  is  needed.  These 
Reinforcing  Links  superimposed  on  the  mam  cross  chain  links  increase  traction,  eliminate  kinking,  prevent  breaking 
from  excessive  strains,  allow  the  main  cross  chain  links  to  he  hardened  to  a  much  greater  depth,  and  more  than 
double  the  mileage. 


I  the  chain 


Try  the  cosy  action  of  the  new  Connecting  Hook  It  draws  the  side  chains  together  with  little  effort,  is  securely 
locked  with  the  pressure  of  your  thumb  and  remains  locked  under  all  conditions,  whether  the  chains  are  loose  or  tight. 
Buy  a  set  of  these  long-wearing,  money-saving,  easily  attached  Weed  Dc  Luxe  Tire  Chains.  Get  maximum  traction 
and  protection  from  skidding  at  a  much  lower  cost  per  mile. 


Drawing  it  in 


Look  lor  the  name  "Weed”  on  die  red  enameled  Lever  Locking  Connecting  Hooka  and  on  the  hooks  o I  the 
bras*  plated  Cross  Chains.  Weed  De  Luxe  Chains  come  packed  in  a  Blue-Gray  Bat  plainly  marked  with  the 
sue  of  cord  and  fabric  tires  they  will  6t.  The  *Ue  is  alto  stamped  on  the  Lever  Locking  Connecting  Hooks 


Locked 


AMERICAN  CHAIN  COMPANY,  inc.  Bridgeport,  Conn. 

In  Canada:  DOMINION  CHAIN  COMPANY,  LIMITED.  Niagara  Falls,  Ontario 
District  Sales  Offices:  Boston  Chicago  New  York  Philadelphia  Pittsburgh  Portland,  Ore.  San  Francisco 
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hr*! w*  that  it  do**;  in 

to  a  stately  old  country  hot 
mile  away,  which  had  been 
former  owner*,  who  had  em 
7nlan<i.  It  waa  said  that 
contained  some  ,J  the  hr.r- 


one  is  introduced.  And.  above  all,  you 
cannot  bring  yourself  to  believe  that  many 
of  the*  people  in  everyday  life  hast?  grave 
differences  regarding  these  things  which 
aw  agitating,  not  to  sav  threatening,  the 
very  future  of  Ireland  at  the  present  mo¬ 
ment.  This  was  almost  immediately  be¬ 
fore  the  civil  war  broke  out. 

The  free  state,  or  national,  troops  were 
an  hand  to  preserve  order  and  keep  the  course 
dear,  but  scattered  plentifully  through  the 
croud  you  could  notice  young  men  in  the 
srmimilitary  uniform*  of  the  republican,  or 

vStSr" it  would  appear  that  some 
kind  of  friction  would  be  engendered,  be¬ 
cause  below  the  riubheuse  lawn  and  out¬ 
side  the  inclosure  the  crowd  just  fairly 
swarmed  onto  the  track  proper  and  it  was 
necessary  for  the  troops  to  get  them  bark 
of  the  rail  lief  ore  the  races  could  proceed. 

One  could  not  help  noticing,  also,  the 
good-aatured  manner  in  which  this  wa* 
accomplished.  I  don't  know  that  it  could 
have  been  done  better  by  any  body  of  men 
la  the  world.  I  did  not  hear  a  rude  word 
spoken  or  see  any  jostling  or  rraort  to 

“Aw.  get  back,  boy*!  Don't  ye  know 
we  can't  start  the  ran*  until  ye  do?"  en¬ 
treated  a  young  soldier  with  the  burr  of 
Tipperary  ou  hi*  tongue.  "Now.  l»oy».  ge! 
back !  Sure  ye  kin  sec  just  as  well  in  fact 
better  from  the  slope  <f  the  hill.  It's  for 
the  good  of  the  sport,  boy*.  Now  I  know 
ye'll  get  baric!" 

A*  Ancient  Custom 

And  so.  responding  to  an  appeal  mure 
patent  than  anything  else,  the  crowd  moved 
back  and  cleared  the  course  in  a*  orderly 
a  manner  as  evm  the  moat  critical  stickler 
in  the  science  of  handling  crowds  could  ask 
for. 

I  spoke  to  my  good  friend  O'Donohor 
about  this,  hut  he  appeared  to  treat  it  a*  a 
matter  of  course. 

“Oh.  no."  Mid  he.  "  there  isn't  the  slight- 
•st  danger  that  there  will  lie  any  trouble 
here  today.  A  stranger  would  h.rdly  credit 
what  a  pride  we  take  in  the  Irish  Derby. 
The  people  you  are  here  have  a  limit  lew 
low  for  the  horse.  Wa  meet  like  friendly 
neighbors  who  none  out  to  enjoy  a  holi¬ 
day.  and  I’m  glad  it's  so.  Our  love  of 
raring  and  kindred  outdoor  pastime*  k*  one 
of  our  b.ggo.1  anchors." 

I  thoroughly  agree  with  Mr.  O'Donohor, 
but  when  you  talk  about  the  race  horse 
and  the  Irbhman  "love"  is  too  mild  a 
word.  It's  really  nothing  short  of  adora¬ 
tion.  and  so  I  am  proud  to  record  It. 

And  then  there's  the  pretty  personal 
touch.  You  hear  the  clarion  notes  of  the 
bugle  calling  the  hones  to  the  post,  and  the 
crowds  edge  close  to  the  rail  bees  use  they 
must  sea  the  big  feature.  Almost  im¬ 
mediately  you  notice  the  first  hone  coming 
through  the  paddock  gate.  That's  the 


Kiakc  Rough  Roads  Smooth 


He  did  not  volunteer  further  information 
on  thia  point,  but  as  we  walked  along  I 
learned  that  he  was  one  of  the  original 
Sinn  Feiners  and  in  fart  held  high  office 
in  that  order.  And  he  spoke  freoty.  but 
I  can't  aay  hopefully,  about  the  future  of 
Ireland.  He  itemed  to  think  that  Arthur 
Griffith  waa  the  one  strong  man  that  they 
would  all  have  to  look  to.  and  speaking  of 
present  conditions  he  smiled  sadly  as  he 
said.  "We  got  rid  of  the  English  Black  and 
Tana,  but.  faith,  we  have  our  own  Black 
and  Tana  now." 

He  told  me  hie  name,  and  when  I  men¬ 
tioned  it  to  my  hestew  she  said.  "Oh.  ves. 
I  know  John;  he's  a  fine  man.  Why,  when 
he  was  on  the  run  from  the  Black  and 
Tana  1  hid  him  in  thb  House  for  two  weeks. 
You  know  they  would  never  think  of  com- 
ing  here  to  look  for  him." 

"Hut  I  don't  understand - "  I  began. 

"Of  course  people  wouldn't."  interrupted 
my  h-tess:  "but  John  was  a  neighbor." 

A  member  of  the  famous  and  aristo¬ 
cratic  Kildare  Street  flub  in  Dublin  hap- 


Three  Meals  a  Dc 
The  Easiest  Way . 

A  delicious  wkolesome  coobtd  cereo 
for  brsskfssl.  put  in  tKs  Toledo  tlw 
night  before. 

A  warmed-over  delicacy  for  lunch 


lor  dinner,  a  roast  beautifully 
browned  luicv  and  tender,  perfectly 
cooled  vt««u(»U».  and  a  mow* w  frozen 
in  one  compartment  while  meal  ami 


egetablee  cooked  in  the  other 
.Su«h  are  %km  Untplmi 
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idealism"  that  b  eventually  going  to 
•a vs"  Ireland,  and  perhaps  on  the  other 
and  it  will  open  up  gaps  in  the  old  friendly 
■ding  that  will  never  b*  bridged  again, 
lut  i?  Ireland  b  anything  it  b  eminently 
country  of  tradition  and  sentiment.  If 
ou  take  these  away  it  b  pretty  hard  to 
nagine  what  resulU  win  be  brought  about 
i  the  final  accounting. 
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Tbe  Toledo  Cooker  Co.  .Toledo,  Okio 


Toledo 


Jireless  Cookstove 

Mth  the'lUltpr-Seaf  Tbp 
KimbI*  flute*  /toils  ant  ttnmnt 


You  are.  it's  an  ancient  custom  at  the 
Irish  Derby  fee  the  owners  to  Irsd  their 
own  horses  out  in  the  parade,  and  most 
of  them  do  it.  First  comes  Spike  Island, 
ridden  by  George  Archibald,  the  American 
jockey,  who  piloted  him  when  he  won  the 
Two  Thousand  Guineas,  and  he  is  arrayed 
in  the  yellow  and  dark  blue  raring  liver*' 
of  Maj.  Giles  Loder.  who  owned  the  winner 
of  the  1918  event. 

Neat  comes  Ixird  Kenmarv’s  chocolate 
and  light  blue  sash  and  cap.  Here  is 
M  a  jar  Cape  leading  Valiant ;  Lord  Lascrilm' 
Mountensarat.  ridden  by  H.  Jones,  the 
King's  jockey,  followed  by  Mis*  Cowhy’s 
Hi*  Mar.  dm  ore.  the  only  candidate  owned 
by  a  lady. 

And  00  they  come,  making  a  right  bril¬ 
liant  spectacle,  because  nineteen  of  the 
best  Irish  (hr**- year-olds  are  going  to 
start. 

As  Archibald  passe*  along  tbe  rail  it 
heartens  one  up  a  little  to  hear  the  friendly 
comment  on  thb  rood  rider,  and  there  is 
many  a  good  word  for  the  famous  A  mer¬ 


it  so  that,  in  ra*e  of  unforeseen  happening, 
your  credit  will  be  practically  unlimited  - 
which  b  fair  enough  according  to  any 
sportsman's  standard,  besides  being  a  very 
delicate  attention  that  b  thoroughly  ap¬ 
preciated  even  if  not  taken  advantage  rf. 

At  the  Curragh  of  Kildare  they  run  the 
horsn  the  right  way  of  the  track,  as  we  do 
in  thb  country,  and  a  good  view  can  be 
had  of  the  Irbh  classic  from  pn*t  to  finish. 
Moreover,  there  is  the  intimately  personal 
touch  about  it  that  gives  both  the  spectacle 
and  the  day's  entertainment  aa  entirely 
different  atmosphere  from  that  of  a  visit  to 
the  courses  on  the  other  side  of  the  Channel. 
Here  nearly  everybody  knows  everybody 
rise.  It  would  take  more  than  a  miraculous 
memory  to  be  able  to  recall  the  names,  let 
alone  the  faces,  of  the  multitude  to  whom 


Send  for 
FREE  BOOK 
'y/ieJogot 

fkisytfidinj 


work  on  thb  side  of  the  water.  Notably 
the  name  of  Tod  Sloan  was  mentioned. 

“  He  was  the  greatest  rider  we  ever  saw 
in  thb  ewrntry.”  said  a  man  who  was 
standing  dose  to  me.  "and  he  revolution¬ 
ized  racing  all  over  the  world.  I  never 
thought  he  was  treated  fairly  by  the  Eng¬ 
lish  Jockey  Chib  and  you  can't  make  me 
believe  be  ever  did  anything  dishonest  in 
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Is  your  home 


for  lack  of 
RunningWater? 


hes  ram.  no  matter  what  his  private  life  may  — V 

havrbren.”  All  of  which  to  good  to  bear,  the  m, 
Of  the  crowd,  they  told  me  that  it  was  ~’Ii 
an  off  year  and  that  only  a  few  people  were  cutter 
prwent.  but  you  should  have  seen  those  in  a  n 
lew.  They  spread  all  over  the  lawn  and  troth  i 
grand  stand  and  were  packed  so  closely  No  ju 
that  I  t**an  to  wonder  what  they  would  was  a 
have  done  if  they  had  had  what  they  call  a  lance 
real  crowd.  two-ji 

Of  the  race  itself,  it  was  as  pretty  a  “W 

spectacle  as  one  would  like  to  see.  The  “Ol 

horses  ran  pretty  well  bunched  until  fairly  direeti 
straightened  out  for  hane.  Then,  of  course,  rot  ut 
there  was  the  usual  trading  out.  and  at  the  into  tl 
finish  Spike  Island  drew  away,  winning  little  i 
easily  and  proving  himself,  as  I  thought,  of  the 


i  was  followed  hy  many 
my  visit  in  Ireland.  But 
to  bear  good  old-fashioned 
rt  get  down  into  Cork  or 
gst  the  old-time  hunting 


afternoon  to  Carrigtohill.  near  Cork,  with 
Mr.  Rohan.  We  were  going  to  pay  a  visit 
to  his  place,  besides  looking  the  South 
Union  town  hounds  over.  Until  recently 
Mr.  Rohan  was  joint  master  of  the  Muskrrry 

When  we  rrorhrd  the  family  mansion, 
after  driving  up  through  a  long  shaded 
avenue,  not  a  soul  was  in  sight,  but  on  the 
big  table  in  the  old-fashioned  hallway  a 
hunting  horn  was  standing. 

" Faith."  .aid  the  master.  “Ill  have  to 
find  some  of  the  family.” 

Mr.  Dlgby  Puli  Hlmiolf  Right 

So  he  took  the  hem  and  going  to  the 
door  blew  a  couple  of  strident  blasts,  and 
while  you  could  dap  your  hands  young 
member,  of  the  family  seemed  to  come 
from  all  parts.  Then  we  had  tea.  and  a 
lutle  something  else  while  Mis.  foggy 
Rohan  waa  making  the  tea.  and  after  thil 
we  went  into  the  big  dining  room  and  saw 
a  sideboard  just  covered  with  racing  and 
hunting  show  cups  and  trophic,  besides 
looking  at  the  painting,  of  old  champion, 
and  listening  to  the  storim  that  everybody 


”0h.  yea."  replied  Mr.  O  Docvohoe  laugh¬ 
ingly.  ”  He’s  like  a  good  many  other.;  he 
can  tell  it’s  a  funeral  if  he  see.  the  heome  " 
And  for  the  first  time  in  my  somewhat 
variegated  race-track  existence  I  saw  a 
parrot  at  the  track,  and  he  could  talk. 
Hi  could  yell  like  a  bookmaker;  he  kept 


Here  Is  a  Private 
Pumping  Station 
for  Your  Home 

Health  demands  plenty  of  fresh, 
running  water  in  the  home.  Any 
physician  will  tell  you  that. 

Have  you  miming  water  in  the 
kitchen?  Have  you  a  modern 
bathtub  a  washbowl  a  toilet  of 
modem  comfort  and  convenience? 
Running  water  bring*  these  health 
necessities. 

Do  you  pump  and  carry  water 
on  wash  day?  Running  water 
means  sanitary  tubs  in  the  cellar. 
You  just  turn  a  faucet. 

Water  for  Every  Need 

Running  water  means  plenty 
of  water  for  every  need,  UNDER 
PRESSURE.  Water  to  sprinkle 
the  lawn  ami  garden.  Water  to 
wash  the  car.  Water  for  fire  pro¬ 
tection. 

Why  put  up  with  the  hand 
pump  anil  the  pail  or  other  old- 
time  methods  when  for  little 
money  you  can  have  the  famous 
Fairbnnks-Morsc  Home  Water 
Plant? 

Ilf  Automatic 

FAIRBANKS -MORSE 
HOME  WATER  PLANT 

le  n  *  private  pumping  station.  Oper- 
atf  a  finw  any  fleet  lie  light  tockci  or  home 
lighting  plint  circuit.  I'ump*  wafer  from 
oitffft,  vhallow  well,  spring,  stream  or 
I  Ac.  under  Practically  noit*lr»». 

Ptr^vjrr  automatical!)  maintained.  No 
switch  to  turn.  No  adjusting.  Has  XdA 
lumud  steel  tank. 

Capacity  200  Gallons  per  Hour 

This  «v  the  only  water  plant  having  the 
famous  Fairbanks  -  Morse  pump.  Has 
capacity  of  Ballons  per  hour.  This 
mean*  water  for  the  whole  family  and  foe 
every  need  at  a  few  cents  a  week. 

(fcwlty.  of  P^nr  guaranteed  by  the 
name.  Fairhanks-Morae.  IXi  not  accept 
a  substitute.  If  you  do  not  know  our 
k»cal  dealer,  write  for  his  name.  See  this 
plant.  I.iteraturc  sent  free  upon  request. 

CM) 

FAIRBANKS,  MORSE  &  CO. 

Manufacturer*  •  Chicago 

The  Canadian  latrbank-Mnr wCo.  Ltd..  Montreal 


dA  serviceable 
companion 
Jor  you 


on  .hrilling  “Two  Loom,  bare*.!  Two  to 
one,  Ur  on. I”  and  "Kvm  morwy  th* 
IWH!"  until  h.  had  ■  crowd  of  intereated 
uprrUCorm  around  him. 

Klorrl.  ;oin»-l  us  a.  a.  UugUd  at  the 
parrot,  and  told  us  about  anothre  animal 
with  a  fondnnai  for  .port. 

“Th.  funnimt  monk.y  I  wr  heard  tril 
of.”  h.  twgan,  "Momm!  in  th.  County 
Cork.  If.  waa  a  big  monkry  —  I  think  tlwy 
■aid  he  waa  an  orang-utan.  Did  yir 
honor  .vre  aw  an  orang-utan?” 

Did  w.?  That  ram.  pretty  cloa.  to 
carrying  us  bark  to  th.  salad  days  al  tU 
circua  and  th.  glorioua  rerred  mtabhaUd 
lor  longevity  by  Banwy  and  EateO*.  th. 
two  csMehrated  monks  which  iuotoW 
In  drying  all  th.  srireitlfic  authority  con¬ 
cerning  th.  ability  of  simiana  to  withatand 
th.  rigors  of  our  botoved  climate. 

“If  you  know  anything  at  aU  about 
munkry*,”  continued  th.  narrator,  “you 
will  know  what  I  am  telling  you  la  tru*. 
You  so.,  th.  master  of  th.  Muskrrry 
Hounds  ownrd  (his  monkey  and  for  a  long 
time  h.  was  mad.  fro.  of  th.  atabi.  yards 
an’  could  go  wherever  h.  pleased  " 

TA.  Monkey  Had  EneugA 

“W4  air.  tU  stud  groom  notired  tUt 
th.  lion— «  wrrr  Uginning  to  fall  off  in 
firah,  and  sometimoi  when  h*  would  open 
th.  box  stalls  in  th*  morning  tUy  would  U 
standing  three  trembling,  with  tU  rent 
rolling  of?  them.  Altiwolhrr.  Ihry  wrrr 
getting  In  a  condition  wVre  they  couldn't 
go  through  th*  day’s  hunt  if  tlwy  wow- 
paid  for  it.  So  h.  started  to  watch.  and 
on.  night  h.  notired  th.  monkry  climbing 
Into  a  hors.’,  stall.  Thin  h.  jumped  on  tb. 
horses  back  and  galloped  him  around  and 
around  until  h*  was  Marly  ready  to  drop. 
Now  what  do  you  suppea.  they  don.  to 


HLOtpOvrU. 


Simplified  to  eliminate  dog* 
King  at  the  point  and  tedious 
reloading  manipulation.  Im¬ 
proved  to  ulvc  you  the  conve¬ 
niences  of  double  length  leads, 
n  larger  lead  magazine,  and 
n  point  which  presses  in  for 
protection  when  you  have 
finished  writing. 

Mode  in  iust  exactly  the  right 
model  for  your  particular 
needs— ar  an  Ingcrsoll  price. 

OTMi  INOntSOlL  DOLLAR 
-  SI  aV 

Of  roll#-!  Silver,  not  nurly 

Mrtf  rl»*t  J  Shift  with  ft m. 
full  l*«*fh  with  clip. 

OTHF  INOEKSOLL  GIFT— 
1X00 

A  rkh  Onlil  p#n<»l  of  ftiwtt 
•lualtt?  anti  w\ wlmanahtr 

fJ|  A  THE  tmmsoix  JUNIOR 

IA  v/  — 5t\r  to  UX)Q 

W  A  UrU  rwndl  fra  the 


You  are  told 
Sir  John  Ken- 
dare  Hounds, 
nam'd  at  th. 


3  TO!  INOERSOLL  HATH- 

ir  wiiGirr-se* 

A  l-.hr  w*l*r  Aluminum  r*c 

tfl  (at  etrcUaa  tnr.  Slnwt  with 

fin*  hill  Wnfth  wuh  clip. 

Tout  dealer  h ..  an  Intmdl  Red.- 


P-c/rvecL 


INGERSOlt  REDIPOOrr  COMPANY.  Io< 
Wra.  H.  Inmofl.  P>*» 

Foimnlr  of  Rots.  H.  Ic*okU  &  Bco. 

**l  Fount)  Avenue  -  -  New  Yck  On 

Bnnihn  ■  OiI-mo  St.  Pro!  Sttv  Frmwo 
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“Wrfl.  sir.  the  Limerick  mm  was  telling 
the  Kerry  man  how  good  the  land  wu 
'Why,*  skid  he.  ‘if  you  were  to  turn  a 
heifer  out  in  it  in  the  evening  you  would 
scarcely  be  able  to  we  her  the  next  morning, 
the  gras  would  grow  *o  high  during  the 
night.'  Now  what  do  you  suppose  the 

K^It‘sboonldP(lve."M 

“That’s  nothing.’  retorted  the  Kerry 
man:  ‘if  you  left  a  heifer  out  at  night  in 
my  country  .the  divil  a  bit  erf  her  you'd  iver 

Honretiy.  it’s  the  nicest  job  I  ever  had  in 
ray  life— just  going  from  one  [dace  to  an¬ 
other.  talking  about  spret:  and  the  beat 
of  it  is.  you  never  meet  a  man  there  that’s 
in  a  hurry. 

One  day  I  thought  I’d  take  a  little  ride 
emore  to  Thruks,  because  a 
d  to  lend  me  a  home,  and  just 
country  automob  ill*  were  as 
n’s  teeth,  most  of  the  people 
■o  theirs  for  fear  they  would  be 
rd  by  the  irregulars, 
about  halfway  on  my  journey 
mg  along  a  road  hedged  in 
•oth  sidra  by  hawthorn,  when 
o  young  men  aprang  from  the 
erf  the  bushes,  both  armed 
riflra  and  revolver*,  and  com- 


1  had  got 
heavily  on  I 


if  perhaps 
.g  through 


o<UALITY 

has  made  Stetson 

the  first  hat  in  America 


At  the  word  “gw*”  my  captors  sremed 
to  cock  their  ears.  "Aye.  you’re  from 

“Thank  Cod.  I  am" 

“And  you  like  hunting  doga?” 

“They  tell  me  they  have  some  An*  dogs 
in  the  Malm.  Have  they-  got  any  grey- 
hounds.  I  dunno?”  queried  the  taller  ,3  tfw 
two. 

I  c. plained  that  we  used  to  have  some 
great  rreyhounds  In  America  and  did  a  lot 
of  coursing  until  the  Blue  Laws  stopped  us. 

TAe  Enemies  of  Sport 

As  the  boy*  became  interested  I  felt  my- 
seif  on  firmer  ground,  and  enlarged  freely 
on  my  knowledge  and  eaperimees  as  a 
leash  man.  I  had  something  to  say  about 
For  Freedom  and  other  famous  ones  that 
were  imported  to  America,  and  at  their 
invitation  dismounted  and  sat  down  in  the 
hedge  row  for  as  comfortable  a  talk  on 
sport  generally  as  I  ever  had  in  my  life. 

After  a  while  I  forgot  all  about  having 
been  taken  prisoner,  and  I  am  sure  my 
custodians  did  likewise,  because  when  I  got 
ready  to  start  again  I  told  them  1  would 
hare  to  he  going  while  it  wma  light,  and 


STYLED  FOR  YOUNG  'MEN. 


In  many  a  well-loved  dish 

—a  long  absent  flavor 

IN  gingerbread,  cookies,  baked  beans.  Masses 
pie— that  never-to-be-forgotten  flavor  of  real 
old  plantation-made  molasses!  Brer  Rabbit 
molasses  brings  it  back  again  in  all  its  well- 
remembered  deliciousness.  Send  for  recipe 
book.  Penick  &  Ford,  Ltd..  New  Orleans.  La. 

In  two  grades:  Cold  Label- Ught  molasses 
Green  Label -dark  molasses 


But  you  begin  to  wonder  how  long  he 
will  be  permitted  to  carry  on.  union  the 
people  who  have  been  turning  the  country 
upside  down  change  both  in  viewpoint  and 

Ireland  is  particularly  fitted  for  raising 
livestock  because  lhe  whole  south  is  an 
agricultural  country.  Its  chief  value  life 
in  the  fart  that  you  can  raise  better-boned 
horses  and  more  evenly  fatted  cattle  with 
inn  effort  than  anywhere  else.  So  the 
Irishman  of  the  count**  naturally  lake*  to 
horse  and  cattle  raising,  and  this  forms 
rather  an  important  item  when  considering 
hr*  yearly  budget.  You  can’t  take  it  away 
from  him  withcait  having  him  feel  a  dis¬ 
tinct  less.  It  is  all  right  enough  to  say  that 


we  can  do  this  and  we  can  do  that,  but  it  u 
hard  to  make  men  believe  it  who  know 
the  pcosibilitirs  of  their  land  under  the  old 
conditions  and  who  appreciate  the  impor¬ 
tant  addition  to  their  income  that  accru» 
through  the  yearly  sale  of  the  young  horsw, 

Away  back  in  1886,  when  the  lae-d-lague 
troubles  were,  practically  the  same  condi¬ 
tion  had  to  be  combated.  At  that  time  the 
late  John  Gubbins  was  master  of  the  Lim¬ 
erick  Hounds.  In  sustaining  the  pack  en¬ 
tirely  at  his  own  expense  a  conservative 
estimate  was  that  he  spent  between  twelve 
and  fifteen  thousand  pounds  a  year,  and 
the  total  amount  distributed  during  a  sea¬ 
son  by  members  of  the  hunt,  visitors  and 
others,  for  upkeep,  horses,  servants  and  all 
attendant  expenses,  was  said  to  be  little 
Us*  than  half  a  million  dollars  a  year.  But 
aome  of  the  irreconcilable*  thought  that  it 
would  be  a  good  thing  to  stop  the  hunting, 
and  to  further  their  theory  they  began  to 
poison  the  hounds  by  the  wholesale.  Natu¬ 
rally  auch  action  could  have  only  one  rmulr. 
The  master  stopped  hunting  and  moved 
his  entourage  to  England. 

But  sometimes  in  Ireland  they  have  a 
way  of  acting  first  and  thinking  of  the 
consequences  afterwards.  So  it  was  that, 
when  the  merchants  and  country  people 
realized  what  the  direct  loss  meant  to  their 
individual  pocket*,  there  was  a  terrible 
to-do,  and  all  kinds  of  resolutions  promiUng 
protection  were  sent  to  the  exiled  master 
without  avail,  however,  because.  I  believe, 
he  never  hunted  a  pack  In  Ireland  ag*in. 

The  Naming  of  Calteo  More 

The  whole  thing  is  really  at>  hard  to  un¬ 
derstand!  The  people  naturally  take  to 
sport  as  a  duck  doe*  to  water.  Many  <rf 
them  practically  live  for  It  and  It  1.  the 
strongret  influence  towards  holding  them 
together.  Then  all  at  one®  aome  faction 
will  endeavor  by  disruption  to  tear  down 
all  iU  time-honored  traditions.  Then  three 
are  the  very  onre  to  wonder  why  it  doesn't 
live  and  last ! 

I  can’t  help  thinking  of  a  memorable 
visit  I  had  over  at  the  Knockainey  Stud 
Farm,  where  Ard  Patrick  and  Galtee  More, 
the  English  Derby  winner*,  were  bred. 
And  to  lhe  Irishman,  let  me  tell  you,  thk  is 
like  a  visit  to  a  sacred  shrine.  You  mi-,  it 
ian’t  such  a  big  place,  a*  we  would  measure 
form*  in  this  country,  but  from  it*  pad- 
dock*  came  the  hum  that  twice  won  thi 

alish  Derby,  the  St.  Lager  Stake*,  the 
pa*  Stake*,  the  Two  Thousand  Guineas, 
the  Newmarket  Stake*,  the  Irish  Derby, 
snd  many  other*  of  leaser  note.  Just  what 
you  might  call  a  regular  neat  of  champions. 

And  old  Michael  Byrne,  the  ancient  stud 
groom.  Is  still  hale  and  hearty.  And  with 
what  pride  he  tells  you  how  three  great 
horere  got  their  historic  name* I  I'll  have  to 
tell  it  to  you  in  hi*  own  words. 

•’Faith.”  said  he,  "Mist  her  John  at* 
sitting  at  breakfast  one  morning,  and  a  man 
that  was  naming  by  the  road  ran  in  and 
set  he.  'M lather  John,'  sex  he,  'the  nuld 
mare  out  In  the  paddock  has  a  colt,  an' 
he's  as  big  as  Galtee  More.’ 

-All  right.'  M lather  John.  'We'll 

call  him  Galtee  More.*'* 

Galtee  More,  I  must  tell  you.  is  one  of 
the  high  peaks  in  the  Galtee  range  of  moun- 
tain*  a  few  milre  hack  of  the  farm, 

"So  then.”  continued  Michael,  "the  next 
colt  that  came  to  the  ould  mare,  they 
called  him  Ard  Patrick,  after  the  other 
peak  in  the  Galtee  range.  Then,  as  you 
know,  both  of  three  colla,  sons  of  the  same 
mare,  Morganette,  won  the  English  Derby. 
An’  faith,  when  Galtee  More  ran  I  win! 
over  to  England  with  Misther  John,  and 
after  the  race,  when  the  Prince  was  waiting 
to  shake  hands  with  him.  he  saw  me  stand¬ 
ing  there,  and  ran  acre**  and  shook  hands 
with  me  first.  ’Ah,  Mike.'  nra  he,  'we  did 
it !  And  it’s  a  proud  day  for  us !  ’ 

"Oh.  he  was  a  great  man,  was  Misther 
John.  Whan  wc  came  home  ho  doubled 
every' body's  wage*  on  the  place,  and  re¬ 
mitted  all  his  tenants  half  a  year's  rent. 
Everybody  celebrated  and  we  had  bonfire* 
going  up  on  the  mountains  every  night  for 

It  was  this  kind  of  day  and  sentiment 
that  kept  and  still  keep*  the  spark  of  sport 
alive  In  Ireland.  It  may  be  that  it  will  sur¬ 
vive  all  its  present  viciasitudre,  because 
through  all  the  troubles  of  the  year  the 
Irish  sportsman  has  shown  wonderful  re¬ 
cuperative  power.  It  will  be  probing  too 
far  into  the  subsequent  to  prophesy  con¬ 
cerning  that.  We  can.  with  the  other 
friends  of  Ireland  and  Irishmen  all  over  the 
world,  hope  that  such  will  be  the  case- 


f|  One  splendid  flower  may  produce  a  in 
I  thousand  seeds,  but  a  single  Mimeograph  | 

//  is  capable  of  sowing  intensively  unnumbered  fields— for  great 
|  harvests.  It  is  a  matter  of  unbounded  surprise  to  many  business  \\ 
I  men  and  educators  that  the  Mimeograph,  as  it  is  now  perfected,  v 
I  has  the  wide  range  of  action  that  makes  possible  the  beating  1 
down  of  important  costs  and  the  speeding  up  of  efficiency  in  so 
many  remarkable  ways.  It  is  something  more  than  a  rapid  du¬ 
plicator  of  bulletins,  blanks,  letters,  designs,  etc.  It  is  a  mighty  cul¬ 
tivator  of  new  business,  an  inspiriting  device  for  the  better  development  of  old 
ground.  Its  easy  duplication  of  all  kinds  of  diagrams,  drawings  and  line-work  on  the 
same  sheet  with  typewriting  has  added  tremendously  to  its  usefulness.  And  its  great 
speed  enables  the  turning  out  of  forty  and  more  thousands  of  finely  printed  pages  in 
any  work-day — at  almost  negligible  cost.  Let  our  branch  or  local  dealer  show  you  how 
it  can  infinitely  multiply  a  speedy  seeding  in  your  several  fields.  Or  send  for  booklet 
'"S-IO"  and  all  information  to  the  A.  R.  Dick  Company,  Chicago — and  New  York. 
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TsOill  you  give 
minutes  this  week 
for  a  lifetime 
of  foot  comfort  ? 


Pain  m 
instep 


Weak 


ices  W 
Corns'll 
Callouses 


'Weak  or 
painful 
ankle 


Pains^ 
under  arch 
Rat  foot 


Tender 

painful 

heel 


SIT  ’DY  the  chart  at  the  top  of  the  page. 
If"  there  is  a  single  condition  there 
which  you  have  ever  experienced,  by 
all  means  take  advantage  of  I)r.  Scholl1'. 
Demonstration  Week,  Oct.  28  to  Nov.  4. 

If  your  feet  ache  and  burn,  if  walking  or 
standing  tires  you  tluickly,  if  you  have 
corns,  bunions  or  callouses,  weak  or  turn¬ 
ing  ankles,  tender  heels  or  rheumatic-like 
pains  in  the  feet  or  legs,  here  is  your  oppor 
tunity  to  get  relief. 

Thousandsof  men,  women  and  growing 
children  endure  endless  suffering  as  a  re¬ 
sult  of  weak  arch,  foot  strain  and  broken 
down  arches  (Hat  foot).  And  yet  these 
conditions  can  lie  quickly  relieved  and 
permanently  corrected  by  I)r.  Scholl’s 


method  without  even  a  change  in  your 
usual  style  of  footwear. 

How  to  correct  weak  arches 
To  correct  these  conditions,  the  cause  must 
be  removed  and  nature  must  be  assisted. 
Dr.  Scholl’s  Foot-Kazers  and  Arch  Sup¬ 
ports,  as  applied  to  each  individual  case, 
do  this  by  gently  supporting  the  bones  and 
ligaments,  increasing  the  circulation  and 
stimulating  muscular  action  until  the 
strength  of  the  arch  is  entirely  restored. 

T  hey  do  this  gradually,  a  fraction  of 


an  inch  at  a  time.  As  the  arch  structure 
is  elevated  to  normal  and  permanently 
strengthened,  the  use  of  these  appliances 
in  many  cases  is  no  longer  necessary. 

No  two  feet,  no  two  conditions,  are  the 


same.  Kachcase  requires  individual  treat¬ 
ment.  Obviously,  only  an  adjustable  arch 
support  can  apply  to  every  case.  This  sup¬ 
port  must  be  easily  removable  from  the 
shoe,  and  capable  of  being  adjusted  to 
each  individual  condition  and  each  chang¬ 
ing  condition. 

Minor  foot  troubles  relieved  quickly 

Dr.  Scholl’s  Foot  Comfort  Appliances  are 


fitted  to  each  individual  foot  and  to  each 
individual  foot  condition.  Kach  Scholl 
dealer  is  required  to  have  Dr.  Scholl’s  Arch 
Fitter  a  specially  designed  machine  which 
enables  him  to  mold  the  appliances  to  the 


exact  elevation  and  shape  required  in  each 
particular  case. 

Tender,  aching  corns,  painful  bunions, 
callouses  on  the  ball  of  the  foot  or  heel, 
overlapping  or  contracted  toes,  hot,  burn¬ 
ing,  tender  feet,  cramped  foes— all  cause 
untold  suffering  and  prevent  millions  of 
people  from  real  ly  enjoying  life.  And  yet 
this  suffering  is  absolutely  needless.  'There 
is  a  Dr.  Scholl  Appliance  or  Remedy  which 


every  foot  trouble. 


Money  back  if  you  want  it 

Go  to  the  Scholl  dealer  in  your  community 
during  Demonstration  Week  and  find  out 
positively,  definitely,  the  condition  of  your 
feet.  He  will  supply  you  with  a  Dr.  Scholl 
Appliance  or  Remedy  if  needed.  Wear  it 
ten  days  if  it  fails  to  give  relief  and  com¬ 
fort,  your  money  will  be  refunded. 

Insist  upon  having  I)r.  Scholl’s  original  and 
genuine  hoot  Comfort  Appliances  and  Reme¬ 
dies.  Do  not  be  misled  by  extravagant  claims 
regarding  devices  in  which  you  cannot  have 
the  utmost  confidence. 

If  you  cannot  locate  the  Scholl  store  in  your 
community,  write  our  nearest  office.  Address 
The  Scholl  Mfg.  Co..  1010  W.  Schiller  St., 
Chicago.  I II., or  «  W.  14th  St.,  New  York  City. 
For  Canada,  address  The  Scholl  Mfg.  Co.,  Ltd., 
112  Adelaide  St.,  F...  Toronto. 


Dl  Scholls  Demonstration  Week l 

OCTOBER  28  TO  NOVEMBER  4 


SPECIAL  COUPON-FREE! 

This  ciajpcn  will  cnUtJr  l be  bdder.  «bea  Wet!  u 

U>  any  deakf  of  *or».  to 

1  I  »r  'Kbo8*»  Ccmctre*  Fox*  F-terti*  Chart 

2  »*4lrV  *  Tmlmntl  a»!  Cafe  ol  t be  F«* 

X  tta#  i*T pk  of  Dr  S<h<a  % 
araC  if  rVwrrsI  by  the  undefined.  a  crnnpkt*  U 

lfk*it4e  aftttyvt  an«1  tratfco 


Na 


AilrcM 


FREE  AT  YOUR  DEALER’S 

Oi>  tke  rrafM  (ml  the  IHi*  ami  take  il  fm  m  .k*  dernier  Ait  i«l. 

HwdKemtMeymle 

1.  Dr.  ScholTa  Corrector#  Foot  F.xrrriar  Chari 
/Aaorjlrr  .utmt!  fikuegrefikv  rt^mSmcliemi  c*  *  « /rut  ef  r»rc.>fJ 
fmr  bmlikmi  mf  e*i  Hrrm^kemtmg  At  mvjcltt  ef  Ike  feet. 

2.  Book  In.  ’’Treatment  and  Cara  of  th#  Feat" 

The  Umk  If  Ourmm fh*>  kliat>akd  ami  detrriket  the  pmr^ui  feet 
I'mKti.  i  mast,  ami  metkei  tf  btelntml  vkitk  trtll  b*img  pee+imnJ 
fmmleemUn 

1  Fret  Sample  of  Dr.  Scholi  a  Zloo-pada 

Df  •reeif.  eaftsi  ami  <*n  J  melknS  if  gitrmg  reiief  U  rerei.  km*w. 
«a^rtMjfrafrr,^,ralb/a(. 

Take  tke  .empmm  it  yom  Ucat  <te*r  a*  <k% tgr  if  fee  me  t 

eemmm  «1  team*  •  you,  mml  il  dtrml  Ism  «*lrt  anV  «*##!■  2** 
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What  lovely  muHr!"  Quietly  she  lis¬ 
tened.  "And  the  name  of  the  pee**?" 

"My  Hmk it Thv Siwt  Vote.  Samoa 
and  Delilah,  you  know.” 

And  a»  her  -biffed  back  to  him  with 
a  murmured  CM  coune,"  hi*  *>•*»  M4 
hem  compel],  ngly  for  a  moment.  Then 
awinging  halfway  in  hia  chair  the  doctor 
fell  into  a  aort  of  tragic  attraction.  an  e»- 
prewiion  douhtlnaly  identified  in  the  liar- 


.  The  physician  of  the  aoul  rwre  out  of 
ht*  daydream  with  a  atari.  “ Eight  hundred 
dollar*  three  weeks?"  he  repetted  dar¬ 
ed  ly.  "Ah!”  A  return  of  menoey.  “You 
mean  your  bill.  Really.  Mwa  Hillaire.  I 
never  bother  with  three  tire—me  state¬ 
ment-.  The  bookkeeper 

Icnnrinc  the  gentle  reproach  of  thH  the 
other  intecreptMl:  "But  there  are  fifteen 
m ma tin  here,  and  I  had  only  twelve.” 

"Dear  lady,  you  mwt  forgiv*  me.” 
no  longer  could  the  curve  of  an  intrr.uhli 
breaking  heart  he  diverted,  "hut  I  cannot 
talk  of  three  thing,  now.  I  am  too  un¬ 
nerved  " 

"Oh”-  with  concern  -”l  am  torn.  Is 
It  that  you  are  Ul?" 

'•  MU  llillatrel”  ShakUy  he  r«*  to  fare 
h«  teniely,  "MU  Hillaire.  I  cannot  let 
you  go  without  aaying  that  I  love  you 
deeply,  drathlewdy  To  me  you  are  that 
ideal  of  lovellneaa  and  charm  heart  and 
hrain  whom  every  man  hope*  some  day 
to  meet.  The  flavor  of  you r  peraonal- 
Ity - ” 

An  outraged  “Doctor  Bradly!"  halted 
him  aa  the  woman  leaped  to  her  feet;  but 
resolutely  he  continued:  “The  fimt  time 
1  heard  your  dear  voice.  I  knew.  Then 
wane  chord  of  of  of  ineffable  delight 
vibrated  through  all  my  being.  Latent" 
he  enjoined  in  a  hu*h*d  voke.  and  aa  MU 
IlilUre  automatically  turned  her  head  to¬ 
ward*  the  Urupy  cadence*  he  quickly  coev¬ 
al  I  ted  the  book  on  hia  deak.  This  permitted 
a  glih  hut  glreirted  "Then  I  realised  it  waa 
the  voice  of  love,  which,  a*  Shalunrre 
■ay",  'makea  heaven  drowvy  with  the  har¬ 
mony. A  breathy  pauae.  "  And  you  never 

r,"cirtainly  not  I  "  the  lady  informed  him 
acidly. 

"Ah.  anmetimea  I  thought  you  had  I 
lan't  It  Byron  who  aaya:  ’In  many  way* 
doe.  the  full  heart  reveal  -  the  the"’ 
here  ha  memory  system  » prang  a  leak,  but 
fortunately  MU  Hillaires  preoccupation 
with  her  glove  enabled  him  to  connect  up 
with  the  original  fount  of  uwpiration  - 

reveal.’"  he  read,  “‘the  pre-ence  of  a 
love  it  would  conceal'?" 

"Byron?”  A  braaay  not*  aharpened  the 
bronxe-bell  voice.  "  It  ha*  a  sound  like 
your  American  p*wt,  Mr.  Frank  Crane!" 

"Frank  Crane!  Nonaemw!"  With  the 

Ciflable  tret  mm  of  a  gentleman  who 
■»  his  classics  he  turned  to  the  docu¬ 
mentary  evidence;  but  recalling  himself 
just  in  time,  vtepped  hack  into  character. 
"  But  what  doea  it  matter?  At  ieaat.  had  I 
thought  you  ignorant  of  my  feeling*  I  would 
not  hare  *poken.  A*  a  aervant  of  acience. 
perhaps  - ” 

"It  is  not  as  a  servant  of  science." 
ironically,  ’’that  your  declarations  seem  in 
very  bad  taste.  It  is  an  a  married  man  with 
many  children.” 

"But  —  -"  Dramatically  he  stiffened. 
"Doea  that  avowal  imply  any  active 
disloyalty  to  them?  la  it  pc— ibl*  -an  in¬ 
credulous  gasp  -  “that  you  have  misunder¬ 
stood?  Have  you  thought  because  the  fire 

S'  ndled  here”  — impraUvely  but  pru- 
he  struck  hia  thirty-inch  expan¬ 
sion-”  flamed  into  speech  that  I  meant 
something  equivocal,  unworthy?" 

Hia  histrionic  attitude  ef.  Injured  In¬ 
nocence.  Harper  Course— was  one  calling 
for  immediate  propitiation;  but  Mias 
Hillaire  stood  fixed  and  speechless.  Obvi¬ 
ously  the  Continental  creature,  unaccus¬ 
tomed  to  the  ultimate  austerities  of  the 
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This  brought  the  doctor  forward  with  an 
enthusiastic:  “Say,  that  is  an  interesting 
phase!  You  ought  to  know"— signifi¬ 
cantly  "how  a  doctor’s  bills  drag  on.  But 
do  I  ever  have  to  wait  for  mine?  I  should 
say  not!  And  are  my  statements  ever 
questioned?”  Reminiscently  he  smiled. 
"Well,  hardly!" 

J.  B.  directed  his  attention  to  the  statue 
on  the  mantelpiece  whimsically.  "No.”  he 
decided,  half  to  himself,  "it  ought  to  be 
called  Psyche  and  Cupidity.”  Then  to  his 
host:  "I  suppose  the  poor  dears  are  so 
grateful  for  that  last  thrill,  they’d  mort¬ 
gage  the  old  home  place  to  pay  for  it." 

No  longer  could  the  note  of  sarcasm  he 
ignored  without  a  sacrifice  of  personal  dig¬ 
nity;  and  F.  Ernest  Bradly  was  framing 
some  competitive  rnme-hark  when  the 
ring  nt  the  telephone  distracted  him  to  his 
dealt. 

"Doctor  Bradly,  of  the  Bradly  Sana¬ 
torium  sprukir.g.  ,  .  .  Ah!  leaving 
right  away?  .  .  .  Druse  tell  her  I  must 
see  her  here.  .  .  .  Yes.  in  a  few  min¬ 
utes."  Hanging  up  the  receiver  he  turned 
to  his  guest.  "Sorry,  old  man,  hut  I’ve 
got  to  turn  you  out  now.” 

"Ah I  Some  fair  lady  about  to  have  her 
ego  inflated,  eh?”  l-rimircly  he  row  and 
sauntered  to  the  door.  “Well,  go  to  it.  old 
thing!  After  all.  we’re  only  Jung  once!” 

This  vnudevilluin  atrocity  failed  to  peno- 
trutc  the  Bradly  consciousness,  so  absorbed 
was  the  doctor  in  his  own  musinn.  Ex¬ 
pertly  he  adjusted  a  log  in  the  fireplace  and 
regrnu|>etl  a  hunch  of  rosea  as  he  followed 
the  other  to  the  door.  And  all  through  the 
perfunctory  closing  a  men  it  lea  his  brow  was 
knitted  in  preoccupation. 

"Now.  let’s  ace,”  this  to  himself,  of 
cvurae  “she's  foreign;  French,  I  think; 
and  hun  a  rather  nice  voice!  Ah,  I  have  It!” 
Ily  this  time  the  two  men  were  shaking 
hands;  after  which  Doctor  Bradly  said. 
"Listen,  J.  B.  As  you  go  out  would  you 
mind  putting  u  record  on  the  phonograph 
for  mo?  That  thing  from  Samson  and 
Delilah,  My  Heart  at  Thy  Sweet  Voice,  you 
know." 

"Sure  thin*."  the  other  promised  with 
u  grin;  "but  how  about  My  Luv  Is  Like  a 
Bed  Neu-Rosis?" 

"  Number  22.  lower  shelf  to  the  right  ” 
Assuredly  the  astringency  of  this  should 
iken  any  comic  spirit;  yet  it  waa 
hilarity  that  J.  ~ 


B  die- 


have  shrunk 
with  expansive 

Back  at  his  de.k  Doctor  Bradly  had  a 
few  momenta  with  the  poets  before  Saint- 
Sat>ns’  dulcet  selection  Bounded:  and  he 
was  just  memorising  the  lady's  flret  name. 
Hfittne,  when  she  wulked  in. 

"Ah!  Miss  lllllaire !’’  lie  went  forward 
to  greet  her,  a  soothing  i.rofreeiuna)  manner 
personnlixed  hy  an  Old  World  grmciousnnwi 
Then,  uniting  her  near  the  desk,  a  brief 
dialogue  about  the  weather  enabled  him 
to  study  her. 

She  was  a  young  woman  around  thirty, 
almost  a  head  taller  than  the  neurolr«ist. 
A  long  tweed  coat  buttoned  dosely  around 
her  throat  and  the  heavy-meshed,  thickly 
dotted  veil  of  a  small  toque  made  any 
ret  imate  of  her  romelmrss  nrcresurily  vague. 
Yet  her  voice  was  charming,  with  the  tim¬ 
bre  of  a  bronze  bell  and  a  French  accent 
that  added  a  kind  of  piquant  edgin'**.  It 
waa  this  accent  which  now  informed  the 
other’s  appraisal  with  certain  apprehen¬ 
sions  that  is.  the  sense  of  security  behind 
his  treatment  was  possible  through  his 
knowledge  of  the  Anglo-Saxon  tempera¬ 
ment,  but  would  this  cover  the  p-yehology 
of  the  Gallic  nature?  In  other  words, 
wasn’t  it  pnwihte  that  the  originator  of  that 
desk  motto,  "Don’t  start  anything  you 
can't  stop,"  had  in  mind  the  posterity  of 
Madame  dc  Pompadour,  Lenclos  and  kin¬ 
dred  disturbing  influences? 

“And  so.  doctor.  I  am  really  cured?" 
Miss  Hillaire  broke  into  his  mental  debate. 

"Oh.  absolutely!"  A  recognition  of  the 
power  of  suggestion  supplied  the  conviction. 

"And  my  melancholy  spells  will  be  no 
more?" 

The  question  stimulated  an  intenaive 
study  of  hia  patient.  Certainly  there  was 
nothing  in  manner  or  mannerism  to  indi¬ 
cate  anything  but  a  thoroughly  reliable 
self-control;  in  fact  her  poise  suggested  a 
coordination  so  much  superior  to  moat  of 
his  dismissed  cases  as  to  admit  a  reamured 
smile  into  his  rejoinder:  “  After  you  leave 
I  think  I  can  guarantee  there  will  be  no 
relapse." 
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Anglo-Saxon  temperament.  had  thought 
just  that.  For  there  were  both  embarrass¬ 
ment  and  apology  in  her  final:  “I  am 

tarry  if  I  m&constmcted - " 

"Then  you  did!"  The  doctor  dosed  his 
eye*  aa  if  to  shut  in  an  ideal  imperiled  by 

befoc*'he"c<*i5  master  a  forgiving  gentle- 
new.  “Why.  'I  could  not  low  thee.  dear, 
so  much,  loved  I  not  honor  more.'  It  was 
the  untrlfishnoa  of  my  love  that  justified 
my  speaking.  A  love  which  asks  nothing, 
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The  Bmmiafm,  rmmt." 

He  quoted  raptly,  reverently. 

Impulsively  the  lady  stepped  towards 
him.  "I  think  I  can  promise  you  that." 
Patently  this  unexpected  dfinouement  so 
rarely  sequent  to  such  a  prologue,  touched 
her.  Regret  and  certainly  respect  quivered 
in  her  voir*  as  she  extended  an  ungloved 
hand.  “And  now.  may  1  say  good-hy?" 

This  the  doctor  clasped  helwtvn  both 
of  his.  SouVuIlv  he  held  her  eyta.  ”H*- 
W-ne"— a  gasp  betokening  a  fierce  inner 
conflict  broke  from  him-lH«fte.  my  be¬ 
loved.  would  you  kiss  me  just  once?" 

Wuh  a  hostile  haste  Mias  llillaire  jerked 
■way  her  hand  and  lacked  away.  "Cer- 

“But."  he  pleaded  plteoualy.  “your  eyes 
are  so  kind.  Can  you  deny  me  just  thia?" 

“  1  am  aorry."  with  emphasis. "but - " 

"Rut  k  is  so  little!"  An  arc  of  A  a  win. 
teeth  closed  over  ostensibly- trembling 


/f  SHOE  is  an  intricate  thing. 
*  In  it  arc  nearly  two  hundred 
different  manufacturing  processes. 
I’ricc  can  be  easily  cut  by  cutting 
quality.  But  Crossett  Shoes  ha\e 
always  been  built  to  one  stand¬ 
ard  of  quality  and  then  fairly 
priced— never  built  to  a  price. 


lips.  “Just  sue  tingling  memory,  my  sweet, 
to  help  me  far*  the  empty  future.  Just  — 
on*  -tingling— memory  I’1 

To  his  emotional  stress  were  sacrificed 
both  Napoleonic  impressiveness  and  pro¬ 
fessional  dignity:  and  without  three  his 
physical  insignificance  dwarfed  into  some¬ 
thing  poignantly  pathetic.  Certainly  none 
hut  thehardeet  heart  could  have  denied 
I  a  tingling  memory  to  such  a  crushed.  al~ 
ject  figure,  and  Miss  llillaire.  after  a  mo- 
men  Cs  reflect  ion.  sighed  s  nwlgned  "Very 

Impetuously  then,  id  course,  the  doctor 
rushed  to  her:  on  tiptoes,  through  the 
heavy-meshed  veil,  delivered  •  sketchy 
salute.  It  was  a  ki»  that  suffered,  one 
might  say.  with  anemia,  belonging  to  that 
rims  reserved  for  spinster  aunts  whose  pro- 
,  longed  dallianr*  under  the  mistletoe  make* 
defaultur*  impounUe.  or  at  least  impolitic. 
And  yet  immediately  afterwards  the  doctor 
flung  himself  upon  the  divan,  far*  in  hands. 
,  a  palpable  commotion  visible  around  the 
shoulder  seams. 

“Co.  please!"  he  hade  her  chokingly. 
I  “And -and  Mixpah 

Hesitantly  Mow  llillaire  made  her  way 
to  thr  door:  but  paused  on  the  threshold. 
I  "I  am  staying  at  the  inn  fora  few  daw." 
gently,  “and  111  send  a  check  for  my  hill 
when  I  send  far  my  large  trunk." 

The  impatience  of  his  "Yes-yes"  re¬ 
buked  the  lady's  sense  of  the  fitness  of 
tnpMn;  this  intrusion  of  hills  and  baggage 
into  such  an  emotional  crisis.  Yet  the  mo¬ 
ment  she  retreated  he  sprang  to  the  phone. 

“  I  want  to  speak  to  John,  please.  .  .  . 
No.  no!  The  porter.  .  .  .  John?  .  .  . 
Oort  nr  Bradly  speaking.  Will  you  hold 
I  Mim  H  ilia  ire's  trunk  until  you  see  the  re- 
|  eeipted  hill?  .  .  .  Yea.  Thank  you." 

This  finished,  he  hurried  to  the  slat  ionary 
I  bowl  th^  wtwi.  In  how- 

ever,  to  the  amenities  prescribing  more  or 
lent  privacy  for  tooth  and  nail  huaine— * 
we  withhold  any  report  of  the  subsequent 
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She  came  towards  him,  and  the  radiance 
from  a  near-by  lamp  lit  up  burning,  ful). 
lidded  eyes.  "  No.  no.  I  came  back  became 
I  must.  She  was  breathing  spasmudi- 
cally.  "After  I  left  here  vour  words  kept 
ringing  in  my  ear*,  and  suddenly  I  realized. 

I  saw  what  I  thought  the  gratitude  of  a 
patient  for  a  doctor  was— waa  an  aniwnr 
to  your  love." 

During  this  speech  bewilderment  in  her 
listener's  face  ceded  to  fright,  and  now  a> 
she  took  a  step  towards  him  he  lacked  nil 
agitatedly. 

"You're  may— I  mean,  it's  nerve- 
Here"— looking  around  in  panic— "  I'll  p* 
you  a  bromide." 

"Can  n  bromide  dull  that  eternal  cry  in 
my  ears:  'He  lows  me!  He  loves  me!  He 
loves  me!'" 

Her  voice  made  an  excited  ascension 
after  each  period,  und  at  the  finish  aim  took 
another  step  towards  the  doctor.  His  re¬ 
treat.  however,  was  commensurate  both  in 

eand  distance:  and  not  until  after 
vocal  swallow*  could  he  summon 
calm  enough  to  beg:  “Mi*  llillaire,  you 
must  compose  yourself.  1'U— I'll"— in¬ 
spirationally— "get  you  a  glass  of  water!" 

Naturally  this  evoked  more  imperioui 
scorn  than  the  bromide.  "Water!"  Scorn 
slurred  into  a  rich  melting  tender  mu 
"Ah,  my  Moved,  have  you  forgotten  the 
Song  of  Solomon?  '  Many  water*  cannot 
quench  love.'"  alie  quoted  ecstatically, 
■'•neither  can  the  flood*  drown  it.'" 

The  doctor  bit  his  lips  nervously  and  a 
harassed  frown  wrote  across  the  narrow 
hrow  it*  evidence  of  growing  alarm.  WUt 
a  fool  he’d  been  to  try  a  rational  arlimtd* 
treatment  on  an  irrational  foreigner.  No 
telling  how  far  she'd  go!  Hi*  experience, 
however,  with  hysteria  counseled  temper¬ 
ate  methods;  and  there  was  a  soothing  nol« 
in  his  reproof.  mUIm  llillaire.  when  you 
left  this  room  I  flattered  myself  you  were  i 
well-balanced,  equilibrated  — — '' 
"Well-balanced!  Huh!"  The  worn.- 
flung  back  her  head  with  magnificent  di«- 
dain.  "I  was  on  Iceberg,  but,  ah  I"  The 
bronxe-bell  voice  quivered .  “  Itwnsyourkiu 
that  warmed  me  Into  life.  Your  kiss 

With  extended  arm*  she  swept  toward* 
him.  but  the  terrorized  neurologist  Mooted 
behind  the  desk. 

"For  God'*  sake,  control  yourself  I" 
Panting  and  blenched,  drying  the  perspira¬ 
tion  from  hi*  brow  with  a  tagr  unthinkingly 
torn  from  the  poet*,  he  faced  hi*  pursue; 
hut  now  she  paused  in  hafll(>d  wonder 
“  But  what  has  come  over  you.  my  dear- 
rat  T  1«  it  that  my  Indifference  chilled  your 
love?”  A  shudder  went  through  her  and 
she  rimed  her  eyes;  yet  a  minute  later  thr) 
opened  upon  him  with  reassured  tender- 
nesa.  "But  no!  Your  kiss  told  me  of  • 
burning  passion  that  ran  not  change  I 
knew  I  knew  you  had  never  really  kxwd 
a  woman  before!" 

Yet  she  made  no  advance*  toward*  him, 
and  the  Napoleonic  neurologist,  bulwark") 
Into  comparative  security  behind  the  d«k. 

See  himself  up  to  strategic  consideration*. 

.re  he  reached  for  the  telephone;  only  to 
abandon  such  maneuver  Immediately  A 
general  alarm,  with  it*  probably  resultant 
publicity,  would  not  only  deploy  all  ho  pa¬ 
tients,  hath  past  and  present,  into  shock 
troop*,  but  would  certainly  shoot  consider¬ 
able  poison  gas  into  his  home  life.  No,  it 
was  bed  to  t  cm  pome  with  the  fool,  in 
hope*  that  she  might  lie  outgeneraled  hy 
diplomacy:  or.  presuming  possible  defeat 
here,  until  the  porter  came  to  turn  out  the 
lights. 

Meanwhile  she  stood  regarding  him  wist¬ 
fully.  "Ah.  1  undemtand  now!”  with  n 
kind  of  tragic  resignation.  "  It  is  yourerrw 
of  honor  that  is  trying  to  stiflle"  she  pro¬ 
nounced  it  to  rime  with  “  piffle"  “your 
love.  But,  oh.  my  dear  one!"  A  sudden 
energy.  "Do  you  not  remember  your 

"You  mean  the  present  Pope?”  The 
doctor  consulted  hie  watch  matter-of-fact  V- 
"Alexander  Pope,  beloved."  Kailaticilly 
she  quoted:  *"A  curse  on  all  law*  hut 
those  which  love  has.  mode!  Love,  free  *» 
air  at  sight  of  human  ties,  spreads  his  light 
wings,  and— and"'— then  triumphxntly- 
“ '  and  in  a  moment  flies.’  And  a  U  no* 
true?”— eagerly. 

“Very  neat,"  the  other  commended 
blandly.  I  ndu  Igencxr  was  best  until  he  could 
decide  upon  the  proper  diplomatic  meas¬ 
ures;  but.  startled,  he  jumped  back  a*  a 
cry  of  ringing  elation  broke  from  her. 

“Then  you  do  agree  with  me!  You  d: 
are  that  we  must  let  our  love  sweep  u> 
away.  Oh  I" 
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*>thcr  wAtchci  from  fiM.oo  to  f?<o.oo. 


SCIENTIFICALLY  BUILT— TRULY 
STANDARDIZED — any  pj rt  can  fc* 
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TWi  in4jrniht  ent  watch  .  5 1000.00 
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mml  (hr  hi*lu«(  .(hlrvniwat  lhr  •  ■iih- 
makri't  .»)  »Vill  Uih«  malik  Iran 
flf.ro  up. 


fyfcfr-^&ifriFu^ 

cl^p 

Itulovn  Watches  combine  exquisite 
beauty  with  guarantee*!  accuracy. 

The  eases  are  beautifully 
wrought  of  yellow,  green  an*! 
white  golil— platinum  and  dia¬ 
monds.  Plain  or  handsomely 
carved. 

The  movements  arc  guaranteed 
in  writing  to  lie  accurate  and  dc- 
|«cn*lahlc. 

The  best  jewelers  in  each  com¬ 
munity  will  gladly  show  you  our 
original  and  distinctive  designs. 
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to  her  at  one*." 

She  started  towards  the  hall,  but  the  dor- 
tor,  hurdUnf  over  a  stool  and  beating  the 
war  Id's  mcncd  for  a  seven-yard  daah,  out- 
d  la  tan  rad  her. 

"Don’t  you  daw!"  He  barred  the  door 
with  outstretched  hinds. 

“You  will" 

The  air  whistled  through  hie  clenched 
teeth  ae  hi*  cheat  lifted  and  fell.  Standing 
thus,  he  <u(p*M  *oene  practitioner  cl  a 
new  ayitem  cl  devp-brrathing  rirrcun 
rather  than  a  graduate  of  the  Harper  Dra¬ 
matic  Course.  Certainly  the  frantic  squeak 
In  ha  voice  aa  the  woman  made  a  defiant 
advance  negated  all  iu  hiatrioolc  value*. 
“Come  one  step  nearer,  and  I’ll  can  an 
attendant!  I  refuse  to  — “ 


lOllf-RT  D.  SHIVERS,  lac- 
23  lUeh  .Sliest.  PhdsdsIpU.  Pa 

Only 


above  him.  “And  how  about 
I  I  who  refuse!  Refuaetole 
our  happtnesa  to  a  mistaken  a 
Do  you  think."  her  eysa  I 
err.  “  I  will  let  your  soul,  era 
highclt  adventure*,  bo  atifllei 
deadening  atmosphere,  her* 
aoulteoe  scientific  hooka?" 
1 1 wards  the  shelve*.  “No, 
rather."  jerkily  aho  pulled  i r 
revolver,  "kill  you  first t" 
"H-h-helpr  he  gasp'd  we 
Now.  araordlng  to  rumor. 


Send  no  Money 

just  the  coupon 

tedCwo  e«o«ow  easeMoa  aooawa 

HlllIRT  D.  9HIVUU.  I~. 


rf  the  biceps:  but  sudde 
went  hark  itn  him.  Vkr 
then  by  a  gusty  effort  he  (I 
the  homicidal  maniac.  T 
attack  enabled  him  togri 
the  weapon,  but  quickly  a» 
left  hand,  which  iramedii 
ward,  far  above  hie  brad 
Yet.  through  a  frantic 
got  hold  of  the  dangling 
grew  tauter  and  tauter,  nr 
lowered.  One  trap  and  ' 
arnund  the  gun.  In  a  pant 


at  our  risk! 


is  the  Sherwin- 
Williams 

Mark 


on  the  can?  £8? 


That  is  all 
you  need  know 
about  a  Paint 
or  a  Varnish 


*5*6*7&*8  SHOESl^; 

arc  actually  demanded  year  after 
year  by  more  people  than  nny  other 
nhoe  in  the  world. 

BECAUSE 

For  itjlf.  material 

and  workman *!i In  ^  fct 

ihryarcunfiqualcd.  ^ 

Protection  aftalnat  *  ^ 

unreasonable  prof- 
Ira  U  guarani  ml  by  /V 

the  price  atampnl  \ 


dence  In  the  aho** 
and  in  the  protec¬ 
tion  afforded  by 
the  W.  L.  Doufttaa 
Trade  Mar*. 

W.  L.  DOUGLAS 

•boss  are  put  Into 
all  of  our  110 
atorea  at  factory 
coat.  We  do  not  maka  one  cant  nf  profit 
until  tbs  alt  ora  ars  sold  to  you.  Il  It 
worth  dollars  for  you  to  remember 
that  when  you  buy  ahosw  at  our  slain 
YOU  PAY  ONLY  ON*  PROFIT. 

No  matter  where  you  live,  aho*  drutirs 
2"  •upplr  you  with  W.  L.  Douglas  shots 
They  coat  no  more  In  San  Pranrtacu  thss 
they  do  In  New  England. 

rn M PA  RF  nur  |7  A  fl  ahoea  with  but 

LUMrAKr.  ,l#  „  j  ,hont  mmd, 

•  at  la  sil.  is  tea  tins.,.  «J  t-  frw  i.'sk, 


BjrtWlOMMiO 


ht  of  the  pistol. 

can't  fera  it!  It  would  he  better 
>11  now.” 

sprang  and  started  for  the  Uble. 
one  motion  he  naturally  racap- 
thing  first. 

nr  that  gun!"  Kract.  hrmic.  she 


It  I.  Jx.il.>  >*»< 


“Give 
confronted  him. 
of  Arc. 

But  the  donor 


ir  i.  iw-  «<-<•., 


around  me!  Never  to  are  the  glram  of  your 
white  teeth  aa  you  araile  into  my  eye* 
Never  to - “ 

A  sudden  gulp  choked  h«  into  silence. 
Then  another  nut  hunt  of  trarrn.  which  the 
doctor  regarded  with  compassionate  indul¬ 
gence.  Pore  creature!  It  was  natural,  of 
course,  hut  none  the  lew  tragic  that  the 
affections  of  the  starve!  nature  had  fas¬ 
tened  upon  him.  “There!  There!"  Hr  ben  I 
and  ventured  a  kindly  pat  upon  hr*  bowed 
•houldraa.  “You  mustn't  Lake  on  a>.  Time 


For  Men  Only 

who  have  missed 

•Shoe  Lacing  Hooks 

? 

Lacing  Hooka  can  bo 
obtained  on  exclusive 
models  of  quality 
footwear. 

Insist  on  having 
what  you  want 


Blue  =  jay 

to  your  diuggijt 

The  *imp!e*t  way  to  end  a 
corn  is  Blue-jay.  A  touch 
Sip!  the  pain  instantly.  Then 
the  cum  loosens  and  comes 
out.  Made  in  a  colorless 
clear  liquid  (one  drop  doe* 
it!)  and  in  otra  thin  plas¬ 
ter*.  The  action  is  the  same. 

Pain  Stops  Instantly 


^AUTOMATIC 
f  ELECTRIC 

LO  N  G  RANG 

^ RADIO 

HEAD  SETS,' 


there*  may  b«  on*  who  c»n  *1  loat  look  out  u  the  revolver  on  the  table  caught  hi* 
after  your  future."  giane*.  “I'm  going"-an«>  stride  and  it 

Again  the  neurologist  laid  the  fun  down,  «  in  hi  hand.-“U>  kill  you  in  cold 
then  selected  a  fmh  rate  for  hi*  lapel  as  she  blood." 

murmured.  "No.  that  cannot  be.  I  must  Up  flew  the  doctor's  hands.  “For  God's 
•tiffle  the  flame  you  have  kindled  here."  sake.  J.  B..  let  me  explain!  This  woman 
"Stifle.  Mi*  Hillaire.”  here - - 

“Stifle,  then."  She  accepted  the  rorrec-  But  hi.  ahbi  was  lost  in  the  lady',  pierc- 
tion  automatically:  then  her  shoulder*  in*  cry.  “Jim!"  She  fell  to  her  and 

collaborated  in  a  resigned  shrug.  "It  is  as  caught  hold  of  the  other's  ill-fitting  coat, 
your  Coleridge  says:  *  To  know,  to  esteem.  “  I  .wear  -  " 

to  love,  and  then  to  part.  make,  up  life'.  With  a  brutal  push,  however,  he  flung 
tale  to  many  a  feeling  heart.”*  A  healant  her  off  and  started  lor  the  neurologist,  just 
pause,  during  which  im  scanned  the  other's  as  that  gentleman,  ashen  and  trembling, 
face  with  imploring  humility.  "But  before  sagged  over  the  bark  of  the  divan. 

I  go.  would  you  would  you  ki*  me  just  Mm  Hillairr  sprang  to  him,  and  when, 
once?"  after  a  few  wrist-Oaoping  measure*.  he 

“Certainly  not!"  Automatically  the  opened  his  eyes,  she  railed  down  reassur- 
dortor  stepped  back.  ingly.  "  Don't  let  my  husband  frighten  you 

"With  one  kiss  draw  'my  whole  soul  like  this,  doctor.  Fortunately,  the  gun  is  as 
through  my  lips,  as  sunlight  drinketh  dew.*"  empty  as  your  patients'  future*." 

The  quotation  cam*  in  a  half  whwper  as  Dawdly  he  linked  at  her.  It  took  two 
she  stood,  head  tilted  back,  her  eye*  invv  long  minutes  for  the  realities  to  work 
tational  gleams  under  arched,  petitioning  through  his  benumbed  ronanoumee.  "Your 
brows,  her  lip.  parted,  humid  like  scarirl  husband?"  He  tottered  to  hu  feet  and 
thread,  aero*  her  fare.  It  b  safe  to  aay  faced  her  with  a  return  of  dignity.  "But 
that  the  only  man  capable  of  permanently  didn't  you  regMter  here  as  Mi*  HillaireY" 
resisting  such  an  appeal  would  have  been  J.  B,  Us  weapon  discarded,  stood  look- 
a  ca»e  of  complete  paralyUs.  lag  on  with  the  old  familiar  pin.  which 

Certainly  the  doctor  began  showing  signs  gave  birth  to  a  chuckle  as  hi*  wife  an- 
of  defective  control:  then  his  higher  nature  swvrtd.  "Certainly.  That  is  my  name, 
triumphed  in  a  perfunctory  “I  am  sorry.  You**.  1  am  an  artre*—  aometimea." 

but - "  "Then  you  mean - " 

" But  it  is  so  little  Juat  one  tickhng-  "That  our  big  sc*oe  was  what  you  say- 
tingling  memory  to  help  me  far*  the  empty  a  frame-up?"  She  took  a  comb  from  her 
future.  bag.  and  ran  It  lightly  through  her  hair 

“Very  well."  After  all.  he  owed  the  with  graceful  unconcern.  "Exactly." 
poor  thing  something.  "If  yoa  promise  to  K.  Kmeat  Hrmdly  stiffened.  An  impo- 
go  then."  lent  fury  sermed  to  pour  all  hi.  blood  into 

“I  promise,  my  beloved.”  a  wiftening  brain:  to  thud  in  veinou. 

The  next  moment  .he  had  gathered  kirn  pube*  aD  over  hb  body.  Oh.  the  intolerable 
Into  a  clinging  embrace,  then  bending,  ignominy  of  it!  A  reflex  impule*  moved 
kissed  him.  him  towards  the  discarded  weapon:  then 

Now  if  the  doctor  seas  comet  In  imput-  a  memory  of  ha  empty  chamber*  diverted 
in*  to  neurasthenic*  tiv*  cheated  of  aroti-  all  hb  baffled  wrath  Into:  "Thb  b  an 
mental  enrichment,  and  their  accvwwiry  outrage!  I - " 

training  in  oaculation  -Mb*  H Haifa's  "Nonamar.  Brad."  J.  B.'s  laugh  cut 
technical  skill  and  highly  specialised  ex-  abort  the  threat.  "  Helen  was  Just  trying 
pertne*  .hewed  a  natural  talent  for  kissing  to  expand  you r  ego." 
that  amounted  to  genius.  When  Shak-  Thai  sally  Joined  the  two  conspirators  in 
•prre  wrote  "  Parting  b  such  sweet  sorrow."  a  burst  of  uncontrollable  laughter.  It  was 
indubitably  he  had  In  mind  just  such  a  the  husband  who  sobered  first, 
kb*.  Thw  was  V.  Kmeat  Bradly  's  first  -  Honey."  be  grinned  aero*  at  the  Isdy. 
thought,  but  unfortunately  immediately  "just  *  soon  *  you  st iffle  your  contagious 
afterwsrd  hb  blood  pre*ure  went  up  thirty  mirth  you'd  better  come  oei  out  and  meet 
millimeters,  and  further  tntelbctuahxatioa  your  empty  future-  ud  the  Blake*,  who 
became  imprawibl*.  am  waiting  in  the  car." 

"Oh.  my  king!"  lie  felt  the  tender  "I'll  be  rewdy  in  a  moment."  She  mo- 
touch  of  her  hands  upon  hb  face,  a  touch  Honed  him  away  with  another  spurt  of 
which  erased  finally  all  hb  inhibition*  amusement.  “You  run  out  and  play  with 
"Oh.  I  do  love  you!  You  wonderful  the  phonograph  - 
woman.  Km.  me  again!"  Still  grinning.  J.  B.  sauntered  to  the 

Mi*  Hillaire  demonetrated  an  obhgirg  door,  but  here  he  paused  for  a  parting  quip, 
nature;  then  after  a  cataleptic  interlace  “It's  as  our  American  poet  used  to  say, 
she  drew  away  to  murmur.  “And  to  my  Brad.  •  You  ran  fool  some  of  the  people  —  * 
good-by  after  thb!"  You  know  the  real."  And  off  he  went. 

"Good-by?  Never!"  Deaperately  he  Along  with  tb*  doctor.  MM  Hillaire  aa- 
reclaiped  her.  "We  arid  go  away  together."  sumed  a  stately  dignity.  With  a  bwdn**- 
"  You  mean  you  srill  leave  your  wife?"  like  gravity  she  drew  from  her  hag  a  paper. 
Incredulity  shot  through  with  Joy.  "W'i  you  kindly  receipt  thb  WU?" 

“ I'd  leave  anything  for  you>  "But - " 

It  was  stated  with  conviction;  yet  all  "Or  does"- she  looked  significantly  into 

st  once  s  tribal  taboo  sprang  from  hb  hb  rye*  -“your  wife  attend  to  thmr  tire- 
Puritan  conscience.  A  responsive  pucker  some  statements?" 
which  almost  immediately  cleared.  After  He  rasped  aeakly.  "Blackmail!  Gadl 
all.  uxoriousneas  was  all  right  in  it*  way.  He'd - •" 

but  there  were  circumstanre*  that  jiartified  "Well?"  Her  sinister  interrogation 
three  rases.  For  instance,  hadn’t  posterity  prodded  him  into  action, 
come  to  see  Napoleon’s  point  of  view  in  that  “Very  well."  He  took  the  bill,  receipted 

Josephine  affair?  Reamurvd.  he  reached  It  with  a  fountain  pen  and  handed  it  hark 
up  to  kbe  her,  when  there  appeared  at  the  savagely.  “And  now.  you  grt  out  of  here 
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SHORT  TURNS  AND  ENCORES 


K  out  that  busutMS  about  dumb  animals.  From  tha  Salome  Sun 

me  cop  doacrve  to  be  kicked.  The 

»**  should  have  a  decent  income.  A  TENDERFOOT  from  In*,  cameaW 

W  hex  a  Gnu.  is  Twenty-Eight:  The  rt.  last  week  in  an  old  Lusie  and  Souint 
iiwe  need  not  stay  away  just  because  he  Eye  Johnson  traded  him  160  aerta  of  land 
bald,  or  because  he  has  an  impediment  for  it.  1  hear  Squint  Eve  said  that  the  dure 
hit  speech,  or  because  he  is  homely  as  a  fool  couldn’t  read  and  he  made  the  deni 
dge  (cnee.  Kind  hearts  are  more  than  out  for  640  acre*, 
ronets.  and  so  forth,  and  a  girl  has  a  way 

looking  behind  extenors.  His  voice  may  Our  poor  Old  Frog  is  getting  gray 

und  like  a  bux*  saw  striking  a  rusty  nail.  Waiting  for  a  Rainy  Lay; 

t  he  himself  may  be  a  perfectly  good  If  it  don  l  hurry  up  and  rein,  ‘ 

ince.  He  should  be  a  gentleman  -at  /  fear  he’ll  hate  a  window  pane. 

ist.  a  gentleman  in  the  rough  one  whom 

would  give  a  girl  real  pleasure  to  reform.  Almost  everything  grows  well  here, 
othes  do  not  count  at  all  —  nobody  judgrw  Squint  Eye  Johnson  built  a  barn  last  year 
man  by  his  dothra.  If  be  has  money  and  on  account  of  the  high  price  of  lumber 
ough  for  two  persons  to  live  on.  that's  cut  four  big  cottonwood  posts  and  set  them 
there  as  to  that.  in  the  ground  for  the  corners,  nailing  board* 

When' AGiRLAPTROACHtsTHiRTY-Eivt:  on  to  complete  the  barn.  It  rained  soon 
ty  male  person,  not  a  tramp  or  a  second-  after  and  the  corner  posts  started  to  grow 
wy  man.  is  a  Prince.  ||.  II.  and  it  kept  Squint  Eye  busy  all  summer 

nailing  on  more  boards  at  the  bottom  t*. 
Linos  to  a  Proud  Matdon  keep  the  cows  from  getting  out  und  no* 

he  has  a  two-story  barn  and  uses  the  Inn 
TJ RAD  high  ond  moor  atilt,  tilh  air  story  for  s  hrnhouar.  Squint  Ry«  Bays  one 
II  rearmed.  more  wet  year  and  he  will  have  to  buy  sn 

At  though  you  rame  from  tome  dinner  aeroplane  to  feed  hia  chickens. 

la d]*Ta  moment  only  talked  them  w aye  In  dry  years  we  some! imrn  have  to  plum 

And  breathed  the  tod  pollution  men  onions  In  between  the  rows  of  potatoes  xml 
breathe  here.  then  scratch  the  onions  to  make  the  pot*- 

,  . .  .  torn’  eyas  water  enough  to  irrigate  the  rat 

me  r>.  eommg  aom^unseugmrm.  „f  K*rdcn  and  the  klda  sure  do  hate  t* 

retch  the  onions  on  moonlight  nlghu. 

The  Cactus  Kid  says  most  folks  aiVfb- 
g  Just  because  they  are  going  -  and  that 
at  as  many  are  coming  back  as  there  are  go 
g:  ao  we  can’t  see  why  t  hey  don’t  all  stay 
home  and  write  each  other  postal  card. 


Kf)Ui*<r  VftA 
Pmk«t  (m  ditto  lutnte 

rtitkim.  r*/Vi«Al.  UK 

UK  »<4*d  f«VJ  Swtom  d«J 
pw$1  Ckkrwt 
•  '«■«.;!  i.  i# 


Utility  with  good  taste 

A«m«i»ii  IV  luxe  h< AN  nwr  key*  in  the  mi  con. 

*«aieni  siwl  |wactical  way  -and  is  a  |*rw*ial  accmnry 
ol  rare  beauty  and  good  taste. 

The  new  Dc  luxe  Kcytaiaers  arc  fashioned  by  master 
craftsmen  from  the  finest  leathers  and  mnsunl  with  i«h 
g*AI  plated  hooka.  All  but  a  fc.  are  ut*>  trimmed  with 
vJm!  gold  aiwl  packed  m  satin  lino)  gift  Unas.  They  range 
in  price  from  fi.50  to  $n.ao.  kevtamerv  with  pdnbed 
nickel  hrnks  K*  to  f^x. 

There  are  ipecial  kcstiinen  foe  moturetv  with  ynckct 
for  aum  liceme. 

Buxton  keytainers  keep  keys  tat.  nedetty.  and  easy  to 
And.  They  prevent  key-wnm  pocket*  and  key-torn  hand 
bagx.  Patrnrnl  Buxom  revolving  humped  kcy.hoiAs 
prevent  low*  of  key*  and  kt  them  turn  easily. 

The  finest  shopi  everywhere  will  gl*ll>  show  you  Buxmw 
Key tainerv  the  "thoughtful  gift";  write  in  if  your  tkabe 
ham'l  them.  Dealers  write  for  data  and  terms. 

BUXTON.  I NC^  Spring  Arid,  Mam. 

/.  iYm*  Del,  The  Marbeidge  BUg. 


winds’  hushed 


BUXTON  KEYTAINER 


The  original  patented  Key  Kase 


$150.00  estra  every 


Evening  Pott.  Tho  Lad  roe  Homo 
W  V  Journtltnd  The  Country  Cent lemmn 

Build  a  Permanent  Business 

In  every  state,  and  in  town  and  country,  beond -gauged  men  and  refined 
women  are  building  up  a  permanent,  profitable  business  by  selling  us.  at  the 
start,  a  little  of  their  spare  time,  gradually  increasing  it  as  their  warms  war¬ 
rants.  It's  easy,  pleasant,  dignified  business,  too— and  there’s  room  for  you. 
In  fact,  we  need  more,  many  more  workers  right  now.  Let  us  tell  you  all 
about  our  cash  offer. 

- - - - - — Mail  Thin  Coupon - — — — — 

The  Curtis  Publishing  Company 


Gentlemen :  White  I  assume  no  oblig. 
may  make  extra  dollars  every  month. 
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SCIENCE  and  SAUERKRAUT 


X  JLELLO,  Doctor,  sir  down.  You’ve 
caught  me  with  the  goods— I’m  in¬ 
dulging  a  secret  weakness  for  aaucr- 
kraut.  We  never  have  it  at  home 
my  wife  laugh*  at  me  hut  I’m  just 
plebeian  enough  to  like  it  and 

"My  dear  sir,  don’t  ever  apologize 
for  eating  sauerkraut.  You  don't 
know,  perhaps,  that  Pasteur  called 
sauerkraut  one  of  the  most  useful 
and  healthful  vegetable  dishes  on 
earth." 

“No,  I  didn’t  know  it.  Pasteur,  the 
French  scientist.’" 

’’None  other.  You  know  we  med¬ 
ical  men  have  been  learning  some 
surprising  things  about  sauerkraut 
lately.  I  was  reading  just  the  other 
day  an  article  by  Metchnikoff  in 
which  he  tells  of  a  man  who  lived 
to  be  one  hundred  and  three  year* 
old.  He  was  a  weaver,  who  had  al¬ 
ways  led  a  sober  and  thrifty  life,  and 
he  had  only  one  grand  passion  he 
adored  sauerk  taut, and  he  ate  it  in  great 
quantities,  oftenest  raw.  Metchni- 
koff  says  that  from  all  we  know  of 
the  beneficial  part  played  by  lactic 
ferments,  it  is  probable  tnat  the  sauer¬ 
kraut  had  a  great  deal  to  do  with  his 
long  life.” 

"Is  that  so?  My  Ustc  for  sauerkraut 
is  supported  by  high  authorities." 

“By  the  highest.  For  sauerkraut  is 
very  rich  in  lactic  acid  bacilli  the 
same  good  little  germs  that  Metchni- 
koff  tells  so  much  about  in  his  fa¬ 
mous  work  on  ‘The  Prolongation  of 
Life.’  These  arc  the  germs  that  de¬ 
stroy  the  poisons  in  our  systems  the 
fighters  that  attack  and  destroy  the 
bad  germs  that  cause  disease." 

"The  Dempseys  of  the  human 
body,  ch?" 


"Exactly.  For  they  don't  know  ably  substantial  starter  to  a  good 
when  they’re  licked.  They  keep  on  meal,  but  sauerkraut  has  greater  heat 
fighting  till  they  win.  They  are  the  value.  Government  report*  go  even 
best  friend*  we  have  in  the  arena  of  further  and  show  the  superiority  of 
life.  And  the  strongest  and  most  sauerkraut  in  energy  value  over  such 
energetic  of  these  little  friends  are  valuable  vegetables  as  okra,  aspara- 
the  kind  which  literally  teems  in  gu*.  lettuce,  celery,  cucumbers,  string 
sauerkraut  and  sauerkraut  juice."  beans. 

"The  juice  that  our  wives  and  our  “For  many  years  sailors  have  eaten 
cook*  usually  pour  down  the  kitchen  sauerkraut  as  an  anti-scorbutic -that 
sink."  is,  a  preventive  of  scurvy.  It  was 

Ui5LSS,"iI  SSSTM'SS  k~r  ,h'  M"°" ln 

of  the  vitamines.  it  is  rich  in  mineral  “*ndit*°n. 

salts  and  iron,  also  in  calcium,  the  ’’You  know  what  the  celebrated 
bone  building  substance.  Over  in  Dr.  Brokaw  of  St.  Louis  used  to  say: 

Copenhagen  sauerkraut  and  its  juice  ’Spinach  may  be  the  broom  of  the 

are  held  in  high  favor  for  those  ail-  stomach,  but  sauerkraut  is  the  vac- 

ments  arising  from  uric  acid  in  the  uum  cleaner.’” 

tralues  unc  acid-  destroys  it  at  the  %mAc  whcncvcr  *aucrkraut  is  men- 

iOUTCC#  t toned.  The  average  woman  Rooms 

“The  celebrated  Dr.  Arnold  Lor  and  half  ashamed  to  Rcrvc  it  on  the  table/' 

of  Carlsbad  in  h»  book  ’  Health  ••  Yct  nearly  everybody  has  a  secret 
and  Longevity  Through  Rational  fondnc„  for  it.  and  I  honestly  be 

Diet.  tells  of  good  results  from  |ICVC  |h,(  ,f  tllc  facU  lhouf  if  wcrc 

one  or  tw,.  taWopoonful*  of  sauer-  niajc  kn<m.n  lo  thc  public  sauer- 

kraut  at  the  beginning  of  a  meal  kraut  Wl>u|j  do  morc  <or 
Sauerkraut  is  given  first  place  in  the  health,  to  keep  them  in  condition, 
diet  for  diabetics  in  no  less  an  au-  „k  chcckcd<  bricht  eyed  and  with 
thorny  than  Ander  s  Practice  of  ^  tItc  and  incrcMcd  tapKi,v 
Medicine.  Dr.  Edward  Ochsncr  has  for  othcr  on  thc  mcnu  card 

given  it  some  very  interesting  tests  at 
the  Augustan*  Hospital  in  Chicago 
in  cases  of  diabetes,  and  another 
famous  Chicagoan.  Dr.  Sadler,  credits 
it  with  excellent  values  a*  a  health 
food. 

"As  to  food  values -chicken  soup 
is  considered  nourishing  -and  it  is. 
yet  the  average  is  only  100  calories, 
while  sauerkraut  has  125.  We  think 
of  beef  soup.  120  calories,  as  a  toler- 


Send 
for  this 
Interesting 
Booklet 


Every  •lalemenl  made  by  the  doctor  In  thia  con  venation  U  uitmtamiai 
•he  testimony  of  the  highest  acientific  authorities  If  you  mould  know 
about  (he  remarkable  value  of  sauerkraut  aa  a  health  food  and  a*  a  pm 
and  correctly*,  mail  thU  coupon  for  a  free  copy,  postpaid,  of  "Sauer 
aa  a  Health  Food,”  with  new  recipe*  for  preparing  thia  delicioua 

The  National  Kraut  Pacxers’  Association  :  Cox*.  Ohio 


a  free  cor*  c*f  *‘S«uef It at*  it  a  Health  Foosl 
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WHEN  THE  SHOWDOWN  COMES 


need*  to  buy  new  machinery  or  additional 
supplien.  and  if  any  evident*  were  lacking 
at  tnis  point  it  k  fully  supplied  in  the  re¬ 
duction  of  the  hour*  and  day*  of  labor 
everywhere  off  the  farm,  the  even  greater 
reduction  in  efficiency,  and  the  nvmua- 
ning  by  main  strength  of  such  weweary 
Industrie*  aa  transportation  and  mining. 

He  ho*  found  out  in  a  thousand  way*  that 
under  the  system  of  labor  now  in  vogue  a 
tax-free  man  with  hia  bare  hands  can  get 
more  money  for  hi*  right-hour  day  in  thme 
highly  organized  Industrie*  than  a  farmer 
can  get  with  both  his  labor  and  hk  invest¬ 
ments  and  that  very  largely  the  farmer  pay* 
the  taxes  for  both  rlawm  of  citizen*. 

Nor  k  thk  the  entire  burden  that  k 
thrown  upon  the  farmer  by  our  industrial 
system.  The  ezeeaaive  ccat  of  transporta¬ 
tion  has  made  million*  of  dollar,  of  fruit, 
and  vegetable*,  even  potatoes,  worth  Inn. 
and  they  have  been  left  on  the  tree  or  ia 
the  ground  to  rot  while  the  owner  borrow* 
money  with  which  to  pay  hk  taxra  and  live, 
if  he  ran.  At  the  same  time,  men  in  the 
trade*  continue  to  enjoy  a  wartime  wage  oa 
an  eight-hour  day,  an  hedged  about  by  re- 
strict  ions  that  labor  along  wune  lines  ha* 
become  almost  a  sedentary  occupation. 

The  perishable*  which  are  thus  made 


it*  manner*,  select*  proper  leaden  and  doc* 
an  Honest  day**  work  for  a  reasonable  wage. 
Every  right-minded  man  believe*  that  men 
who  live  by  the  labor  of  their  Karr  hands 
need  organizations  of  their  own.  and  thew 
organization*  have  done  great  good  not  only 
to  the  laboring  man  but  to  the  rountry. 
But  except  in  the  higher  rank*  of  skilled 
craftsman-hip  labor  in  large  part  k  now 
bring  led  by  the  same  das*  of  agitators, 
often  alien*,  that  ha*  endeavored  to  cap¬ 
ture  the  agricultural  organization*.  Thmr 
men  are  militant,  gaining  their  end*  by 
mean*  that  are  undermining  government 
and  paving  the  way  for  their  own  undoing. 

For  thefmrmer  ha*  begun  to  see  daylight 
through  the  situation  and  be  i*  not  so 
powrnem  a*  he  may  have  seemed  while 
capital  and  labor  have  l*en  wrangling  like 
two  hungry  dog*  over  a  bone  that  really 
belong,  to  neither  of  them.  For  the  public 
has  never  voluntarily  paid  the  wage*  de¬ 
manded  by  eenain  organized  craft*  and 
highly  protected  industries  or  willingly 
submitted  to  their  coercion  and  opnrrwuon. 
In  every  rase  it  ha*  l-evn  forced  and  in  aoma 


these  night  raiders 

Spray  FI  yawn  into  the  hiding  plscci 
of  unsanitary  cockroaches.  Soon 
they  icurry  out  foe  air.  Another 
spray  kill*  them. 

Flyoaan  ia  the  same  remarkable 
product  you  used  to  effectively 
last  summer  against  flics  anil 
moaquitoea. 

Flyoaan  kills  roaches,  ants,  flea*, 
bedbugs,  lice.  moth*,  flics,  motqui- 


L'OR  COMFORT,  for  up- 

pcaruncc,  (nr  economy's  sake  — 
Iron  Clad  N«».  4*M  *ilk  Mocking*  at 
#1.65  a  pair  (Hast  of  the  Rnckirt). 
Thru*  1*4110 fully  made  rilk  Mock¬ 
ing*  have  a  10)  j  inch  fine  ribbed 
mercerized  t<f  -with  an  iinuMia! 
Atrctch,  |>urc  thread  rilk  leg.  clone 
fitting  ankle  ami  wamlcii  foot. 
Hack  scam  and  fashion  marks  pre¬ 
sent  all  the  appearance  of  full- 
f  a  shinned  h«i«c.  I.«»itg  wear  is  insured 
by  the  high  spliced  Keel,  double  *>le 
and  4  ply  bed  and  toe. 

Color*  Hl.uk,  Wtllu,  CokIovja  Hruwn. 
Afriun  Hhi«ii  i nit  N'uilf  Sim,!1  >  m  II)1  f. 
<»cf  M%«f4t  piirmf  No/aM  (1  (Hairs ia  4  h»sl 
from  imnloW  trfcnW*  m»#  rarvr  them. 


j  worthWa  rrprmrnt  the  labor  and  the  living 
0/  thousand*  of  hard-working  families  dc- 
I  prlved  not  only  of  their  profit*  but  of  their 
I  capital  because  the  men  engaged  in  the 
1  transportation  service  have  forred  a  wage 
and  working  conditions  so  far  above  what 
private  enterprise  can  pay.  except  in  the 
manufacture  of  luxuriea.  that  lh«v  have 
rendered  the  service  almost  prohibitive 
,  except  for  favored  commodities.  Yet  they 


,  more  powerful  than  the  President  of 
republic,  are  able  to  dictate  the  term* 
rhkrh  a  hundred  million  of  auppuwdly 
people  can  have  the  coal  to  drive  their 
atrw*  and  heat  their  home*.  This  k 
rnmefit  by  a  militant  minority,  which 
long  been  rather  aucmnfully  camou- 
d  behind  the  screen  of  the  living  wage 
the  right  to  strike. 


SAFE  INSECTICIDE 

Kills  Bugs  wholesale 
—harms  Nothing  else 


fellow  citizens  who  undertake  to 
vacant  place*  in  the  nerwary  hta 
distributing  food. 


collective  bargaining  and  k  de- 
the  ground  of  the  constitutional 
of  the  individual  lo  work  when 
• he  pleaaea.  or  not  at  all.  for  that 


The  onerous  condition*  under  which  the 
farmer  k  now  working  are  not  limited  to 
t rare poctat ion  and  the  dkproporlionate 
coat  of  machinery  and  supplies  as  compared 
with  the  value  of  what  he  ha*  to  sell. 

A  few  day*  ago  in  a  farming  community 
of  the  Middle  Wot  bid*  were  opened  for 
the  erection  of  a  new  building  u>  shelter  a 


etnor 


^  WEBSTER'S 
COLLEGIATE 

■yha'JSast  abridged  •Didiontmt 
0<i**d  uporv  W»b*t«r'«  Now  Intor 
nolionol .  m0h9  Suprvmm  authority” 
1%  hot  a  titabU  Vocabulary,  com- 
plot#  dcriiuhoni.odtquaU  atumol* 
oqi#f.andlndla>t#i 

•  •  v.r.’M  1  •  *  . . 

Jill 

ond  reipeSV 

A  .  -  •• 

COMPANY 


Brtckt  In  Term*  of  Wheat 


Give 

Your  Boy  a 

“Junior”  Wallet 


M  C«U  wd  *«il 

legrr  untrcewirr  IW  ■ 

Mry  Ad 
,  fa  ba*U*  .hi  FKLL 
K.  TRIAL  omit 
PLAN. 


rot'll  DEAlfP  HAS  THE  "JVMOR 


The  strike  unsupported  by  fcree  would 
lose  it*  effectiveness  nine  timeJout  of  ten 
for  the  very  good  reason  that  bng  before 
the  strike  wa*  called  the  organitation  had 
succeeded  in  securing  for  it*  number*  a 
wage  considerably  above  tbe  prevailing 
rate*.  Under  these  conditions  a  strike  un¬ 
supported  would  he  a  simple  waikout  end¬ 
ing  a*  a  joke,  because  the  vacant  plana 
would  be  filled  as  promptly  a*  any  other 
vacuum.  The  stoke  to  be  effective  must 


Cwkis^O 


YOUR  SPARE  TIME 

rrw4  mm  meaty  Let  i*  tell  yon  \*rm  hdn* 


GUARANTEED 
LEATHER  GOODS 


;WTC  BOOKLET  FREE 
ill  I  D  HIGHEST  REFERENCE* 
RESULTS  PROMPTNESS  ASSUKFJ> 
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FREE 


There  is  something 
fine  about  it 

^andup  WntDEMimWa 

i  he  better 

okc  HEW  >t)RK 


r,vOTorM,n"‘  toiumn 

Herrin  m  mas- 

PRISCILLA  DEAN 

hen  totally  un-  in 

SfJSSSS  "Under  Two  Flag.” 

rom  which  they  - 

r.  A  hundred- 


Prudential  Sled  Build! 


I  have  fallen  into  the  habit  of 
expecting  big  things  from  PRIS¬ 
CILLA  DEAN,  and  she  has  the  habit 
of  n«>cr  disappointing  me.  One 
Universal  picture  after  another  in 
which  she  haa  appeared  has 
proved  a  pronounced  success. 

And  no-  cornea  “Under  Two  Fist*." 
(Xjxta'a  relrliratnl  drams  laid  in  (lie 
Franc h  Colony  ol  Alcana,  in  wh«h  M I9S 
DEAN  raaaya  the  daring  and  fiery  rftle  ol 
"GfSrSttc.  «ha  beloved  daugltlar  ol  llie 
regiment.  and  reach**  the  very  lop  ol  her 

talent.  Her  leading  male -support  n  Jarm<* 

Kirkwood,  a  alar  ol  known  magnitude. 

I  remember,  years  ago.  how  “'Under 
Two  Flags  ''  swept  over  this  country  with 
unprecedented  aucceaa.  I  wa*  impressed 
beyond  measure  and  saw  it  not  once  but 
several  times.  The  screen  version,  how¬ 
ever.  has  the  advantage  of  nature's  ecen- 
ery.  and  in  my  estimation  will  make 
history  lor  UNIVEJtSAL 
Tell  your  favorite  theatre  that  "Under 
Two  flag.  M coming  and  that  you  want 
to  see  it  And  never  lorget  that  you  can't 
see  all  that  is  best  in  picture*  until  you  aee 
UNIVERSAL'S. 

CARL  LAEMMLE.  TVsefArri. 
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holdup  against  the  public,  in  which,  by 
Supargovarnmant  coof—on.  no  Uw  exists  wbsrcby  the  pub- 

lie  fin  protect  itiflf. 

Not  only  thst.  but  the  rtrikr  has  devei-  The  miners  based  their  Islet  demands 
oped  or  descended  from  a  content  against  upon  the  taaue  ol  the  living  wage,  when 
the  employer  and  his  busmens  to  a  trial  ol  everybody  knows  thst  so  many  men  had 
strength  between  the  regularly  constituted  been  attracted  to  the  coal  Adds  by  the  high 
and  responsible  Government  art  up  by  a  wage  so  long  prevailing  that  work  could  be 
free  people  and  an  arbitrary  supergovern-  had  for  only  about  half  the  time.  N aver¬ 
ment  set  up  by  an  irresponsible  but  theles.  they  insisted  that  the  world  should 
militant  minority  making  their  own  rule*,  support  the  mining  industry  on  that  basis 
.  which  they  propose  to  enforce  over  the  or  freeze.  and  on  that  basis  the  public  has 
!  laws  o I  the  country-  in  which  they  liv*.  by  been  smoked  out. 
the  frankly  announced  method  of  boring  The  Prmident  o I  the  United  States  very 
from  within.  Properly  insisted  that  the  Government 

As  long  as  labor  issue*  and  the  quart  ion  would  protect  every  ritizen  srithin  its  bor- 
!  ol  wage*  were  merely  a  quarrel  between  ders  in  his  right  to  work,  but  it  has  not 
the  employer  and  the  employe  the  public  done  it  and  cannot  do  it  without  declaring 
was  powerless  a  state  o I  war.  because  in  nuny  of  the  com- 

The  public  was  compelled  to  suffer  ia  munitie*  affected  the  mob  has  been  in  com- 
!  helplessness,  pay  the  bilk,  and  beg  the  two  plete  pi— pos  of  the  situation, 
i  parties  to  the  controversy  to  come  to  some  Not  only  thst.  but  when  the  President  of 
kind  ol  understanding  and  give  service,  the  United  State*,  the  most  powerful  ad- 
even  on  hard  term*  minWtratir*  officer  of  any  government  of 

But  now  that  the  quarrel  has  extended  H-  the  world,  make*  a  statement  of  actual 
self  beyond  the  bounds  of  business  and  the  conditions  to  the  Congress  and  to  the 
successful  contender  haa  set  up  a  code  of  country,  and  when  the  Supreme  Court  of 
Its  own  making  and  methods  of  government  the  United  States,  the  oldest  judicial  body 
of  its  own  devising  which  it  purposes  to  in  the  world  sitting  upon  questions  irv- 
invoke.  the  Mue  I*  no  longer  pnnripaUy  volving  international  Uw.  make*  s  deci- 
economic:  it  has  become  political,  and  upon  si  on  in  either  case,  within  a  day  or  two 
that  issue  a  popular  vote  can  be  taken.  labor  barter*  come  out  in  the  daily  press 
That  the  labor  i»ue  has  become  political  telkng  the  court  where  its  jurisdiction 
there  is  abundant  evidence  on  every  hand,  begin*  and  ends  and  criticising  them  both, 
For  two  sessions  of  the  General  Assembly  paving  superjudgment  upon  their  utter- 
in  Illinois,  for  example,  organised  labor  has  ancss  and  informing  the  world  as  to  how 
said  that  the  farmer*  and  small-town  resi-  far  they  will  be  heeded, 
dents  of  the  state  shall  not  have  a  state  Organ  nation  affected  and  conducted  in 

constabulary  for  their  protection,  and  they  the  name  of  Ubor  are  thus  making  and 
have  so  far  succeeded  in  killing  a  measure  enforcing  their  own  Uw*  by  irregular  and 
necessary  to  the  safety  of  the  gre*t  ma-  terrorizing  method*,  and  they  indignantly 
jority  of  the  citizen*  of  a  state  that  ia  more  protest  against  court  decisions  that  would 
and  more  exposed  to  marauders  as  its  aya-  n<-M  them  either  financially  or  morally 
tern  of  perfect  highway*  ia  extended  be-  responsible 

tween  the  population  centers  and  scran  the  This  is  Has*  legislation  run  mad.  It  is 
open  country.  bad  enough  when  made  in  Congress  under 


You  want  in  a  diet— 
Whole  wheat  and  bran 

Two  great  factor*  in  a  diet, 
at  any  iirc.  arc  whole  wheat 
and  bran.  Both  arc  combined 
now  in  a  unique  breakfast 
dainty. 

Pettijohn's  is  soft  rolled 
wheat  —  an  extra-flavory 
wheat.  You  never  tasted  a 
finer  cereal  dish.  Yet  each 
luscious  flake  hides  a  Hake  of 
bran.  It  is  25% 
y  j  bran.  It  ha*  made 
JtlTIjOTM  a  wheat- and -bran 
fjr^—  VI  food  a  favorite 
iro  k  morning  dainty.  It 
will  he  so  with 
J365J  you  when  you  try 
^2“-^  it.  Get  it  today. 
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PICTURES 

1600  Broadway,  New  York  City 
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Prize  Winners ! 

r  of  the  $1,000.00  Contest 1 


This  U  not  anarchy,  it  b  supergovern- 
raert.  It  is  the  insistence  of  a  powerful 
militant  minority  upon  dictating  how  every 
public  matter  may  be  decided  so  far  a*  it 
affect?  directly  or  indirectly  and  ever  so 
remotely  any  and  every  rule  that  it  may 
hive  set  up  in  its  irresponsible  capacity 
of  legislating  in  the  interest  of  itself,  the 
minority,  but  prepared  to  enforce  its  deci¬ 
sions  by  methods  that  terrorize  not  only 
individuals  but  whole  countie-  and.  if 
necessary,  paralyze  the  orderly  promises  of 
government  and  threaten  the  wholesale 
lie  as  well  as  the  prosperity  of  the  country 
at  large. 

There  people,  the  radical  leaden  of  a 
militant  minority,  are  drunk  with  power. 
In  preparing  to  take  complete  paasaatoofl 
of  the  rwential  Industrie-  of  a  great  people, 
even  in  defiance  of  law  and  regularly  con¬ 
stituted  authority,  the)'  do  not  seem  to 
realize  that  they  have  shifted  the  issue 
into  a  field  in  which  all  men.  both  in  and 
out  of  their  ranks,  can  vote,  and  that  when 


Conducted  by  the  Makers  of  Sealfiar  Athletic  Underwear 

HERE  arc  the  winner*  of  the  great  - 

$!,U)f)  I'rize  C'omcM  conducted  by  [C§-.1  /  -  |  -  ~ 

Sculpax  Athletic  l.'nderawar.  The  n»n  la  7*^1  ;  1  _A-7  ^ 

I  CM  •<>  an  overwhelming  racm>.  .c  X.,  | 

Thousand*  nf  answer-  to  the  que*i »ui  — j| — ■ 

"Wli.it  I  *  She  Say .  ng  '  1  h.nc  >«■  i  --t  '  r  !  .,rS 

t*>  in  K.nh  ur.sair  ha-  rrieiveil  <■  ir.  g  —  T ,  _ _ {  w|Hu 

ful  consideration  from  the  committee  - 

ol  Judge*.  The  name*  of  the  -inner. 

FIRST  PRIZE  (S5CO.OO)  " 

Won  l»y  II.  S.  Cooper.  415  Slaughter  Building.  IXsIU*.  Tru* 
SECOND  PRIZE  ($200.00) 

Won  1<>  Arthur  M. Sdiweid,  1902  Marmien  Ave.,  Rrona.  New  York  City 

THIRD  PRIZE  ($100.00)  FOURTH  PRIZE  ($50.00) 
Gertrude  Polle,  Anna  Went  land. 

570  Chicago  St..  Elgin.  Ill  557  E.  Pine  St.,  l-odi,  Cahiorau 

NoihtMoimWM.Iil  NoiBorinll  10.00 m.k)  »i«o« 

I *j">as.  lr«Uyn.  N.  V.  R.  \V.  hull.-.,  M«ria».  «  .  Ur.  Kmme  * 

i  It.  Dslliners  Itnr.U  InMC  I 

Funtlln  It  Hr..,,  r*aua— .  IVcU  VV  »'  Do-*  MM.**.,  M 

IMi.lunil.  !•»  C^ir-S-itri.AU-m.N  V  PiUC-- 
Mm  Kl.ir.sc  M.  1 .»  &lr*  C.  C.  Rn«V.  r*Ur*  Kwas.  I 

Male.  Ilun  Tmhiis.  N.  L  H»ten  WUn  N<IO>  1 

VValUt  J.  McKcun.  J  — -|.l.  H  !*iuiv  J.  0.  G  Peary. 

Mass.  Sm  Kr*wi-..  CM.  UnM-tUm.  X 

NEXT  BEST  FIFTY  (One  Suit  of  Sealpaa  Athletic  Underwear) 

Mr..  M.  II  IWh.au  »  H  r.it,  *•..<—•  Krawra  Mm  U.. 

Mr.  «  v  I  -•»«  Ur.  •  DM  t  .-a.. 

b-»*C  *-M  <.»»«.  M..  M  •  a  l.  Itum 


tkm  of  gond  government  not  only  will  all 
farmers  and  all  others  of  the  oppressed 
citizenry  oppoae  them  but  their  own  ranks 
will  divide  upon  that  question.  For  the 
rank  and  file  of  tabor  itself  does  not  ap- 

mand  cannot  support,  further  Oil.. 

omprlkd  to  do  it.  the  prind|je  of  a 
secret  force  in  a  free  government. 

That  this  canker  is  already  at  work  in 
the  ranks  is  evident  from  the  acknowledged 
fact  that  even  the  miner*’  union,  the  must 
strongly  entrenched  of  aU  the  labor  or¬ 
ganizations.  could  not  hold  its  membership 
Ugether  except  by  the  check-off  system, 
under  which  there  to  subtracted  from  the 
miner  s  pay  check  his  entire  list  of  dun. 
and  lift* a  —rased  under  rulsa  which  he  had 
little  or  no  free  voice  In  making,  giving 
riae  to  the  largrat  known  fund  for  which  no 
public  accounting  to  made. 

Some  of  the  leaden  are  evidently  grow- 
ing  frightened  and  are  exerting  themselves 
to  the  utmost  to  bring  f armors'  organiza¬ 
tions  into  the  general  con  teat  against  earn- 

s  •  a  a  .a  a  a  a  *  \ 


A.  T.  POrrVNtllftGIIL  N/Wmk  «/  t&Uhij.  Hm  Tmi  C*> 

~  S5:  CSSi?  Us.  .v  r.  cm 

THE  SEALPAX  COMPANY.  BALTIMORE.  MD. 


Judges 


Do  You  Want  to  Be 
A  Salesman? 


T~\0  you  want  to  be  a  salesman  — the  kind  of  fellow 
who  travels  in  Pullmans,  stops  at  the  best 
hotels,  represents  a  "real"  house  and  figure*  his 
yearly  earnings  in  thousands?  With  few  exceptions, 
good  salesmen  are  the  highest  paid  men  in  business 
today.  Reputable  business  houses  can’t  get  enough 
of  them— of  really  capable  trained  men.  That’s  why 
so  many  salesmen  virtually  name  their  own  salaries. 


Name  Your  Own  Income! 


*  *  mission  — in  your  epere  lime0  We  will  authorize  you 
to  write  renewals  and  *ell  new  subscnptxns  tor  The  Smturday 
Evening  Poet.  The  Ladie s’  Home  Journal  and  The 
Country  Gentleman.  The  work  n  eary.  ptenant  and  dun. 
tied,  and  you  can  devote  a*  much  or  n  little  of  you »  tune  a* 
you  find  convenient.  In  representing  u«.  you  will  not  only 
acquire  the  knack  of  successful  salesmanship  — we  furnish  a 
helpful  course  in  salesmanship— but  you  win  be  paid  moat 
generously  for  results.  Let  us  tell  you  bow  many  of  our 
commitaioned  workers  make  $100  00  a  month  from  the  very 
start  and  how  we  advance  them  to  salaried  field  prasticn*. 


The  Curti*  Publlihing  Company 


Gentlemen:  I  stimiM  bk>  I, 

II  *T*U  plan  kiuki  goal.  I’m 


A  REQUEST  FOR  CHANGE  OF  ADDRESS  must  reach  us  at  least  thirty  days 
before  the  date  of  issue  with  which  it  is  to  take  effect-  Duplicate  copies  cannot 
be  amt  to  replace  those  undelivered  through  failure  to  send  such  advance  notice. 
With  your  new  address  be  sure  also  to  send  us  the  old  one.  inclosing  if  possible  your 


It  a  me 


issue  within  the  economic  field,  even  aftei 
It  ha*  become  obviously  governmental  and 
therefore  political. 

The  qurstion  of  government  by  regularly 
elected  representatives  orsupergovernment 
by  self-appointed  and  irrcponalble  dicta¬ 
tors  is  a  question  on  which  vote"  may  he 
taken  and  counted -upon  the  eloction  of 
congressmen,  for  example. 

And  upon  an  issue  of  this  kind  there  is 
no  question  about  the  vote  of  the  farmer, 
who  still  constitutes  a  full  third  of  our 
entire  population,  scattered  geographically 
over  the  whole  country  from  the  Atlantic 
ti*  the  Pacific,  while  the  radiral  labor  vote 
is  concentrated  in  a  few  great  industrial 
and  mining  centers;  and  even  that  will  he 
divided. 

These  facta  are  important,  especially  the 
election  nf  congressmen,  and  particularly 
when  it  is  recalled  that  all  conservative 
husinewi  men  and  all  who  believe  in  thrift, 
which  includes  the  peat  mass  of  laboring 
men  themselves,  will  vote  with  the  farmer* 
upon  the  Issue  of  a  free  government. 

When  this  question  that  now  plague? 
the  country’,  paralyzm  its  businea*  sod 
terrorises  iu  citixen*  can  well  lie  gotten 
away  from  the  guns  and  brickbats,  bomb, 
era  and  sluggers,  out  into  the  open  where 
it  ran  be  voted  upon,  then  abort  shrift  will 
be  made  of  the  attempt  to  coerce  the  regu- 
hrlv  constituted  authorities  into  obedience 
of  class-made  law.  enforood  not  in  the  open 
but  secretly  and  by  violcneo  and  terror. 

And  that  time  will  come  as  soon  and  u> 
fast  as  candidates  for  Congress  will  ronduc; 
their  rampaigns  upon  the  inaum  of  s  frw 
government  regularly  established  and  full) 
maintained  as  against  a  supergovemmrai 
set  up  by  irresponsible  minontuw.  oftei 
aliens,  telling  the  public  wherein  it  mwl 
amend  or  set  aside  laws  that  conflict  with 
it*  rule*,  and  enforcing  iu  decrees  not 
under  the  courts  but  by  force  and  in  defi* 
ance  of  laws,  courU  and  administrator?. 
Upon  this  great  »ur  votes  can  be  uki-n 
and  counted.  The  congrmsman-candiiUtr 
to  the  man  to  break  the  deadlock  in  govrr*. 
ment.  Here  is  the  final  showdown  us  be¬ 
tween  established  government  by  the  vole 
nf  a  free  people  and  the  irresponsible  super- 
government  based  upon  advantage  noil 
administered  by  terror. 
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Watch  for  these 
other  big 
photoplays 


Adams 


The  Rex  Ingram 
Production 

“ThePrisonerofZenda" 

by  Anthony  Hope 
Stage  scr»ion  by 
Edw.fd  Rom 

Viola  Dana 
in 

Irvin  S.  Cobb’s  screen  story 

“The  $5  Baby" 

"Youth  to  Youth" 

— first  of  the  Special  Stories 
Series— 

enacted  by  a  distinguished 
cost  headed  by 
Billie  Dove 

Bull  Montana 

the  only  cave-man  outside 
The  Outline  of  History 
in 

"A  Ladies’  Man" 

Hunt  Strombcrg's  Comedy  Tmmr 

Clara  jj'] 

Kimball  ILl 
Young  ; 


“Well  I  swan! 

If  there  ain’t  QUINCY  ADAMS 
SAWYER  in  the  pitchers! 

Might  know  he’d  be,  though,  sooner  or  later. 
They  do  say  more’n  ten  million  people  read 
the  book. 

An’  the  play — ’most  the  whole  town  was 
there  when  it  come  to  the  opry  house  here. 
’Sure  was  a  humdinger! 

An’  the  actors  and  actresses  they  got  in  this 
pitcher.  I  want  to  know! 

Blanche  Sweet  John  Bowen 

Lon  Chaney  Claire  McDowell  Hank  Mann 

Barbara  La  Man  Edward  Connelly  Kate  Lester 
Elmo  Lincoln  June  Elvidge  Billy  Franey 

Louise  Fazenda  Victor  Potcl  Taylor  Graves 

Joseph  Dowling  Gale  Henry  Harry  Depp 

Giddap  Jenny!  Let’s  go  sec  Quincy.” 

From  the  novel  by  Directed  by 

Charles  Felton  Pidgin  Clarence  C.  Badger 


“ThcHandsof  Nara' 
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Scenario  by  Bernard  McConvillc 
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You  don’t  parboil  Premium  Ham! 


Simply  broil  a  slice  of  Premium  Ham— no  trick  at 
all  to  do  that— and  you  get  all  its  splendid  flavor. 
The  flavor  of  selected  ham.  enhanced  by  the 
special  Premium  cure,  given  a  subtle  piquancy 
by  slow  smoking  over  hardwood  fires ! 

Premium  Ham  is  mild :  it  is  cured  so  carefully,  so 


evenly,  that  it  has  no  excess  salt.  There’s  no 
need  to  parboil  it,  to  lose  a  whit  of  its  most 
enticing  flavor. 

To  be  sure  of  getting  Premium  Ham.  always  look 
for  the  brand  Swift's  Premium  and  the  identifica¬ 
tion  tag— the  blue  tag  reproduced  below. 


Swifts  Premium  Ham  and  Bacon 


Place  m  the*  of  Premium  Ham 
on  a  shallow  pan.  surround 
with  thin  slices  of  Spanish 
onion  and  in  tha  can  tar  of 
each  place  a  email  cube  of  fat. 
Broil .  turning  the  ham  once. 
Serve  on  a  platter 

Swift  &  Company 
U.  S.  A. 


Arms  trong’s Lin  ole  um 


for  Even)  Floor  in  the  House 


Do  you  still  think 
Linoleum  is  only  for  kitchens? 
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Cork  Comtan* v.  Linoleum  Division 


SUCK 


Dutch! 

Cleanser  I 


k  Clean-Up 

niJjC 

v>  After  Baking 


Old  Dutch —the  natural  cleanser 

—keeps  your  wooden  ware  and  all  kitchen 
utensils  bright  like  new.  The  soft,  flaky 
particles  make  cleaning  easy  because  they 
quickly  erase  the  dirt  instead  of  scratching 
it  off.  Contains  no  lye.  acid  or  hard  grit. 

It's  economical—  because  a  little  goes 
a  long  way.  The  thin,  flat  particles  of  Old 
Dutch  clean  a  /treat  amount  of  surface 
with  a  small  amount  of  work.  Use  Old 
Dutch  for  all  your  cleaning. 
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